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SATURDAY,  AUGUST  4,  1877. 


Incendiary  Speakers. 

During  our  late  troubles  nothing  was  more 
noticeable  than  the  vehemence  and  persist- 
ency of  the  open  air  orators  -who  felt  called 
upon  to  address  the  public  on  the  topics  of 
the  day.  Notice  was  sent  forth  on  the  high- 
ways and  by-ways  that  eloquent  speakers 
would  address  the  workingmen  on  the  Labor 
question,  its  relation  to  capital  and  the  means 
by  which  the  masses  could  emancipate  them- 
selves from  the  thraldom  which  had  been 
forced  upon  them  by  the  moneyed  classes. 
Crowds  collected  to  hear  the  well-worn  dia- 
tribes of  the  self-constituted  leaders.  These 
speakers  almost  invariably  keep  in  the  old 
rut  of  sensation.  When  they  progress  far 
enough  to  rouse  the  worst  passions  of  the 
more  thoughtless  of  their  auditors  they  qualify 
their  statements  and  opinions  by  the  conven- 
tional appeal  to  the  good  sense  and  peaceful 
instincts  of  the  masses.  Having  roused  the 
fire  of  lawlessness  they  procead  to  quench  it 
with  a  quart  of  cold  water.  They  pretend  to 
know  the  wants  of  the  industrial  classes,  their 
hopes,  their  privations  and  the  remedy  for 
all  the  evils  of  the  Social  system.  They  in- 
sidiously fan  the  flame  of  incipient  riot,  and 
when  the  excitement  passes  beyond  their  con- 
trol they  leave  a  lawless  mob  to  be  dealt  with 
by  the  strong  ami  of  the  law. 

Such  wordy  incendiaries  as  these  are  more 
to  be  feared  than  the  skulking  ruffian  who 
clandestinely  fires  the  property  of  the  people. 
We  have  always  noticed  that  they  come  from 
their  obscurity  in  times  of  popular  tumult  as 
the  scum  rises  to  the  surface  of  a  boiling  pot. 
They  advertise  themselves  as  the  working- 
man's  friend  when  in  truth  they  are  his  most 
dangerous  enemies.  They  shield  themselves 
under  the  pretext  of  "Free  speech  in  a  free 
country",  and  for  this  reason  the  authorities 
are  loth  to  interfere  with  them. 


The  Wasp  has  no  desire  arrest  lawful  agita- 
tion. To  intelligent  agitation  we  are  indebted 
for  all  the  liberties  we  enjoy.  Magna  Charta 
was  wrung  from  a  tyrant  king  by  agitation 
backed  by  force  of  arms.  The  United  States 
of  to-day  was  born  in  agitation  and  the  repub- 
lic can  only  be  perpetuated  by  the  continued 
expression  of  public  opinion.  Such  agitation 
is  lawful,  salutary,  desirable.  There  are  grave 
disorders  of  the  industrial  sj'stem  which  must 
be  investigated  and  remedied.  But  this  can 
only  be  brought  about  by  intelligent  discus- 
sion. If  the  laws  do  not  prescribe  the  remedy 
for  present  trouble  the  people  have  the  power 
to  change  or  abrogate  them.  So  far,  how- 
ever, as  we  can  see,  no  real  representative  of 
the  working  classes  has  yet  taken  the  matter 
in  hand.  Their  good  sense  has  withheld 
them  from  calling  the  people  together  and 
adding  to  the  dangerous  excitement  of  the 
hour.  But  the  street  mountebanks  have  no 
such  scruples.  They  do  not  care  if  a  hood- 
lum rabble  gather  on  the  outskirts  of  their 
audience  and,  emboldened  by  the  chance  of 
impunity  which  a  large  crowd  gives  them, 
carry  death  and  devastation  through  the  city. 
No  real  working-men  were  found  in  our  late 
riots  and  no  real  working-men  were  found  on 
the  speakers'  stand.  The  hoodlum  elements 
were  moved  by  hoodlum  orators  and  both 
should  be  amenable  to  a  like  punishment. 


White  vs.  Chinese  Labor. 

There  is  no  disguising  the  ruinous  effects 
of  Chinese  competition  on  the  white  laboring 
classes  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  is  apparent 
to  even  the  most  superficial  observer.  Crowds 
of  men  and  boys  are  idle  in  San  Francisco 
and  the  country  roads  are  thronged  with 
countless  tramps.  Were  it  not  for  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Chinamen,  all  of  this  vast  army 
of  labor  could  be  profitably  employed  and 
California  would  be  in  fact,  what  it  is  natur- 
ally; the  paradise  of  the  working-man.  If  the 
hundred  and  twenty-thousand  Mongolians 
now  on  the  coast  were  supplanted  to-morrow 
by  white  help,  the  effect  on  the  business  of 
the  city  and  state  would  be  immediately  ap- 
parent. The  money  earned  by  a  white  laborer 
or  artizan  is  at  once  distributed  through  the 
veins  and  currents  of  commerce  and  the 
stream  awakens  and  vitalizes  the  whole  sys- 
tem. He  buys  a  homestead  aud  gives  value  to 
real  estate ;  exchanges  his  coin  for  the  com- 
modities of  the  merchant  and  encourages 
trade;  his  labor  reclaims  our  waste  places  and 
renders  the  land  inhabitable ;  his  capital  and 
well  directed  industry  wrest  the  golden  secret 
from  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 

But  cheap  coolie  labor  has  none  of  these 
advantages.  John  does  not  buy  a  homestead. 
His  trade  is  jealously  monopolized  by  his 
own  countrymen;  most  of  the  food  he  eats 
comes  from  abroad  and  his  surplus  earnings 
go  to  China.  The  Chinese  act  as  aninveterate 
and  insatiable  leech  on  California.  If  the 
principle  on  which  they  have  been  introduced 
and  employed  be  a  good  one  now,  it  ought 
to  hold  when  enlarged  and  extended.  But 
everyone  knows  that  if  the  production  of 
goods  increase  beyond  the  requirements  of 
the  market  an  end  will  come  to  all  manufac- 
turing enterprise.     This  will  most  certainly 


be  the  result  if  coolie  importations  continue. 
But  if,  on  the  other  hand,  white  labor  be  em- 
ployed, the  tastes  and  necessities  of  the  work  - 
ingmen  and  their  families  will  always  be  suf- 
ficient for  the  consumption  of  most  of  the 
food  and  manufactures  produced. 

The  advantages  of  Chinese  labor  are  ephe- 
meral and  the  system,  if  persisted  in,  will 
undoubtedly  bring  disaster  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  our  state.  But  nothing  is  gained  by 
riot  and  pillage.  The  more  lawlessness  the 
weaker  our  case  becomes  at  Washington, 
where  alone  it  can  be  adjudicated.  By  peace- 
able means  only  can  the  question  be  settled 
and  as  the  evil  becomes  better  known  and 
appreciated  throughout  the  United  States 
relief  will  come.  The  very  existence  of  our 
Commonwealth  depends  on  it. 

There  are,  however,  two  sides  to  every 
question  and  they  are  clearly  defined  in  this. 
Chinese  labor  when  tried  in  San  Francisco 
has  been  found  cheap,  efficient  and  reliable. 
The  labor  to  supplant  it  must  have  equal 
merit  or  it  will  be  impracticable  to  make  the 
innovation.  There  is  a  general  disposition 
manifested  by  employers  to  dispense  with 
Chinese  help  and  the)'  would  hire  thousands 
of  boys  and  girls  to  take  their  places  if  they 
could  be  assured  that  the  change  would  be 
profitable.  The  matter  of  profit  of  course 
governs  the  manufacturer  in  his  enterprise. 
He  cannot,  for  a  mere  matter  of  sentiment, 
carry  on  his  business  at  a  loss.  The  univer- 
sal objection  to  the  employment  of  boys  and 
girls  has  been  that  they  are  inattentive  and 
unsteady,  take  little  interest  in  their  work, 
and  leave  as  soon  as  they  have  learned  the 
rudiments  of  the  trade.  Their  attendance  at 
the  shop  cannot  be  relied  upon  from  one 
day  to  another  and  manufacturers  are  there- 
fore unable  to  make  their  business  calcu- 
lations with  any  degree  of  certainty.  It  must 
be  thoroughly  understood  by  boys  and  girls 
seeking  work  that  earning  a  livelihood  is  not 
a  mere  frolic,  and  that,  to  compete  with  the 
Chinese,  they  must  bring  the  same  industry, 
steadiness  and  application  to  their  tasks. 
Nothing  should  be  allowed  to  interfere  with 
work.  The  sharp  competition  in  all  branches 
of  manufactures  necessitates  that  the  help 
employed  be  reliable  and  efficient.  If  goods 
can  be  produced  in  San  Francisco  of  an  equal 
quality,  price  and  finish  to  those  of  the  East 
and  foreign  countries,  manufacturing  will 
flourish  ;  but,  as  soon  as  we  fall  behind  in 
these  essential  particulars,  the  market  will 
be  flooded  with  imported  articles.  This  then 
is  the  question  with  which  we  are  confronted . 
Can  the  boys  and  girls  of  San  Francisco  be 
depended  on  to  take  the  places  of  the  Chinese 
in  the  factory  ?  We  think  that  they  can, 
and  we  hope  that  they  will  fit  themselves 
to  assume  the  responsibility.  We  will  close 
this  article  by  referring  to  a  case  which  came 
under  our  observation  last  week.  A  leading 
manufacturer  concluded  to  make  the  experi- 
ment of  white  help  and  began  to  hire  boys  and 
girls.  Out  of  nearly  sixty  young  girls  that 
he  engaged  only  two  went  to  work  on  Mon- 
day. This  shows  that  there  must  have  been 
little  earnestness  on  the  part  of  those  who 
stayed  away.  Had  orders  been  taken  for 
work  that  required  the  labor  of  sixty  girls, 
it  will  readily  be  seen  that  the  manufacturer 
could  not  fulfil  his  contracts.  Parents  when 
they  send  their  children  to  work  should  see 
to  it  that  they  attend  regularly  and  work 
faithfully.  The  whole  question  of  getting 
rid  of  the  Chinese  depends  on  getting  suitable 
labor  in  their  stead.  Unless  this  be  done  the 
experiment  will  prove  a  hopeless  and  conspic- 
uous failure. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Ourselves. 
"\Y<-  present  today  the  first  number  of  our 
second  volume  in  an  entirely  new  dress  ami 
with  four  additional  pages  of  reading  matter. 
Not  even  our  innate  modesty  can  prevent  us 
from  venturing  the  opinion  that  a  better 
paper,  both  for  style  and  make-up,  quantity 
and  quality  of  reading  matter,  beauty  aud 
finish  of  illustrations,  and  neat  appearance 
generally,  cannot  be  found  in  the  United 
States.  The  Wasp  has  prospered  even  beyond 
our  most  sanguine  expectations  and  it  will  be 
our  aim  to  endeavor  to  deserve  the  full  meas- 
ure of  popular  support  that  has  been  so  liber- 
rally  accorded  us.  We  shall  continue  our 
independent  course,  seeking  only  to  meet  the 
desires  of  our  readers  with  a  bright,  spicy, 
readable,  fearless  journal.  Our  illustrations 
are  now  superior  to  anything  ever  attempted 
outside  of  New  York  and  are  alone  well 
worth  the  price  of  the  Wasp.  We  take  the 
credit  to  ourselves  of  introducing  illus- 
trated journalism  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
and  our  success  has  shown  that  we  have 
supplied  a  popular  want.  The  tone  of 
the  paper  will  continue  dignified  and  res- 
pectable, and  nothing  will  be  inserted,  either 
in  illustration  or  letter-press,  that  might 
offend  the  tastes  of  the  most  fastidious  of 
our  readers.  Relying  on  the  ability  of  the  pub- 
lic to  recognize  its  merits  we  confidently  abide 
their  decision  and  let  the  Wasp  speak  for 
itself. 


Good  Men  Needed. 

There  is  hardly  an  office  in  the  gift  of  the 
people  of  the  State  of  California,  or  perhaps 
of  the  United  States,  that  involves  more  re- 
sponsibility than  that  of  the  San  Francisco 
Supervisor.  Each  man  elected  to  that  office 
represents  twenty-five  thousand  people  and 
not  less  than  fifty  millions  of  dollars  worth 
of  property.  The  twelve  Supervisors  super- 
intend and  dictate  the  local  government  of 
three  hundred  thousand  people  and  it  will 
readily  be  seen  how  necessary  it  is  that  the 
very  best,  the  most  intelligent  and  the  most 
trustworthy  of  our  citizens  should  compose 
this  all  important  Board.  Every  one  who 
seek  the  public  suffrages  for  office  should  be 
subjected  to  the  severest  scrutiny  but  none 
more  so  than  the  man  who  aspires  to  the 
office  of  Supervisor. 

To  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco  the  selec- 
tion of  trustworthy  men  to  represent  their 
interests  in  the  municipal  councils  is  of  far 
more  importance  than  the  choice  of  a  Uni- 
ted States  Senator  or  the  election  of  members 
of  the  next  Legislature.  There  is  a  bitter 
fight  opening  in  the  Senatorial  question  but 
though  important  in  itself  it  should  be  made 
entirely  subservient  to  the  demands  of  our 
local  policy.  It  has  become  a  well  known 
phase  of  California  politics  that  when  a  Uni- 
ted States  Senator  is  to  be  elected  all  other 
political  matters  must  be  ignored  until  the 
views  of  candidates  on  the  Senatorial  ques- 
tion are  known  and  adjudged.  A  whole 
legislature  is  nominated,  not  with  any 
reference  to  the  merits  and  qualifications'  of 
the  members  for  the  responsible  positionof 
lawgivers,  but  solely  with  regard  [tor  their' 
pledges  and  predilictions  for  or  against,  a,eerr! 


tain  man  to  represent  one-half  the  interests 
of  the  people  in  the  Senate  at  "Washington. 
This  tendency  of  politics  we  believe  to  be 
responsible  for  most  of  the  faulty  legislation 
that  we  have  experienced. 

The  remuneration  connected  with  the  office 
of  Supervisor  is  insufficient  in  itself  to  attract 
first  class  men  but  the  magnitude  of  the  inte- 
rests involved  should  induce  our  best  citizens 
to  seek  the  office.  Those  who  have  any  sub- 
stantial interests  here  should  be  willing  to 
take  some  pains  to  see  that  the  city  Govern- 
ment is  properly  administered  and  even  to 
assume  the  trouble  and  fatigues  of  office  to 
be  assured  that  there  is  no  malfeasance  on 
the  part  of  the  public  servants.  There  will 
be  no  difficulty  in  finding  a  f nil  quota  of  can- 
didates for  the  Supervisorial  office;  but  to  find 
the  right  men — men  of  standing,  ability  and 
integrity — will  require  some  trouble  and  the 
exercise  of  considerable  discrimination  on  the 
part  of  our  nominating   committees. 

The  Wasp  wants  to  see  the  office  seek  the 
man  and  not  the  man  the  office.  We  want 
men  selected  for  public  as  they  would  be  for 
private  duties — for  honesty,  intelligence  and 
capacitj'.  When  a  private  emploj'er  engages 
help  he  looks  to  the  character  and  ability  of 
the  person  whom  he  employs.  The  same 
scrutiny  should  be  eraployed  in  selecting 
public  servants.  But  it  is  an  incontrovertible 
fact  that  officers  have  hitherto  been  chosen 
with  little  or  no  reference  to  their  qualifica- 
tions for  the  positions  they  sought  to  hold. 
It  has  been  a  mere  matter  of  political  influence 
and  the  public  service  has  deteriorated  in 
consequence  of  the  inefficiency  and  often 
positive  dishonesty  of  those  who  have  been 
elected  to  office.  The  nominatiog  Commit- 
tee that  brings  forward  the  best  men  for  local 
offices,  shall  have  our  unqualified  support 
irrespective  of  party  or  politics. 


San  Francisco   Complimented. 
The    following   well-deserved    compliment 
is  paid  to  San  Francisco  by  the  Virginia  City 
Enterprise: 

The  whole  East  ought  to  learn  a  lesson  from  San 
Francisco.  There  was  more  danger  of  a  fearful  riot 
in  San  Francisco  than  in  any  Eastern  city i ( ,|Had, |ffr 
become  general,  it  would  have  been  frightful,  because 
on  this  coast  every  loafer  is  armed,  and  the  most  of 
them  are  good  shots,  and  very  few  of  them  are*  at  'all 
shaken  at  the  crack  of  a  pistol.  Iii  this  .emergency, 
San  Francisco  did  not  trust  to  the  Statp"  militia  nor 
to  United  States  soldiers,  The.  citizens  took  the 
matter  in  hand,  and  with  rsuch  decision,  and  with 
such  good  judgment,  t^iat  the  ^rioters,  knew  in  an 
hour  that  they  were  nraking  a  hopeless,  attempt,  and 
that  if  they  persisted  their  ccurss  would  lead  to.  cer- 
tain destruction.  That  kno.wledge  did  the  business. 
A  like  proceeding  in  the  Eastern  cities  would  have 
led  to  equally,  satisfactory  results.  San  Francisco 
may  be  put  down  its  the  champion  riot-queller. 

It  is  but  a  just  tribute  to  the  coolness  and 
ad  dress -vol'  th.ose_wh.o  had'  the  (ll'rftiigenients 
for  riot  quelling  in  charge  and.  though'  there 
are  doubtless  many  who,  now  that  the  Sanger 
is  over,  will  be  inclined..to  think  that  'i\  was 
overS'atjed,  there  is  scarcely  any.~room  to  ctpubt 
that  the  city  escaped  frjam  A*femble^cala|Aity 
by  her  own  self-reliance  and  prompt  decision. 
Had  tiffl  U^rf  wasted  ffl  calling  fojfjf  oops 
or  flouiideriiig.in  the.  mire  pf-official  'red-tape 
there  would  probably-  bt  "a  different  -story  to 
tell.  ,r,      .,„,-,'-: 


Political  Prospects. 
The  Legislature  of  California  consists  of 
120  members.  Twenty  of  these  are  hold- 
overs, leaving  100  to  be  chosen  at  the  next 
election.  The  Democrats  have  now  a  ma- 
jority of  12  on  holdovers  and  must  elect  45 
out  of  the  100  members  in  order  to  secure 
the  majority.  The  Republicans  must  elect 
57.  The  Democrats  have  a  tremendous  start 
in  the  race  and,  handicapped  as  the  Republi- 
cans are  by  the  Ring,  it  seems  almost  a  fore- 
gone conclusion  that  a  Democratic  United 
States  Senator  will  be  elected.  Farley  of 
Amador  seems  to  have  the  best  chance  but 
then  political  caucuses  are  "very  onsartin." 


The  Secret  of  Ages. 
Editor  Illustrated  Wasp  : — The  German 
manuscript  of  which  the  following  is  a  trans- 
lation came  into  my  possesion  a  short  time 
ago.  I  thought  it  might  be  interesting  to 
your  readers.  Should  you  desire  to  use  it, 
you  are  at  liberty  to  do  so. 

J.  S.  R. 

ELDORADO. 
The  traditions  of  the  old  Peruvians  tell  us  of  a 
glorious  El  Dorado,  a  land  abounding  in  gold  andj 
precious  stones,  and  though  songs  were  sung  in  its 
praise  and  romantic  narratives  related  in  its  honor 
none  of  the  reports  were  circumstantial  enough  to 
give  it  a  name  or  designate  its  precise  situation. 
Pizarro  and  Orellino  searched  for  it  in  vain.  They 
died  before  the  fruition  of  their  hories. 

The  aborigines  guarded  their  secret  well.  They 
sat  in  the  doors  of  their  rude  dwellings,  and  with 
strange  and  melancholy  intonations  sang  praises  to 
the  unknown  Eldorado;  but  when  asked  to  tell  of  its 
locality,  they  would  relapse  info  silence  with  a  s'milei 
Rather  than  divulge  their  secret  they  would  suffer 
the  most  exquisite  torture  and  many  were  the  occa- 
sions on  which  they  had  to  meet  the  cruel  ordeal. 
Nevertheless  the  .adventurous  Spaijiardsgevgi^paji^- 
up  the  search.  Thousands  of  their  most  daring  spir- 
its for  fully  two  "centuries  essayed  the  discovery  of 
the  promised  land.  Ouce"TEeir  search  was  rewarded 
by  a  few  gold^vems ;  In'the1  GoYdilleras  ail  Lake  Parino 
but  ftelriij'Oy'was  prematura  .and  the, search  Bad 
to  begin  anew:  Still  the  Indians  would  shake  theirt 
heads  knowirigty  ' and"1  insist  that  there  was  a  place'i 
in  America  full  of '  gold  but  not  even  the  threat  of 
eternal'perditibh'would  force  tlieni  to  repeal  the  Be-' 
cr'et  they  so  jealously  guarded. 
1  In  the  year  1780,  the'Kpaniard,  Antonio  Santo,  em-- 

j  j      ,     ,      '.  ,        '  *  ...         -  ;  '  ■  , .    ,  r 

Darked'oh  'a'voyage  in  search  of  this'treasure  land,, 
upon'  returning,  'lie  wrote  a  book'de'ricriptive-.of'hisl 
travels  and  enarhierafirig1  the- mysteries  of  Eldorado. 
Nevertheless'  at  was  found  impossible  to- discover  its 
j  whereabouts1- by  ■  bis  directions.  After  many >Mngueb 
cessful 'attempts,'  thematter  passed  liito  oblivion1,' or 
was  only  referred- to  by  romantic  poets  as  a  beautiful 
myth.    "  : 

At  length,  towards'the  latter  part  of  the  first  half 
of  tlie' present  century,  by  a  mere,  chance',  the'  great 
mysterv  was  solved,— the  secret  Of  centuries  lay  in 
golden  reality  before  our  gaze.  This  time  there  was 
no  -disappointment,  it  was  no  dream;,  the  Eldorado 
of  the  Indiin  did  exist  and  its  name  w  is  California. 
In  an  incredibly  short  time  the  world  was  astir. 
The  nations  of  the  earth  sent  forth  their  boldest  aii'GJ) 
often  their  most,  reckless  Sons,  all  imbued  with  the 
one  idea — to  till  their  .packet's  with  the  a_treeious 
metal,  The  thirst  W  gold  was  supreme-.  ,'jThe 
peaceful  valleys  were, soon  peopled  by. an  adventur- 
ous crowd,  mountains  were  torn  down,  rivers  turned 
from  tk'err-beds  anil  the  very  bowels  of  the  ettrth  laid 
opeiijfor  treasure?)/^  ;;  V  fik  j  .  ft\ 

,Gold  for-*  a  time  was  abundant  and  easily  reached 
btft  the  excessive  drain  soon  reduced  its  quantity 
rnaf^rialfo'  arid^wheii^the  aid  of  capital  had  to  he  in- 
vjbkeato vvr|}st  theU-easure  from  the'earth,  the  clamor 
snhsided;  but  the  multitude  .stayed  ami  California 
prospered    as    her    splendid,  'agricultural  resources 

\m£toJpe  appreci^djMlide^Jfe^e^rs^ 
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THE  EASTERN  WAR. 


GENERAL    DISORDER   IN    COM- 
MIND  AT  PITTSBURG. 

Pluguglies  at    Chicago.    A    Graphic 
Sketch. 


GENERAL    INVASION    OF    SAN 
FRANCISCO. 

Interesting    "Views     from     Oaklandoff. 

THE  GARRISON  OF  THE  MINT  SURRENDERS  AT  DIS- 
CRETION. 


Peace   Declared  in    the   Pennsylvanian 
Dobrudscha. 

SHARP  FIGHT  AT  PITTSBURG. 

Pittsburg,  Asia  Minor. — Tour  correspon- 
dent has  arrived  at  the  seat  of  war.  Three 
thousand  Bashi-Bazouks  raided  the  city  yes- 
terday under  command  of  General  Disorder. 
The  people  stood  firm — in  their  houses.  In- 
telligence has  just  come  in  of  a  great  battle 
fought  at  Beading  a  small  town  in  the  Do- 
brudscha. They  say  that  these  events  will 
justify  the  Sultan  in  calling  for  volunteers. 

THE  TURKS  AT  CHICAGO. 

Chicago. — The  irregular  forces  here  go  un- 
der the  name  of  Plug-uglies.  They  are  a 
cross  between  the  Cossack  and  the  Bashi- 
Bazouk,  A  smart  fight  occurred  to-day,  in 
which  the  regular  f6rces  of  the  empire  took 
part.  The  Plug-uglies  retreated  in  confusion. 
I  witnessed  the  battle  from  the  recesses  of  a 
milk  saloon  and  must  say  both  parties  fought 
with  the  utmost  desperation.  At  the  risk  of 
my  life  I  was  enabled  to  make  a  sketch  of  a 
prominent  officer  of  the  defeated  party  which 
I  append. 


AT   PLYMOUTH. 

Plymouth. — The  old  rock  was  the  scene  of 
a  sanguinary  engagement  this  morning.  It 
seems  that  there  is  a  railroad  here  and  that 
the  Cossacks  are  opposed  to  railoads  as  dan- 
gerous innovations.  Beeeher  Pasha  and 
General  Ingersolloff  led  the  opposing  forces. 
The  fire  of  the  former  was  particularly  hot. 

A  CELESTIAL  INVASION. 

St.  Thomas. — The  whole  country  is  a  scene 
of  disorder.  A  report  came  in  to-day,  from 
San  Francisco,  a  large  town  on  the  Danube, 
that  the  Chinese  had  landed  in  great  force 
from  the  Tokio.  Details  have  arrived  show- 
ing that  they  were  received  with  all  the  hon- 
ors of  war.  A  class  of  irregular  soldiers  cal- 
led Vigilantes  escorted  the  Chinese  troops  to 
the  City  Hall  where  they  were  entertained 
and  presented  with  the  freedom  of  the  city 
by  the  Mayor.  Their  arrival  was  timely  as 
there  had  been  a  spirit  of  insurrection  that 
was  likely  to  lead  to  riot.  A  few  evenings 
before  the  arrival  the  anticipated  event  was 
celebrated  by  a  grand  bonfire.  A  sketch  of 
the  landing  accompanies  the  report. 


S^   M&  )  X®  >'^V 

It  shows  that  the  household  troops  did  their 
duty  bravely. 

I  have  just  received  a  sketch  of  a  plan  to 
blow  up  the  monitor  Tokio  on  the  west  side 
of  the  Danube.     Here  it  is: 


The  plot  fortunately  was  unsuccessful. 

ASSAULT   BY    THE    RUSSIANS. 

Oaklandoff. — News  from  San  Francisco  is 
to  the  effect  that  a  combined  assault  is  now 
being  made  on  the  outer  works  of  the  Mint 
by  Generals  Pinney,  DeYoutig,  Pixley  et  al. 
The  battle  is  stubbornly  contested  by  Mar- 
shal La  Grange,  Linderman  Pasha  and  Colo- 
nel Sargentofi-  This  is  regarded  as  a  sortie 
by  the  defenders  of  Chronicloviteh. 

THE  MINT  FIRE  SLACKENS. CAPTURE  OF  THE  WORKS. 

Oaklanooff. — The  fire  at  the  mint  garrison 
at  San  Francisco  is  weaker.  Intelligence 
has  just  been  received  that  the  place  has  sur- 
rendered with  commendable  discretion. 


Sargent  is  sick. 


Philadelphia. — The  Bashi-Bazouks  have 
buried  the  hatchet.  Trains  are  going  out  on 
time.  People  are  buying  goods  on  time, 
working  on  time  and  the  old  clock  in  Inde- 
pendence Hall  is  on  time.  A  very  timely 
cessation  of  hostilitios  During  the  war  this 
sketch  will  give  an  idea  of  the  situation. 


Since  peace  was  declared  events  have  effec- 
ted an  immense  change  in  the  positions  of 
the  belligerents.  This  is  the  way  it  looks 
now: 


Circular  Orders  to  the  N.  G-.  C. 
lo  the  Army: — The  time  having  arrived 
when  in  the  judgment  of  the  Commander  the 
brave  descendants  of  our  gory  forefathers 
may  safely  enter  the  sacred  precints  of  the 
domestic  circle,  the  following  general  orders 
will  be  complied  with  at  once. 


I.  The  various  regiments  will  parade  at 
their  respective  armories  \vh?re  detachments 
of  citizens  will  be  in  waiting  to  convey  the 
military  through  the  streets. 

II.  Each  man  will  provide  himself  with  a 
complete  suit  of  impenetrable  armor  warran- 
ted to  resist  the  jokes  of  the  enemy,  and  the 
citizen  escort  will  take  charge  of  all  arms  and 
ammunition  as  it  has  come  to  the  notice  of 
the  Commander  that  officers  and  privates 
have  on  more  than  one  occasion  been  guilty 
of  handling  these  dangerous  playthings. 

III.  Subsistence  will  be  furnished  at  the 
various  corner  groceries  along  the  line  of 
march. 

TV.  In  view  of  the  remote  possibility  that 
the  services  of  the  command  may  again  be 
needed  the  armories  will  be  put  in  a  state  of 
defence.  Springbeds,  lounges,  and  every- 
thing necessary  for  the  comfort  of  the  troops 
will  be  provided;  and  when  a  general  alarm  is 
again  sounded,  the  men  will  assemble  at  the 
rendezvous,  carefully  lock  the  doors  of  the 
armories  and  go  to  bed. 

V.  Citizens  will  be  enrolled  to  protect  the 
military  from  danger  and  see  that  their  well- 
earned  slumbers  are  not  disturbed  by  the 
rabble. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


Some  people  want  credit  for  their  work.  We 
prefer  cash. 

Wateb  melon-cholic  street  is  "Washington 
below  Sansome!     Plug  'em. 

The  best  way  to  raise  clubs  is  to  start  a 
Committee  of  Safety. 

A  man  advertises  in  the  Cnll  for  a  place  as 
second  hand  baker.  Wonder  if  he  makes 
second  hand  bread. 

When  a  man  is  taunted  with  the  appearance 
of  his  dirty  shirt  in  these  days  he  says  that 
his  Chinaman  has  been  burned  out. 

The  horse  Snail  won  the  Liverpool  cup  the 
other  day.  Wonder  what  these  Englishmen 
will  try  next  after  the}'  have  done  with  these 
hois  3  nails.     A  stove  race,  perhaps. 

A  new  spark  arrester  has  been  invented  by 
a  North  Carolina  railroad  man.  We  antici- 
pated this  invention  by  the  organization  of 
the  Committee  of  Safety.  Patent  applied 
for. 

Gen.  Grant  was  received  at  Coloquil  in 
Germany  the  other  day.  The  reception  was 
conducted  without  any  ceremony.  We  suji- 
pose  the  conversation  was  free  and  easy,  Col- 
loquial in  fact. 

A.  Jump  is  the  Kepublican  nominee  for 
Coroner  in  Sierra  County.  It  seems  to  us  a 
desecration  of  the  dead  to  sit  on  a  body  as 
has  hitherto  been  customary.  But  A  Jump  on 
a  dead  man  is  sacrilege.  Hope  he  gets  bounced. 

Chaeles  Tence  owns  that  Kiosk  on  Kearny 
and  Sutter.  An  interview  with  a  Supervisor 
last  week  confirmed  our  reporter  in  the  belief 
that  it  is  not  the  in-tenee-ion  of  the  Board  to 
permit  any  more  such  nuisances  on  any  pre- 
tence. 

The  echoes  of  a  dry  year:  "Old  papers  for 
sale  at  this  office  at  50  cents  a  hundred." 
After  writing  this  notice  the  country  editor 
runs  for  office  and  then  his  fall  is  swift  and 
sure. 

•'Fall'n,  fall'n,  fall'n, 
Fall'n  from  his  high  estate." 

We  hear  a  good  deal  lately  aboutthe  death 
of  centenarians,  and  it  is  generally  paraded 
as  an  extraordinary  circumstance  when  they 
shuffle  off  the  mortal  coil.  And  yet,  after 
turning  the  matter  over  carefully  in  our  mind 
we  can  see  nothing  strange  iu  a  centenarian 
dying.  The  chances  ought  to  be  at  least  as 
good  for  a  man  one  hundred  years  old  to  die 
as  a  boy  of  ten. 

Every  one  of  intelligence  and  observation 
must  have  noticed  that  a  large  proportion  of 
the  mobs  that  create  so  much  disturbance  and, 
in  many  cases,  incite  riot  and  incendiarism 
are  lads  of  twelve  or  fourteen  years  of  age. 
An   awful   responsibility  rests  on  those  par- 


ents who  permit  their  children  to  roam  around 

the  streets  without  let  or  hindrance.  Hood- 
lumism  is  directly  traceable  to  the  lack  of 
will  and  power  to  exercise  the  parental  author- 
ity at  home.  The  police  and  military  can 
only  suppress  anarchy  where  it  shows  itself. 
They  cannot  reform  the  morals  of  the  people. 
The  reform  so  much  needed  must  begin  in 
the  family  circle. 

General  McComb  gave  expression  to  the 
true  sentiments  of  the  people  when  he  said 
at  the  meeting  to  organize  a  Committee  of 
Safety  for  the  suppression  of  lawlessness:  "It 
will  not  do  to  permit  the  military  to  be  mur- 
dered in  the  streets."  Certainly  not.  If  we 
were  to  lose  the  dear  military  what  would  be- 
come of  our  Fourth  of  July  parades,  our 
Sunday  jnenies,  the  marching,  countermarch- 
ing, and  all  the  pride,  pomp  and  circumstance 
of  glorious  war  to  which  our  citizens  have 
been  so  long  accustomed?  And,  above  all; 
what  would  become  of  the  beautiful  Brig- 
adier? The  military  must  be  protected  if  we 
have  to  arm  women  and  children  to  do  it. 
The  soldiers  stand  by  us  in  peace,  and  we 
must  stand  by  them  in  war.  Go  home,  boys, 
and  don't  soil  your  handsome  uniforms.  You 
shall  not  be  molested. 

An  individual  from  Contra  Costa  who  has 
been  stopping  in  the  cit}'  for  several  days  and 
bucking  at  the  tiger  with  commendable  as- 
siduity staked  his  last  dollar  in  a  Geary  Street 
faro  den  on  last  Tuesday  evening,  and  of 
course  lost.  He  did  not  suicide,  or  go  into 
the  Navj',  or  join  the  rioters,  or  marry  an 
heiress,  or  do  any  of  the  desperate  things 
that  might  naturally  have  suggested  them- 
selves, but  he  asked  the  dealer  for  a  job. 
See  here,"  said  he,  "I've  plaj'ed  away  my 
last  cent  at  your  bank,  and  as  I've  had  con- 
siderable experience  I  think  you  might  give 
me  a  show."  •  The  knight  of  the  green  cloth 
looked  at  him  with  pity  and  ill-concealed 
contempt.  "My  friend",  said  he,  "you  must 
excuse  me,  but  I  can't  take  such  blamed  fools 
as  you  into  my  service.  Go  home  and  work, 
and  when  you  feel  strong  enough  in  finances 
come  back.     I'll  give  you  an  easy  job." 

The  bucolic  gambler  left,  thinking  that 
about  the  easiest  job  he  could  get  would  be  to 
play  off  another  two  hundred  dollars  and 
lose. 

It  is  not  easy  to  get  a  good  violin,  guitar 
or  banjo  string  for  the  climate  of  this  coun- 
try. Prof,  Meyers,  605  Kearny  street,  keeps 
a  string  pure  in  tone  and  durable  for  only 


Shirtless. 

Last  Sunda}'  morning  a  group  of  men 
might  be  seen  communing  together  over  the 
ruins  of  a  Chinese  wash-house  in  Hayes'  Val- 
ley. The  casual  observer  would  have  noticed 
that  a  spirit  of  unwonted  modesty  and  diffi- 
dence  pervaded  them. 

The  Wasp  man  came  along  in  all  his  glory 
of  his  immaculate  linen  (duster)  and  noti- 
cing the  sad-eyed  men  he  accosted  them: 

"Anybody  dead?" 

"Nary  a  dead." 

"Sick?" 

"No." 

"Well,  what's  the  matter  anyhow?" 

The  men  were  too  much  confused  and  too 
busy  keeping  their  coat  collars  well  up  to  the 
chin  to  make  reply.  Just  then  a  forlorn 
looking  Chinaman  appeared  on  the  scene  and 
the  mystified  news  fiend  turned  to  him: 

"What's  the  matter  John?" 

"Wha's  the  malla  you  ?"  retorted  the  ce- 
lestial, frantically.  "Me  ketchum  two,  tlee 
week  washee;  alee  same  dam  hoobledum,  he 
come;  he  tellee  me  'you  go.'  Bimeby  he 
ketchum  matchee  makee  fire.  Bimeby  come 
fire  ca'.  No  good.  Too  muchee  hot.  All 
gone.     Too-na-muck-a-hi-lo!!" 

In  the  last  remark  all  the  melancholy  men 
acquiesced  and  joined  in  a  maledictory  prayer 
to  the  Father  of  the  shirtless.  The  Wasp 
man  left  while  the  ceremonies  were  in  pro- 
gress. 


12i  cents. 


To  General  McDowell. 

Take  Murphy  up  to  Idaho 

To  quell  those  restless  Indian  spirits; 
This  temperance  talk  is  all  the  go, 

But  test  the  case  upon  its  merits. 

And  then  let  Sergeant  Major  Bates, 
With  modest,  unassuming  manner, 

Sail  in  upon  their  painted  pates, 
The  gods  will  smile  upon  his  banner. 

And  when  these  braves  are  laid  at  rest, 
Let  good  "Old  Crisis"  face  the  evil, 

And  sell  the  reds  his  well  known  jest: 
"No  soul  in  man;  no  hell  nor  devil." 


Personal  Safety. 

"Say,  young  man,"  said  an  excited  indivi- 
dual as  he  bounded  up  the  stairs  to  the  Wasp 
office,  "where  in  the  name  of  all  that's  holy 
is  the  Committee  of  Safety?" 

"Why,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ?  Have 
you  been  robbed,  is  your  house  afire,  or  have 
the  lawless  elements  been  intimidating  you?" 
demanded  the  ink-slinger. 

"I  want  the  veterans  and  some  of  the  mili- 
tia right  away!" 

"But  you  must  give  some  reason  for  all 
this,  if  you  want  assistance." 

"I  want  the  Pensacola  to  train  her  guns 
on  my  door.  I'll  give  'em  reason,"  said  the 
man  nervously.  "My  wife's  mother  is  com- 
ing down  from  "Vallejo.  Three  express  wagons 
have  been  telegraphed  to  bring  her  baggage 
to  the  house.  I  have  been  turned  out  of  the 
house  to  make  room  for  her,  and  this  morn- 
ing my  wife  told  me  that  I  could  board  at  a 
restaurant  just  as  well  for  a  few  days.  There's 
a  riot  up  to  my  house,  I  tell  you.  Where's 
that  Committee  of  Safety?" 

We  directed  him  to  the  City  Hall  where  a 
kind  and  appreciative  policeman  looked  him 
up  for  the  night. 


In  San  Francisco  6,000  persons — all  but 
about  100  are  Chinese — are  employed  in  the 
manufacture  of  cigars :  their  wages  amounted 
to  $1,815,000;  the  raw  material  used  up  cost 
§1,000,000,  and  the  value  of  cigars  made  was 
$5,000,000.  The  wages  of  the  workers  are  : 
Wrapper  strippers  average  $4  per  week,  filler 
strippers  from  $5  to  $7,  rollers  $8,  and 
packers  $11.  In  most  of  the  factories  the 
workmen  are  numbered,  and  are  known  by 
their  number  instead  of  their  names. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    "WASP. 


—  YET  — 

GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  I. 

RELEASE. 


ft  CONVICT!  Tbat  is  what  I  was  in  the  year 
■|1851 — a  convict,  with  a  sentence  on  my  head 
of  twenty  years  penal  servitude,  fifteen  of 
,  them  still  to  elapse,  for  forgery  and  embezzle- 
Jment,  the  crime  having  been  committed  under 
'circumstances  (as  the  judge  remarked)  of  the 
most  revolting  and  exaggerated  ingratitude — a  con- 
vict in  New  South  Wales. 

It  seemed  to  me  at  the  time,  and  it  seems  to  me 
still,  hut  a  small  thing  for  which  I  received  a  remis- 
sion of  the  unfinished  term  of  years,  compared  with 
the  thing  for  which  I  was  found  guilty  and  received 
my  sentence.  There  was  a  rising,  a  sudden  and 
purposeless  rising,  among  the  convicts,  and  at  a  crit- 
ical moment  Heaven  in  its  mercy  put  into  my  head 
to  do  what  they  called  a  heroic  deed.  It  saved  the 
lives,  they  said,  of  the  governor  and  one  or  two  pris- 
on warders,  and  it  gave  me  my  freedom.  Let  us  say 
no  more  about  it. 

My  freedom!  What  did  that  mean  to  me?  Let  me 
try,  hitter  as  is  the  recollection  of  that  time,  to  recall 
something  of  what  it  meant,  something  of  what  my 
prison  life  bad  been. 

I  was  in  prison  for  five  years  and  three  months. 
When  my  servitude  began  I  used  to  lie  sleepless  at 
night;  'sometimes  stupidly  wondering;  sometimes 
moaning  in  agony  of  misery;  sometimes  praying  for 
swift  and  speedy  death;  sometimes  asking  bitterly  if 
prayer  were  any  use,  if  there  was  any  one  at  all  to 
hear  and  pity  outside  the  white  stone  wall;  sometimes 
meditating  on  some  possible  mode  of  suicide  to  end 
it  all— because,  you  see,  I  was  innocent. 

At  the  beginning  of  my  imprisonment,  when  I 
slept,  my  thoughts  would  fly  back  to  the  happy  days 
of  liberty.  I  saw  myself  at  school;  I  was  visiting 
my  patron,  master,  and  benefactor,  Mr.  Baldwin,  to 
whom  my  dead  father  had  been  a  faithful  and  trusted 
servant.  He  questioned  me,  according  to  his  wont, 
on  my  progress  in  the  classes;  he  patted  me  on  the 
head  when  I  showed  him  my  prizes;  and  when,  at 
sixteen,  he  took  me  away  from  the  school,  where  he 
paid  for  my  education,  it  was  to  give  me  a  desk  in 
his  counting-house,  with  the  promise  of  advancement 
should  I  deserve  it.  As  the  years  went  on  I  saw 
myself  pushed  up  with  as  much  rapidity  as  was  fair 
to  others-  Responsible  work  was  put  into  my  hands. 
At  twenty  I  enjoyed  such  confidence  as  the  head  of 
a  great  City  house  could  bestow  on  a  young  clerk, 
and  I  was  allowed  such  a  salary  that  I  could  live 
comfortably,  and  have  my  little  sister  Ruth — my  only 
sister — to  live  with  me.  When  my  dreams  reached 
this  point  I  generally  awoke  with  a  start  and  a  rush 
of  thoughts,  confused  at  first,  but  swiftly  resolving 
themselves  into  the  ghastly  truth.  For  then  followed 
the  dreadful  end — my  good  old  master  in  the  witness 
box  telling,  with  sobs  of  a  broken  voice,  how  he  had 
loved  and  trusted  me;  the  immediate  and  unanimous 
finding  of  the  verdict;  the  voice  of  the  judge — cold, 
stern,  never  to  be  forgotten — stating  that,  in  the  face 
of  the  facts  before  him,  he  must  make  a  signal  exam- 
ple of  as  black  a  case  as  had  ever  been  revealed  in  a 
court  of  justice.  The  sentence  of  the  court  would 
be  twenty  years  of  penal  servitude.  And  after  that 
my  little  Ruth — oh!  my  pretty,  innocent,  helpless 
little  sister  of  ten — weeping  before  me,  when  she 
came  to  take  her  leave  of  me,  and  I  not  able  to  do 
anything — not  the  least  single  thing — not  able  to  say 
any  word,  not  the  least  single  words  of  comfort — too 
miserable  even  to  assert  my  innocence!  I  cannot 
bear  even  now  to  think  about  it.  For  I  was  innocent. 

After  a  few  months  of  prison  life  I  left  off  dream- 
ing of  the  past.    Then  the  present  was  with  me  night 


and  day — a  present  without  joy,  hope,  or  uncertainty; 
a  present  without  pain,  shame,  or  suffering,  save  for 
the  leaden  weight  of  degradation  which  never  leaves 
a  prisoner.  Yet  no  open  sense  of  disgrace,  because 
there  were  none  to  look  in  my  face  and  shame  me 
with  a  glance.  You  do  not  feel  disgrace  before  a 
warder  or  an  official,  and  yet  the  shame  is  that  part 
of  the  punishment  which  the  judge  always  forgets; 
it  comes  after  the  sentence  is  worked  out.  There 
was  no  suffering  because  the  day's  work  brought  the 
night's  fatigue,  and  there  was  no  one  at  fall  of  eve- 
ning in  my  solitary  cell  to  keep  me  awake  with 
reproaches;  but  always  that  heavy  load  upon  the  brain, 
and  the  present,  monotonous  and  dreadful  as  it  was, 
with  me  night  and  day.  I  ceased  in  a  very  few 
months  to  think,  to  feel,  to  look  forward.  I  became 
a  machine;  even  the  thought  of  my  innocence  died 
out  of  me  by  degrees.  I  supposed  that,  somehow,  I 
must  have  done  it — perhaps  in  madness,'  perhaps  in 
a  dream;  or  rather  I  accepted  the  present,  and  forgot 
the  past.  I  even  forgot  poor  little  Ruth,  and  ceased 
to  wonder  what  had  become  of  her;  I  forgot  what  I 
had  been.  I  was  a  convict;  there  was  nothing  before 
me  but  prison  all  my  life, 

The  seasons  rolled  on;  the  bright  sun  overhead 
beat  down  upon  the  bare  prison  yards;  the  moon- 
light streamed  through  the  bars  of  my  window.  Sum- 
mer followed  winter  and  was  followed  by  winter 
again.  Outside  the  prison  the  world  went  on  in  its 
quiet  colonial  way.  No  doubt  within  astone's-throw 
of  my  cell  women  were  wooed,  children  were  born; 
there  were  rejoicings  and  thanksgivings  in  families, 
with  mirth  of  oys  and  girls,  and  smiles  of  mothers. 
Inside,  I  for  one  thougt  no  more  of  such  things  as 
love  and  happiness;  I  thought  of  nothing,  But  f cl- 
one happy  change  in  my  work  I  think  I  should  have 
drifted  downward  slowly  into  that  dismal  slough  of 
stupid  madness,  onca  plunged  in  which  the  patient 
can  no  longer  think  of  anything,  not  even  his  own 
sorrowful  life,  or  do  any  thing,  save  sit  and  watch 
vacuously  the  hands  of  the  prison  clock  creep  round, 
the  shadows  shift  across  the  stone  floor,  and  the 
whitewash  grow  dull  as  the  night  creeps  through  the 
bars.  That  change  came  when  I  had  been  at  Sydney 
a  twelvemonth.  They  put  me,  because  I  was  well 
educated  and  intelligent,  into  the  apothecary's  room. 
There  were  a  few  medical  books  of' reference,  which 
I  was  allowed  in  the  intervals  of  work  to  read.  And 
so  by  degrees  a  new  interest  was  awakened  in  my 
brain,  and  in  a  draggled,  broken-winged  fashion  I 
began  to  live  again.  What  I  read  in  the  day  I  thought 
over  at  night,  until  I  knew  all  that  the  books  had  to 
teach  me.  The  doctor  brought  more  books,  and  I  read 
them,  and  he  taught  me  things  not  to  be  learned  iu 
books.  Thus  I  became  in  some  sort  a  physician  and 
a  surgeon.  Once  when  I  showed  the  doctor  what  I 
knew,  he  startled  me  into  long-forgotten  hope, 
"When  your  time  is  out",  said  he,  "you  might  be- 
come an  apothecary;  they  always  want  them  in  the 
cooly  ships." 

Time  out!  I  felt  a  sudden  giddiness  as  the  blood 
rushed  to  my  head,  Time  out!  Ah!  When?  For  there 
were  fifteen  years  yet  to  serve,  and  even  with  a 
ticket  of  leave  there  were  nine  years  before  me. 
Twenty  years  of  age  when  I  was  sentenced;  twenty- 
five  when  the  doctor  spoke  those  kindly  words  of 
forecast;  I  might  be  forty  before  my  release  could  be 
counted  on,  for  they  are  hard  on  forgers.  What  sort 
of  life  was  there  beyond  that  fortieth  year  for  a  man 
who  has  to  begin  over  again,  and  carry  such  a  burden 
of  disgrace  as  mine? 

Enough  about  the  convict  time.  I  received  in  due 
course  a  full  remission  of  the  remaining  period. 
When  I  came  away  the  governor  offered  to  shake 
hands  with  me,  because,  he  said,  I  was  a  brave  man. 
I  asked  him  to  shake  hands  with  me  because  I  was 
an  innocent  man,  and  he  shook  his  head.  Then  I 
thanked  him  but  refused  to  take  the  proffered  hand; 
for  the  sense  of  my  innocence  came  back  to  me 
strong  and  clear  on  the  morning  of  my  release, 
Then  the  chaplain  rebuked  me,  and  rightly.  Why 
should  the  governor — why  should  any  one — believe 
me  innocent?  Only  the  doctor  stood  my  friend.  "I 
have  read  your  case,"  he  said,   "and  it's  the  clearest 


case  I  ever  did  read.  Either  you  are  the  forger  or 
the  devil;  and  since  you  have  worked  for  me,  Warne- 
ford,  I  believe  upon  my  nonor  that  it  was  the  devil. 
But  no  one  else  will  ever  believe  that.  Good-by,  my 
lad,  and  God  prosper  you."  So  that  I  had  my  little 
mite  of  comfort.  In  all  this  great  world  there  was 
one  man  who  thought  my  assertions  true.  Stay;  there 
was  another  man — one  who  not  only  believed,  but 
knew  me  innocent.  The  man  who  did  it.  But  who 
was  he?  For  I  had  no  enemy  in  the  world,  and  there 
was  no  one  whom  I  could  even  reasonably  suspect. 

I  left  the  prison  with  an  angry  heart,  when  I  ought 
to  have  been  most  grateful,  for  I  realized  most  bit- 
terly, when  I  breathed  the  free  air  again,  that  for  the 
rest  of  my  miserable  life  I  was  to  be  a  marked  man. 
Go  where  I  would,  fly  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth,  there  was  no  spot  so  retired,  no  place  so  re- 
mote, hut  that  some  echo  of  the  past  might  visit  it, 
breathing  my  name  and  my  story;  there  would  be  no 
moment  when  I  should  feel  safe  from  the  fear  that 
some  finger  might  reach  forth  from  the  crowd  and 
point  me  out  as  Warneford  the  Forger — Warneford 
the  Convict.  Why,  the  governor  said  that  the  papers 
were  ringing  with  my  "heroic  deed",  So  much  the 
worse  for  me,  because  it  would  make  conceahnent 
more  difficult.  Grateful?  Why  should  I  be  grateful, 
I 'asked,  for  being  delivered  from  an  unjust  bondage 
with  the  stigma  of  dishonor  branded  on  my  brow* 
plain  for  all  men  to  read?  Time  enough  to  think  of 
gratitude  when  I  could  plead  before  the  world  a  proved 
and  manifest  innocence, 

The  city  of  Sydney  in  those  days  was  a  quiet  and 
peaceful  place,  not  on  the  way  to  get  rich,  aud  with 
little  to  talk  about.  They  wanted  to  make  much  of 
me  aud  my  exploit;  offers  of  employment  came  in; 
people  reasoned  with  me  that,  if  I  staid  there,  I  should 
certainly  get  on;  they  pointed  out  other  men  who  had 
worked  their  term  and  staid  in  the  settlement,  and 
were  now  flourishing  and  respected  citizens.  But  I 
could  not  stay;  there  was  no  rest  possible  for  me  till 
I  was  back  in  London.  I  wanted  to  see  the  old  place 
again.  I  thought  if  I  could  have  a  quiet  three  months 
on  board  a  ship,  I  could  put  things  together  in  my 
mind  better  than  I  could  do  in  the  prison,  and  per- 
haps get  a  clew;  because,  you  see,  I  never  had  been 
able,  from  the  very  beginning,  to  put  things  clearly 
to  myself,  Before  the  trial  I  had  but  one  thing  to 
say — I  did  not  do  it;  of  that  alone  I  was  certain, 
When  my  case  came  on,  I  stood  like  one  in  a  dream, 
while  the  circumstantial  evidence  piled  itself  up,  and 
even  my  counsel  could  find  nothing  to  say  for  me. 
After  the  sentence  I  was  as  a  man  who  is  stunned, 

And  then  another  thought  came  over  me  as  I  stood 
outside  the  prison  wall,  a  thought  which  should  have 
softened  any  heart — the  thought  of  little  Ruth.  She 
was  ten  years  old  when  I  left  her — fifteen  now.  What 
was  become  of  her?  It  had  been  my  earnest  wish  that 
I  might  bring  her  up  to  be  a  gentlewoman,  like  her 
mother  before  her — a  sweet  Christian  maid,  as  her 
dead  mother  was  before  her — and  strong  in  goodness, 
as  her  dead  father  had  been.  Now — what  had  become 
of  her?  Aud  whose  fault — whose  fault?  It  was  mock- 
ing grace  of  sunshine  and  sweetness  of  spring,  it  was 
bitterness  of  beauty  in  flowers  and  tender  grasses  wet 
with  dew,  that  I  saw  for  the  first  time  for  many  years. 
The  free  air  that  I  felt  around  me  could  bring  no 
salve  or  comfort  to  a  ruined  life;  it  could  not  drive 
away  the  thought  of  another  whose  wreck  was  due  to 
my  own. 

So  the  freedom  which  was  restored  to  me  threatened 
to  become  a  curse,  and,  with  angry  heart,  I  shook  off 
the  Sydney  dust  from  my  feet,  and  started  for  Mel- 
bourne. I  would  go  there;  I  had  a  little  money,  which 
I  had  earned  by  my  apothecary  work.  I  would  take 
the  cheapest  passage  home  under  another  name;  it 
might  be  that  no  one  would  know  that  a  convict  was 
on  board,  and  so  I  could  sit  quietly  during  a  long 
three  month's  voyage,  and  think.  Just  then  I  could 
not  think  clearly,  because  I  was  mad  and  blind  with 
re-awakened  rage,  and,  in  my  bitterness,  I  cursed  the 
day  that  gave  me  birth,  A  convict  released  before 
his  time!  Why,  if  people  looked  at  me,  I  knew  in  my 
heart  that  they  were  saying,  "That  is  George  Warne- 
ford,   the  famous   Forger,    let  off  for  courage  in  the 
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mutiny.  But  any  one  can  eee  that  he  is  a  convict; 
that  is  apparent  from  his  face."  "And  whose  fault?" 
I  oried,  in  my  blind  anguish — "whose  fault?" 

As  i  strode  along  the  faintly  worn  tracks  and  ail<  al 
paths  of  thai  tonely  country  there  grew  up  in  me  a 
purpose  and  a  hope.  The  purpose  was  to  bide  my- 
self when  I  arrived  in  England — to  get,  if  possible, 
•rt  of  occupation  which  would  Leave  my  even- 
ings free  for  thought,  and  to  devote  all  that  thought 
to  the  Bteady  following  up  of  every  olnw  that  might 
present  itself.  My  hope  was  tc»  stand  one  day  before 
the  world— my  prisoner  in  one  baud,  my  proofs  in 
the  other — and  demand  revenge. 

And  all  that  follows  is  the  history  of  how  this  pur- 
pose got  itself  carried  out,  in  what  manner  my  hope 
was  achieved,  and  what  sort  of  revenge  I  perpetrated 
at  last. 

[to  be  continued.  I 


Discharge  of  Chinamen. 
A  notice  was  to  be  seen  posted  conspicu- 
ously at  the  entrance  to  F.  Korbel  &  Bro's 
cigar  box  factory,  on  Bryant  between  Fifth 
and  Sixth  streets,  to  the  effect  that  white  boys 
and  girls  were  wanted  immediately  to  learn 
the  business.  Mr.  F.  Korbel,  on  being  in- 
terviewed on  the  subject,  stated  that  he  has 
decided  to  dispense  with  his  Chinese  help  as 
fast  as  it  can  be  replaced  by  intelligent,  in- 
dustrious white  boys  and  girls.  Tne  factory 
is  one  of  the  largest  in  the  State,  and  will  be 
able  to  give  employment  to  upwards  of  one 
hundred  youths  of  both  sexes.  This  will  be 
a  test  case,  and  if  found  successful  will  be 
but  the  forerunner  of  many  other  such  de- 
sirable changes  in  the  various  manufactures 
of  the  city.  Mr.  Korbel  had  no  doubt  of  ul- 
timate success  if  he  can  get  industrious, 
steady,  intelligent  boys  and  girls  who  will 
take  an  interest  in  their  work.  He  said  that 
the  experiment  was  worth  making,  as  he  is 
personally  opposed  to  Chinese  labor,  and  if 
parents  only  exercise  sufficient  supervision 
over  theh  children  and  keep  them  to  work 
as  they  would  to  school,  the  employment  of 
the  Chinese  in  the  lighter  branches  of  labor 
would  soon  cease.  During  the  conversation 
the  reporter  noticed  several  wagon  loads  of 
Chinamen  driving  away  from  the  factory, 
which  shows  that  Mr.  Korbel  is  in  earnest 
with  his  experiment. — Morning  Call. 


Elections  to  Come  off. 
On  the  first  Monday  of  August  Alabama, 
Kentucky  and  Montana  and  Utah  Territories 
elect  local  officers.  On  the  first  Thursday 
North  Carolina  will  elect  local  officers.  On 
the  first  Monday  of  September  Arkansas  and 
New  Mexico  Territory  will  elect  local  officers. 
On  the  first  Tuesday  California  will  elect 
local  officers,  including  a  Legislature  that 
will  choose  the  successor  of  Sargent  in  the 
United  States  Senate;  and  Vermont  will  elect 
a  Governor  and  Legislature.  On  the  second 
Monday  Maine  will  elect  a  Governor  and  Le- 
gislature. October  will  have  two  important 
elections;  Iowa  elects  a  Governor  and  the 
Legislature  to  be  chosen  will  elect  a  United 
States  Senator  in  place  of  Allison.  Ohio 
elects  a  Governor  and  a  Legislature. 


When  the  entire  Bussian  army  went  march- 
ing over  the  pontoon  bridges  of  the  Danube, 
they  did  make  half  the  fuss  that  the  Wasp's 
devil  makes  when  he  rushes  up  the  stairs  for 
copy. 
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Youth. — Wishy-washy. 

Feanz. — May  be.     After  many  days. 

O.  B. — Assassinate  the  dog  and  boil  the 
eggs. 

Jestee. — We  wouldn't  touch  it  with  a  pair 
of  tang's. 

Pete. — Your  "pome"  is  too  long.  Strange 
that  your  feet  should  have  so  far  outgrown 
your  head. 

Mack. — Lone  Mountain  is  spelled  without 
the  intervention  of  an  a  in  Lone.  See  Cen- 
tral Railroad  Street  Cars. 

E.  J.  B. — No,  the  Chinese  do  not  drink 
whisky  and  consequently  do  not  write  articles 
on  the  decadence  of  Public  morals. 

Ceitic — We  will  publish  your  observations 
at  our  usual  advertising  rates.  Write  to  our 
business  manager  for  terms  and  enclose 
stamp. 

Vathek. — No  doubt  yon  were  cut  out  for 
an  author,  as  you  say;  but  it  is  our  private, 
dispassionate  opinion  that  somebody  appro- 
priated the  pattern.     Try  mule  driving. 

Modiste. — You  can  get  an  excellent  recipe 
for  making  a  light  delicate  sky-blue  tint  by 
consulting  your  milk-man.  Water  enters 
largely  into  its  composition  and  its  cheapness 
will  recommend  it  to  the  economical. 

Housekeeper. — We  have  been  looking  over 
all  the  reports  of  the  Centennial  Exhibition, 
but  we  see  no  mention  of  the  Balkan  Kange 
being  exhibited.  We  have  it  on  the  word  of 
Sulieman  Pasha  thatit  doesn't  hold  fire  worth 
a  cent. 

Messier. — That  sketch  you  sent  us  of  "Jo- 
seph's Brother"  is  a  nice,  readable,  pathetic 
story.  We  do  not  for  a  moment  hint  that 
you  stole  it;  but  it  is,  to  say  the  least,  a  very 
singular  coincidence  that  every  paper  in  the 
city  and  all  the  patent  outsides  published  it 
weeks  ago.  It  might  interest  old  Joseph 
himself  up  in  Idaho.  Go  up  there  and  Mes- 
merize him. 

W.  T. — We  may  probably  find  room  for 
your  contribution  somewhere  in  our  second 
volume,  the  first  number  of  which  is  presen- 
ted to-day.  There  is  sometimes  a  poetic 
famine  in  San  Francisco;  at  least  there 
used  to  be  before  the  Americans  settled  here. 
In  times  of  scarcity  your  lines  would  shine 
with  conspicuous  splendor.  "Learn  to  labor 
and  to  wait"  but,  of  all  things,  learn  to  labor. 

San  Juan. — The  absorbent  qualities  of  the 
charcoal  are  doubtless  excellent  in  irregular- 
ities of  the  hog  system  and  coal  may  there- 
fore be  set  down  as  good  for  hogs.  But  for 
our  purpose  we  have  always  preferred  cobble- 


stones or  flat-irons  when  the  pigs  invade  the 
sacred  precincts  of  the  garden.  It  is  a  mere 
matter  of  taste,  however,  on  which  we  have 
never  had  an  opportunity  to  consult  the  ani- 
mal. 

Pestle. — You  had  better  read  up  meteor- 
ology or  ask  some  of  the  Signal  Service  Offi- 
cers on  Goat  Island.  Lightning  does  not 
strike  twice  in  the  same  place  any  more  than 
two  raisins  hit  the  same  piece  of  boarding 
house  mince-pie.  There  is,  however,  a  kind 
of  terrestrial  lightning  sold  in  corner  grocer- 
ies that  will  hit  in  the  same  place  every  time 
and  blast  at  once  a  man's  inwards  and  char- 
acter. We,  of  course,  know  nothing  of  this 
kind  of  lightning.     Ask  Sam  Brannan. 

Boee. — There  are  several  definitions  of  a 
man's  legal  place  of  settlement.  Some  con- 
tend that  it  is  where  a  man  is  born.  This 
wont  do,  because  a  baby  is  too  restless  for 
settlement.  Others  say  that  when  a  man  is 
married  he's  settled  and  done  for.  Well,  he 
generally  is.  We  think,  however,  that  well 
conducted  obsequies  go  farther  towards  set- 
tling the  principal  in  the  ceremonies  than  any 
other  mode  of  procedure.  So  if  you  want  a 
secure,  comfortable  settlement,  go  off  and  die. 


So  Near  and  yet  so  Far. 

Our  society  reporter  overheard  the  follow- 
ing conversation  at  a  fashionable  gathering 
on  O'Farrell  Street  one  evening  this  week: 

Mrs.  Brown — "Are  you  going  to  revel  in 
the  balmy  breezes  of  Santa  Cruz  this  summer, 
Mrs.  Smith?" 

Mrs.  Smith — "Well,  I  think  not,  my  dear. 
Business  is  so  awfully  bad  that  I  don't  really 
and  truly  think  that  Smith  can  afford  the 
luxury.  But  (hopefully)  we  are  going  to  do 
the  next  best  thing  under  the  circumstances. 
We  are  going  to  Saucelito.  It's  awfully  lovely, 
they  say." 

Mrs.  B.  thought  that  it  would  be  "awfully" 
nice. 

This  reminds  lis  of  a  story  that  used  to  be 
told  of  an  Irishman  during  the  war.  He 
went  to  the  recruiting  office  in  New  York  to 
enlist. 

"What  regiment?"  demanded  the  officer. 

"Well  your  honor  I  hear  me  brother  is  in 
the  74th  an'  I  want  to  be  nigh  him.  Put  me 
down  fur  the  75th." 


On  a  Roman  Nose. 


Knows  he,  who  never  took  a  pinch 

Nosey,  the  pleasure  thence  which  flows? 

Knows  he  the  titillating  joys 
Which  my  nose  knows? 

0  nose!  I  am  as  proud  of  thee 
As  any  mountain  of  its  snows; 

1  gaze  on  thee  and  feel  that  joy 
A  Roman  knows. 

Knows  he  who  never  took  a  drink, 

The  warmth  and  comfort  of  a  rubj'  nose? 

Knows  he  the  wretchedness  of  "standing  oft" 
To  be  rejected  in  a  storm  of  noes? 

And  when  it  snows,  to  be  refused  with  scorn 
The    ardent    cocktail  which  his   stomach 
knows; 

At  Lotta's  fountain  drink  the  cheerless  cup, 
'Tis  death  and  daggers  to  a  rummy  nose. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Bound  to  follow  suit — Your  tailor's  bill. 

The  latest  invention  is  paper  trunks,  and  now  they 
call  the  ruthless  baggage-man  the  Papiermacher. 

The  lower  lip  of  a  baby  starts  in  first  and  gets 
through  with  its  part  of  the  cry  before  the  upper  lip 
can  get  up  its  motion. 

Some  good  funny  individual  speaking  of  a  friend 
in  the  ministry  said:  "'He  is  a  clerg3Tman,  but  other- 
wise a  very  good  sort  of  a  man." 

An  exchange,  in  the  delirium  of  its  joy,  gives  forth 
the  refreshing  intelligence  that  the  new  and  elegant 
jail  at  Redwood  City  *'is  now  open  to  the  public." 

The  Planets  are  losing  their  velocity,  and  the 
earth,  obeying  the  laws  of  gravitation,  will  get.closer 
and  closer  to  the  sun.  Hence  the  last  man  will  be 
sunstruck. 

"While  a  compositor  was  setting  up  an  advertise- 
ment of  a  lost  canary,  a  few  days  ago,  the  bird  flew 
in  at  the  office  window. '  This  shows  the  value  of 
advertising. 

This  notice  hangs  over  a  pile  of  books  in  front  of 
a  New  York  shop:  "The  Lord  helps  every  man  that 
helps  himself,  but  the  Lord  help  any  man  caught 
helping  himself  here." 

It  is  said  that  Governor  Hampton  is  engaged  to 
marry  a  widow  Pickeus,  and  on  this  an  exchange 
says:  "Chamberlain  was  after  the  stealings,  but 
Hampton  is  after  the  Pickens." 

Theee  are  giantesses  out  in  Minnesota,  it  seems; 
a  local  paper  there,  in  describing  the  burning  of  a 
dwelling,  mentions  the  rescue,  by  way  of  the  window 
of  the  servant  girl  fifteen  feet  in  height." 

Gen.  Geant  was  presented  with  the  freedom  of  the 
city  of  London  last  week.  He  is  now  at  liberty  to 
engage  in  business  in  that  city,  and  put  out  a  sign 
bearing  this  inscription:  "Tanner  to  her  Majesty  the 
Queen." — [Nor.  Herald. 

They  were  ot  a  dinner  party,  and  he  remarked  that 
he  supposed  she  was  fond  of  ethnology.  She  said 
she  was,  but  she  was  not  very  well,  and  the  doctor 
had  told  her  not  to  eat  anything  for  dessert  except 
oranges. — [Nor.  Bulletin. 

The  American  consul  at  Acapulco  writes  home: 
•'I've  been  imprisoned  by  Jiminez."  The  New  York 
Commercial  Advertizer  reprovingly  asks  if  this  is  the 
kind  of  language  for  a  diplomatic  representative  to 
send  to  the  State  Department. 

"I  say,  new  boy,"  a  youngster  was  asked  on  going 
to  school,  "have  you  got  a  big  brother?" 

"Yes." 

"How  old  is  he?" 

"I  forget,  but  he  is  just  beginning  to  swear," 

The  long  stalks  of  wheat  sent  to  newspaper  offices 
every  spring  should  be  carefully  preserved  and  pre- 
sented to  summer  resort  hotels.  Short  straws  and 
low  counters  are  making  the  tall  young  men  of  our 
best  society  frightfully  round-shouldered. 

An  individual  who  has  eaten  injudiciously  of  cu- 
cumbers thus  waileth:  "Whoso  sitteth  down  to  this 
'berry'  is  temeritous,  is  adventurous;  having  the 
stomach  that  grindeth  like  a  French  burr  stone  and 
teeth  that  cannot  bo  set  upon  edge;  griping  are  his 
and  grumblings;  and,  like  the  harbor  bar,  he  moan- 
eth." 

A  Pennsylvania  Dutchman  who  married  his  second 
wife  soon  after  the  funeral  of  the  first,  was  visited 
with  a  two  hours'  serenade  in  token  of  disapproval. 
He  expostulated  pathetically  thu^:  "I  say,  poys,  you 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourselfs,  to  be  making  all 
dis  noise  ven  dar  vas  a  funeral  here  so  soon." 


After  one  of  the  last  operations  of  a  celebrated 
surgeon  the  resident  student  stood  looking  at  the 
two  pieces  of  mortality  lying  on  the  surgeon's  table. 
"What  are  you  doing,  sir?"  sharply  asked  the  sur- 
geon. "I  was  watching  for  you  to  point  out  which 
piece  as  to  be  put  to  bed  and  which  is  to  be  buried." 

"William,"  said  one  Quaker  to  another,  "thee 
knows  I  never  call  anybody  names,  but,  William,  if 
the  governor  of  the  State  should  come  to  me  and 
say:  "Joshua,  I  want  thee  to  find  the  biggest  bar  in 
the  State  of  New  York,"  I  would  come  to  thee  and 
say:  "William,  the  governor  wants  to  see  thee  par- 
ticularly." 

A  good  little  boy,  only  three  years  of  age,  who  was 
seDt  by  his  father  to  fill  a  16  gallon  demijohn  with 
rum,  remarked:  "Father,  I  obey  you,  but  pause,  and 
remember  that  if  you  constantly  drink  16  gallons  of 
rum  a  day  you  will  in  time  form  a  taste  for  intoxicat- 
ing drinks."  The  conscience  stricken  father  broke 
the  demijohn  over  his  wife's  head,  and,  clasping  the 
noble  boy  to  his  heart,  promised  that  he  would  never 
drink  another  drop  except  when  thirsty. 

Women  who  use  high-heeled  shoes  should  know 
the  practice  prevents  the  natural  relations  of  the  ar- 
ticulation and  the  muscular  action,  transposes  the 
individual  functions  of  the  oscatis  and  the  plantor 
arch,  the  consequence  of  which  is  injury  to  the  mal- 
leolus; inflammation  ensues  in  the  celcane-ocuboid 
articulation,  and  it  requires  great  care  to  prevent 
the  displacement  of  the  articular  surfaces.  That 
ought  to  scare  any  woman  out  of  her  high-heeled 
boots. 


Only  a  Boy. 

Only  a  boy,  with  his  noise  and  tun, 

The  veriest  mystery  under  the  sun  ; 

As  brimful  of  mischief,    and  wit  and  glee, 

As  ever  human  frame  can  be, 

And  as  hard  to  manage  as  — ah  !  ah,  me  ! 

'Tis  hard  to  tell, 

Yet  we  love  him  well. 

Only  a  boy,  with  his  fearful  tread, 
Who  cannot  be  driven,  but  must  be  led  ; 
Who  troubles  the  neighbor's  dogs  and  cats, 
And  who  tears  more  clothes  aud  spoils  more  hats, 
Loses  more  tops  and  kites  and  bats, 

Than  would  stock  a  store   ■ 

For  a  year  or  more. 

Only  a  boy,  with  his  wild,  strange  ways; 
With  his  idle  hours  on  busy  days  ; 
With  his  queer  remarks  and  his  odd  replies, 
Sometimes  foolish  and  sometimes  wise, 
Often  brilliant  for  one  of  his  size, 

As  a  meteor  hurl'd 

From  the  pleasant  world. 

Only  a  boy,  who  will  be  a  man 
If  nature  goes  on  with  her  first  great  plan  — 
If  water  or  fire,  or  some  fatal  snare 
Conspire  not  to  rob  us  of  this  our  heir, 
Our  blessing,  our  trouble,  our  rest,  our  care, 

Our  torment,  our  joy — 

"Only  a  boy," 


A  Glut  of  Lawyers. 

It  is  the  calm,  unbiased  opinion  of  Charles 
O'Conor  that  there  are  too  many  lawyers.  We  could 
hardly  have  suspected  it ;  but  it  may  possibly  be 
true,  nevertheless,  for  according  to  the  last  census 
there  are  several  in  this  section,  and  they  are  said 
to  prevail  generally  throughout  the  country.  It  is 
said,  too,  that  when  you  go  into  the  court-house  aud 
find  there  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  two 
hundred  and  fifty  lawyers,  with  but  a  dozen  or  so 
of  clients  to  divide  among  them,  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible for  you  to  resist  the  conviction  that  if  a  few  of 
them  would  conspire  to  thin  out  the  crop  a  little  by 
undertaking  each  to  open  a  peanut  stand  or  to  run 
an  ice-cream  cart  with  a  tin-horn  attachment,  the 
science  of  American  jurisprudence  wouldn't  suffer 
nearly  so  much  from  the  want  of  intelligent  and 
efficient  devotees  as  the  outside  world  might  very 
naturally  be  led  to  suppose. 


The  Evening  Time. 

Tog-ether  we  walked  in  the  evening  time, 
Above  us  the  sky  spread  golden  and  clear, 
And  he  bent  his  h<Kid  and  looked  into  my  eyes, 
As  if  he  held  me  of  all  most  dear. 
0!  it  was  sweet  in  the  eveaing  time! 

"Post"  poet. 

Together  we  sailed  to  the  picnic  ground, 
Around  us  the  bay  shone  bright  and  clear, 
But  he  gazed  too  long  at  the  wine  that's  red 
And  he  drank  too  much  of  the  lager  beer. 
O!  he  was  drunk  in  the  evening  time! 

Wasp. 

"Wanted  to  G-et  on  the  Jury. 

Presently  the  stillness  of  the  court-room 
was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  man 
wlio  came  in  with  a  shuffling,  uneasy  step, 
and  with  his  hat  in  his  hand.  He  halted  and 
leaned  against  the  railing.  Nobody  took  the 
slightest  notice  of  him,  however.  At  last  he 
took  courage  and  spoke: 

"Is  the  Judge  in?" 

The  clerk  immediately  awoke  his  Honor. 

"Well,  what  do  you  want?" 

"I'm  looking  for  a  job,  your  Honor.  I've 
been  looking  for  work  over  a  month." 

"There's  nothing  for  you  here." 

"I  thought  ye  occasionally  gave  jurymen  a 
job.  I  don't  read  the  newspapers  any,  and 
bein'  a  stranger  in  town  I  haven't  got  any 
prejudices  agin  anybody.  A  pard  of  mine 
wrote  down  to  me  at  Reno,  last  week,  and 
said  that  the  jury  business  up  here  was  brisk, 
an'  it  would  pay  to  come  up.  As  I'm  a 
stranger  to  you,  and  a  little  hard  up,  I'll  start 
in  and  serve  for  a  case  or  two  for  half  price 
till  you  kin  see  what  I  kin  do." 

"What  are  your  main  qualifications  ?" 

"My  strong  suit  is  makin'  a  jury  agree. 
No  juries  ever  get  hung  if  I'm  on  e'm.  I  just 
lay  low  till  they  take  the  first  ballot,  then 
jine  the  majority  and  argue  the  rest  into  it. 
I  can  discount  any  lawyer  talking.  I  can 
show  'em  up  points  they  never  tumbled  to  be- 
fore. Sometimes  I  have-  to  use  force,  but 
seldom.  Once,  down  at  Truckee,  in  a  mur- 
der case,  there  were  a  couple  of  fellers  stan- 
din'  out  agin  hangin',  and  after  arguing  with 
'em  as  smooth  and  gentlemanly  as  I  could  for 
over  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  I  went  for  'em 
with  chairs,  an'  by  the  time  I'd  busted  half 
a  dozen  pieces  of  furniture  over  'em  they  was 
glad  to  come  in  with  a  verdict  of  'Murder  in 
the  first  degree,'  and  the  feller  was  hung  not 
long  afterward.  In  these  Justice  Courts  I 
can  get  on  the  jury,  and  if  you'll  just  give 
me  a  wink  as  to  how  you  want  the  case  to  go, 
I'll  guarantee  to  fetch  in  the  verdict  you 
want,  or  not  take  a  cent.  " 

The  man  was  told  to  drop  around  again  in 
a  clay  or  so,  and  they  would  try  and  make  a 
vacancy  for  him. — Virginia  City  Chronicle. 


Oh,  the  flies  !  the  horrible  flies  !" 
Buzzing  around  like  election  lies; 
Dodging  about  like  a  maniac's  dream, 
Over  the  butter  and  into  the  cream  ; 
Holding  conventions  all  over  the  bread, 
Biting  your  ears  and  tickling  your  head, 
Crawling, 
Buzzinn, 

Too  busy  to  die 

Dog  gon  the  nasty  pestiferous  fly. 


"Is  tour  mistress  in?" 

"She  is,  sur." 

"Is  she  engaged?" 

"Faith,  she's  more  than  that.     She's  married." 
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The  "WASP  to  Contributors. 

Send  us  sweet  songs  of  the  Summertime 

Or  lays  of  the  Winter  drear; 
The  lyrical  wanderings  of  amateurs 

Are  pleasantly  sweet  to  hear. 

Send  us  short  puffs  of  cheap  business  men, 
And  send  them  in  time  for  press; 

For  the  Wasp  so  longs  to  hear  their  praise 
That  we'll  publish  them  free — (we  guess.) 

And  send  us  big  piles  of  close-writ  scrolls 

To  while  away  idle  time, 
For  we  yearn  to  mingle  with  able  minds 

And  drink  in  their  thought's  sublime. 

But  whatever  you  send,  be  it  grave  or  gay 

If  it  only  be  worth  a  cuss, 
Just  drop  in  our  box  with  a  five  dollar  note 

And  don't  come  'round  bothering  us. 


Logic. 

"Say,  Augustus,  it  is  about  time  you  were 
getting  np,"  murmured  a  fond  wife  to  her 
better  half  who  was  snoring  away  the  effects 
of  the  last  night's  Boca  beer  bath, 

"All  right,  all  right,"  he  growled,  "I'll  be 
up  in  a  minute."  And  he  turned  over  on  his 
ear. 

"But  my  dear  its  getting  late." 

"Goodnuff,"  remarked  Augustus. 

"But  the  office  Augustus,"  persisted  his 
loving  spouse,  "what  will  become  of  the  office 
if  you  don't  go  down  and  open  up  ?" 

"Maria,  my  love,"  returned  the  slumberer 
drowsily,  "you  don't  know  nothin'  about 
these  things.  Th'  office  should  seek  the  man 
and  not  the  man  the  office.  Send  it  along 
and  I'll  step  right  in."  And  Augustus, 
satisfied  that  his  logic  was  unanswerable, 
calmly  and  confidently  resigned  himself  to 
the  arms  of  Morpheus. 


Scollay's  Aquarium,  1522  Stockton  street 
is  one  of  the  most  complete  in  the  United 
States.  Those  who  take  an  interest  in  the 
habits  of  the  finny  tribe  should  visit  this 
popular  aquarium. 

The  Fifth  Annual  Target  excursion  of  the 
California  Jaeger  Company,  Capt.  C.  Sp'iegel, 
will  take  place  at  Schuetzen  Park,  Alameda, 
on  Sunday,  August  19th,  1877.  It  promi- 
ses to  be  a  very  enjoyable  affair' 

Captain  G.  A.  Baabe,  of  the  German  Dra- 
goons, will  act  as  Grand  Marshal  of  the 
procession  on  the  occasion  of  laying  the  cor- 
ner stone  of  the  German  Hospital  to-morrow. 
The  Captain  has  excellent  executive  ability 
and  under  his  direction  everything  will  be 
sure  to  go  right. 


AMUSEMENTS. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

"Struck  Oil"  was  revived  on  Monday  eve- 
ning and  attracted  average  houses  through- 
out the  week.  The  attendance  in  the  gallery 
was  particularly  vociferous  at  the  many  happy 
hits  and  quaint  sayings  of  Williamson  as  the 
simple  minded  Dutchman  and  the  acting  of 
Miss  Maggie  Moore  was,  if  possible,  rendered 
with  more  vim  and  earnestness  than  during 
the  first  week  of  the  engagement.  The  sup- 
port was  better  trained,  better  up  in  the  busi- 
ness and  acted  with  commendable  dash  and 
spirit.  It  would  have  been  better  for  the 
pecuniary  success  of  the  stars  if  "Struck  Oil" 
had  been  played  continuously  during  the 
three  weeks  of  their  engagement,  and  it  would 
have  improved  their  circumstances  still  more 
if  they  had  produced  better  plays  than  either 
of  the  two  they  presented.  Personal  popu- 
larity goes  a  long  way  with  San  Francisco 
audiences  but  we  want  our  favorites  to  give 
us  the  best  plays  that  can  be  had.  Mediocre 
plays  cannot  be  rendered  acceptable,  no  mat- 
ter how  well  the  actors  are  liked.  The  Wil- 
liamsons close  their  engagement  this  evening. 
On  Monday  evening  Miss  Katj'  Mayhew  will 
appear  in  "M'liss"  a  dramatization  by  Clay 
M.  Greene  of  Bret  Harte's  commonplace 
story.  Miss  Mayhew  is  known  in  San  Fran- 
cisco as  a  talented  young  actress  with  a  good 
deal  of  the  chic  and  abandon  of  the  Soklene 
or  Oates.  How  it  will  serve  her  in  "M'liss" 
remains  to  be  seen. 

emerson's  opera  house 

The  attendance  at  this  popular  theater  is  a 
well  deserved  tribute  to  the  excellent  man- 
agement and  first  class  acting  of  the  Mins- 
trels. Billy  Emerson  continues  his  local  hits. 
Sweatnam  is  prodigiously  funny  in  his  ori- 
ginal sketches.  "Before  the  War"  and  "The 
Man  with  the  Carpet  Bag"  are  two  of  the 
best  things  introduced  during  the  week. 
The  first  part  and  olio  are  replete  with  mins- 
trel gems  of  the  first  water. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 

If  any  one  in  the  United  States  knows  how 
to  get  up  an  attractive  bill  of  particulars  for 
a  variety  theater,  that  man  certainly  is  Tony 
Pastor.  The  interest  is  kept  up  constantly 
from  the  time  the  curtain  rises  till  it  falls  on 
the  final  laughable  sketch.  "We  are  sorry  to 
announce  that  this  is  the  last  week  of  Tony's 
talented  company.  Le  Commandeur  Caze- 
neuve  reopens  on  Monday  evening  for  a  brief 
season.     Bickey  and  McCarthy  will  assist. 

WOODWARD'S    GARDENS. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
j^erformance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

Mr.  Lock  of  the  Bush  Street  Theater  has 
gone  to  Los  Angeles. 

Miss  Rose  Moss  has  given  a  private  read- 
ing of  "Broken  Chains." 


Johh  McCullough  goes  East  shortly  on  a 
starving  tour.  John  has  been  losing  his  time 
around  here. 

Mr.  Thos.  Maguire  is  to  be  the  new  mana- 
ger of  Baldwin's.  Well,  Tom  can  bust  as 
gracefully  as  anybody  but  we  hope  he  won't. 

Hcrr  Hallelujah,  the  eminent  baritone,  will 
perform  at  the  corner  of  Sacramento  and 
Leidesdorff  streets  on  Sunday  morning  at  10 
o'clock.     No  cards. 

Miss  Alice  Harison  goes  to  Philadelphia  on 
Monday  next  to  get  some  original  plays  and 
see  her  mother.  Bye,  bye.  Don't  forget  the 
new  plays. 

Davis  Louderback  will  hold  a  temperance 
meeting  on  Monday  morning  at  9  o'clock. 
He  is  well  known  as  an  eloquent  orator  who 
speaks  with  all  the  power  of  earnest  convic- 
tion. 

Miss  Leonora  Simmons  will  appear  on 
Sunday  evening  at  the  Grand  Opera  House 
as  Azucena  in  "II  Trovatore."  Madam  Inez 
Fabri-Mueller,  Herr  Jacob  Mueller  and  other 
notable  vocalists  will  assist. 

The  standard  play  in  Oakland  is  "The 
Lady  of  Lyons."  "Whenever  the  doors  of 
Dietz'  Hall  are  opened  and  the  accummulated 
dust  of  centuries  carted  away,  the  people  are 
regaled  with  this  fine  old  play.  It  is  well  to 
consult  the  public  taste.  Miss  Ella  Badger, 
and  Barton  Hill  astonished  the  natives  on 
"Wednesday  evening. 

The  late  treasurer  of  Baldwin's  will  take  a 
benefit  at  that  theater  on  Sunday  evening. 
"Under  the  Gaslight"  and  Boman  wrestling 
will  be  the  main  features.  Mr.  Chipman,  the 
beneficiary,  had  some  high  old  wrestling  to 
make  ends  meet  in  his  late  position;  but  we 
hope  he  will  have  more  coin  to  handle  on 
Sunday  evening.  The  California  Theater 
company  have  volunteered. 


A  Tie  Vote. — "When  both  parties  vote  yes, 
and  a  preacher  ties  the  knot. 

"Just  my  luck,"  said  a  waitingmaid,  sadly. 
"Here  I  am  in  a  family  where  every  one  has 
a  love-affair  on  hand  and  leaves  letters  lying 
about  opened,  and  I  can't  read." 

An  old  rail-splitter  in  Indiana  put  the  quie- 
tus upon  a  young  man  who  chaffed  him  upon 
his  bald  head  in  these  words  :  "Young  man, 
when  my  head  gets  as  soft  as  yours  I  can 
raise  hair  to  sell." 

The  editor  of  the  Express  at  Danville,  Vir- 
ginia, has  been  horsewhipped.  "We'd  like  to 
add,  before  any  chuckling  is  done,  that  he 
left  his  assailant  on  the  walk  hovering  on  the 
verge  of  the  shadowy  land. — Detroit  Free 
Press, 

A  French  paper  announces  the  approaching 
marriage  of  the  Duke  of  Connaught  with  the 
eldest  daughter  of  the  King  of  Holland. 
This  is  altogether  unlikely.  There  are  very 
grave  and  important  state  reasons  why  none 
of  the  British  royal  house  should  marry  a 
member  of  the  King  of  Holland's  family. 
The  principal  one  is  that  he  has  no  daugh- 
ter.— Judy. 
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CURRENT    ITEMS. 

— The  cruel  war  is  over  and  the  Committee 
of  Safety  is  disbanded  but  cautioned  to  be 
"  on  the  alert. 

— I.  Friedlander  is  not  a  profane  man  but 
he  swore  a  mighty  oath  the  other  day  about 
the  water  question. 

— Twenty-five  gentlemen  have  organized  a 
volunteer  fire  brigade  on  Rincon  Hill.  They 
have  a  large  Babcock  engine. 

— Upwards  of  §75,000  has  been  subscribed 
and  collected  for  the  maintenance  of  the 
Committee  of  Safety. 

— That  was  a  narrow  escape  from  a  general 
conflagration  in  Oakland  the  other  day. 
The  negro  who  discovered  the  plot  kept  dark 
till  it  was   ripe. 

— Blaine  is  coming  to  California.  Dr. 
Mary  Walker,  Tilton,  Ingersoll,  Soldene  and 
now  Blaine  !  Truly  this  has  been  a  year  of 
disaster  for  the  State. 

— D.  A.  MaeDonald;  Supervisor  from  the 
Twelfth  Ward  and  one  of  the  proprietors  of 
the  Enterprise  Saw  Mill  suspended  payment 
on  Monday  last.     Beale-street  fire  and  stocks. 

— I.  Friedlander  has  been  appointed  Com- 
missioner to  fix  water  rates  on  behalf  of  the 
people.  He  may  be  independent  and  disin- 
terested ;  but  it  is  the  calm,  sober  opinion 
of  the  majority  of  15,000  householders  that 
his  appointment  is   a  thoroughly   bad   one. 

—The  manager  of  the  Immigrant  Bureau, 
40  California  street,  has  received  a  letter 
from  a  leading  hop  grower  in  Mendocino 
County,  stating  that  there  will  soon  be  an 
opportunity  for  several  boys  to  work  at  hop- 
picking  in  his  vicinty.  The  terms  offered  are 
§8  per  month  with  board,  and  fare  paid  both 
ways  by  the  employer. 

— We  have  no  hesitation  to  commit  our- 
selves to  the  assertion  that  never  was  San 
Francisco  so  Committeed  as  during  the  past 
week.  Committees  of  100,  of  24,  of  Safety, 
Committees  on  every  possible  pretext.  We 
wish  some  of  them  would  report  and  finish 
up  business,  so  that  people  may  keep  track  of 
the  doings  of  the  balance. 

—Mr.  Wm.  H.  Smith  of  Powell  street, 
familiarly  known  in  the  city  as  "Big  Smith", 
died  suddenly  on  the  cars  between  Los 
Angeles  and  Yuma  last  week  from  excessive 
drinking  of  ice-water.  The  funeral  took 
place  on  Sunday  last.  Mr.  Smith  was  well 
and  favorably  known  in  San  Francisco  and  a 
large  circle  of  friends  mourn  his  death. 

— The  corner  stone  of  the  New  German 
Hospital  will  be  laid  on  Sunday,  August  5th, 
having  been  posponed  from  last  Sunday  by 
request  of ,Mayor  Bryant.  Th  e  postponement 
was  decided  on  after  we  had  gone  to  press 
last  week,  and  we  were  consequently  unable 
to  correct  our  statement  with  regard  to  the 
time  that  the  ceremonies  would  take   place. 

— It  may  interest  some  of  our  readers  to 
know  on  the  authority  of  Truth,  that  by  a 
new  and  subtile  process  the  signature  and  the 
amount  of  a  check  can  be  entirely  obliterated 
and  a  fresh  amount  substituted  without  the 
least  chance  of  detection.     The  discoverer  of 


this  delightful  process  announces  that  there 
is  an  infallible  remedy,  which  he  refuses  to 
divulge  except  for  a  substantial  consideration. 

— The  funeral  of  A.  H.  Gudewill,  note 
teller  of  the  London  and  San  Francisco  Bank, 
who  was  killed  at  the  riot  at  the  Beale-street 
fire  was  a  well  deserved  tribute  to  the  worth 
and  character  of  the  unfortunate  young  man. 
It  was  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  San 
Francisco  Turn  Verein.  The  detachment  of 
the  Committee  of  Safety  of  which  he  was  a 
member  on  the  night  of  his  death  escorted 
the  remains  to  the  tomb. 

— There  seems  to  be  considerable  difficulty 
in  making  nominations  this  year,  to  meet  the 
approbation  of  the  public  or  even  of  the  party 
who  are  supposed  to  hold  the  nominating 
power.  The  nomination  of  Plover,  Kilday, 
O'Connor  and  Sullivan  for  Assemblymen  by 
the  Regular  Democracy  of  the  Twelfth  Ward, 
is  a  case  in  point.  Dr.  Shorb,  a  well-tried 
Democrat,  opposed  the  action  by  letter;  and 
Mr.  Wallace,  the  chairman  of  the  Conven- 
tion left  the  hall  in  disgust.  The  nomina- 
tion, however,  was  hurried  through  despite 
the  desperate  opposition  of  many  of  the 
members. 

— During  the  late  disturbances  the  prison 
under  the  City  Hall  was  more  than  ordinarily 
crowded  and  many  citizens,  whose  duty  as 
Safety  Committee  men  brought  them  thither, 
had  an  opportunity  of  inhaling  the  fetid 
vapors  of  the  dungeon,  The  condition  of  the 
City  Prison  is  simply  a  disgrace  to  civilization. 
It  is  overcrowded  and  ill  ventilated.  A  week 
passed  in  its  rancid  atmosphere  is  almost 
equivalent  to  a  sentence  of  death.  It  is 
hardly  right  that  persons  charged  with  petty 
offences    should  suffer  capital   punishment- 

— There  really  seems  to  be  some  stability 
about  the  French  Republic  after  all. 
General  Paladines,  a  distinguished  Conser- 
vative Senator,  says  in  regard  to  the  army, 
of  whose  action  lovers  of  popular  Govern- 
ment stand  in  so  much  dread:  "Have  no 
apprehension  about  the  armj';  the  army  will 
only  support  the  law  —  it  will  not  be  a  party 
to  a  coup  d'etat.  The  Government  knows  it 
and  will  make  no  appeal  to  the  army.  It 
would  be  too  dangerous."  These  appear  to 
be  the  sentiments  of  the  majority  of  French 
leaders  and  there  seems  to  be  little  fear  that 
the  constitution  will  be  overthrown  by 
violence. 

— The  old  Marine  Hospital  at  the  corner 
of  Main  and  Harrison  streets  was  dedicated 
as  a  Sailors'  Home  on  Sunday  last  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Ladies  Seaman's  Aid  Society, 
to  whose  persistent  efforts  it  owes  its  existence. 
The  building  had  long  been  unoccupied  and 
was  considerably  dilapidated;  but  after  an 
expenditure  of  about  $23,000  the  ladies'  com- 
mittee were  able  to  declare  it  inhabitable 
once  more.  The  rent  charged  by  the  United 
States  Government  is  one  dollar  a  year  and 
there  are  now  upwards  of  one  hundred  sailors 
domiciled  there.  The  officers  of  the  society 
are,  Mrs.  C.  D.  Knight,  President  :  Mrs.  R. 
H.  Lambert,  Vice-Presdent ;  Mrs.  C.  A. 
Cogswell,  Treasurer;  Mrs.  Borroughs,  Cor- 
responding Secretary ;  and  Mrs.  Captain 
Tucker,  Recording  Secretary.  These  ladies 
and  Capt.  O.  Eldrige,  Mr.  Olmstead,  E,  W, 
Ewer  and  Samuel  Soule  constitute  the  Board 
of  Directors. 


A  Trip  to   Santa  Cruz. 

A  few  days  ago  our  artist  was  directed  to 
accompany  an  excursion  to  Santa  Cruz  for 
the  purpose  of  giving  the  readers  of  the  Wasp 
some  idea  of  the  pleasures  and  vicissitudes  of 
a  sea  voyage  to  the  Long  Branch  of  the 
Pacific.  Accordingly,  armed  with  sketch- 
book and  pencil  he  took  up  his  position  on 
the  Steamer  Ancon  at  Broadway-street  wharf 
and  soon  was  bowling  along  through  the  Bay 
at  a  lively  rate,  Everything  was  lovely  as 
the  ship  steamed  through  the  channel  to  the 
Golden  Gate.  The  day  was  fine,  the  sea 
smooth,  the  passengers  happy  and  enthnsias- 
tic,  and  all  went  "merry  as  a  marriage  bell." 
But  as  the  open  sea  was  reached  the  scene 
changes.  The  deck  is  seized  with  a  strange 
wavering,  and  the  passengers  form  a  sudden 
and  clinging  attachment  to  masts,  rigging, 
gunwales  and  anything  that  appears  capable 
of  sustaining  them.  An  unaccountable  desire 
seizes  them  to  peer  intently  over  the  sides  of 
the  vessel  at  the  deep  blue  sea,  as  shown  by 
our  artist  in  the  illustration  on  page  9. 
Neptune  receives  the  contributions  of  his 
subjects;  the  ladies  retire  to  the  privacy  of 
their  staterooms  and  to  the  care  of  the 
stewardess,  and  all  feel  the  influence  of  the 
solemn  hour. 

But  Santa  Cruz  is  soon  reached  and  an 
invigorating  plunge  in  the  surf  soon  settles 
the  stomachs  and  enlivens  the  spirits  of  the 
whilom  sufferers.  Santa  Cruz  is  a  pleasant 
little  place  and  looks  particularly  well  when 
its  streets  are  crowded  with  pleasure-seekers 
as  on  this  occasion.  A  trip,  was  made  a  short 
distance  on  the  Santa  Cruz  and  Felton  narrow- 
guage  R.  R.  and  two  interesting  sketches 
made — one  of  a  big  tree  and  the  other  of  a 
trestle  bridge  crossing  one  of  the  romantic 
gorges  to  be  met  with  so  frequently  on  the 
line  of  the  road.  The  tree  shown  in  the 
illustration  measures  about  25  feet  through 
and  was  an  object  of  much  interest  to  the 
excursionists. 


Trie  Beale  Street  Fire. 
The  illustration  which  we  present  on  page 
IB  recalls  one  of  the  most  exciting  incidents 
of  the  late  period  of  disturbance.  At  about 
eight  o'clock  on  the  evening  of  the  25th  ult. 
a  lurid  glare  of  fire  lit  up  the  sky  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  Pacific  Mail  Docks,  and  in  an 
incredibly  short  time  some  thousands  of  peo- 
ple had  assembled  at  the  scene  of  the  con- 
flagration. The  fire  wasnotattheMailDocks 
as  had  been  supposed,  but  in  the  extensive 
lumber  yards  near  the  foot  of  Beale  Street. 
The  inflammable  nature  of  the  material  soon 
caused  the  flames  to  mount  to  an  astonishing 
height,  and  as  the  shipping  at  the  wharves, 
the  excited  throng  closing  around  the  firemen, 
and  the  high  bluffs  covered  with  people,  came 
under  the  strong  glare  of  the  fire,  the  scene 
baffles  description.  Everything  was  almost 
as  clear  as  day  and  the  soft  light  of  the  moon 
was  obscured  as  she  looked  down  on  the  scene 
of  destruction.  The  dazzling  light  of  the 
fire,  the  crackling  of  the  flames,  the  shouts 
of  the  multitude  as  the  police  pressed  them 
back,  coupled  with  the  hissing  of  the  engines 
and  the  loud  voices  of  command  lent  a  savage 
and  well-nigh  indescribable  beauty  to  the 
scene. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

MR.  J.  C.  WILLIAMSON  and  MISS 
MAGGIE  MOORE 


ItlSH  STREET  THEATER. 


TREMENDOUS  SUCCESS  OP 

TONY  PASTOR 

AND  HIS 

Great  Troupe. 


Every  Evening  unlil  further  notice.      Satur- 
day Matinee.     Sunday  night  performance. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  IIOISE. 


A  contiiiuntion  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 


Ever  riven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  August  4th  and 
August  5th. 

APPEAKANCE  OF 

Francois  Kennebel  and  M'lle  L.  Jeal. 

An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


BI8BRIIIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

President M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-Peesident , CD.  O'SDLLIVAN 

TRUSTEES: 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAnm,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.    Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo- A,  Donohue, 

Treasurer EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Cc-'s  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
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Cash  Assets 


FIRE  AND   MARINE. 

$450,000 


cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANSOME  ST.  San  Praacisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Pkter,  Donahue,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Ciias.  H.  Cusiiisg,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor. 


BOABD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMullin,  A.  -I.  Bryant,  Frank  M.  Pixley,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfleld;  George  Rutherford,  Sau  Jose. 


Love's  Confidence. 

They  sat  in  the  shadowy  gloaming  talking 
the  pretty  nonsense  that  betrays  the  mysteri- 
ous presence  of  the  absorbing  feeling  which 
wordlings  laconically  term  love.  It  was  just 
as  well  it  was  the  gloaming.  He  had  called 
a  few  minutes  before  and  she  soon  noticed 
that  he  was  ill  at  ease.  He  was  fidgety  and 
restless.  She  noticed  with  the  sharp  scrutiny 
of  tender  affection  that  his  coat  was  buttoned 
up  to  the  chin  and  that  he  was  too  busily  en- 
gaged in  pulling  his  coat  sleeves  over  his 
finger  nails  to  give  her  more  than  a  passing 
attention,  or  to  speak  in  any  but  the  most 
desultory  and  embarrassed  manner. 

"Edwin,  my  dear,"  said  she  in  a  low  sweet 
voice,  "what  ails  you  this  evening,  are  you 
ill?" 

"Thei-e  aint  nothing  the  matter  with  me, 
Angelina,"  returned  Edwin. 

"What  are  you  so  restless  about  then,  have 
you  lost  in  stocks"? 

"No,"  said  he  sadly,  "not  in  stocks." 

"What  then?"  she  inquired  persistently. 

"I  lost  in  shirts,"  he  blurted  out  fran- 
tically. 

"In  shirts?"  repeated  Angelina. 

"Yes",  he  said  in  desperation,  "I  sent  all 
my  washing  to  a  Chinese  laundry  over  on 
Van  Ness  Avenue  and  the  hoodlums  went 
after  that  particular  wash  house  and  gutted 
it.  There  are  nine  oily  haired  ruffians  per- 
ambulating in  my  nine  shirts  to-day,  and  I 
haven't  got  a  stitch  to  my  back  but  my  coat, 
and  the  old  man  at  the  office  suspended 
Thursday." 

Angelina  decorously  fainted  in  his  arms. 
Such  is  the  confidence  love  insuires. 


Thei  say  that  while  "a  man  who  shot  a  New 
York  lawyer  began  to  prosper  right  away,  Landis, 
who  shot  a  New  Jersey  editor,  lost  his  property,  his 
wife  got  a  divorce,  and  he  is  fast  becoming  a  lunatic." 
This  clearly  establishes  the  fact,  which  we  have 
strenuously  endeavored  for  years  to  number  among 
the  fixed  and  most  salutary  convictions  of  the  reader, 
that  the  loftiest  achievement  of  the  human  mind  is 
to  know  whom  to  shoot. 


News  For  Housekeepers. 

As  can  be  seen  by  the  following  schedule 
of  prices  it  no  longer  requires  a  small  fortune 
to  equip  the  kitchen  and  dining  of  persons  in 
need  of  cooking  and  dining  room  utensils: 
S.  Kohlman,  761  Market  Street,  between 
Third  and  Fourth,  is  selling  stoves  and  ran- 
ges, complete,  at  $17,  worth  $21;  French 
china  dinner  sets  at  $28,  worth  $40;  decora- 
ted French  china  tea  sets,  44  pieces,  for  $7 
worth  $12.50;  English  china  dinner  and  tea- 
sets,  complete  for  $18,  worth  $26.  Plated 
ware,  cutlery  and  general  house  furnishing 
goods  at  great  bargains. 


C.  D.   O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.   R.   KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  anil  Dealars  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


P.  J.  MOGAN.  J.  D.  SULLIVAN. 

P.  J.  MOGAN  &  J.  D.  SULLIVAN, 
^ttorcieys-at-Xiaw, 

No.  408  California  Street, 
Rooms  10  and  11,  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 
Essence  of  Zaif  e 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  foil. 

Price,  S3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  $10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C 
O.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Oal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office  Honns :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9  ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 
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San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANGE  OF  TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    MAY   7th, 


1877. 


ftp  rk  ft  A.  M.  (Daily,  except  Sundays),  the  Steamer  James  M. 
«  *■»*■'"'  Donahue,  .(from  Washington  Street  Wharf,)  connecting' 
with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Lakeville,  Petaluina,  Santa  Rosa,  Pul- 
ton Cloverdale,  and  way  stations,  making  stage  connections  at  Santa 
Rosa,  at  Littons,  and  at  Cloverdale.  HTJLAt  Fulton  with  F.  &  G.  R. 
R.  for  Korbel's  Mill,  Guerneville  and  the  Redwood  Forests.  (Ar- 
rive at  San  Francisco  at  12.20  P.  M.) 


3'  ftft)  **■  ^'  (Daily,  except  Sundays),  Steamer  "James  M. 
_it,i|/ij'  Donahue,"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for  Clo- 
verdale'and  way  stations;  at  Lakeville  with  stages  for  Sonoma. 
[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7  50  P.  M., 


8.f\il^X  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
•  \Jr  %Jr  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     lE^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Stills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  P.  M.) 
US^Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 
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Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  XJ.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue  Office,  January  17,  1877.) 
The  beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific 
Coast  renown,  unequalled  by  any  other  upon 
the  Pacific  Coast.  * 


FRANZL  De   LEAUHODNY, 

TEACHER  of 

Piano,  Table  Violin,  Zither  and  Guitar, 

626  SUTTEE  STREET,  SAN  EEANCISC0. 
aug4-tf 


7/"fci"fc  A.   M.   (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer   (from  Washington 
#VPvF  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calietoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 


8rf"Krf"V  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
o  \_P  \J  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3.O1  J"X   P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
oxJ'xJ'  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.    Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  D.IS5  A.  M.) 


4/^(f\  P-  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
t\lvl  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 

Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 


4tf\f\   P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo   Steamer  (from   Washington 
a  ^J  ^J   Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.16  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 

4jT\(^\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
o^jfvtjr  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Aecommoda- 
_    tion  Train,  via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  011  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  ?.30  A.  M.) 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


DR.  SI 

tt  Kearny  Mi?  &S.U  FraseiSCQ- 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparallelad  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 

,i         No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma:can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


Dr.  SALFIELB'S 


A  positive  cure  for  -weakness  peculiar  to  men.  It  will 
give  immediate  relief,  and  cure  with  unfailing  cer- 
tainty Nervous,  Physical  and  Mental  Debility.  Su- 
permatorrhea,  Premature  Decline  and  Impotency  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  mature r  years.  The  REJU- 
VENATOR  will  restore  exhausted  vitality  where  all 
other  remedies  have  failed.  It  aids  the  digestion, 
strengthens  the  nerves  and  by  its  blood  purifying 
principles  will  eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the 
skin.  It  is  a  sure  cure  for  Kidney  and  Bladder  com- 
plaints. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in  case 
with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  securely 
packed  from  observation  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price,  or  C.  0.  D.,  and  to  be  had  only  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 
No,  34   KEARNY    STREET,    San   Francisco,    Cal., 

where  all  communications,  which  are   strictly   confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed.       CONSULTATION 
FREE.     Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to 
8  evenings.     Sundays  from  10  to  1  only. 
july21-tf 


SC1HMJETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AOT>  DEALERS  IN 


&  Oil  Cloth 


UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Dr.   Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  uo  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  €^o,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


Beware  of  worthless  imatations  of 
the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss.     Our 
>,._  ffl  Trusses  are  not  left  with  Agents,  or 

'iM^^T1^^''11'  Druggists  for  sale,  and  notice  is 
hereby  given  that  all  persons  who 
\\  infringe  on  this  patent  will  be  dealt 
with  as  the  Law  provides.  For  the  genuine  article, 
send  direct  to  the  Magsetic  Elastic  Truss  Co,,  609 
Sacramento  St.,  S.  F.  Illustrated  Book  and  Price 
List  Free. 


RUPTURE  CUR 

"Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
adjust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  737 
Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Muller's  Optical  Bepot. 

•v,  135  Montgomery,  near  Bush 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL   GROCERS. 


A.    SCHROEPFEB,, 

AECHITEGT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cur.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

B.  HICKS  «3c  ©C 

So© Is  33  i  el  d.  ©  s?  s 

— AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

.-,4:!  I'LAV  and  r..!t  COMMESCIAL  STREET. 

july2i-3mos  SAN  FBANCISCO. 


D  O  A  KT  E    <Se    O  0= 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  dysi©i?Sj 

Stall  BFo.  03,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  iu  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3rnos 


Til 


mm 


HOW  A  D  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  NTJDSLAJNT,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWEi 

1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  _A.lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  W.  Spatjlding.     J.  Patterson. 

PACIFIC 

aw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  of  evesy  Besestgtlois 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
(EF*Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  J^ 


CA^EE    and    SEE 

THE 

L1TLLE  BANNER  NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  no  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cents  per  month  to  burn  all  night.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!    The 

Latent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 


Arc  still  n  givat  success. 
neys,  no  smoke. 


Splendid  lights,    no  chim- 


YATES  &  CO.,  627  Kearny,  near  Clay 

"Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.      Agents 
Wanted. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


CITY  SUBSCRIBERS, 

By  paying  IN  ADVANCE,  can  have  the  "Wasp   de 

livered  by  carriers  or  sent  by  mail  at  the 

usual  price,  viz: 

$4.00  -                                    Per  Year 

$2.00  -                              For  Six  Months 

$  1 .00  -          -           For  Three  Months 

10c  -          -          -      For  Single  Copies 

Or  thirty-five  cents  pee  month  when  collected  by 
carriers;  also  sent  hy  mail  to  all  pails  of  the 
United  States,  Canada  and  British  Colum- 
bia, upon  the  payment  of  the  above 
regular  rates.     And  to  all  parts 
of  Europe  for 

$5.00      ...         -        Per  Year 
$2.50  -  -  For  Six  Months 

$1.25       -  -       -    For  Three  Months 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  11,  1877. 


A  Free  Library  for  San  Francisco. 

"We  notice  that  a  movement  has  been  star- 
ted for  the  establishment  of  a  free  public  li- 
brary in  San  Francisco.  If  the  gentlemen 
"who  hare  taken  the  initiative  in  this  step  are 
successful — and  we  earnestly  hope  they  will 
— a  pressing  want  of  this  citjr  "will  be  sup- 
plied. There  is  scarcely  another  town  of  the 
size  of  San  Francisco  in  the  United  States 
that  has  not  its  free  library  and  in  none  of 
them  would  it  be  more  appreciated  or  effect 
more  good  than  here.  There  are  proportion- 
ately fewer  homes  in  San  Fsancisco  than  in 
any  city  of  the  Union.  We  have  an  immense 
floating  population  and  more  than  the  usual 
number  of  hotels  and  boarding  houses. 
"When  the  toils  of  the  day  are  over,  a  consider- 
able number  of  workmen  have  no  other  .op- 
portunity for  relaxation  than  to  sit  in  the 
crowded  smoking-room  of  a  boarding  house 
bar  or  seek  more  questionable  recreation  in 
the  corner  grocery.  "Were  a  free  public  li- 
brary provided,  thousands  of  these  men  would 
gladly  avail  themselves  of  its  advantages. 
The  industrial  classes  in  the  Eastern  cities 
have  gladly  seized  the  opportunity  afforded 
by  the  public  libraries  and  have  unquestion- 
ably benefited  by  them.  Free  access  to  a 
well-filled  and  well-selected  library  would  en- 
gender a  taste  for  reading  and  the  further  ac- 
quisition of  useful  knowledge  that  would  be 
productive  of  the  happiest  results.  With  the 
grog-shop  deserted  for  the  civilizing  influ- 
ences of  books,  an  immense  impetus  would 
be  given  to  the  cause  of  republican  progress. 
A  reading  people,  a  thinking  people,  a  free 
people. 

"It  still  is  a  condition  of  fhe  soil 

That  those  who  think  shall  govern  those  who  toil" 

says  the  poet  aud  it  is  evident  that  where  all 


think  intelligently  the  equalit}'  of  the  various 
orders  of  society  will  be  more  .likely  to  be 
maintained. 

The  gentlemen  who  are  identified  with  this 
intelligent  and  commendable  movement  are 
among  our  best  and  most  progressive  citizens 
and  we  trust  that  their  efforts  will  be  crowned 
with  success.  Already  a  nucleus  has  been 
formed  and  many  liberal  douations  of  books 
promised.  The  next  Legislature  will  be 
asked  to  provide  for  the  establishment  and 
maintenance  of  the  proposed  institution,  and 
no  question  of  more  merit  or  necessity  is 
likely  to  demand  its  action. 


Along  the  Ocean  Beach. 

One  of  the  most  exhilarating  pleasures  of 
San  Francisco  life  is  a  drive  to  the  "Cliff" 
or  along  the  western  shore  of  the  Peninsula 
of  San  Francisco,  and  the  individual  of  the 
male  persuasion  who  has  the  where-withal  to 
compass  the  expenses  of  such  a  trip  may 
truly  be  said  to  be  in  luck.  Whatever  may 
be  the  shortcomings  of  our  municipal  autho- 
rities in  other  directions,  it  cannot  be  denied 
that  they  have  provided  us  with  at  least  one 
good  road  on  which  to  speed  our  high  met- 
tled trotters.  Eveiy  one  who  can  afford  the 
luxury,  and  many  who  cannot,  takes  his  ina- 
meorta  for  an  airing  to  the  Ocean  Beach  be- 
hind a  pair  of  spirited  roadsters.  The  Point 
Lobos  road  on  Sunday  is  a  scene  of  the  wild- 
est excitement.  Every  variety  of  vehicle  and 
every  grade  of  stock,  from  the  humble  "plug" 
of  the  vegetable  wagon  to  the  thoroughbred 
of  the  millionaire,  can  be  seen  prancing  along 
this  well-constructed  thorougfare.  The 
scenery  is  superb,  the  air  bracing,  the  motion 
begets  a  pleasurable  and  unique  excitement. 
Leaving  Geaiy  street,  the  drive  leads  j:>ast 
the  cities  of  the  dead,  Laurel"  Hill  on  the 
right,  the  Catholic,  Odd  Fellows'  and  Ma- 
sonic Cemeteries  on  the  left.  But  whatever 
the  sad  associations  conjured  up  by  the  sight 
of  these  last  resting  places,  they  are  soon  dis 
sipated  as  the  magnificent  prospect  opens 
upon  the  delighted  eyes  of  the  pleasure  seek 
ers.  The  smooth  road  is  spurned  by  the  fleet 
hoofs  of  innumerable  gaily  caparisoned  ani 
mals.  Lone  Mountain  with  its  tall  cross 
towers  on  one  hand;  on  the  other,  the  chan- 
nel, leading  to  the  harbor  can  be  discovered. 
A  slight  rise  of  half  a  mile  or  so  and  the  Pa- 
cific Ocean  breaks  upon  the  view  in  all  its 
beauty  and  illimitable  majesty.  A  good 
hard  drive  leads  along  the  beach  and  the  en- 
jo3rment  of  the  sport  is  intensified  by  the 
fresh,  bracing  sea-breeze.  Every  one  tries  to 
outrun  his  neighbor;  the  horses  them- 
selves seem  to  enjoy  the  exhilarating  sport. 
The  jeimesse  doree  of  San  Francisco  are  there 
in  force.  The  solid  merchant,  the  lucky  spe- 
culator, the  reckless  adventurer,  the  broker's 
clerk,  the  merchant's  book-keeper,  the  tired 
mechanic  and  representatives  of  all  grades  of 
city  society  can  be  seen  with  their  wives  and 
daughters,  their  sweethearts  or  mistresses, 
as  the  case  may  be.  The  scenery  is  novel 
and  inspiring,  and  no  one  who  ever  experi- 
enced the  exquisite  enjo3_ment  of  the  drive  is 
likely  to  forget  it. 

Our  artist  has  illustrated  the  subject   with 
his  usual  spirit  and  fidelity  on  Page  32.    The 


showy  flyers  of  the  road  are  faithfully  por- 
trayed in  the  principal  sketch;  a  moonlight 
ride  along  the  beach  is  also  introduced. 

Among  the  many  vicissitudes  of  the  road  is 
that  frequent  one  of  "spilling."  It  is  only 
necessary  for  us  to  refer  the  reader  to  the 
small  picture  at  the  head  of  the  principal  il- 
lustration to  give  him  an  idea  of  the  hapless 
occurrence.  Accidents  will  occur  to  mar  the 
pleasure  of  almost  every  adventure,  and  it  is 
indeed  the  sense  of  danger  that  lends  the 
sharpest  zest  to  many  of  our  enjoyments. 
Such  catastrophes  are,  however,  very  unusual 
with  our  experienced  whips. 

A  drive  to  the  Beach  with  a  spirited  team, 
the  influences  of  the  superb  scenery  and  bra- 
cing air,  with  the  pleasure  that  is  always  ex- 
cited by  rapid  motion,  cheerful  surroundings 
and  acceptable  company,  combine  to  make 
this  about  the  most  prominent  and  enjoyable 
of  San  Francisco's  recreations. 


The  Cost  of  Government. 
The  current  annual  expenses  of  the  muni- 
cipal government  of  San  Francisco  aggregate 
$3,571,928,81.  This  amounts  to  a  little  more 
than  ten  dollars  to  every  individual  in  the 
city.  There  must  be  considerable  liberality, 
if  not  extravagance  indulged  in  by  the  officers 
who  have  the  disposal  of  the  city  funds  to 
roll  up  such  a  heavy  expense  in  one  year. 
There  is  no  necessity  whatever  for  such  a 
lavish  outlay.  Our  city  government  is  by  no 
means  perfect,  but  we  pay  enough,  in  all 
reason,  to  secure  the  most  efficient  adminis- 
tration in  the  United  States.  Economy  is 
now  practised  by  every  one,  and  it  is  time 
that  it  be  introduced  in  the  city  affairs  of 
Sen  Francisco.  People  who  would  gladly 
work  for  private  parties  for  two  dollars  or  so 
a  day,  demand  from  four  to  ten  when  they 
enter  the  service  of  the  city  and  their  de- 
mands are  almost  invariably  complied  with. 
Salaries  are  too  high  for  the  times  and  the 
number  of  our  officials  is  out  of  all  propor- 
tion to  the  amount  of  work  to  be  done.  Our 
city  government  will  never  be  a  success  until 
it  is  administered  in  the  same  manner  as  pri- 
vate entererises  are  managed.  If  the  mer- 
chants and  manufacturers  of  San  Francisco 
were  to  conduct  their  business  on  the  sanie 
principles  of  lavish  expenditure  that  obtained 
during  the  flush  times  of  early  days,  it  can 
easily  be  imagined  that  the  result  would  be 
ruin  and  bankruptcy.  Yet,  this  is  the  way 
we  proceed  in  San  Francisco  to-day.  No  ef- 
fort is  made  to  conform  the  city  expenditures 
to  the  times.  The  man  who  got  five  dollars 
a  day  ten  years  ago  expects  it  to-day,  irre- 
spective of  the  radical  changes  that  have  been 
wrought  in  the  interval.  People  are  prover- 
bially free  with  other  people's  money.  The 
way  in  which  the  people's  money  has  been 
squandred  in  San  Francisco  is  sinipty  dis- 
graceful. We  do  not  mean  to  ssy  that  the 
present  city  administration  is  particularly 
prodigal  in  this  regard.  It  has  proved  in 
fact  more  economical  than  any  of  its  prede- 
cessors. But  the  whole  system  is  wrong. 
We  are  paying  too  much  for  our  whistle. 
Salaries  are  too  high  for  the  times.  Con- 
tracts are  made  too  high.  There  is  no  care 
or  economy  used  in  the  expenditure  of  the 
public  moneys-  The  city  expenses  should  be 
reduced  at  least  twenty  per  cent,  and  they 
can  be  without  in  the  least  interfering  with 
the  efficiency  of  the  administration. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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[See  Illustration  on  First  Pnge.] 
A  Mint  Julep. 

There  once  was  a  man  named  La  Grange 
To  whom  Uncle  Sam  gave  the  range 
Of  his  beautiful  Mint, 
"Without  stoppage  or  stint, 
And  they  say  he  sold  zinc  to  make  change. 

But  old  Linderman  came  from  the  East 
To  see  why  the  funds  had  decreased. 
He  found  things  quite  crooked, 
La  Grange  kicked  the  bucket — 
Or  he  will  in  a  month,  at  the  least. 


Political  Family  Troubles. 

Nob  Hill,  Thursday. 

Dear  Was}}: — I  am  in  much  doa  laire. 
Smith  is  running  for  office  or  some  other  hor- 
rible thing  and  we  are  completely  overrun 
with  the  elite  of  the  monde  politique.  Last 
evening  we  gave  a  petit  soupaye  to  a  compan}' 
of  vulgar  Flax  Payers  or  some  such  dreadful 
name.  They  were  awfully  coarse  mannered, 
but  Smith  says  that  we  must  treat  them  with 
the  most  perfect  obliquity  or  urbanity  or  some 
such  name  because  they  are  to  give  him  the 
nomination  or  something  so  that  we  can  go 
to  a  place  called  Sacramento  nest  "Winter.  I 
cannot  comprehend  why  Smith  cannot  go  to 
a  country  village  without  those  nasty  Tax 
Players.  Then  again  we  had  the  Aromatic 
party  to  the  house  on  Monday.  I  never  saw 
such  terrible  men.  "We  gave  them  a  dejou- 
naire  a  la  fourshet  that  evening  (please  spell 
the  French  right  as  I  pride  myself  on 
French)  and  Smith  says  that  he  will  get  an 
abomination  or  something  from  them.  But 
its  awful  work  these  combinations  or  what- 
ever those  horrible  politicians  call  them.  I 
was  unable  to  see  M'liss  this  week  on  account 
of  the  troubles  at  our  residence.  I  think  I 
shall  go  crazy  if  those  Tax  Pairs  visit  us 
quite  so  frequently  often.  The  awful  publi- 
can party,  who  I  suppose  are  barkeepers,  cal- 
led with  a  brass  band  on  Tuesday.  O,  my 
poor  nerves !  I  am  really  quite  too  awfully 
distracted  to  tell  you  how  they  behaved. 
They  went  around  from  one  chambre  to 
another  looked  over  the  menem  and  were  quite 
too  hilarious  for  anything.  Did  you  ever, 
dear  "Wasp,  know  of  any  one  so  extremely 
unfortunate  ?  But  Smith  says  that  he  will 
conquer  or  die;  some  language  that  he  doubt- 
less learned  when  he  was  raving  around  town 
with  a  Committee  of  Safety  last  week. 

Now  I  wish  you  would  assist  me  by  telling 
the  people  that  John  Smith  of  Nob  Hill  is  a 
candidate  or  reprobate,  or  something,  and  I 
am  sure  lie  will  get  what  he  wants,  whatever- 
it  is.  I  know  the  "Wasp  is  such  a  delightful 
paper  that  the  people  will  do  what  it  says  at 
once.  You  know  Smith  is  worth  his  five 
hundred  thousand  and  only  wants  to  be  an 
officer  of  some  kind  to  be  heureux,  as  the 
French  say.  Dear  me  !  what  a  terrible  world 
this  is.  "Why  can't  the  wretched  voters  be 
reasonable  and  do  as  we  desire  ?  "Why 
should  we  be  called  up  at  all  hours  of  the 
night  with  brass  bands  and  other  horrible 
things,  and  why  should  we  open  our  recherche 
mansion  to  the  common  herd.     But  Smith  is 


so  unreasonable.  Still  I  do  hope  he  will  get 
to  be  governor  or  coroner,  or  something,  so 
that  we  can  outshine  the  Joneses  and  the 
Molineusces.  What  coat  of  arms  should  we 
have  if  Smith  was  to  be  coroner  or  some  oth- 
er functionary?  I  am  dying  to  know,  as  we 
shall  order  it  at  once  from  London,  so  that 
no  time  may  be  lost.  Do  you  think  you 
could  make  a  picture  of  our  new  carriage  in 
the  "Wasp?  I  should  be  delighted,  entranced, 
to  have  you  do  so.  Please  tell  your  artist 
not  to  forget  to  show  my  new  dolman  and 
my  daughter  Iphigenia's  new  hat  from  Paris. 
Also  to  get  our  colored  coachman's  livery  in  a 
conspicuous  place.  You  can  put  Smith  in 
some  corner  where  he  won't  interfere  with 
our  figures.  As  I  am  slightly  embonpoint  you 
will  please  tell  the  artist  not  to  be  too  pre- 
cise in  drawing  and  also  to  get  my  new  coral 
set  where  it  may  be  seen  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. 

Yours  devotedly, 

Amandae  Smth. 

P.  S. — "We  have  had  another  delegation  or 
indignation  or  something  from  the  Antycooly 
or  Antiquary  club.  I  am  perfectly  fatigy  as 
the  French  say  with  this  eternal  round  of  re- 
ceptions. Smith  just  discharged  our  three 
China  boys,  Us  chinwaws,  as  the  French  say. 
It  seems  that  the  dreadful  antikoolies  refused 
to  give  him  the  nomination  unless  we  would 
discharge  our  dear  Chinese  and  Smith  did  it. 
I  wish  he  never  went  to  look  for  these  miser- 
able offices.  He  has  as  nice  an  office  as  any 
one  on  California  street,  richly  furnished  and 
very  beautifully  situated.  And  yet  he  must 
get  an  office  in  Sacramento,  which  I  nnder- 
stand  is  an  obscure  little  village  somewhere 
on  the  railroad  or  the  river,  or-well  it  does 
not  matter.     I  am  distrait  as  the  French  say. 

A.  S. 

P.  S. — "We  have  got  our  Chinese  boys  back 
again.  The  Republicans  insisted  on  it  or 
else  they  would  ' '  shake '"  Smith  as  they  ex- 
pressed themselves.  I  really  felt  like  shak- 
ing him  myself  when. he  discharged  them. 

A.  S. 

P.  S. — Discharged  our  dear  Chinwaios 
again.  The  Anty  Quoolies  threatened  to 
murder  us.     Dear  me  I  am  distracted! 

A.  S. 

P.  S. — Smith  committed  suicide.  "What 
mourning  should  be  worn  ? 

A.  S. 


The  Fishermen  of  San  Francisco. 
On  Page  24  we  have  illustrated  some  of  the 
more  striking  situations  in  the  eventful  and 
boisterous  life  of  the  San  Francisco  fisher- 
men. They  are  an  intrepid,  industrious  class 
of  citizens,  and  enjoy  their  rough  life  as 
keenly  as  any.  The  fishing  industry  of  San 
Francisco  is  mostly  in  the  hands  of  Italians 
with  a  few  Austrians  and  Portuguese,  and 
they  bring  with  them  many  of  the  national 
characteristics  in  dress,  manners  and  even 
boats.  "We  take  much  pleasure  in  present- 
ing our  illustration  of  the  life  and  habits  of 
these  hardy  and  adventurous  mariners. 


Subscribe   for  the   "Wasp,   $4  a  year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 


[See  Illustration  on  Page  25.] 
A  Broken  Sport.— A  Broken  Heart. 

There  once  was  a  simple  young  sport 

With  a  ladj'  began  to  consort; 
So  they  went  everywhere, 
From  the  Cliff  to  the  Fail-, 

And  of  times  had  the  very  best  sort. 

Things  kept  right  along  in  this  way, 
As  long  as  the  young  man  could  pa3r, 
And  the  lovely  young  miss, 
In  the  height  of  her  bliss, 
Was  as  cheerful  and  bright  as  the  day. 

But  alas  for  such  transient  joy, 
To  have  such  a  bitter  alloy! 

A  crash  came  in  stocks 

And  he  hadn't  the  rocks 
To  keep  up  such  fast  life,  the  poor  boy. 

So  Augustus  went  driving  the  cars 
And  Belinda  returned  to  her  ma's, 

No  money  to  spend; 

And  that  is  the  end 
Of  the  love  that  grim  poverty  mars. 


"Wooden  Buildings. 
The  fire  on  Wednesday  evening  is  but 
another  warning  to  the  city  authorities  to 
adopt  more  stringent  orders  with  regard  to 
the  crowding  wooden  shanties  in  the  heart  of 
the  city.  The  Fire  Department  is  almost 
powerless  after  a  conflagration  gets  a  fail- 
start  among  buildings  which  burn  like  tinder 
and  defy  the  most  powerful  streams  of  water 
that  can  be  brought  to  bear  on  them.  Mil- 
lions of  dollars  worth  of  property  are  placed 
in  jeopardy  bj-  their  proximity  to  such  tinder 
boxes,  and  it  should  be  the  first  care  of  the 
authorities  to  see  that  the  fire  limit  ordinance 
be  more  strictly  enforced.  Frame  buildings 
are  rejiaired  from  year  to  year  until  an  en- 
tirely new  structure  is  the  result.  This,  if 
not  against  the  letter  of  the  fire  limit  law,  is 
certainly  against  its  spirit  and  if  wooden 
buildings  can  be  thus  perpetuated  indefinite- 
ly the  law  is  practically  a  dead  letter.  Two 
or  three  fire  boats  are  also  among  the  urgent 
necessities  of  the  Fire  Department.  The 
enormous  wealth  stored  along  our  City  Front 
demands  more  adequate  protection  than  is 
afforded  by  the  fire  engines  from  the  land 
side  alone.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  magnifi- 
cent exertions  of  the  firemen  and  the  fact 
there  was  but  little  wind,  the  flames  would 
have  caught  the  wharves  and  shipping  and  the 
utter  helplessness  of  the  Department  to  cope 
with  a  fire  on  the  water  would  have  been  de- 
monstrated by  the  ruin  of  millions  of  dollars 
worth  of  property.  Every  seaport  city  of  any 
pretensions  has  its  fire-boat  and  San  Francis- 
co cannot  longer  afford  to  do  without  this  ef- 
fective aid  to  the  department. 


Look  out  for  '  'Local  Chips"  in  next  week's 
Wasp.  A  large  double  page  picture  illustra- 
ting several  phases  of  San  Francisco  street, 
life  and  incidents. 


Candidates    are  as   thick  as  blackberries, 
and  some  as  black. 
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A  HIGH    OLD   TIME   AT   PLEVNi. 

Graphic  Sketch  of  the  Russian  Dis- 
aster. 

LOW-RIiVG   BACK-A-RING'S  PRO- 
CESS M  TURKEY. 

DROWNED  IN  THE  DANUBE -SAVED  BY  HIS  CHEEK. 


Full  Account  of  the  Eastern  "War  Oper- 
ations. 

[from  our  special  correspondent.] 

at  plevna. 

Plevna. — O,  we've  been  having  a  terrible 
old  time!  The  Russians  came  in  here  with 
flying  colors  and  they  went  out  flying  as  fast 
as  ever.  I  was  just  sitting  down  to  my  beef- 
steak a  la  Bordelaise,  when  Osman  Pasha 
came  in  and  asked  "Is  that  devil  of  a  Giaour 
from  San  Francisco  here  ?"  I  modestly  hung 
my  head.  -'By  the  beard  of  the  Prophet," 
he  shouted,"thou  dog  of  a  Prank,  go  out  and 
sketch  me  that  battle."  I  hastily  got  outside 
of  my  beefsteak  and  sallied  forth  with  my 
arms.  I  sallied  back  with  my  legs  and  pre- 
sented the  Commander  with  this  sketch : 


It  was  as  much  as  my  life  was  worth  to  draw 
it  any  milder.  Osman  Pasha  complimented 
me  and  ordered  5000  copies  of  the  Wasp  to 
be  sent  to  Constantinople  at  once.  Tell  Gus 
to  put  in  his  best  licks  this  week. 

THROUGH  RUSSLAN    SPECTACLES. 

In  the  Russian  Camp  before  Plevna.-I  took 
a  stroll  around  this  morning,  visited  the  out- 


posts and  found  everything  all  right.  As  I 
returned,  the  roll  of  artillery  and  the  inces- 
sant rattle  of  musketry  showed  that  another 
battle  was  in  progress.  There  seemed  to  be 
an  unusual  confusion  around  the  Russian 
Commander's  Headquarters.  It  seemed  that 
the  Muscovite  General  was  unwilli  ng  to  go  to 
battle  without  the  approbation  and  consent 
of  the  Wasp  man,  and  a  scene  of  the  wildest 
excitement  ensued  as  I  rode  up.  I  had  an 
indistinct  suspicion  that  the  Turks  were 
whaling  the  Russians  for  all  that  was  out;but 
General  Gourka  somehow  or  other  got  me  in- 
terested in  another  direction  and  showed  me 
through  his  field  glass  that  the  arms  of  the 
Czar  were  prevailing. 


This  was  certainly  a  one-sided  affair. 

THE    REWARD    OF    VALOR. 

Sistova. — The  defeated  Russian  Comman- 
ders arrived  this  morning.  It  seems  to  be 
particularly  unhealthy  for  the  Russian  offi- 
cers to  get  licked,  because  the  Czar  duplica- 
tes the  punishment  when  the  delinquent 
comes  home  The  Grand  Duke  Nicholas  al- 
lowed me  to  see  the  preliminaries  this  morn- 
ing. 


DROWNED  IN  A  NINE  INCH  COLLAR. 

Kalafat. — The  Grand  Duke  Alexis  was 
drowned  this  morning.  He  had  on  a  San 
Francisco  nine-inch  collar  and  a  smart  shower 
of  rain  filled  it  up  and  smothered  him.  He 
was  fortunately  resuscitated  after  violent  ef- 
forts. 

Biela. — The  Czar  promulgated  a  ukase  this 
morning,  setting  forth  the  great  benefit  the 
letters  of  your  correspondent  have  been  to 
the  Russian  cause,  and  invested  me  with  an 
order  of  the  Ursa  Major.  (I  now  rank  with 
a  Colonel.)  He  then  fitted  me  out  with  a 
Monitor  which  undoubtedly  bears  the  ear- 
marks of  the  Mare  Island  Navy  Yard,  and 
sent  me  across  the  Danube  to  see  how  things 
were  progressing.  I  had  a  good  supply  of 
stimulants,  mostly  Crookedviski,  a  drink 
which  was  invented  in  Washington  last  year. 


INTERVENTION. 

Tarflattisch. — Have  just  learned  that  the 
English  and  Austrian  Governments  are  go- 
ing to  interfere,  and  a  private  communica- 
tion which  I  received  from  Count  Andrassy, 
confirms  this  statement.  John  Bull  has  got 
tired  of  this  thing.  "Hits  a  blawsted  shame 
you  know"  said  he  to  me  this  morning,  over 
our  cigars,  "  'Ere  I  been  a  paying  the  beast- 
ly Turks  to  fight  this  war  and  they  don't 
seem  to  gain  any  ground.  Hi  cawnt  stand 
it  any  longer.  Hintervention  has  now  be- 
come a  necessity.  Andrassy  spoke  after  the 
same  fashion.  As  telegraphing  is  dear,  I 
send  the  annexed  sketch  of  the  situation. 


This  is  telegraphed  by   Low-Ring   Back-a- 
Ring's  new  process. 

A  DIRE  DISASTER  ON  THE  DANUBE. 

On  the  Danube. — This  river  is  now  a  per- 
fect network  of  torpedoes.  I  saw  some  thou- 
sands of  Russians  blown  up  this  morning. 
They  blow  a  fellow  up  here  for  nothing. 
Still  it  is  a  beautiful  river  calm  and  majestic. 
It  may  have  a  flavor  of  dead  Russians  in  it, 
but  you  get  accustomed  to  it.  Some  of  your 
San  Francisco  suicides  might  find  a  splendid 
opening  here.  As  Curtis  said  when 
ht*  rode  into  that  old  pit  in  Rome.  "It  is  a 
splendid  opening  for  a  young  man."  Moral- 
izing on  these  things, I  turned  to  jibe  my  swel- 
ling sail  and ■ 


Silisttra.- 
been  found. 


EXTRA !  ! ! 
-The  body  of  the  Wasp  man  has 


Second    Dispatch. Attempts    are     being 

made  to  revive  him  with  hopes  of  success  and 
brandy. 

Third  Dispatch. — The  Wasp  man  lives.  He 
struck  a  torpedo  with  his  cheek  as  he  descen- 
ded.    The  torpedo  wss  ruined. 


RIGHT  SIDE    UP 

All  right  again.  Busy  as  ever.  Drat  them 
torpedoes.  I  nevej  had  my  cheek  put  to  so 
severe  a  test.  Look  out  for  developments 
next  week.  I'm  going  to  expose  the  whole 
sj'stem  of  river  warfare. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 
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A  contemporary  says.  "Truth  is  stranger 
than  fiction."     It  is,  in  that  journal. 

Tex  commitments  to  the  insana  asj-lum 
last  week!  "Will  these  inspired  idiots  never 
let  up  on  that  Antony  and  Cleopatra  business. 

M\\bk  Twain's  play  of  Ah  Sin  was  acted  at 
Daly's  Theater  this  week.  Mark  does  not 
play  the  title  role  of  which  he  is  the  original. 

A  Kansas  City  paper,  which  we  would'nt 
advertise  for  the  world,  sent  us  its  "matrimo- 
nial edition"  the  other  day.  No  wonder 
there's  rioting  in  the  States  when  journalism 
runs  to  seed  in  that  way. 

"Now  that  the  smoke  of  battle  is  cleared 
away"  is  the  proper  waj'  to  begin  an  editorial 
whenever  there  has  been  any  rumpus  from 
a  Presidential  election  to  a  hoodlum  riot. 
"We  charge  nothing  for  the  information. 

Last  week  just  as  our  foreman  had  got  the 
last  forms  of  the  "Wasp  ready  for  press  he 
was  called  on  to  'prove'  another  'impression' 
at  home.  It  was  a  nine  pound  boy  and  our 
genial  typo  was  considerably  'set  up'  by  the 
happy  event. 

The  town  of  Crab  Orchard,  Ky.  was  so 
named  because  there  is  not  a  crab  tree  within 
a  thousand  miles  of  it  and  the  Like-Like 
(leaky,  leaky)  was  so  called  because  she  is  a 
stout,  staunch  little  vessel.  Such  are  the 
vagaries  of  nomenclature. 

A  Public  rehearsal  of  the  Loring  Club  was 
given  at  Bed  Men's  Hall  on  Monday  evening. 
This  did  not  interfere  with  the  daily  perfor- 
mance of  the  High  Bing  Club  at  the  Mint 
or  the  hiring  club  for  the  150  extra 
policemen  at  the  City  Hall.  "Why  should 
it? 

A  Hollistee  man's  weasel  died  and  he  has 
sent  its  skin  to  San  Francisco  to  be  stuffed. 
"We  shall  always  be  troubled  with  the  har- 
rowing reflection  that  if  that  weasel's  skin 
had  been  stuffed  in  Hollister  before  it  died, 
it  might  still  be  a  useful  and  ornamental 
member  of  society. 

Bukdett,  the  writer  of  the  funny  para- 
graphs for  the  Burlington  Hawkeye,  is  an 
exemplary  young  fellow.  He  has  an  invalid 
wife  at  home,  and  does  most  of  his  writing 
by  her  bedside.  He  has  been  her  nurse  for 
years.  This  is  the  most  creditable  thing 
that  has  yet  been  said  of  Mr.  Burdett. 

Immense  sums  have  been  spent  to  discover 
the  North  Pole,  but  it  didn't  cost  us  a  cent  to 
find  out  where  the  "Grand  "Worthy  Centre  of 
the  "World"  is  located.  Los  Angeles  justlv 
claims  the  possession  of  this  prominent  phy- 


sical pivot.  His  name  is  Smith  or  something 
else  and  he's  high  chief  of  the  Janissaries  of 
Light.     Still,  the  world  moves. 

Mr.  Muybreoge,  the  eminent  photographer, 
has  succeeded  in  photographing  Occident 
trotting  at  a  2.27  gait.  This  is  a  wonderful 
feat  in  photography  but  the  process  will  have 
to  be  still  further  improved  before  an  accu- 
rate picture  can  be  taken  of  the  average  Phi- 
ladelphia militiaman  as  he  saunters  away 
from  an  excited  mob  of  strikers. 

A  contributor  to  a  city  paper  says:  "After 
ten  hours  almost  constant  walking  the  coun- 
try began  to  improve."  This  shows  the  value 
of  exercise.  If  true,  wouldn't  it  be  agood  idea 
to  send  California  out  on  a  long  tramp  ?  This 
startling  announcement  opens  up  a  new  field 
in  political  economy,  one  that  was  unaccount- 
ably neglected  by  J.  S.  Mill  and  the   others. 

A  shallow  idiot  who  by  some  freak  of  na- 
ture is  entrusted  with  the  niake-up  of  a  "Bre- 
vity Column"  in  a  morning  paper,  after  five 
hours  severe  study  got  off  the  following  joke; 
"Knotty,  but  nice-Bunk's  new  necktie"  The 
man  who  could  do  such  heartless  work  as 
that  ought  to  have  a  necktie  of  the  same  ma- 
terial at  once  on  general  principles. 

A  Los  Angeles  paper  talks  of  an  egg  seven 
inches  in  circumference,  that  was  recently 
laid  on  its  table.  This  editing  a  paper  and 
running  a  hennery  in  the  same  room,  is  a  de- 
lightful combination  of  industries.  "We  no- 
tice in  the  same  paper  a  stirring  and  pathetic 
appeal  to  delinquent  subscribers.  That  may 
explain  the  introduction  of  the  poultry  busi- 
ness by  the  impecunious  editor. 

An  attack  was  kept  up  on  a  Chinese  wash- 
house  on  Leidesdorff  street  one  day  last 
week  for  four  hours.  The  police  were  unable 
to  find  out  where  the  stones  came  from.  It 
may  be  that  the  ' '  very  stones  are  rising  up  in 
mutiny."  If  so  let  us  have  our  old  Nicholson 
pavements  back  again  at  once  or  let  us  have 
police  that  can  keep  the  cobble  stones  in 
their  proper  places. 

Just  as  the  country  was  beginning  to 
breathe  again  after  the  scenes  of  riot  and 
insurrection  on  the  Eastern  Bailroads,  we  were 
again  startled  from  our  hopes  of  peace  by  the 
appalling  intelligence  that  all  the  street-car 
drivers  of  Stockton  had  struck.  The  dispatch 
said  that  "no  rioting  is  anticipated."  But 
this  was  probably  to  quiet  our  apprehensions. 
If  it  be  really  true  that  the  five  street-car 
drivers  of  Stockton  have  struck,  who  can  say 
to  what  extremities  they  may  proceed? 

It  is  not  easy  to  get  a  good  violin,  guitar 
or  banjo  string  for  the  climate  of  this  coun- 
try. Prof,  Meyers,  605  Kearny  street,  keeps 
a  string  pure  in  tone  and  durable  for  only 
12 \  cents.  # 

Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37.910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Beport,  TJ.  S.  In- 
ternal Bevenue  Office,  January  17,  1877.) 
The  beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific 
Coast  renown,  unequalled  by  any  other  upon 
the  Pacific  Coast.  * 


The  Tramp. 

Well  sir,  I  thought  I'd  brace  you, 
For  I  kind  o'  like  your  style; 

I  aint  had  narry  a  bite  to-day 
An  I've  walked  a  many  a  mile. 


An'  I  thought  as  how  you  pity 
A  wandering  scamp  like  me, 

As  has  run  to  seed  like  a  dandelion 
An'  is  faint  to  the  last  degree. 

A  drink  sir?  will  I  thankee; 

Your  health  sir,  well  that's  good; 
It  stirs  a  poor  devil's  callous  heart, 

An'  puts  life  in  his  frozen  blood. 

O,  any  rest'rant  'ill  do  for  me, 
Yer  betcher,  I  don't  much  mind 

As  long  as  I  get  a  fillin'  up 

An'  as  long  sir  as  you're  so  kind. 


I  wasn't  always  a  dirty  tramp; 

I'd  a  scorned  to  beg  a  dime; 
But  yer  see,  when  a  man  can't  get  no  work, 

It  fetches  him  every  time. 

There's  many  a  job,  sir,  that  I  can  do 

An'  I  ain't  the  one  to  shirk 
Mj'  trick  at  the  wheel  when  it  comes  to  that; 

But  I'll  swear  sir,  there  aint  no  work. 

Ive  tried  'em  round  in  country  an'  town 
I've  pleaded,  aye  begged  a  show 

But  they  all  have  the  self -same  story  to  tell 
That  one  little  hopeless,  No. 

I  don't  go  much  on  yer  politics; 

But  I  think,  sir,  there's  something  wrong, 
"When  a  man  can't  get  the  first  lick  o'  work, 

An'  he  trying  fur  it  all  day  long. 


(5te» 


"Well,  so  long  sir,  I'm  much  obliged  I'm  sure ; 

I  hope  sir  to  pay  you  back 
For  I've  twice  the  heart  now  to  go  to  work. 

You've  rescued  poor  starved  old  Jack. 
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—  YET  — 

GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE  VOYAGE. 

'  WORKED  my  way  to  Melbourne  on 
foot,  hoarding  my  money,  as  if  in 
some  vague  way  it  was  going  to  assist 
f/"*]  K  me  in  my  purpose.  Heaven  help  me 
£«/?  with  my  purpose!  In  the  morning  I 
was  resolute  and  confident,  I  would 
get  back  to  London;  on  the  voyage  I 
would  set  down  all  that  I  could  remember,  to  the 
smallest  detail— every  little  fact  of  that  happy  by- 
gone time  before  this  evil  thing  fell  upon  me.  No 
doubt  I  should  find  a  clew  at  last;  somehow  I  would 
follow  it  up,  step  by  step,  till  my  proofs  accumu- 
lated to  irresistible  evidence.  I  pictured  myself, 
under  the  glamour  of  that  bright  sunshine  of  Austra- 
lia, standing  before  the  prosperous  devil  who  had 
done  the  deed — he  was  always  prosperous  and  happy 
in  my  dreams — and  dragging  him  before  justice.  I 
was  myself  standing  before  the  old  man — my  bene- 
factor— denouncing  his  readiness  to  believe,  his  un- 
relenting persecution  when  he  did  believe;  always 
hurrying  onward  a  full  and  complete  revenge,  till  not 
one  of  those  who  had  had  a  hand  in  my  unmerited 
ruin  should  remain  without  his  share  of  a  cup  of  bit- 
terness. 

In  the  night  I  saw  things  in  their  grim  reality,  I 
saw  how  weak  I  was,  I  saw  the  hopelesness  of  my 
task,  and  I  foresaw  how  I  was  to  creep  back  to  my 
native  country,  pardoned,  it  is  true,  for  good  conduct, 
hut  branded  till  death  with  the  gallows-tree  mark  of 
forger  and  thief.  And  at  such  a  time  I  was  willing  to 
go  back  to  my  prison,  and  serve  out  the  rest  of  my 
life  in  the  apothecary's  room. 

Lurid  hope  that  seemed  golden,  or  dark  despair,  it 
mattered  nothing,  because  in  hope  or  despair  my  mis- 
erable life  was  before  me — life  stretcii^s  long  before 
the  eyes  at  twenty-five — and  it  had  to  be  got  through 
somehow. 

Always  in  those  days  the  thought  of  myself  and  my 
wrongs!  The  wrong  was  so  great,  the  ruin  so  over- 
whelming, that  there  was  no  room  left  in  my  mind 
for  any  other  feeling.  For  instance,  I  arrived  in  the 
colony  of  Victoria  in  the  days  when  the  whisper  of 
gold  was  running  like  wild-fire  through  its  scattered 
hamlets  and  along  its  giant  sheep-runs;  but  w^hen 
other  men's  nerves  thrilled  at  the  chance  of  bound- 
less wealth  waiting  to  be  picked  up,  I  listened  coldly. 
Again,  to  this  day  I  have  no  sense  or  recollection  of 
what  the  country  was  like  through  which  I  toiled 
alone,  from  station  to  station,  in  my  resolution  to  get 
to  the  place  where  my  face  at  least,  if  not  my  name, 
should  be  unknown.  4  know  I  walked  through  wild 
and  savage  districts,  where  there  were  dangers  of 
thirst,  dangers  of  reptiles,  and  dangers  of  treacherous 
natives.  I  believe  that  I  sometimes  slept  out  for  days 
together.  I  know  that  I  was  always  alone,  except 
that  sometimes  a  friendly  shepherd  in  an  up-country 
station  gave  me  tea  and  damper.  "What  it  was  like, 
that  great  continent  through  which  I  journeyed  on 
foot,  I  cannot  say,  because  I  walked  along  with  open 
eyes  which  saw  not,  ears  which  never  heard,  and 
senses  which  never  felt  anything.  Only,  as  I  said 
before,  the  light  and  sunshine  witched  me  into  confi- 
dence, which  the  darkness  tore  away.  And  the  agony 
was  like  the  agony  of  Promotheus  when  the  eagle  tore 
away  his  liver. 

I  think  in  those  days  I  must  have  been  mad;  for  if 
I  had  not  been  mad  I  must  have  known  that  there 
was  still  one  heart  somewhere  in  England  beating 
with  love  for  me,  one  voice  going  up  in  prayer  for  me 
day  and  night.     But  if  I  thought  of  Ruth  at  all,  it  was 


to  remember  how  my  ruin  was  her's,  and  it  made  me 
more  fiercely  mad. 

It  was  not  difficult  at  Melbourne  to  get  a  ship  bound 
for  London.  The  harbor  was  full  of  ships  whose 
crews  had  deserted  and  gone  off  to  the  gold  fields, 
Now  and  then  the  captains  had  deserted  their  ships 
as  well.  They  all  seemed  bound  for  London,  because 
the  port  of  Melbourne  was  then  a  very  little  place,  and 
its  trade  was  small;  the  trouble  was  that  there  were 
no  crews  to  carry  back  the  ships.  I  had  to  cast  about 
and  wait.  I  was  the  only  man,  I  believe,  in  all  that 
colony  who  neither  looked  to  find  gold  for  himself  in 
the  diggings,  nor  tried  to  make  money  out  of  those 
who  were  starting  for  the  diggings. 

After  a  few  weeks  of  restless  waiting — each  day  that 
kept  me  from  a  visionary  revenge  was  a  day  lost — I 
discovered  that  a  vessel  would  probably  sail  immedi- 
ately. I  got  this  information,  in  an  indirect  way, 
from  a  man  whose  business  it  was  to  plunder  the  dig- 
gers at  starting.  He  was  a  great  scoundrel,  I  remem- 
ber, and  I  used  to  compare  him,  piling  up  money 
hand  over  hand  by  dishonest  tricks  and  cheatings, 
with  myself,  the  released  felon  of  a  blameless  life.  He 
asked  me  no  questions,  either  where  I  was  from  or 
whither  I  was  going.  He  took  the  money  for  my 
board,  and  lie  bade  me  hold  myself  in  readiness  for  a 
start;  and  one  day  I  got  the  word,  and  went  on  board 
the  clipper  sailing  vessel  Lucy  Derrick,  bound  from 
Melbourne  to  London.  I  was  a  steerage  passenger — 
the  only  one,  because  no  other  poor  man  in  his  senses 
would  leave  Melbourne  at  such  a  time.  There  was 
only  one  saloon  passenger,  and  she  was  a  young  lady; 
of  course,  no  one  but  a  lady  would  leave  Melbourne 
when  the  very  air  was  dry  with  thirst  for  gold.  She 
was  under  the  charge,  I  learned,  of  the  captain,  and 
was  sent  home  in  order  that  her  father,  a  lawyer  by 
profession,  might  go  up  to  Ballarat  and  make  his 
fortune  in  the  gold  fields. 

The  captain  was  a  grey-headed  man  of  sixty-five 
or  so,  a  man  with  a  face  scarred  and  scored  with  a 
thousand  lines.  It  was  a  hard  and  stem  face.  This 
was  well,  becouse  he  had  hard,  stern  work  before 
him.  The  chief  officer,  a  young  fellow  of  five-and- 
twenty,  on  the  contrary,  showed  in  his  face,  which 
was  mild  and  soft-eyed,  that  he  was  not  the  man  to 
command  a  crew  of  roughs  and  rowdies; 

I  say  nothing  against  him,  and  in  the  end  he  fought 
it  out  to  the  death.  There  were  a  second  and  third 
mate  too — one  was  a  boy  of  sixteen,  not  yet  out  of 
his  articles,  the  other  was  a  rough,  trusty  fellow, 
every  inch  a  sailor.  As  for  the  saloon  passenger — 
she  was  to  be  my  queen  and  mistress.  Helen  Elwood 
was  her  name.  Her  father  brought  her  on  board 
half  an  hour  after  I  embarked,  and  took  a  hasty 
leave  of  her.  I  noticed  neither  him  nor  her,  be- 
cause, in  truth,  I  was  still  dazed  by  the  long  dream, 
in  which  I  had  walked  all  the  way  from  Sydney  to 
Melbourne — my  dream  of  a  purpose.  I  sat  in  the 
bows,  with  my  bundle  beside  me,  hardly  noted  when 
the  anchor  was  weighed,  and  presently  the  ship 
spread  her  white  sails,  and  we  slipped  away  out  to 
sea. 

Then  I  began  to  look  about  me,  The  first  thing 
I  noticed  was  that  the  men  were  drunk;  and  I  learn- 
ed afterward  that  if  they  had  not  been  drunk  they 
would  not  have  been  got  on  board  ai  all.  Then  I 
saw  the  captain  and  officers  drive  them  to  work  with 
blows.  The  men  were  like  brute  beasts,  but  I  never 
saw  brute  beasts  so  knocked  down  and  belabored; 
they  were  drunk,but  they  understood  enough  to  turn 
round  when  the  officer  was  past,  and  swear  savagely. 
On  the  quarter-deck,  clinging  to  the  taffrail,  and 
gazing  at  the  receding  shores,  was  the  young  lady, 
all  alone.  At  the  wheel  stood  a  man  with  his  legs 
wide  apart,  his  eyes  screwed  up,  and  his  head  on  one 
side;  he  was  an  oldish  man.  I  put  him  down  as  the 
quartermaster  or  boatswain,  and  I  was  right.  Every 
now  and  then  he  jerked  his  head  in  the  direction  of 
the  young  lady,  and  I  knew  that  he  was  encouraging 
her,  but  of  course  I  could  not  hear  what  he  said,  if, 
indeed,  he  did  say  anything. 

All  that  first  day  the  captain  and  the  officers  drove 
and  ordered  the  men  about,  as  if  they  had  been  so 
many   negro    slaves.     "When  night  fell  things  were  a 


little  ship-shape,  and  the  men  seemed  gradually  com- 
ing round.  When  I  turned  in  the  watch  was  set,  and 
though  neither  the  captain  nor  the  chief  officer  left 
the  deck,  it  was  manifest  that  some  sort  of  order  was 
established,  and  that  the  captain  meant  to  have  things 
his  way. 

His  own  way  it  was  for  a  month  or  more. 

I  suppose  there  was  never  got  together,  since  ships 
first  began  to  sail  the  ocean,  a  crew  so  utterly  black- 
guard as  the  crew  of  the  Lucy  Derrick.  As  a  steer- 
age passenger  my  pla  ce  was  forward,  and  I  sat  all 
day  close  to  the  forecastle,  listening  perforce  to  the 
oaths  with  which  they  interlarde  d  their  language  and 
the  stories  they  told.  Now,  as  an  ex-convict  return- 
ing from  Sydney,  th^re  ought  to  have  been  nothing 
in  the  whole  scale  of  human  wickedness  unfamiliar 
to  me.  Truth  to  say  there  was  very  little.  He  who 
has  been  in  a  convict  ship,  and  has  made  the  dismal 
voyage  across  the  ocean  with  her  Majesty's  felons, 
had  every  opportunity  of  learning  what  a  hell  might 
be  made  of  this  fair  ea  rth  if  men  had  their  own  wick- 
ed way.  Somehow  it  might  have  been  that  my  abject 
misery  at  the  time  blinded  my  eyes  and  stopped  my 
ears,  The  voyage,  with  its  sufferings  by  night,  its 
despair  Dy  day,  and  the  horror  of  my  companionship, 
was  all  forgotten;  so  that,  as  I  lay  upon  the  deck,  the 
the  imprecations  and  foul  language  of  the  crew  of 
the  Lucy  Derrick,  as  they  got  together  on  the  fore- 
castle, awakened  me  from  t  hat  stupor  of  thought  into 
which  I  was  fallen,  as  some  unexpected  noise  at 
night  falls  upon  the  ears  of  an  uneasy  dreamer,  and 
awakens  him  to  reality.  No  one  in  the  ship  said 
anything  to  me,  or  took  any  notice  of  me.  "It  is 
because  I  am  a  convict,"  I  whispered  to  myself.  It 
was  not.  It  was  only  because  no  one  took  the  trouble 
to  ascertain  who  and  what  the  only  steerage  passen- 
ger was.  I  took  my  meals  with  the  second  and  third 
mates,  and  we  exchanged  little  conversation.  I  sup- 
pose they  thought  I  was  sulky.  Between  meals  I 
went  on  deck,  and  staid  there,  and  for  want  of  any 
thing  to  do  looked  about  me  and  watched  the  men. 

In  a  few  we  eks  alter  leaving  land  I  became  aware 
of   several  significant  things.     The  first  was  that  the 
officers  never  went  forward  alone,  and  that  they  were 
always  armed;  then  that  they  were  gloo  my  and  seemed 
to  be  watching  the  men.     I  noticed  too — being,  so  to 
speak,    among  the   sailors — that  they  whispered  to- 
gether a  good  deal.    Among  them  was  a  young  fellow 
of  five-and-twe  nty  or  so,    who  seemed  the  leader  in 
the  whisperings.     He  never  passed  another  sailor 
without   sayiug    something  in  a  low  voice;   and  when 
he  passed  me  he  had  a  way,    which  exasperated  me, 
of   grinning   and   nodding.     He  was  a  smooth-faced 
man,   with  what  seemed  at  first  to  be    an  upward 
twist  of  the  right  lip.     This,  which  was  the  scar  of  a 
knife    wound,    caught    probably   in    some   midnight 
broil,  gave  him  a   sinister   appearance.      His   eyes 
were  close  together  and  bright ;    his  forehead  was 
high,  but  receding  ;    and  he  looked,    in  spite  of  his 
sea-going  dress,  less  like  a  sailor  than  any   man  I 
ever  saw  afloat.     Yet  he  was  handy  aloft  or  on  deck; 
and  I  have  seen  him  on  a  windy  day  astride  on  the 
end  of  a  yard,  marline-spike  in  hand,  doing  his  work 
as  fearlessly  and  as  well  as  the  best  of  them.     What- 
ever the  men  whispered  together,  I  made  up  my  mind 
that  this  fellow  was  the  leader  ;  and  I  read,  out  of 
my  convict  experience,  in  his  face  that  he  was  reck- 
less a  ruffian  as  ever  shook  an  unchained  leg  outside 
a  jail.     Other  things  I  noticed.     The  boatswain,  who 
at  first  seemed  to  spend  his  whole  time  at  the  wheel, 
sometimes  gave  up  his  post  to  the  fourth  officer,  and 
came  forward.     Then  there  were  no  whispering;  but 
the  men  kep;  aloof  frbm  him,  all  but  Boston  Tom, 
which  was  the  name  of  the  smooth-cheeked  villain. 
Boston   Tom  always  spoke  to  him.  and  spoke  him 
fair'  addressing  him  as  "Mister  Creil."     Ben  Coil, 
as  I  afterward  learned  to  call  him,  was  a  man  of  five- 
and-fifty  or  sixty  years  of  age;  short  of  stature,  thin 
and  wirv;  his  hair  cropped  close,  and  quite  gray;  his 
face   covered   all   over   with   crows'-feet;   his   eyes, 
which   he  had   a  trick   of  shutting  up  one  after  the 
other  while  he   looked  at  you,  of  a  curiously   pale 
and  delicate  blue.     As  a  young  man,  Ben  Croil  must 
have  been  singularly  handsome,  as,  indeed,  he  was 
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proud  of  telling.  In  bis  age  he  hiul  a  face  which 
you  trusted;  and  for  his  mi  ml — but  we  shall  i-<>ur-  to 
old  Ben's  inner  self  presently.  For  his  sake  I  love 
and  respect  the  race  of  boatswains,  quartermasters, 
and  Don-oommissioned  officers  generally  of  her  Ma- 
navy,  and  of  all  the  ships,  steamers,  and 
ocean  craft  afloat)  For  if  Merchant  Jack  is  rude 
ami  rough,  drunken  ami  disreputable,  his  immediate 
Superior  is,  as  a  rule,  steady  as  a  lion,  temperate  as  a 
Newfoundland  dog,  and  as  true  as  the  queen  of  my 
heart. 

There  was  a  ship's  boy  on  board — there  always  is. 
I  have  heard  it  stated  that  the  bodies  of  ships'  boys 
are  inhabited  by  the  souls  of  those  who  were  cruel 
ships'  captains;  other  people  think  that  they  are 
possessed  by  the  souls  of  ships'  provisioned,  ships' 
outfitters,  pursers,  navy  agents  and  crimps.  I  do 
not  know  which  is  the  true  theory.  Both  sides  Agree 
that  the  lot  of  all  ships'  boys  is  miserable,  that  none 
of  them  ever  arrive  at  years  of  maturity,  and  that 
their  Bufferings,  while  in  the  flesh  for  the  second 
time,  are  regulated  by  the  evil  they  wrought  in  their 
former  lives.  Our  boy  was  a  curly-headed  youngster 
of  twelve;  not  a  nice  boy  to  look  at,  because  he  never 
washed,  and  was  ignorant  of  a  comb.  I  soon  found 
out  that  he  not  only  knew  what  was  going  on  iu  the 
forecastle,  but  that  he  went  aft  and  told  the  boatswain 
everything  he  knew;  so  one  day  I  got  that  boy 
alone,  while  he  was  coiling  some  rope,  and  I  said  to 
him:  "Dan,  tell  Mr.  Croil  that  he  may  depend  upon 
me.  I  know  what  you  pretend  to  be  so  busy  at  the 
wheel  for;  I  guess  what  you  tell  him;  and  I  have 
seen  you  listening  among  the  men.  You  tell  Mr. 
Croil  that  he  may  depend  upon  me  if  he  wants  me." 
The  boy  fell  to  trembling  all  over,  and  he  looked 
round  carefully  to  see  if  any  of  the  men  were  within 
hearing.  As  there  was  no  one  he  told  me  in  a 
quick,  hurried  way,  that  if  he  was  found  out  he 
would  be  murdered;  that  there  was  a  plot  among  the 
men,  headed  by  Boston  Tom;  and  that  he  told  every 
thing — that  is,  as  much  as  he  could  learn — to  the 
boatswain.  Also  that  the  men  knew  perfectly  well 
that  the  captain  and  the  officers  were  all  armed  to 
the  teeth;  but  that  they  were  waiting  for  an  oppor- 
tunity, and  would  make  or  find  one  before  long,  for 
they  were  all  mad  to  be  back  at  the  gold  fields. 

[to  be  continued.] 
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He  Came  Back. 
A  story  told  of  Governor  Duval,  of  Florida, 
will  never  wear  out.  He  was  the  son  of  a 
"poor  white"  in  Virginia,  a  stern,  strange, 
taciturn  man,  the  boy  a  huge  growth  of  fif- 
teen. At  the  cabin  fire,  at  bed-time,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  putting  on  a  back-log, 
the  old  man  said,  between  whiffs  of  his  silent 
pipe,  "Tab  (the  boy's  nickname),  go  out  and 
bring  in  that  gum  back-log  and  put  it  on  the 
fire."  Tab  went  out  and  surveyed  the  log. 
He  knew  it  was  no  use  explaining  that  it  was 
too  heavy,  nor  prudent  for  him  to  return 
without  having  it  on  his  shoulders.  His 
little  sister  passing,  was  not  surprised  that 
he  requested  her  to  bring  him  out"  the  gun 
and  powder  horn,  as  a  possum  or  coon  might 
have  passed,  or  the  brother  have  seen  bear 
signs.  She  brought  the  gun  and  Tab  started. 
He  found  his  way  through  the  woods  into 
Kentucky — this  was  about  1791 — whence, 
some  years  after,  he  was  elected  to  Congress. 
After  an  absence  of  eight  years,  now  a  man  of 
immense  size  and  strength,  long  given  up  as 
slain  by  a  bear,  he  started  to  Washington  by 
the  way  of  his  old  home,  to  see  the  folks. 
Entering  the  little  cabin-yard  near  bed-time 
he  saw  the  identical  gum  log.  He  shouldered 
it,  pulled  the  latch-string,  and  with  his  load 
stood  before  the  old  man,  pipe  in  mouth  and 
quite  as  usual.  "Here  is  the  gum  back-log, 
father  !"  "Better  late  then  never — put  it  on 
the  fire  and  go  to  bed,"  was  the  reply. 


H.  T.  J. — Not  any  to-day,  thank  yon. 

Constant  Header. — We  heard  that  joke 
during  the  Revolutionary  War.  Isn't  it 
rather  soon  to  revive  it  ? 

S.  G. — You  have  been  misinformed.  They 
don't  skate  on  ice-cream  on  Nob  Hill.  But 
'twill  come  to  that,  we've  no  doubt. 

Sulieman. — You  write  statements  and  yet 
you  say  you  are  uncommitted.  That  simply 
goes  to  show  the  excessive  blindness  of  jus- 
tice. 

Inquirer. — "Can  we  tell  you  what  Placer- 
ville  was  once  called?"  Certainly.  It  was 
once  called  Hangtown  but  once  was  enough. 
Wasn't  it  ? 

Fashion. — No;  fine  clothes  alone  don't  give 
a  young  man  a  standing  in  society — that  is 
anj-thing  more  than  a  standing  collar  nine 
inches  high. 

Poet. — If  your  soul  is  harrowed,  we  sup- 
pose it  is  now  ready  for  cultivation.  Try  a 
few  seeds  of  common  sense  to  start  with. 
Yours  is  evidently  virgin  soil. 

Sadie. — No  photographs  of  pretty  corres- 
pondents returned  from  this  office  on  any  con- 
sideration. This  delicate  compliment  will 
surely  repay  you  for  the  loss  of  your  picture. 

Invalid. — Violent  muscular  action  after 
eating  is  not  healthy.  Hence  we  should  ad- 
vise you  not  to  run  after  a  meal.  But,  if 
you  cannot  get  a  meal  in  any  other  way,  run 
after  it  by  all  means. 

Meg, — You  need  have  no  such  hesitation. 
We  do  not  know  whether  you  are  fitted  for  a 
wife,  but  if  you  are  fitted  for  a  husband  there's 
many  a  disconsolate  batchelor  that  would  be 
glad  to  chance  you. 

Injured. — You  case  is  a  sad  one  and  you 
want  justice.  If  you  ever  get  it,  we  hope 
you'll  remember  us  in  your  will.  But  we  can 
do  justice  well  without  your  "Lays  of  Eldo- 
rado." You  evidently  don't  know  the  lay  of 
the  land  here. 

Hortense  writes  : — "I  am  a  young  girl 
seventeen  years  old."  Well,  now,  if  you 
were  an  old  maid  seventeen  years  old  or  a 
young  girl  of  seventy  it  would  be  interesting 
to  notice  the  circumstance,  but  as  you  state 
the  matter  it  seems  perfectly  natural  to  us. 

John  Thomas.  — We  won't  print  your  recipe. 
In  the  first  place  we  do  no  free  advertising 
and  again,  our  readers  don't  want  any  reme- 
dies for  bedbugs.  What  do  we  care  if  all  the 
bedbugs  in  the  country  died.  Your  mission 
is  a  holy  and  chivalrous  one  but  you  won't 
be  appreciated  in  San  Francisco.  Our  bugs 
are  able  to  be  around  without  your  remedy. 


C.  S. — "I  beg  you  would  give  me  a  recipe 
for  stunting  a  Spitz  dog."  Boiled  water  will 
do  it,  but  it  must  be  heated  in  the  dog's 
mouth.  Arsenic  and  strychnine  also  have  a 
tendency  to  stunt  Spitzes.  So  have  cobble- 
stones, brickbats,  boot-toes,  shot-guns  and 
lots  of  other  things. 

Justitia. — That  poem  of  yours,  "The 
Fun  of  the  Thing"  is.an  exquisite  specimen  of 
orbituary  writing.  One  of  the  greatest  gifts 
of  an  author  is  to  be  able  to  conceal  facetious- 
ness.  In  this  you  are  certainly  an  adept. 
We  being  accustomed  to  such  things,  can  see 
lots  of  fun  in  your  verses,  but  then  we  are 
afraid  our  readers  couldn't  and  in  justice  to 
them  and  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger  we 
are  constrained  to  decline. 

De  Y. — You  repose  much  confidence  in  us 
by  your  confession  that  you  are  an  escape 
from  Stockton.  Now  that  we  have  read  your 
lines  we  are  satisfied  of  the  truth  of  your  state- 
ment though  we  have  an  idea  from  the  length 
of  your  feet  that  you  are  a  native  of  Oakland. 
However,  with  our  jjresent  facilities  we  could 
not  get  in  more  than  half  your  poem  at  a  time 
and  that  would  spoil  the  beauty  and  sym- 
metry of  the  whole.  Try  some  bedspread 
daily.     All  you  want  is  room. 

Manners. — Your  column  of  summer  resort 
notes  starts  in  very  well:  "The  water  at 
Santa  Cruz  is  wet."  But  still  we  cannot  en- 
tirely accept  that  brilliant  thought  as  original, 
especially  when  we  distinctly  recollect  seeing 
in  a  New  York  paper  of  considerable  pre- 
tensions to  original  humor  that  "the  water 
at  Long  Branch  is  wet."  Such  astonishing 
scintillations  of  wit  could  scarcely  occur 
simultaneously  at  opposite  sides  of  the  con- 
tinent. Don't  steal  any  more  of  this  exqui- 
site humor  from  Puck.  It  might  rise  in  the 
head. 

V.  M. — Should  you  sit  on  the  outside  or 
the  inside  of  your  young  lady  companion  at 
the  theatre  ?  This  is  rather  a  hard  question 
to  answer.  Taking  a  calm  view  of  the  sub- 
ject we  should  advise  you  to  sit  on  the  out- 
side as  there  are  serious  physical  obstacles  in 
the  way  of  your  sitting  anywhere  else.  Then 
again,  sitting  on  the  outside  enables  you  to 
"see  a  man"  between  the  acts  and  chew  cloves 
and  coffee  during  the  play,  to  your  heart's 
content.  You  also  have  an  opportunity  to 
stretch  your  legs  across  the  aisle  and  trip  up 
such  of  the  audience  as  may  be  passing.  It 
has  other  advantages  too  which  we  have  no 
space  to  enumerate.  On  the  whole  you  had 
better  not  sit  on  the  inside  of  a  young  lady 
at  the  theatre. 

Jokist. — It  may  be  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive to  you  to  learn  that  one  of  the  most  per- 
sistent and  annoying  bores  in  town  died  of 
convulsions'  last  week  from  reading  your  face- 
tious contribution.  He  came  in  as  usual, 
commenced  with  his  customary  small  talk, 
overturned  our  paste-pot  and  started  in  to 
muss  up  all  our  exchanges.  Though  very 
busy  at  the  time,  an  idea  entered  our  editorial 
head  and  as  this  is  a  strange  and  untoward 
occurrence  we  decided  to  act  on  it  at  once. 
We  handed  him  your  manuscript  and  he 
never  spoke  more — or  less.  If  the  service 
you  have  rendered  us  could  be  computed  in 
vulgar  dollars  and  cents,  we  would  gladly 
make  your  fortune  at  once,  but  we  know  your 
delicate  sensibilities  too  well  and  won't  in- 
sult you  with  money.  Virtue  is  its  own  re- 
ward.    Thank  you. 
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A  Colobed  postmaster  is  now  called  a  blacl.- 
mailer. 

Contributor — ""Why  have  you  not  inserted  my 
article  ?  Was  it  too  long?"  Editor — "No,  it  -was 
too  narrow." 

The  CotmiE  -Journal  thinks  the  best  thing  to 
remove  dandruff  "is  undoubtedly  a  Sioux."  Isn't 
that  a  dandruff  joke  ?  —  [Graphic,] 

A  Baltimore  belle,  just  from  Vassar  college,  when 
told  by  the  waiter  that  they  had  no  gooseberries,  ex- 
claimed :  ""What  has  happened  to  the  goose  ?" 

A  Man  having  been  told  that  "hell  is  paved  with 
good  intentions,"  said  he  didn't  care — he  wouldn't 
live  there  if  it  was  paved  with  twenty-dollar  pieces. 

A  Georgia  excange  says:  The  water-courses  of 
this  country  have  been  so  low  that  the  fish  were 
obliged  to  stand  on   their  heads  in  order  to  sustain 

life. 

"How  to  Tell  a  Mad  Dog"  is  the  title  of  an  article 
going  the  rounds.  We  hav'nt  anything  to  tell  a 
mad  dog  that  we  couldnt  send  to  him  on  a  postal 
card. 

Strange  that  no  Yankee  has  ever  yet  patented 
magnetized  night-  keys  warranted  to  find  their  way 
to  the  key-hole.  Many  lodge  members  would  pay  a 
high  price  for  them. 

Newspaper  paragraphers  should  cease  writing 
jokes  about  cucumbers.  Little  cucumbers,  you  know 
are  the  parents  of  pickles,  and  pickles  are  what  most 
men  use  to  sober  up  on. 

A  Detroit  paper  calls  for  a  law  to  protect  quail. 
And  the  Burlington  Hawkete  replies:  "As  long  as 
quail  is  held  at  $1.25  on  toast,  it  is  sufficiently  pro_ 
tected  without  any  additional  legislation." 

"Will  you  please  insert  this  obituary  notice?" 
asked  an  old  gentleman  of  a  country  editor.  "I 
make  bold  to  ask  it  because  I  know  the  deceased  had 
a  great  many  friends  about  here  who'd  be  glad  to 
hear  of  his  death." 

Hippopotamuses  are  down  as  low  as  $5,000  a  piece, 
and  a  menagerie  man  says  it  is  dirt  cheap.  But  until 
they  come  down  to  $4.50,  they  will  be  classed 
among  the  luxuries  in  poor  families,  who  will  con- 
tinue to  worry  along  with  two  or  three  dogs. 

A  Press  writer  with  a  philosophical  turn  of  mind 
has  been  trying  to  explain  "how  rumors  are  started." 
His  theories  are  well  enough  ;  but  there  is  a  boarding- 
house  keeper  on  Camp  street  who  can  start  a  roomer 
with  an  ordinary  broomstick. — New  Orleans  Pica- 
yune. 

The  Rev.  Mrs.  Van  Cott  said  the  other  night,  "I 
want  somebody  to  stand  on  the  battlements  of  hell 
and  shake  my  glorified  white  robes  at  old  Satan." 
Sister  Van  Cott  evidently  wants  to  give  the  dan- 
gerous positioh  to  other  parties.  We  beg,  respect- 
fully, to  decline. 

A  Country  poet  thus  touches  up  a  common  occur- 
rence : 

The  boy  stood  by  the  stable  door 

And  watched  the  pensive  mule; 
A  thoughtful  attitude  it  wore, 

An  air  serenely  cool. 
That  boy  approached  its  hinder  end — 

Let  fall  the  pitying  tears; 
"He's  gone  to  meet  his  brother  and 

His  age  was  seven  years." 


From  ocean's  briny  waste,  the  sea-bred  chough 
His  humble  jrittance  draws,  and  cries — enough. 

The  burly  ox,  oppressed  with  husky  cough, 
Slakes  his  hot  thirst  from  out  the  cooling  trough. 

The  rustic,  resting  from  his  brightened  plough, 
The  ripe  fruit  plucks  from  richly  laden  bough. 

White  flocks  domestic  range  the  meadow  through, 
The  shepherd  follows  with  his  noisy  "shough," 

The  doughty  housewife  chatters  on,  although 
The  light  cake  rises  from  the  kneaded  dough. 

The  churl,  more  rude,  bewails  a  pathway  rough, 
And  chats  a  constantgrowl,  that  times  are  tough. 

Orlando  Penny  was  unsuccessful  in  his  attempt 
at  shooting  himself  at  Good  Ground,  L.  I.,  last 
weekr  Orlando  was  not  Penny  wise  ;  it  takes  a 
good  shot  to  hit  a  penny,  even  on  good  ground. 
Don't  try  it  again,  Orlando,  for  if  you  succeed  old 
Nickel  get  you. 

A  Clergyman,  meeting  a  little  boy  of  his  acquain_ 
tance,  said  :  "This  is  quite  a  stormy  day,  my  son." 
"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  boy,  "this  is  quite  a  wet 
rain."  The  clergyman,  thinking  to  rebuke  such 
hyperbole,  asked  it  he  ever  knew  of  any  other  than 
a  wet  rain.  "I  never  knew  personally  of  other," 
returned  the  boy,  "but  I  have  read  in  a  certain  book 
of  a  time  wh^n  it  rained  fire  and  brimstone,  and  I 
guess  that  was  not  a  very  wet  rain," 

An  editorial  friend  in  New  Hampshire  sends  this 
to  Harper's  Magazine  :  Some  time  ago,  an  aged  man, 
who  had  just  lost  his  wife,  came  into  our  sanctum, 
and,  with  tears  standing  in  his  eyes,  eulogized  the 
memory  of  the  deceased,  and  asked  us  to  record  the 
death  in  our  next  issue.  "And,"  said  he,  "while 
you  are  about  it,  make  an  item  about  one  of  my 
Brahma  hens  laying  an  egg  measuring  seven  and  a 
quarter  by  eight  and  three-quarter  inches  in  circum- 
ference." 

A  LiTERARy  young  man,  calling  to  pay  his  respects 
to  an  heiress,  and  having  an  eye  to  matrimony, 
sought  to  lead  up  to  an  "engagement"  by  sending 
out  a  skirmish  line,  and  so  he  said  :  "I  suppose  you 
have  seen  Crabb'  Tales,"  whereupon  she  indignantly 
exctaimed  :  "You  can't  fool  me,  Crabs  haint  got 
any  tails  !"  "I  meant  read  Crabb's  Tales,"  gasped 
the  young -man.  "But  red  crabs  haint  got  tails  nei- 
ther," screamed  the  heiress,  and  the  young  man 
seized  his  hat  and  fled. 

A  Negro  preacher  had  elaborated  a  new  theory  on 
the  Exodus,  to  wit:  that  the  Bed  Sea  got  frozen  over 
and  so  afforded  the  Israelites  a  safe  passage;  but 
when  Pharaoh,  with  his  heavy  iron  chariots,  attemp- 
ted it,  they  broke  through  and  were  drowned.  A 
brother  arose  and  asked  for  an  explanation  on  that 
point.  "I'se  been  studyin'  gography,  and  de  gog- 
raphy  say  dat  be  very  warm  country — where  dey 
have  de  tropics.  And  de  tropics  too  hot  for  freezin', 
De  p'int  to  be  'splained  is,  'bout  breaking  through 
de  ice,"  The  preacher  straightened  up  and  said: 
'  'Brudder  glad  you  axed  dat  quesiion.  It  gives 
'casion  to  'splain  it.  You  see  dat  was  a  great  while 
ago — in  de  ole  times  'fo'  dey  had  anv  gography — 
'fo'  dere  was  any  tropics." — [Springfield  Republi- 
can.] 

Old  Si  was  asked  by  one  of  our  merchants,  "Si, 
do  you  know  of  a  darky  by  the  name  of  Davis  ?" 
"You  mean  de  one  dat  got  his  ear  chawed  off  in  de 
jail?"  "No,  that  is  not  the  one,"  "Den  hits  dat 
one  wid  de  stiff  leg  an'  what  w'ars  crutches  "  "No, 
no,  not  him — "  "Den  hits  Sisero  Davis,  wid  de 
red  eye  that  got  burned  in  de  powder  'splosion  ?" 
"Yes,  he's  the  man."  "Well,  I  knows  him."  "Is 
he  reliable  ?"  "Gin'ully,  but  it  depends  moughtily 
on  de  business  dat  he's  'gaged  in  at  de  time." 
"What  business  would  he  suit  best  in  as  a  ijorter  ?" 
"Well,  to  tell  you  the  flat-footed,  unsophisticated 
trufe,  sah,  dar's  one  place  whar  dat  nigger  c'ud  wori{ 
an'  be  as  hones'  as  the  day — an'  dat's  as  porter  in  a 
real-estate  sto  !  In  dat  case  de  owner  'ud  be  liable 
for  to  find  de  property  alius  jus'  whar  he  lef  hit !" 
The  gentleman  named  Davis  was  not  engaged. 


PATENT  PROFESSIONAL  PUFFS. 

(This  Style  §5.00.) 
Dl\  Dugout,  the  eminent  and  genial 
dentist,  will  operate  on  all  diseases  of  the 
dental  vertebrae.  We  know  the  doctor  to  be 
a  careful,  pains-making  artist,  and  one  that 
will  take  a  pleasure  in  his  work,  irrespective 
of  the  agonies  of  his  customers.  He  uses 
laughing  gas — after  the  patient  has  retired. 
(Like  this  for  $7-00.) 
Messrs.  Cirave  &  SHirOUu"  are  amongst 
the  most  thoroughly  agreeable  exponents  of 
the  bone-yard  art  that  we  have  ever  had  the 
pleasure  of  knowing.  They  will  plant  a  man 
with  neatness,  feeling  and  dispatch,  and  we 
have  no  hesitation  in  recommending  them  to 
the  consideration  of  all  delinquent  subscri- 
bers of  the  Wasp.  Messrs.  G.  &  S.  display 
such  alacrity,  urbanity  and  cheerfulness  in 
the  discharge  of  their  duties  that  their  name 
has  become  a  household  word.  We  bespeak 
for  them  a  heavy  press  of  business  when  the 
cucumber  and  green  apple  season  has  fairly 
set  in. 

(Only  $10.) 
Evei'yboaly  knows  Doc  Philter,  that 
guardian  angel  of  the  sick-room.  He  is  a 
physician  after  our  own  heart.  The  fact  that 
our  mother-in-law  was  wafted  to  the  spirit 
land  last  week  under  his  experienced  and 
considerate  treatment  has  nothing  to  do 
with  whatever  grateful  cheerfulness  may  be 
discovered  in  this  puff.  There  is  a  grace  and 
finish  to  the  style  of  the  doctor's  operations 
which  must  be  felt  to  be  appreciated.  We 
cheerfully  recommend  him  to  those  who  desire 
to  visit  a  better  land  than  this  troublous  earth 
of  ours.  A  hearse  is  in  constant  attendance 
at  his  door  for  the  convenience  of  his  many 
customers. 

(Dirt  Cheap,  $2.50.) 
No  Man  in  San  Francisco  is  better  or 
more  favorably  known  than  that  learned  and 
accomplished  gentleman  Judge  Takemin. 
Those  who  desire  to  secure  the  services  of 
this  eminent  jurist  will  have  reason  to  bless 
him.  The  Judge  conducts  his  cases  with 
such  genius  that  when  judgment  is  rendered 
the  difficulties  of  the  litigants  are  so  well  ad- 
justed that  nothing  remains  to  them  to  quar- 
rel over. 

(Half  price,  $15.00.) 
The  Reverend  Hezekiah  Cajolem  has  re- 
cently arrived  from  Boston  and  desires  a 
pulpit  in  some  fashionable  church  around 
Union  Square  or,  if  that  be  not  expedient,  he 
possibly  might  be  persuaded  to  accept  a 
charge  in  another  part  of  the  city  provided 
the  neighborhood  is  retired  and  select.  Mr. 
Cajolem  has  attained  a  high  and  envied  dis- 
tinction as  a  fervid,  eloquent  and  impressive 
orator.  He  does  not  arrogate  to  himself  the 
duties  of  feeding  the  naked,  or  clothing  the 
hungry,  or  burying  the  sick,  or  in  fact  any  of 
the  chimerical  notions  of  the  stupid  evange- 
lists, but  he  will  undertake  to  draw  good 
houses  and  keep  the  church  from  bankruptcy. 
Mr.  C.  may  have  his  private  opinions  upon 
religion,  but  he  will  never  intrupe  them  upon 
his  congregation.  He  considers  religion  a 
dead  issue  which  cannot  possibly  interest  his 
audience  and  will  therefore  confine  himself  to 
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the  discussion  of  the  Eastern  War,  the  Labor 
Riots,  the  Water  Question,  or  such  other 
leading  topics  as  may  arise  from  week  to 
week.  We  had  the  pleasure  of  a  call  from 
this  distinguished  divine  the  other  day.  He 
is  a  gentleman  of  magnificent  physique, 
stands  fully  six  feet  high,  of  florid  complex- 
ion, large  dreamy  eyes,  Grecian  nose  and  a 
mouth  that  is  just  relieved  from  sensuality  by 
his  beautiful  auburn  mustiche  and  abundant 
whiskers.  Long  brown  ringlets  flowing  down 
his  back,  equisitely  small  white  hands,  well- 
fitting  habiliments  and  a  nine  inch  standing 
collar  complete  the  tout  ensemble  of  this  per- 
fect preacher.  Lowest  salary  §5,000  a  year, 
with  the  express  stipulation  that  no  other 
duty  be  required  than  to  preach  twice  every 
Lord's  day.  Extra  services,  extra  pay.  This 
jewel  of  a  parson  is  bound  to  take  with  the 
ladies  and  we  hope  he  will  soon  be  engaged. 


Politics. 
W.  M.  Gwtn,  Jr.,  was  nominated  by  the 
Democratic  Joint  Senatorial  Convention  of 
the  Seventeenth  District  at  Sonora  on  Satur- 
day last.  A  correspondent  informs  us  that 
the  nomination  is  the  strongest  that  could 
podsibly  have  been  made. 

The  following  gentlemen  were  nominated 
by  the  San  Diego  Democratic  County  Con- 
vention on  the  4th  inst.  Wallace  Leach  for 
the  Assembly  ;  Ben  P.  Hill,  Sheriff.  Albert 
J.  Johnson.  Clerk;  Harry  Wiley,  Recorder; 
Treasurer,  William  Jones  ;  District  Attor- 
ney, N.  H.  Conkling  ;  Surveyor,  C.  J.  Fox  ; 
Coroner  and  Administrator,  W.  A.  Winder; 
School  Superintendent,  L.  H.  Cox. 

The  Democratic  Convention  of  Solano 
County,  on  the  9th,  nominated  the  following 
ticket  :  R.  C.  Halle  and  Jno.  T.  Dare,  for 
the  Assembly  ;  J.  E.  Williston  for  Sheriff; 
Knox  Marshall,  for  Recorder ;  S.  B.  Lemon, 
for  Treasurer ;  Alex  Dunn,  for  Clerk  ;  L.  K. 
Bateman,  for  School  Superintendent  ;  A. 
White,  for  Coroner  and  Public  Administra- 
tor ;  Oscar  Coghan,  for  District  Attorney. 


Look  out  for  "Local  Chips"  in  next  week's 
Wasp.  A  large  double  page  picture  illustra- 
ting several  phases  of  San  Francisco  street- 
life  and  incidents. 


The  Italian  Dramatic  Society  will  give  a 
grand  entertainment  at  Piatt's  Hall  on  Sun- 
day evening  at  8  P.  M.  This  will  be  the 
occasion  of  the  inauguration  of  the  Society 
and  we  hope  will  be  largely  attended. 


We  have  received  the  first  number  of  the 
San  Ftancisco  Daily  Law  Journal.  It  is  a 
veiy  useful  calender  for  lawj'ers,  containing 
full  reports  of  Court  doings  etc.  Published 
at  40  Cabfornia  Street. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  constantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

Miss  Katy  Mayhew  was  well  received  on 
Monday  evening  as  "M'liss"  in  Clay  M. 
Greene's  adaptation  of  Bret  Harte's  well 
known  sketch  of  the  same  name.  Miss  May- 
hew  has  an  excellent  conception  of  the  waj-- 
ward,  vivacious  California  girl.  She  is  ten- 
der, spontaneous,  juvenile,  impetuous,  by 
turns,  and  frequently  brings  down  the  house 
by  her  excellent  acting.  The  gallery  is  par- 
tieularlj-  enthusiastic.  "M'liss"  is  scarcely  as 
original  a  creation  in  the  plaj-  as  it  appeared 
when  we  first  saw  it  in  print;  but  it  is  never- 
theless a  striking  character,  which  cannot 
fail  to  become  popular  after  the  crudities  in- 
cidental to  a  first  representation  have  been 
eliminated.  The  play  for  one  thing  is  too 
long  and  it  drags  in  some  scenes.  We  hope 
to  see  considerable  revision  and  cutting  down 
as  we  believe  the  play  will  yet  become  a 
standard  California  drama  and  will  be  more 
than  successful  at  the  East.  "Yuba  Bill," 
the  stage  driver,  is  effectiveiy  rendered  by 
Mr.  Mestayer,  who  appears  to  have  a  peculiar 
knack  of  putting  on  the  broad,  free  and  easy 
style  so  characteristic  of  the  mountain  whip. 
Mr  Edwards  is  perfectly  at  home  in  the 
character  of  "old  Smith,"  the  inveterate  bum- 
mer, and  gives  the  part  that  individuality 
which  is  its  best  attraction.  Mr.  Decker 
makes  more  real  effect  out  of  "Grey"  than 
the  playwright  puts  into  it.  Mr.  Wilson  por- 
trays the  native  Californian  to  the  life  and 
the  remainder  of  the  cast  fill  their  places  very 
acceptably.  The  Scenery  prepared  by 
Voegtlin  and  Seabury  is  superb,  especially 
that  representing  "Dead  Man's  Gulch  and 
old  Smith's  Mine."  The  Great  Flume  scene 
is  an  inspiration  in  itself.  Altogether  M'liss 
may  be  pronounced  a  creditable  production 
of  the  playwright's  art  and,  when  revised  and 
toned  down  a  little,  we  predict  that  it  will 
become  one  of  the  most  popular  of  American 
plays.  "M'liss"  this  evening  and  matinee. 
emerson's  opera  house 

Mr.  R.  J.  Tyrell,  the  well-known  tenor,  re- 
appeared at  this  theater  on  Monday  evening. 
Billy  Emerson  and  Hart  give  the  usual 
amount  of  comical  ditties,  funny  hits  and 
mirth-provoking  specialties.  That  old  and 
reliable  quartette,  "Come  where  my  Lover 
lies  dreaming"  was  exceedingly  well  rendered 
by  Tyrell,  Fredericks,  Read  and  Harris. 
Good  houses  rewarded  the  efforts  of  the  en- 
terprising managers. 


BUSH   STREET  THEATER. 

Messrs.  Cazeneuve,  Rickey  and  McCarty 
have  joined  in  a  grand  melange  of  illusion, 
fun  and  lottery,  at  this  theater.  The  house 
is  crowded  nightly.  Pianos  and  silk  dresses 
for  a  dollar,  the  chance  of  a  watch  or  a  gold 
pen  and  the  excitement  inseparable  from 
gambling  contribute  to  keep  the  toeasurer's 
box  pretty  fairly  filled.  M.  Cazeneuve  is  an 
exceediugly  clever  prestidigitateur,  as  he 
evinced  on  his  former  visit,  and  we  think 
quite  good  enough  by  himself  to  amuse  and 
bewilder  people  without  introducing  the  vari- 
ety business,  or  gift  enterprises.  The  latter 
is  a  strong  indication  of  waning  popularity 
in  an  actor  and  may  yet  render  the  engage- 
ment of  M.  Cazeneuve  a  financial  failure,  as 
we  notice  that  Mr.  Frank  Lawlor,  the  bus- 
iness manager  of  the  enterprise.,  was  arrest- 
ed on  Tuesday  on  a  warrant  charging  him 
with  violation  of  the  lottery  law,  and  gave 
bail  in  the  sum  of  $1,000. 

woodward's  gardens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

Madame  Modjeska,  a  Polish  tragedienne, 
who  has  played  with  much  success  in  Russia, 
will  follow  "M'liss"  at  the  Cabfornia.  She 
will  appear  in  Adrienne  Lecouvreur  and  some 
Shakespearian  tragedies.  Madame  Modjeska 
is  they  say  a  very  good  actress,  and  is  recom- 
mended by  Alexander  Dumas  and  several 
Russian  critics  whose  names  we  could 
not  reproduce  without  issuing  an  extra  sup- 
plement. 

Sid.  C.  France  continues  at  the  Adelphi  in 
"Dead  to  the  World." 

Miss  Jeffreys  Lewis  recently  swam  two 
miles.  We  have  not  heard  what  the  re- 
ceipts amounted  to. 

Buffalo  Bill,  Bowery,  September  3rd. 

Elbe  Wilton  lifts  her  trail  in  Portland. 

Matinees  at  the  Exotic  Gardens. 

Sam  Piercy  has  done  well  as  "Badger" 
in  New  York. 

Flirting  at  the  Mechanics  Fair. 

John  T.  Raymond  recently  bought  20  oun- 
ces of  English  pug  at  $30  an  ounce  or  $600 
for  the  whole  animal.  Pug  was  recently 
stolen  and  Mrs.  Raymond  was  nearly  broken- 
hearted at  its  loss.  John  is  good  at  match- 
ing but  he  never  could  match  that  pup,  so  he 
offered  a  reward  of  $75  which  recovered  the 
dog  and  restored  Mrs.  R.  to  her  reason. 


CHARLES  HUBERT 


Is  a  Candidate  for  the  office  of 
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— An  attempt  was  made  to  fire  the  Branch 
Jail  on  Sunday  morning. 

— General  election  throughout  the  State 
on  "Wednesday,  September  5th. 

— Senator  Morton  is  in  town  as  brisk  as 
ever.  His  political  picnic  appears  to  have 
agreed  with  him. 

— The  Democratic  Municipal  Convention 
nominated  eight  of  the  twelve  candidates  for 
Supervisors  on  Monday  evening.  The  mod- 
est sponsor  of  Fleet  Street  was  defeated. 
The  next'  section  of  Dupont  Stree't  may  be 
called  Atchison. 

— The  Ring  war  is  getting  fiercer  and 
fiercer.  The  De  Youngs  have  their  hands 
full  at  Placerville  and  La  Grange  is  kept 
very  fairly  entertained  here.  There  have 
been  some  very  ugly  developments  in  the 
Mint  trial  during  the  week. 

— Capt.  Short's  watch  of  the  Police  force 
will  not  go  on  that  picnic  and  target  excur- 
sion. It  takes  almost  an  earthquake  to 
bring  some  people  to  their  senses.  We  need 
Short's  watch  all  the  time,  but  we  don't 
want  any  short  watches  these  times. 

— Engineer  Mendell's  estimates  of  the  cost 
to  the  city  of  1000  gallons  of  water  by  the 
several  schemes  now  before  the  "Water  Com- 
mission, are  in  favor  of  the  Spring  "Valley. 
The  estimates  ran  from  11.1  cents  for  Spring 
Valley  to  18.90  cents  for  the  Blue  Lake 
scheme. 

— At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Board  of 
Supervisors,  an  order  was  introduced  by  Mr. 
Gibbs,  and  passed  to  print,  making  it  unlaw- 
ful to  do  any  act  which  is  injurious  to  public 
morals,  health  or  safety  or  which  is 
likely  to  produce  a  breach  of  the  peace. 
This  is  aimed  directly  at  the  distributors  of 
incendiary  pamphlets. 

— To  those  who  value  health  and  well- 
being:  Use  none  but  pure  articles  of  liquor. 
"We  have  no  hesitation  in  recommending  the 
house  of  "W.  Y.  Newland,  No's  220  and  222 
Montgomery  Avenue,  where  none  but  the 
best  are  put  up  for  family  use,  at  wholesale 
prices. 

— The  new  place  of  worship  of  the  Metro- 
politan Baptist  Church,  known  as  the  Metro- 
politan Temple,  situated  on  Fifth  Street, 
between  Mission  aud  Market,  was  dedicated 
on   Sunday   last.     The   sum   of   $i,000  was 


subscribed  during  the  day,  in  voluntary  con- 
tributions, being  just  tha  -amount  needed  to 
day  for  the  furniture  and  organ  of  the  Tem- 
ple. 

— Those  who  imagine  that  the  Press  is  the 
most  powerful  engine  of  modern  times 
should  read  the  testimony  of  the  witnesses 
in  the  De  Young  libel  case  at  Placerville. 
One  man  swears  in  reply  to  a  question  as  to 
his  preferences  and  prejudices  in  the  matter: 
"  Saw  articles  in  the  Record  "Union,  but  they 
produced  no  impression  on  my  mind.' 
Another  says  ?  "I  could  form  no  opinion 
from  reading  the  Chronicle."  Another ; 
"  The  article  in  the  Examiner  did  not  influ- 
ence me  one  way  or  the  other."  And  so  on 
until  it  would  seem  that  the  real  effect  of 
reading  a  newspaper  article  in  Placerville  is 
to  dissipate  whatever  opinions  the  good  peo- 
ple of  that  city  may  have  entertained. 
Such  is  fame. 

— Probably  the  most  accommodating  set 
of  officials  in  the  world  are  those  connected 
with  the  City  Prison.  They  are  unremitting 
in  their  attention  to  the  luckless  citizens  who 
have  the  misfortune  to  fall  into  the  stern 
clutches  of  the  law  and  try  to  make  their  stay- 
as  comfortable  as  possible.  A  case  in  point 
occurred  last  Tuesday.  Mr.  Hanks  had  had 
a  little  misunderstanding  with  Mr.  Daily  at 
the  Palace  Hotel  and,  not  considering  him- 
self sufficiently  rewarded  for  his  attentions, 
he  promptly  shot  Mr.  Daily  in  front  of  the 
Occidental  Hotel.  Following  the  usual  cus- 
tom of  San  Francisco  murderers,  Mr.  Hanks 
sought  out  a  policeman  to  escort  him  to  the 
dungeons  of  the  City  Prison  and  was  consid- 
erately allowed  to  pass  the  evening  there. 
"We  do  not  know  that  he  expressed  any  par- 
ticular desire  for  arms  or  whether  he  was 
lonely  in  his  confinement  and  wanted  recrea- 
tion; but,  certain  it  is,  that  as  soon  as  he  had 
been  familiar  with  his  new  quarters  he  took 
a  notion  to  leave  them,  and  did  so  in  the 
most  expeditious  manner  that  could  possibly 
have  suggested  itself.  He  did  it  with  his 
little  musket.  His  derringer  had  missed  fire 
and  he  was  compelled  to  take  off 
his  boot  in  order  to  discharge  the  rifle.  He 
probably  concealed  the  musket  in  his  vest 
pocket  and  so  escaped  the  argus  eyes  of  the 
prison  keeper.  The  fact  that  he  was  in  the 
summer  land  an  hour  and  a  half  before  the 
authorities  knew  of  the  circumstance,  shows 
that  the  vigilance  of  the  officials  is  not  re- 
laxed. It  is  hardly  right  to  compel  a  pri- 
soner to  fool  round  with  a  musket,  and  then 
have  to  discharge  it  with  his  toe  in  order  to 
shuffle  off  the  mortal  coil.  There  should  be 
a  Gatling  gun  in  the  courtyard  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  suicides  and  it  should  be 
discharged  in  the  day  time  or  its  noise  might 
disturb  the  slumbers  of  the  prison  keepers. 


The  Paradise  of  California. 
Northern  California,  by  her  immense  crops 
of  grain  in  a  season  of  drought  in  other  parts 
of  the  State,  says  the  Marysville  Appeal,  has 
gained  an  enviable  reputation  for  her  pro- 
ductiveness, This  section  has  been  demon- 
strated as  the  garden  of  the  Golden  State — a 
vast  extent  of  territory  capable  of  producing 
millions  of  solid  wealth.  The  counties  of 
Yuba,    Sutter,   Butte,   Tehama   and   Colusa 


have  no  equals  in  farming  resources,  and 
their  prosperity  is  assured  in  the  future.  Our 
farmers  are  not  only  wealthy  in  their  crops 
of  wheat  and  barley,  but  in  their  rich,  produc- 
tive ond  never  failing  lands.  No  State  in  the 
Union  has  five  more  valuable  counties  than 
those  named.  The  climate  is  healthy,  the 
population  increasing,  towns  are  building  up, 
and  there  is  a  thrift  and  independence  no- 
ticeable in  every  direction.  Beautiful  and 
costly  farm  residences  are  being  erected  all 
over  the  land.  The  little  squalid  and  weather- 
stained  shanties  are  disappearing  every  day, 
thus  giving  evidence  of  prosperity,  intelli- 
gence and  frugality  among  the  people.  The 
general  prosperity  of  this  section  of  the  State 
must  exert  a  great  influence  upon  our  popu- 
lation. "Within  the  next  decade  the  census 
will  show  our  numbers  have  doubled,  and  the 
Assessor's  add  double  to  our  present  value  in 
real  and  personal  property.  People  coming 
to  California  from  the  East  cannot  find  a 
better  land  to  till  or  a  more  social  and  agree- 
able community  to  join.  There  are  millions 
of  acres  yet  unfilled  within  the  territorial 
area  named,  and  men  with  moderate  means 
and  industrious  habits  may  find  an  opening  by 
which  wealth  can  be  acquired  within  a  few 
years.  There  is  another  advantage  which 
this  section  of  California  possesses  which 
must  not  be  underrated.  Our  section  is  dot- 
ted with  churches  and  schools.  Education 
Is  at  every  farmer's  door.  No  country  boasts 
better  school  facilities,  better  teachers,  or 
better  laws  for  providing  liberal  funds  for 
their  support.  Considering  the  bountiful- 
ness  of  Providence  in  alloting  us  this  para- 
dise of  land  and  climate  we  ought  to  be  a 
thankful,  happy  and  grateful  people. 


Declaration  of  Principles  of  the  "Work- 
ingmen's  Party. 

1.  Eight  hours  for  the  present  as  a  nor- 
mal working  day,  and  legal  punishment  of  all 
violators. 

2,  Sanitaiy  inspection  of  all  conditions  of 
labor,  means  of  subsistence  and  dwellings 
included. 

2.  Establishment  of  bureaus  of  labor  sta- 
tistics in  all  States  as  well  as  by  the  National 
Government  ;  the  officers  of  these  bureaus 
to  be  taken  from  the  ranks  of  labor  organiza- 
tions and  elected  by  them. 

4.  Prohibition  of  the  use  of  prison  labor 
by  private  employers. 

5.  Prohibitory  laws  against  the  employ- 
ment of  children  under  fourteen  years  of  age 
in  industrial  estsblishments. 

6.  Gratuitous  instruction  in  all  educational 
institutions. 

7.  Strict  laws,  making  employers  liable  for 
all  accidents  to  the  injury  of  their  employes. 

8.  Gratuitous  administration  of  justice  in 
all  Courts  of  1  vw. 

9.  Abolition  of  all  conspiracy  laws. 

10.  Railroads,  telegraphs  and  all  means  of 
transportation  to  be  taken  hold  of  and  oper- 
ated by  the  Government. 

11.  All  industrial  enterprises  to  be  placed 
under  the  control  of  the  Government  as  fast 
as  practicable,  and  operated  by  free  co-opera- 
tive trades  unions  for  the  good  of  the  whole  peo- 
ple. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

Continued    Success   of   MISS  KATY 
MAYHEW. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 


Le   Commandeur 

CAZENEUVE 

The  Eminent  Prestikigitateur  -with 

RIOfeY  and  McCARTIIY  the   Great 

Irish    Comiques. 

Presents  given   away  every  Evening. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 

Ever  (riven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  August  1 1th.  and 
August  12th. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICEES: 

Peesident M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-Peesident CD.  O'STJLLIVAN 

TEUSTEES: 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      0.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  JMcAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gns.   Touehard, 

P..  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohne, 

Teeasueer EDWAED  MABTTN 

Attoenet EICHAED  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
Thcsigiiature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 
Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.     Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
july21-tf 


THE 

Bt&te  l£rw&8&m§at  asa?  lose  Qq% 


Cash  Assets 


FIRE  AND   MARINE. 

$450,000 


cipal  OfEce  218  &  220  SANSOME  ST.  San  Praaoisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  Donahue,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Chas.  H.  Cusiiixg,  Secretary.       H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor. 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'SuIlivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMullin,  A.  J.  Bryant,  Frank  M.  Pixlev,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  0.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfield;  George  Rutherford,  Sau  Jose. 


FRANZL   De   LEAUHODNY, 

The  only  Practical  and  Theoretical 

Teacher    of    the    Zither, 

ALSO 

Table  Violin,  Piano  and  Guitar  Taught 

626  SUTTEE  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
aut/i-tf 


This  is  tlae  Outside  o± 
BBT    


Scollay's  .A.<^Tia:rmm. 

augll-3mos 


BUSINESS 

COLLEGE, 

24  Post  Street, 

Send/or  Circular. 

Opposite  Mechanic's  Institute. 

Imparts  a  thorough  and  practical  Education  in  all 
Commercial  and  English  Branches,  French,  German, 
Spanish,  Lrawing  and  Telegraphy.  For  information 
call  at  College,  or  address, 

augll-tf  E.  P.  HEALD,  San  Francisco. 


FISCHEE  BEOS, 


SOBLER  <Se  OH4il 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

angll-lm 


News  For  Housekeepers. 

As  can  be  seen  by  the  following  schedule 
of  prices  it  no  longer  requires  a  small  fortune 
to  equip  the  kitchen  and  dining  of  persons  in 
need  of  cooking  and  dining  room  utensils : 
S.  Kohlman,  761  Market  Street,  between 
Third  and  Fourth,  is  selling  stoves  and  ran- 
ges, complete,  at  $17,  worth  $21;  French 
china  dinner  sets  at  $28,  worth  $40;  decora- 
ted French  china  tea  sets,  44  pieces,  for  $7 
worth  $12.50;  English  china  dinner  and  tea- 
sets,)  complete  for  $18,  worth  $26.  Plated 
ware,  cutlery  and  general  house  furnishing 
goods  at  great  bargains. 


Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family !    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 


C  E.  O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealors  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


p.  J.  MOGAN. 


J.   D.   SULLIVAN. 


P.  J.  MOCAN  &  J.  D.  SULLIVAN, 
_Adytorneys-at-Laws 

No.  408  California  Street, 
Booms  10  and  11,  SAft  FRANCISCO. 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  THYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price.  S3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  Sin.  •  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  anv  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C 
O.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office  Hours  :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9  ;  Sundavs  from  10  till  1 

july21-tf 

San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANGE  OF  TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    MAY    7th,    1877. 


im  n  ft  A.  M.  (Daily,  except  Sundays),  the  Steamer  James  M. 
»»%?'*?'  Donahue,  (from  Washington  Street  Wharf,)  connecting 
with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Lakeville,  Petaluma.  Santa  Rosa,  Ful- 
ton Cloverdale,  and  way  stations,  making:  stage  connections  at  Santa 
Rosa,  at  Littons,  and  at  Cloverdale.  $3LAt  Fulton  with  F.  &  G.  R. 
R.  for  Korbel's  Mill,  Guerneville  and  the  Redwood  Forests.  (Ar- 
rive at  San  Francisco  at  12.20  P.  M.) 


eji  A  JV  P.  M.  (Daily,  except  Sundays),  Steamer  "James  M. 
«*■■  €■■  Wl?'  Donahue,"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for  Clo- 
verdale and  way  stations;  at  Lakeville  with  stages  for  Sonoma. 
[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7  50  P.  M.] 


Oe^J'^J  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     TJsLAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  P.  M.] 
^Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

OL  3P=  Kfe=  E*U 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APKIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


7/~htf"Ti  A-  **■   (Da^3r)i  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
•  1/1/  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,   Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 


8jfT\/rK  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
,yHJ(  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  ~Reuo,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3{\tf\  p-  M-  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
oLfv?  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  0.35  A.  M.) 


4(Tk'fti  p-  w-  (Dail!')>  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
•  'LJ'U'  Latbrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  (3.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 


4tf\tf\  P-  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
t  %J7  vJJ  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  SI.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4rf"v  jT>l  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
c  vJ  ^JP  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4*5  rf"k  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Aceommoda- 
%ij\J  tion  Train,  via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 
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OR.  SPINNEY  &  CO 

Dispensary,, 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor .  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanUvy. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  ma}'  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you ;  when  no  angel  of  mere}' 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  bejrond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixfy 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office ;  also  Dr.  Speeb's. 


Dr.  SALFIELB'S 

BEJtrVEtfATOB 

A  positive  cure  for  weakness  peculiar  to  men.  It  will 
give  immediate  relief,  and  cure  with  unfailing  cer- 
tainty Nervous,  Physical  and  Mental  Debility.  Su- 
permatorrhea,  Premature  Decline  and  Impotency  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  by  pernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.  The  KEJTJ- 
VENATOR  will  restore  exhausted  vitality  where  all 
other  remedies  have  failed.  It  aids  the  digestion, 
strengthens  the  nerves  and  by  its  blood  purifying 
principles  will  eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the 
skin.  It  is  a  sure  cure  for  Kidney  and  Bladder  com- 
plaints. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in  case 
with  full  directions  and  advice,  §10.  Sent  securely 
packed  from  observation  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price,  or  C.  O.  D.,  and  to  be  had  only  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strietlv  confi- 
dential, should  be  addressed.  CONSULTATION 
FREE.  Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to 
8  evenings.  Sundays  from  10  to  1  only. 
jnly21-tf 


SCMLFETER  &  YOlBSiRG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloth; 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 

709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN   FEANCISCO. 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 

Beware  of  worthless  imatations  of 
the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss.  Our 
Trusses  are  not  left  with  Agents,  or 
Druggists  for  sale,  and  notice  is 
hereby  given  that  all  persons  who 
W  infringe  on  this  patent  will  be  dealt 
with  as  the  Law  provides:  For  the  genuine  article, 
send  direct  to  the  Magnetic  Elastic  Tkuss  Co.,  609 
Sacramento  St.,  S.  F.  Illustrated  Book  and  Price 
List  Free. 


RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  anv  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruehaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco, 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    GROCERS. 


A.    SCHBOEPFEB, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Kooui  38.     Elevator  iu  the  building. 


D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

D.  HICKS  «3c  GO. 

Book  Binders 

— AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

643  <  !.  IV  ami  5*4  t'OMHEKt  IAL  STREBT, 
jnly21-3moa  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


Importers  and  "Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  0^sf©F^? 

Stall  Xo.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  tilled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


t.tfefo" 
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MOW  A  D  STKEET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ISrUISrAJN",  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWER¥5 

1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  ^lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spattlding.    J.  Pattekson. 

PA@IFIO 

aw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  ©f  ©¥esy  Bescilpilon 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^Kepairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  ahort  notice. ^3 


C^EL    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  BANNER  NIGHT   LAM  IV 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  uo  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  oulv  ten 
cents  per  mouth  to  burn  all  night.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!     The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 


Are  still  a  great  success, 
neys,  no  smoke. 


Splendid  lights,    no  chim- 


YATES  &  CO.,  G27  Kearny,  near  Clay 

Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.     Agents 
"Wanted. 
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regular  rates.     And  to  all  parts 
of  Europe  for 

$5.00       ...  -        Per  Year 

$2.50  -  -  For  Six  Months 
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SATURDAY,  AUGUST  18,  1877. 


Constitutional  Convention. 

The  voters  at  the  next  General  Election 
will  be  required  to  decide  the  question  of  cal- 
ling a  Constitutional  Convention.  The  pre- 
sent instrument  has  been  well  tried  and  has 
hitherto  served  its  purpose  admirably  in  the 
direction  of  wholesome  legislation;  but  it  has 
many  grave  defects  which  are  now  working- 
serious  injury  to  a  large  class  of  citizens. 
The  phrase  in  the  present  Constitution  ^'Tax- 
ation shall  be  equal  and  uniform  throughout 
the  entire  State,"  is  a  provision,  which,  if 
literally  carried  out  would  leave  no  room  for 
complaint  on  the  part  of  tax-payers,  as  it  ex- 
pressly charges  those  who  hold  the  law  mak- 
ing power  to  devise  such  legislation  as  will 
impose  the  burden  of  sustaining  Government 
on  each  citizen  in  exact  proportion  to  his  abi- 
lity to  bear  it.  But,  unfortunately,  there  are 
other  provisions  in  the  same  instrument,  that 
render  such  legislation  impossible.  We  refer 
now  to  the  exemption  from  taxation  that  ca- 
pitalists enjoy  by  the  decision  of  the  Supreme 
Court  that  mortgages  are  not  property  and 
that  no  credits,  however  well  secured,  can  be 
taxed  under  the  Constitution  now  iu  force. 
This  ruling — however,  unsound  or  arbitrary 
— being  the  opinion  of  the  highest  legal  tri- 
bunal in  the  State,  is  the  supreme  law  of  the 
land  and,  until  the  Constitution  is  amended 
so  as  to  render  such  decision  null  and  void, 
taxation  must  of  necessity  fall  heaviest  on 
those  who  are  the  least  able  to  bear  it. 

As  the  law  operates  now,  the  capitalist  who 
chooses  to  place  all  his  money  out  at  interest 
has  no  taxes  whatever  to  pay  and  the  bor- 
rower pays  taxes  not  only  on  his  own  pos- 
sessions but  also  on  the  money  which  he  owes 
and  which  only  by  an  extraordinary  legal 
'fiction  can  be  considered  his,  and  taxed  as 
such. 


The  true  principle  of  taxation  should  be  to 
tax  each  individual  of  the  community  accord- 
ing to  his  real  wealth.  If  a  citizen  owns  a 
farm  which  is  worth  ten  thousand  dollars  in 
the  market  and,  if  he  has  borrowed  money  to 
the  amount  of  nine  thousand  dollars  secured 
by  mortgage  on  his  farm,  it  is  clear  to  the 
humblest  understanding  that  his  interest  in 
the  property  is  worth  only  a  thousand  dol- 
lars. And  3ret  by  the  present  interpretation 
of  the  law  he  is  taxed  on  nineteen  thousand 
dollars,  nine  thousand  of  which  does  not  be- 
long to  him. 

On  the  other  hand,  when  the  Assessor 
comes  round  to  a  banking  corporation  he 
finds  that,  out  of  a  paid  up  capital  of,  say,  ten 
million  dollars,  eight  millions  are  loaned  out. 
That  is  to  say  two  millions  are  idle  and  un- 
productive  and  eight  millions  active  and  pro- 
ducing a  handsome  revenue  for  the  owners. 
The  natural  conclusion  in  such  a  case  would 
be  that  the  bank  is  really  worth  ten  millions 
of  dollars — minus  such  liabilities  as  it  may 
have — and  should  be  taxed  accordingly.  The 
present  worth  of  any  individual  or  corpora- 
tion is  the  difference  between  assets  and  lia- 
bilities. If  secured  notes  or  mortgages  be 
found  among  the  assets  it  does  not  make  any 
difference  in  making  the  calculation.  But  no 
discretion  is  allowed  Assessors  in  this  matter. 
He  assesses  the  bank  on  a  valuation  of  two 
millions  and  ignores  the  notes  and  mortgages 
for  eight  millions,  the  taxes  on  which  are 
paid  by  the  parties  who  borrowed  the  money 
and  gave  the  securities. 

Nothing  can  be  more  manifest  than  the  in- 
justice of  this  proceeding.  It  is  a  conspicu- 
ous illustration  of  the  trite  old  saying:  "One 
law  for  tbe  rich  and  another  for  the  poor." 
That  men  who  are  rolling  in  wealth  should 
practically  escape  all  the  burden  of  taxation 
simply  means  that  those  who  are-  least  able 
to  stand  it  must  make  up  the  deficiency.  A 
certain  revenue  must  be  raised  annually  and 
if  the  rich  are  exempted  from  contributing  to 
it,  it  follows  that  their  less  fortunate  neigh- 
bors must  pay  more  than  their  fair  quota. 

An  alarming  feature  of  the  legislation  of 
the  past  twenty  years  has  been  the  tendency 
to  discriminate  in  favor  of  the  wealthier  clas- 
ses of  society.  It  is  in  this  way  that  the  for- 
midable monopolies  which  are  grinding  the 
poor  man  to  the  dust  have  been  rendered  pos- 
sible. Special  legislation  has  created  a 
moneyed  aristocracy  among  us,  which  now 
almost  controls  the  Government  of  the  coun- 
try. The  concentration  of  wealth  is  going  on 
under  the  protection  of  law  to  such  an  extent 
as  to  menace  the  very  existence  of  the  Be- 
public. 

There  are  many  other  evils  complained 
of  in  the  present  Constitution  but  we  shall 
speak  only  of  one — the  clause  which  makes 
it  so  easy  to  hurry  private  bills  through  with 
the  general  appropriation  bill  for  the  expen- 
ses of  the  Government.  They  must  by  law 
appear  in  the  same  bill  and  the  Governor  has 
no  option  but  to  approve  or  veto  it  as  a  whole. 
Should  he  see  some  private  job  in  the  bill  he 
cannot  reject  it  without  vitiating  the  whole 
instrument.  This  should  be  remedied  so 
that  the  Executive  could  exercise  some  dis- 
cretion in  the  matter.     He  must  sign  the  Bill 


providing  for  the  support  of  the  Government 
during  the  interval  between  Legislatures,  but 
he  should  be  allowed  to  deny  his  signature  to 
such  palpable  private  frauds  as  may  be  found 
appended.  This  can  only  be  done  by  an 
amendment  to  the  Constitution  abrogating 
the  clause  to  which  we  refer. 

Those  who  oppose  the  calling  of  a  Consti- 
tutional Convention  urge  the  expense  atten- 
ding it  as  the  principal  objection  and  affirm 
that  the  desired  end  may  be  reached  by  Le- 
gislative Amendments.  This  method  would, 
however,  take  at  least  four  years  and,  as  the 
necessity  for  revision  is  urgent,  we  cannot 
afford  to  lose  so  much  time,  nor  can  we,  in 
face  of  so  important  a  matter,  afford  to  enter- 
tain the  question  of  expense.  "We  have  un- 
doubtedly outgrown  the  Constitution  of  1850 
and  the  errors  and  deficiencies  of  that  instru- 
ment must  be  remedied  forthwith,  if  we  are 
in  earnest  in  seeking  to  put  in  practice  that 
fundamental  principle  of  all  Bepublican  Go- 
vernment: "The  greatest  good  to  the  greatest 
number." 


An  Outlet  for  Labor. 

The  following  from  Somes  in  California. 
presents  the  industrial  question  in  a  novel 
and  forcible  manner.  The  suggestion  is  an 
excellent  and  practical  one: 

"Our  idea  is  that  the  thousands  of  idle  men 
now  thronging  the  State  might  find  profitable 
and  permanent  occupation  on  the  public  do- 
main; and  man j-  of  our  merchants  who  have 
now  to  encounter  a  sharp  and  often  ruinous 
competition  would  find  the  cultivation  of  the 
soil  more  agreeable  and  lucrative  than  the 
devious  ways  of  trade.  Every  pound  of  pro- 
duce raised  adds  to  the  real  wealth  of  the 
State;  but  the  handling  and  distribution  of 
goods  has  no  other  effect  than  to  increase  the 
price  to  the  consumer,  and  by  unnecessary 
commissions  and  illegitimate  profits  cripple 
the  resources  of  the  community. 

The  most  certain  outlet  for  the  wasted  en- 
ergies of  our  centres  of  population  is  to  go 
forth  and  cultivate  the  soil.  Farming  was 
the  first  occupation  of  man,  and  it  is  the  most 
natural.  We  think  that,  if  a  combined  effort 
were  made,  a  great  deal  of  the  unemployed 
intelligence,  capital  and  muscle  now  idle 
could  be  turned  to  good  advantage  in  the 
country.  The  objection  maj'  perhaps  be 
made  that  the  people  are  unaccustomed  to 
rural  pursuits,  have  not  the  necessary  capital 
and  would  therefore  be  unsuccessful.  But 
such  objections  are  easily  answered.  It  only 
requires  the  will;  ways  and  means  will  soon 
suggest  themselves  to  a  versatile  people  such 
as  we  refer  to. 

The  man  without,  experience  will  soon 
learn,  and  he  who  has  no  capital  can  soon 
earn  enough  to  make  the  first  step.  There  is 
a  surplus  of  idle  capital  and  idle  labor  in  San 
Francisco.  There  is  a  surplus  of  idle  land 
in  the  country.  Surely  some  way  can  be  de- 
vised to  combine  and  utilize  these  anomalous 
industrial  conditions." 

We  hope  that  a  movement  will  soon  be 
made  in  this  direction.  Every  branch  of  city 
enterprise  is  overdone,  and  this  in  itself  is 
one  great  cause  of  the  dullness  of  the  times. 
This  is  a  good  opportunity  for  the  philantro- 
phist. 
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[See  Illustration  on  First  Page.] 
A  Political  Dream. 

Once  upon  ft  midnight  dreary,  as  a  politician  beery, 
Feeling  full  and  very  uvary,  dozed  upon  the  squalid 

a ■, 

Soon  there  came  a  gentle  dreaming  through  his  brain 

with  grateful  seeming, 
And  his  countenance  was  beaming  as  he  thought  the 

mutter  o'er; 
As  he  pondered  on  the  straits  to  which  he'd   been 

reduced  before, 

Starved  and  broke  and  nothing  more. 

"Sprely  has  the  great  Convention,  with  the  very  best 
intention, 

After  very  much  contention,  placed  me  in  the  open 
door 

Of  political  ambition.     'Twill  improve  my  sad  condi- 
tion 

And  may  all  go  to  perdition  as  old  Satan  did  of  yore. 

All   that  fail   me   this   election  (as  they  often  failed 
before) 

They  be  d — d  and  nothing  more." 

"0!   when   once  I  am  elected  and  my  fond  desires 
perfected 

My  opponents  all  rejected — I  the  choice  of  "Twenty- 
Four" 

"Won't  I  gather  in  the  dollars,  I  and  all  my  trusty 
maulers. 

Bleed  old  Frisco  till  she  hollers,  sweats  her  gold  at 
every  pore. 

Bet  yer  life  I'll  make  my  pile  and  bet  yer  boots  I'll 
make  things  roar. 

Solid  man  for  evermore." 

I  shall  keep  my  coach  and  nigger;  and  my  wife  m 

silks  I'll  rig  her. 
Our  coat  of  arms  '11  be  bigger  than  Lord  Pierrepont's 

— that  old  bore- 
How  the  rabble  will  admire  me;  how  the  rogues  will 

then  require  me, 
And  will  even  try  to  hire  me.    How  they'll  bow  and 

still  implore, 
By  the  Lord  there's  millions  in  it!" — Here  he  blew  a 

pond'rous  snore — 

Scared  the  rats  and  nothing  more. 


Civil  Service  Reform  at  Home. 
The  question  of  National  Civil  Service  Re- 
form is  one  of  the  most  important  and  ab- 
sorbing of  modern  times.  It  has  been.known 
and  acknowledged  for  years  by  the  ablest 
men  of  all  parties  that  the  Federal  Civil  Ser- 
vice was.  deteriorating  and  could  never  be 
brought  to  the  high  standard  of  excellence 
reached  in  European  countries  until  a  radical 
change  was  brought  about,  both  in  the  meth- 
ods of  selecting  employees  and  in  the  con- 
ditions by  which  their  tenure  of  office  is  in- 
fluenced. The  continual  changes  in  the  em- 
ployees of  the  various  departments  render 
the  service  inefficient  and  unreliable  ;  at  the 
same  time  that  the  uncertainty  of  the  term 
of  office  has  a  strong  tendency  to  urge  the 
incumbent  to  "  make  hay  while  the  sun 
shines"  or,  in  other  words,  to  rob  the  Govern- 
ment. If  appointed  officers  had  a  certainty 
that  they  would  be  retained  as  long  as  they 
performed  their  duties  satisfactorily — no  mat- 
ter what  political  party  came  into  .power — 
they  would  have  less  temptation  to  peculation, 
they  would  by  long  practice  become  proficient 
in  their  duties  and  they  would  have  more  in- 
centives to  give  satisfaction  in  their  work. 
By  the  practice  now  in  force,  custom  requires, 
and  the  exigencies  of  politics  appear  to   de- 


mand that  the  offices  be  divided  among  the 
adherents  of  the  successful  political  party 
according  to  the  services  they  have  rendered 
and,  after  almost  every  election  there  is  con- 
sequently a  "new  deal,"  which  simply  means 
that  the  offices  are  entrusted  to  new,  untried, 
and  often  untrustworthy  and  incompetent 
men.  Their  predecessors,  who  perhaps  are 
only  just  becoming  familiar  with  the  routine 
of  business,  are  set  adrift,  and  so  it  goes, 
the  interest  of  the  Government  sacrificed  to 
the  demands  of  party  favor. 

What  is  universally  conceded  as  true  of 
the  Federal  Civil  Service  is  no  less  so  in  the 
management  of  our  State  and  municipal  af- 
fairs. We  shall  fill  nine-tenths  of  our  offices 
with  new  men  on  the  fifth  of  September. 
Officers  who  have  served  the  city  faithfully 
for  years  will  be  turned  adrift  for  men  who 
have  had  no  experience  in  official  duties. 
Honesty,  talent,  fidelity  and  experience  ap- 
pear to  have  little  influence  with  the  average 
Nominating  Convention.  We  notice  some  of 
our  best  city' officers  set  aside  by  the  two  princi- 
pal conventions — on  what  ground  we  are  un- 
able to  imagine —  unless  it  be  the  fear  that 
they  will  guard  the  city's  interests  too  faith- 
fully. 

Strict  party  lines  have  been  ignored  by 
common  consent  of  late  years  in  the  selection 
of  our  municipal  officers.  "  The  best  man 
for  office  irrespective  of  party"  has  been  the 
cry  for  years.  Why  then  are  faithful  officers 
pressed  by  those  who  are  at  work  choosing 
the  candidates?  If  they  are  honest  in  their 
professions,  they  should  retain  every  city  offi- 
cer who  has  stood  by  the  interests  of  the  city. 
It  savors  strongly  of  jobbery  and  wire-pull- 
ing to  see  so  many  new  and  untried  men  seek- 
ing the  suffrages  of  the  people.  There  is  no 
law  to  prevent  any  citizen  from  running  for 
office,  but  there  should  be  a  strong  pupular 
sentiment  in  favor  of  retaining  those  public 
sewants  who  have  been  faithful  to  their 
trusts. 


[See  Double  Page  Illustration.] 
Local  Chips. 
On  pages  40  and  41,  our  artist  has  illustra- 
ted a  number  of  the  more  prominent  phases 
of  San  Francisco  street-life  and  character 
with  such  fidelity  to  nature  that  most  San 
Franciscans  will  be  able  to  recognize  them. 
Probably  no  city  in  the  Union  offers  a  richer 
field  for  the  pencil  of  the  artist  than  San 
Francisco.  Our  streets  reflect  to  a  consider- 
able extent  the  life,  habits  and  character  of 
our  people.  It  will  be  seen  by  a  glance  at 
our  "  Local  Chips"  that  the  happiest  points 
of  street  life  have  been  effectively  portrayed. 
Every  one  will  recognize  the  millionaire  as 
he  stands  discussing  his  humble  lunch  in  a 
five  cent  beer  saloon.  The  Chinese  wash- 
house  before  and  after  the  riot  is  cleverly  in- 
troduced, and  a  forcible  point  mads  where 
the  picture  shows  the  working  classes  assist- 
ing in  the  support  of  the  heathen,  whom 
they  so  much  denounce.  The  Italian  vege- 
table merchant  is  contrasted  with  his  Chinese 
competitor  of  the  swinging  baskets.  What 
our  artist  calls  the  "Filth  Hotel"  at  the  foot 
of  6th  and  adjoining  streets,  is  a  disgrace  to 
the  city  and  should  be  immediately  abolished. 


The  wily  political  demagogue  is  entrancing 
his  hearers  with  his  views  on  the  issues  of 
the  day.  Jack  ashore  and  Jack  aboard  pre- 
sent a  forcible  contrast.  Another  eyesore 
of  the  street  is  presented  in  the  California- 
street  empiric  who  sell  his  deadly  nostrums 
to  the  thoughtless  with  a  brilliant  fanfaron- 
ade of  light  and  music.  The  rush  for  the 
San  Jose  train  and  the  leisure  of  the  express- 
man are  shown  with  equal  fidelity.  Every 
one  will  recognize  "  Old  Git  your  Razors 
ground."  Equally  striking  is  the  picture  of 
the  countryman  before  and  after  his  negocia- 
tions  for  a  suit  of  clothes.  His  purchase 
does  not  seem  to  fit  him  exactly  like  the  con- 
ventional "  paper  on  ze  wall."  He  is  trying 
to  reconcile  his  stiff  brimmed  hat  with  his 
twelve  inch  high  collar  with  little  hope  of 
success.  That  picture  of  the  French  bouquet 
seller  might  be  called  a  portrait,  so  true  is  it 
to  life.  Horses  standing  on  the  sidewalk,  ap- 
pear to  threaten  the  wayfayer.  Schultz's  dog 
looks  as  if  he  was  in  his  last  legs.  The  boy's 
trick  with  the  brick  in  the  hat  excites  a  wail 
of  anguish  from  his  inquisitive  victim.  The 
lady  and  the  dog-catcher  appear  to  be  draw- 
it  pretty  fine — for  the  dog.  A  specimen  spe- 
cial, a  Pacific  street  slop-shop  and  the  ex- 
quisites at  the  Fair  complete  a  series  of  "Lo- 
cal Chips"  which  for  spirit,  finish  and  truth- 
fulness have  never  been  approached  by  any 
illustration  on  the  Pacific  Coast. '  This  num- 
ber should  be  preserved  for  reference  or  sent 
abroad  as  a  characteristic  sketch  of  San  Fran- 
cisco street-life  and  manners. 


Arcades  Ambo. 


We  desire  to  impress  on  the  dull  minds  of 
some  parties  who  are  trying  to  defraud  our 
carriers  out  of  the  moderate  subscription 
price  demanded  for  the  Wasp,  that  we  are 
not  publishing  a  paper  for  the  mere  jjastime 
of  the  thing,  and  that  when  any  one  orders 
our  paper  to  be  left  at  his  address  we  expect 
him  to  pay  for  it  when  the  carrier  comes  round. 
Nothing  can  be  meaner  or  more  contemptible 
than  the  delinquent  subscriber.  He  never 
goes  to  heaven  ;  there  is  no  peace  for  his 
wicked  conscience  on  earth;  he  is  a  very  Ish- 
niael,  without  any  of  Ishmael's  redeeming 
traits  of  character  ;  everybody  loathes  his 
presence  and  he  falls  at  last  into  an  obscure 
and  dishonored  grave.  But  while  he  still 
cumbers  the  earth,  the  Wasp  proposes  to 
make  it  lively  for  him,  that  other  publishers 
and  carriers  may  be  warned  against  his  low 
ways.  This  week,  two  of  these  leeches  re- 
fused to  pay  for  the  Wasp.  One  is  a  tailor — 
the  ninth  part  of  a  man — who  lives  at  7  Wash- 
ington street ;  the  other  keeps  a  ninety-ninth 
class  boarding  house  at  214  Broadway.  Our 
carrier  is  a  gentleman  in  every  respect  and, 
had  these  fellows  treated  with  even  common 
decency,  we  would  have  let  the  matter  pass. 
We  forbear  to  give  the  names  at  present. 


An  Apprentice  Law  Needed. 
The  greatest  objection  made  by  manufac- 
turers to  the  employment  of  white  boys  and 
girls  in  the  place  of  their  Chinese  help,  is 
that  the  former  lack  application  and  steadi- 
ness in  their  work.  Employers  complain  that 
in  many  cases  the  young  people  leave  as  soon 
as  they  have  mastered  the  rudiments  of  their 
trades.  The  necessity  of  constantly  renew- 
ing the  help  employed  and  instructing  them 
in  the  details  of  work  entails  a  heavy  loss  of 
time,  money  and  material.  An  apprentice 
law  should  be  enacted  to  protect  the  well- 
meaning  manufacturer  from  such  loss.  It  is 
as  necessary  as  a  compulsory  school-law,  and 
is,  in  fact,  indispensable  in  the  sharp  compe- 
tition with  Chinese  labor. 
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_A1S"   IDYL    OF   NOETH   BEACH. 


This  solemn  monkey  basking  in  the  sun,  Jocko  looks  docile,  but  he  feels  like  war  The  monkey  feels  the  fire  upon  his  tail 

The  loafer  views.  Ah,  here's  a  chance  for  fun!  When  Bummer  offers  him  the  cheap  cigar.       And,  fired  with  anger,  makes  his  teazer  wail. 


SW 


"Now  then,"  the  monkey  cries;  "I'll  take  a  "Here's  to  your  health.     O   all  you, human  The  rum  begins  his  spirits  to  elate; 

mP'"  clan>  He    breaks    the    bottle     on    the    bummer's 

By  all  the  gods,  I  have  thee  on  the  hip."  What  do  you  think  of  this  descent  of  man?"  pate. 


Now  comes  the 
Another  source 


wary  Cop  upon  the  ground —  O  horror!  thus  to  fare  upon  his  beat; 
of  fun  for  Jocko  found.  To  see  his  hat  become  a  monkey's  seat ! 


Defeated  both  retire.     The  monkey  sits 
And  calmly  tears  the  peeler's  hat  to  bits. 


Triumphant  now  and  safe  from  further  play, 
The  victor  dreams  the  happy  hours  away. 
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WANTED. 

A  Canvasser  for  the  city.  Only  such  men 
need  apply  as  understand  the  business  and 
can  come  well  recommended. 

Wasp  Pi'dlishixg  Company. 


The  Industrial  Fair — Working  girls. 

There  are  thirty-three  thousand  lawyers  in 
the  United  States  and  yet  people  are  still 
wondering  why  the  country  does  not  pros- 
per. 

Bev.  Thomas  Guard,  lectures  on  body  and 
soul.  We  hope  that  he  may  be  able  to  keep 
them  together.  The  chances  are  better  now 
that  Ingersoll  has  left. 

We  notice  in  a  contemporary  an  article  ad- 
vocating poor-laws,  as  a  remedy  for  the  tramp 
evil.  It  seems  to  us  that  poor  laws  are  the 
cause  of  the  greater  part  of  our  present 
troubles. 

Women  are  among  the  greatest  productions 
of  New  England.  There  are  ever  so  many 
more  women  than  men  in  the  six  States. 
We  should  advise  them  to  husband  their  re. 
sources  better. 

We  heard  a  citizen  say  exultingly  the  other 
day  that  the  political  canvass  in  San  Fran- 
cisco is  in  a  very  promising  condition.  Yes, 
that's  the  trouble,  too  much  promising  and 
too  little  performance. 

"Eggs  still  upward."  This  is  not  a  market 
Quotation.  But  it  is  a  common  remark  with 
foolhardy  people  who  dine  at  five  cent  res- 
taurants on  dubious  henfruit  in  these  latter 
days. 

An  Oakland  paper  says:  "Oakland  is  badly 
in  need  of  a  city  hospital  where  injured  per- 
sons can  be  treated."  San  Francisco  is  in 
urgent  need  of  a  public  saloon  where  desti- 
tute topers  may  be  "treated."  At  present 
the  duty  devolves  on  individual  enterprise. 

The  Healdsburg  Flag  asks:  "Is  not  the 
Hungarian  grass  our  feed  of  the  future?" 
Heaven  only  knows  what  the  editor  of  the 
future  will  munch  as  he  looks  over  his  long 
list  of  delinquents,  but  we  hardly  think  it 
will  come  to  that,  unless  we  have  another  dry 
year  and  then  lots  of  them  will  go  to  grass. 

Some  journals  are  asking  the  question, 
"  How  shall  we  look  upon  the  war  in  Europe?'' 
They  had  better  look  at  it  from  a  safe  distance 
if  at  all.  Perhaps,  after  all,  viewing  the  war 
in  a  daily  paper  under  startling  head-lines  is 
about  as  safe  and  comprehensive  a  way  as 
any. 


I  never  nursed  a  dear  gazelle 

To  glad  me  with  its  soft  black  eye 
But  when  it  came  to  know  me  well 

And  love  me,  it  was  sure  to  die. 

Mooke. 
I  nebber  had  a  piece  of  bread 

All  nicely  buttered  ore, 
But  jist  as  I  wuz  gwane  to  take  a  bite, 

It  fell  right  on  the  no', 

Butter  side  down. 

A  new  political  party  was  organized  on 
Monday  evening.  The  nrme  is  probably  as 
brief  as  possible;  but  just  think  of  a  bold  pa- 
triot rolling  home  in  the  small  hours  of  the 
morning  and  explaining  to  his  wife,  as  he 
fumbles  with  a  corkscrew  in  the  key-hole, 
that  he  b'longs  to  the  "Inp'ndent-Dem'cr'te- 
'n-Libr'l-Ant'-Coolie-Lab'-reform-Club  ! 

There  must  have  been  quite  a  lavish  distri- 
bution of  amunition  during  the  late  disturb- 
ances. Pistol  cartridges  are  now  used  by 
the  street  urchin  instead  of  the  customary 
rubber  catapult  which  was  used  to  project  the 
dried  pea  into  the  eyes  of  passers  by.  Car 
tracks  are  used  to  explode  the  cartridges  and 
people  now  look  with  suspicion  on  the  iron 
rail.  The  police  should  look  into  this  mat- 
ter. 

At  Santa  Cruz,  a  gentleman,  after  waving 
his  handkerchief  for  half  an  hour  or  more  at 
an  unknown  lady  whom  he  discovered  at  a 
distant  point  on  the  shore,  was  encouraged 
bv  a  warm  response  to  his  signals  to  ap- 
proach his  charmer.  Imagine  his  feelings 
when,  on  drawing  nearer,  he  saw  his 
own  dear  wife,  whom  he  had  left  at  the  ho- 
tel but  a  Fhort  time  before.  "Why  how  re- 
markable that  we  should  have  recognized 
each  other  at  such  a  distance  I"  exclaimed 
both,  in  the  same  breath;  and  then  they 
changed  the  subject. 

A  Sheriff  named  Fife  was  killed  in  Pitts- 
burg the  other  day.  Every  newspaper  in  the 
land  mentioned  the  fact  and  many  of  them 
gave  him  an  orbituary  notice  gratis. 
Whether  Mr.  Fife  read  the  couplets  of  the 
disciples  of  G.  W.  Childs,  A.  M.,  or  not, 
certain  it  is  that  in  two  days  he  came  to  life 
again,  according  to  our  last  dispatches.  This 
only  goes  to  show  that  well  concerted  action 
will  go  a  long  ways  toward  resucitating  a 
dead  man.  The  orbituary  writers  of  the 
period  could  always  rise  a  live  raan  out  of 
his  boots,  but  they  seem  now  to  have  a  high- 
er and  holier  mission. 

A  Captain  of  the  National  Guard,  who  re- 
signed the  service  when  the  hoodlum  troubles 
began,  said  in  tendering  his  resignation: — "In 
leaving  the  service  I  do  not  abandon  the  glo- 
rious cause  of  republicanism ;  I  shall  yet  carve 
my  way  with  the  glittering  steel  to  a  place 
which  shall  prove  California's  neglect  ;  and, 
when  my  m.  rial  spirit  finally  wings  its  .way 
to  the  regions  above,  I  shall  hang  my  shako 
on  brilliant  Mars,  report  to  each  superlative 
star  of  the  firmament  and  demand  of  the  an- 
gel on  guard  to  be  admitted  on  equal  footing 
to  the  presence  of  the  illustrious  Washing- 
ton "    Who's  afraid  ? 

It  is  with  a  feeling  of  awe  and  veneration 
that  the  average  reporter  approaches  the  her- 
metically   sealed    doors  of  the  Tax    Payers' 


Convention.  Secrecy  reigns  supreme.  No* 
a  word,  a  hint,  not  even  a  look  that  he  can 
bj'  any  means  torture  into  an  item  for  his  pa- 
per. The  sergeant-at-arms  is  vigilant,  noth- 
ing escapes  him.  But  see  that  reporter  about 
midnight  as  he  emerges  from  beneath  the  Sec- 
retary's table  with  an  inch  of  dust  on  his  di- 
agonal coat  and  five  reams  of  manuscript  un- 
der his  arm.  Mark  the  look  of  unutterable 
bliss  that  enlivens  his  honest  countenance. 
Picture,  if  you  can,  the  supreme  delight  of 
the  City  editor  and  watch  the  profound  inter- 
est with  which  the  Tax  Payer  reads  the  re- 
port of  the  mysterious  meeting  in  the  morn- 
ing paper.  Ah,  this  mystery  is  "  one  of 
those  thing  that  no  feller  can  understand." 


The  Paradise  of  Babies. 
One  of  the  first  problems  presented  to  a 
foreign  teacher  in  Japan  is  the  reason  of  the 
great  apparent  happiness  and  light-hearted- 
ness  of  Japan  children.  One  may  walk  for 
hours  through  the  streets  of  Tokio,  and  scar- 
cely ever  hear  a  child's  cry  of  distress.  Four 
principal  causes  of  this  superiority  of  the 
children  of  Japan  over  those  of  other  nations 
have  been  suggested  by  an  English  lady  re- 
sident here.  They  are  so  well  worthy  of  the 
attention  of  teachers  at  home  that  I  repro- 
duce them  here.  They  are:  1.  The  style  of 
clothing,  loose  and  yet  warm,  is  far  more 
comfortable  than  the  dress  of  our  children. 
2.  Japanese  children  are  much  more  out  in 
open  air  and  sunshine.  3.  The  absence  of 
furniture,  and,  therefore,  the  absence  of  re- 
peatedly-given instruction  "not  to  touch." 
The  thick,  soft  matting,  forming  at  once  the 
carpet  and  the  beds  of  all  Japanese  houses 
and  the  raised  lintel,  on  to  which  the  child 
may  clamber  as  it  grows  strong,  constitute 
the  very  beau  ideal  of  an  infant's  playground. 
4.  Children  are  much  petted,  without  being 
capriciously  thwarted.  A  child  is  not  cuffed 
one  moment  and  indulged  the  next,  as  is  too 
frequently  the  case  at  home.  To  these  four 
most  suggestive  reasons  I  would  add  a  fifth, 
which  is  that  Japanese  character  is  so  consti- 
tuted as  to  bring  their  elders  into  much 
stronger  sympaihy  with  the  little  ones  than  is 
the  case  in  busy,  bustling,  money-making 
England  It  has  been  well  said  that  "Japan 
is  a  paradise  of  babies,"  for  you  may  see  old 
and  young  together  playing  at  battledoor 
and  shuttlecock  in  the  streets;  while  on  holi- 
days the  national  amusement  of  men,  women 
and  chidren  is  flying  huge  paper  kites.  Pup- 
pet-shows and  masquerades  also  have  their 
votaries  in  thousands  from  among  both  sexes 
and  all  ages. — Cor.  London  Spectator. 

Campaign  Humcr. 

"By  the  Lord  Harry,"  said  one  of  the 
strikers,  "this  now  is  glorious!  Yesterday  I 
was  only  a  switchman  on  the  Canada  South- 
ern; to-day,  d — n  me,  if  I  ain't  General  Man- 
ager. "  This  bit  of  native  exultation  was  up- 
roariously applauded. 

As  Superintendent  Woodford  was  return- 
ing to  Detroit  in  the  train,  an  elderly  indi- 
vidual approached  him  and.  cautioned  him  to 
be  calm  and  moderate. 

"I  am  perfectly  cool,"  said  the  Superin- 
tendent looking  up  in  his  penetrating  way. 

"That's  right,"  rejoined  his  quondam 
friend  ;  "we  want  you  to  keep  cool.  Don't 
do  anything  that  will  tend  to  turn  public  sym- 
pathy from  you.  Only  keep  cool  and  you'll 
be  all  right." 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


—  YET  — 

aiJILTLE  S  S! 


CHAPTER  III. 


MURDER  ON  BOARD. 


Vi  HIS  information,  which  corroborated 
my  suspicions,  served  to  rouse  me  al- 
together from  my  brooding,  and  I  began 
!  to  think  what  a  selfish,  heartless  creature 
'  I  must  be  to  sit  in  the  corner,  and  mope 
over  my  own  misfortu  nes,  when  there 
was  this  danger  hanging  over  ship  and 
And  being,  as  one  may  say,  wide  awake 
of  course  I  remembered  the  young  lady  we 
had  on  board;  and  yet.  my  heart  grew  mad  to  think 
of  her  falling  into  the  hands  of  Boston  Tom  aud 
his  gang  of  ruffians.  So  I  was  glad  to  think  I  had 
sent  that  message,  and  resolved  to  do  my  own  duty. 
However,  there  was  nothing  to  do  just  then  but  to 
wait  until  I  should  have  a  message  from  the  boat- 
swain; so  I  sat  in  my  usual  place  and  waited. 

The  boy  took  my  message,  but  no  answer  came 
that  day  at  all.  In  the  night  a  strange  thing  hap- 
pened. It  was  fair  weather  sailing,  with  the  trade- 
wind  blowing  nearly  aft,  so  that  all  sails  were  set, 
and  the  ship  slipped  through  the  water  without  so 
much  rolling.  I  was  sound  asleep  in  my  bunk,  when 
I  heard  voices,  as  it  seemed,  in  my  ear.  They  were 
brought  to  me,  I  am  sure,  by  a  special  act  of  Provi- 
dence, for  I  never  could  understand  otherwise  how  I 
managed  to  hear  them.  First,  there  fell  a  faint  buz- 
zing on  my  ear,  which  I,  being  drowsy  and  heavy  to 
sleep,  did  not  much  listen  to;  then  I  heard  words 
plain  and  I  listened;  the  conversation  came  to  me  in 
bits,  but  I  made  out  enough.  It  wa$  evident  that  the 
crew  intended  to  mutiny — to  choose  the  very  next 
night,  as  I  gathered  (but  I  was  wrong),  for  their  pur- 
pose, and  to  carry  the  ship  back  to  Australia,  when 
they  would  scuttle  her,  and  land  as  near  the  gold 
fields  as  possible.  Once  there  they  would  separate; 
and  so,  every  man  for  himself.  And  then  I  heard 
my  own  name  mentioned,  but  I  could  not  hear  what 
was  to  be  done  with  me.  After  that  the  voices  were 
silent,  and  I  lay  awake  thinking  what  to  do  next. 
Now  this  sort  of  talk  was  not  likely  to  make  me  sleep, 
therefore  I  got  up,  dressed  quickly,  and  was  ready, 
as  well  as  broad  awake,  when,  half  an  hour  later, 
just  after  one  in  the  morning,  I  heard  steps  and  a 
whispering  of  men  outside  the  door  of  my  cabin, 
which  was  unlocked.  "I'll  do  it  at  once,"  I  heard  a 
voice  say,  which  I  thought  I  knew  for  that  of  Boston 
Tom — "I  will  do  it  at  once;  and  if  any  body  asks 
after  him,  say  he  must  have  fallen  overboard, 
"Where's  the  spike  ?"  One  of  the  two  went  away;  I 
heard  his  bare  feet  on  the  boards.  I  stepped  lightly 
out  of  my  bunk,  and  put  my  hand  upon  my  knife — 
such  a  knife  as  diggers  and  up-country  men  used  to 
carry — a  knife  that  would  do  for  any  purpose;  at  all 
events  I  would  sell  my  life  as  dearly  as  I  could.  The 
door  opened,  and  I  slipped  to  the  side  of  the  cabin, 
which,  as  in  most  old-fashioned  sailing  ships,  was  of 
a  good  size,  though,  of  course,  not  a  state  cabin.  I 
could  feel  the  breath  of  the  murderer,  as  he  pushed 
his  head  in,  and  called  me.  It  was  afterward  that  I 
remembered  how  strange  a  thing  it  was  that  he  should 
know  my  real  name,  because  I  had  shipped  under 
another.  "You,  "Warneford,"  he  said,  in  a  hoarse 
voice,  "get  up  and  come  on  deck.  Wake  up,  do  you 
hear  ?  Come  out,  forging  convict,  aud  see  the  cap- 
tain. Sulkin',  are  you  ?  Then  this  will  wake  you 
up."  I  heard  a  blow — two  blows — on  the  pillows  of 
the  bunk,  aud  stepping  swiftly  behind  him,  I  found 
myself  on  the  forward  companion  in  total  darkness. 
I  knew  where  I  was,  however,  and  the  way.   As  quick 


as  I  thought  I  ran  up  the  ladder  and  over  the  deck, 
breathing  more  freely.  Here  I  was  safe,  because  it 
was  not  the  watch  of  the  men  below,  and  at  least 
there  were  three  hours  left  for  consideration. 

There  was  nothing  unusual  in*  my  appearance  on 
deck  at  night,  The  air  was  hot  and  oppressive  be- 
low; on  deck  it  was  cool.  I  had  often  stretched  my- 
self on  such  nights  on  the  tarpaulins,  and  slept  as 
soundly  upon  them  as  in  my  cabin;  no  one  among  the 
conspirators  would  think  it  strange  to  find  me  thus. 
Presently  I  pulled  myself  together  a  bit,  and  made  up 
my  mind,  things  being  as  they  were,  to  go  straight  to 
the  officer  of  the  watch.  He  was  walking  up  aud 
down,  a  boatswain's  whistle  hanging  round  his  neck. 
"When  he  saw  me,  he  held  it  in  readiness. 

"Murder  on  board,  Sir,"  I  reported,  as  calmly  as 
I  could. 

"Ay,  ay,"  he  replied.  "Very  like;  go  aft  and  see 
the  boVn." 

It  was  a  strange  reply,  but  I  understood,  later  on, 
that  it  had  been  already  resolved  to  accept  my  ser- 
vices, and  to  trust  me  with  fire-arms.  So  when  I 
went  aft,  the  boatswain  pulled  out  a  revolver,  a  knife 
and  some  ammunition,  which  he  had  ready  for  me. 

"There!"  he  said,  "do  your  duty  by  the  ship, 
young  fellow;  we  shall  want  you  to-morrow  night, 
belike,  or  maybe  sooner.  But  go  below  and  turn 
in." 

This  I  would  not  do.  I  waited  for  the  officer,  and 
begged  him  to  listen  to  me  again  while  I  told  him  my 
story. 

"I  take  it,  Sir,"  said  the  boatswain."  they  may  try 
it  on  to-night.  It  isn't  a  bad  dodge,  you  see,  to  get 
the  day  altered  a  hit  in  case  of  treachery;  and  if  you'll 
allow  me,  Sir,  I'll  tell  off  the  passenger  for  the  youn^ 
lady." 

"Six  pistols  against  twenty-five  men,"  said  the  of 
ficer.  "I  think  we  can  fight  it  out  without  waking 
the  young  lady." 

But  the  boatswain  urged  that  he  had  got  every 
thing  ready  for  her;  that  she  would  be  frightened 
down  below,  and  might  come  up  on  deck  in  the  thick 
of  the  fight  and  get  harmed;  so  that  it  was  finally  re. 
solved  to  awaken  her  and  bring  her  up  on  deck. 

"Now,  nrister,"  said  the  boatswain  to  me,"  you 
look  like  a  man  who's  got  his  eyes  open  and  his  head 
set  on  right  end  up;  you  listen  tome.  "When  the 
young  lady  comes  on  deck,  I  shall  pixt  her  in  this 
boat."  There  was  a  gig  hanging  to  the  stern  davits 
these  were  turned  round  in  readiness  for  the  boat  to 
be  lowered.  "If  things  go  wrong,  us  they  will  some- 
times go  wrong  in  this  world's  gear,  lower  away' 
(he  showed  me  the  rope),  "and  sling  yourself  in  af- 
ter her;  then,  if  no  one  else  comes,  cut  her  adrift,  be- 
cause we  shall  be  dead.  When  I  whistle,  or  the  chief 
officer  whistles,  don't  wait,  not  even  for  a  parting 
shot,  but  lower  yourself  away  with  her,  and  take  your 
chance." 

The  prospect  of  a  fight  steadied  my  nerves,  and  af- 
ter a  careful  examination  of  the  rope,  on  which  all 
might  depend,  and  looking  to  my  revolver,  which 
was  fully  loaded  and  capped,  I  began  to  feel  excited. 

All  this  took  time.  The  fourth  officer  was  giving 
orders  to  the  men  on  watch,  which  prevented  them 
noticing  me  talk  at  the  wheel;  and  it  struck  six  bells, 
which  was  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  when  I  saw 
the  young  lady,  dressed  and  on  the  deck. 

"What  is  it  ?"  she  asked;  "tell  me  what  is  wrong, 
Mr.  Croil.', 

"Be  brave,  young  lady,"  he  said;  "nothing  is 
wrong,  I  hope,  but  plenty  maybe.  Here's  the  cap- 
tain," 

I  noticed  the  captain's  stern  face  as  he  came  slow- 
ly aft,  and  I  thought  that  if  the  attack  was  made  that 
night,  some  lives  might  be  sent  to  a  sudden  reckon- 
ing.    He  was  as  steady  as  a  rock. 

"Miss  Elmwood,"  he  said,  "we  expect  a  little  mu- 
tiny, and  we  are  quite  ready  for  it;  but  we  have 
asked  you  on  deck  to  keep  you  as  safe  as  possible. 
They  havs  got  no  fire  arms,  but  we  may  have  an  ugly 
tussle.     Let  me  help  you  into  the  boat — so.       There 


are  rugs  and  wraps,  and  you  must  make  yourself  as 
cozy  as  possible.  To-morrow  morning,  if  we  get 
safely  through  the  night,  we  will  have  them  in  irons; 
but  if  they  try  it  on  to-night  we  must  fight  them." 

The  young  lady  obeyed  with  a  shudder,  but  said 
no  word.  Then  the  captain  looked  round.  The 
chief  officer,  with  the  third  officer,  was  forward;  with 
himself  was  the  second  mate,  and  behind  him  was 
the  boatswain  steering  the  ship. 

"How's  her  head,  bo's'n  ?" 

"Nor 'west  by  west,  Sir." 

"And  the  trade  straight  as  line;  the  ship  may  na- 
vigate herself  for  half  an  hour.  What's  that for'ard?" 
he  asked,  pointing. 

"Mutineers,"  said  the  boatswain,  quietly. 

"Steady,  all,"  said  the  captain.  "You.  Sir" — he 
turned  to  me — "remember  your  post." 

In  the  dim  twilight  of  the  star-lit  night — for  the 
moon  was  down — I  saw  creeping  up  the  companion 
for'ard  one,  two,  three,  half  a  dozen  black  forms. 
With  the  others  I  watched  and  waited,  my  pulse 
beating  quicker,  but  my  nerves,  I  think,  steady. 
Then  there  was  a  shout  and  a  rush.  We  heard  the 
crack  of  the  pistols  of  the  two  officers  forward,  and 
we  saw  them  retreating  before  the  twenty  despera- 
does, who,  armed  with  knives  stuck  on  sticks,  mar- 
line spikes,  aud  hatchets,  pressed  onward  with  a  roar 
like  so  many  escaped  devils.  The  boatswain  pushed 
me  back  as  I  made  a  movement  with  the  captain. 

"To  your  place,  Sir,"  he  said,  "remember  the 
whistle;"  but  I  fired  my  pistol  once,  for  in  the  dark- 
ness I  saw  a  figure  creeping  under  the  shade  of  the 
taffrail  toward  the  helm.  Perhaps  it  might  be  the 
leader,  Boston  Tom;  but  I  could  not  see.  I  fired, 
and  he  dropped.  A  moment  after  I  heard  the  whistle 
of  the  boatswain.  In  an  instant  I  let  go  the  rope 
aud  the  boat  dropped  swiftly  into  the  water. 

The  young  lady  was  crouched,  trembling,  in  the 
stern  of  the  boat,  I  re-assured  her  with  a  word — 
there  was  no  time  for  more,  for  almost  as  soon  as  I 
reached  the  boat  another  form  came  hand  over  hand 
down  the  rope,  and  I  sprang  up,  pistol  in  hand,  to 
meet  him.  But  it  was  the  boatswain;  he  had  a  knife, 
as  he  descended,  between  his  teeth,  and  he  held  the 
rope  tor  a  moment  in  his  hand.  Half  a  dozen  faces 
appeared  in  the  blackness  peering  over  the  taffrail  at 
him.  The  night  air  was  heavy  with  oaths,  shrieks, 
aud  groans.  "Villains,  murderers,  cut-throats!"  he 
cried;  "you  shall  be  hanged,  every  mother's  son.  I 
know  your  names;  I've  got  your  record  in  my 
pocket."  He  severed  the  rope  with  a  dextrous  sweep 
of  his  knife;  instantly  the  great  ship  seemed  half  a 
mile  ahead  of  us,  as  she  slipped  through  the  water 
before  the  strong  trade-wind.  The  boatswain  shook 
his  fist  at  her,  as  if  the  men  on  board  could  see  and 
hear. 

"There  goes  the  "Lucy  Derrick,"  he  said;  "as 
sweet  a  clipper  as  ever  sailed  the  seas,  lost  through 
a  crew  of  mutineering,  cut-throat  villains.  They 
shall  hang,  every  one — that's  settled — they  shall  all 
hang,  if  I  hunt  them  round  the  world." 

"Where  are  the  officers  ?"  I  asked. 

"Brained,  all  of  them — knocked  on  the  head,  and 
murdered.  There,  my  pretty — there,  don't  cry — 
don't  take  on.  If  the  captain's  gone,  he  died  in  de- 
fense of  his  ship — gone  to  heaven  the  captain  is,  with 
his  three  officers.  In  heaven  this  minute.  They've 
no  call  to  be  ashamed  or  afraid.  Done  their  duty 
like  men.  No  call;  else  what  good  expecting  of  a 
man  to  do  his  duty  ?  And  as  for  us,  we've  got  a  tight 
little  craft,  in  the  track  of  the  clipper  ships,  or  near 
it,  with  a  supply  of  provisions  and  water,  and  plenty 
of  room  on  this  broad  ocean  in  case  bad  weather 
comes  on.  Now,  mister,  what's  your  name,  Sir  ?" 
"My  name  is  Warneford." 

"Good,  Sir.  You'll  allow  me  to  command  this 
craft,  if  you  please,  through  my  being  bred  to  the 
trade — not  a  gentleman,  like  you." 

"Yes;  but  perhaps  I  am  not  a  gentleman,"  I  re- 
plied. 

"Then  you  are  a  brave  man!"  cried  the  girl.  "I 
watched  you  from  the  boat.    I   saw  you   shoot  that 
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mas  on   j ' 1 1 » ;  along  on  Ehe  deck  like  a  snake.     And 
I  owe  my  Life  to  you  and  to  Mr.  CrojJ.      But,    oh!  it 
ijfish  thing  to  thank  God  for  our 
lives,  with  all  those  good  men  murdered." 

"Jjook!"  cried  Ben — I  shall  call  him  Beu  for  the 
future  -"ihey're  'bout  ship,  the  Lubbers!  "Who'll 
teach  them  to  navigate  the  vessel  ?  Well,  they  can't 
sail  oyer  as,  that's  one  comfort." 

It  was  too  dark  for  me  to  see  more  than  the  shape 
of  the  ship  herself,  standing  out  a  black  mass,  with 
black  masts  and  black  sails,  against  the  sky;  but 
B<  n's  practiced  eye  discovered  that  they  were  en- 
deavoring to  alter  her  course,  for  some  reason  of 
tht.ir  own. 

We  were  tossing  like  a  cockle-shell  on  the  water, 
which  was  smooth;  save  for  a  long,  deep  swell.  We 
were  all  three  very  silent;  and  presently  I  heard  a 
noise. 

"They  are  cruising  in  search  of  us,"  said  Ben; 
"see,  they've  reefed  all.  Wt-11,  it  is  to  dark  for 
them  to  see  us  before  daybreak,  and  if  they  cruise 
about  till  then —  Mr.  "Warneford,  you  have  your 
pistol." 

There  was  but  one  chamber  discharged  in  mine: 
Ben  looked  to  his  own.  "We  shall  e  able  to  speak 
a  boat,"  he  said,  after  a  while,  "at  far  off  quarters 
or  close,  and  speak  her  we  will  to  a  pretty  tune;  but 
on  such  a  night  as  this  thev  might  as  well  look  for 
E^ing  Pharaoh's  chariot  as  for  the  captain's  gig. 
Heart  up,  my  pretty!  We'll  stand  by  you;  and  in  the 
morning  we'll  be  off  on  another  tack.      Heart  up!" 

Then  a  curious  thing  happened — unlucky,  as  it 
seemed  then.  I  have  learned  since — for  my  dear  girl 
has  taught  me — to  look  on  it  as  a  special  grace  of 
Providence.  Suddenly— having  been  before  in  a 
black  darkness — we  became  as  it  were  the  centre  of  a 
great  light;  all  round  the  boat  there  burst  from  the 
darkened  bosom  of  the  water  lurid  Hashes  of  Are. 
The  short  crisp  waves,  as  they  rose  to  a  head,  broke 
not  in  white  seafoani,  but  in  liquid  fire;  the  swell  of 
the  ocean  was  like  an  upheaval  of  dull  red  lava;  the 
sea  was  crossed  and  seamed  with  long  lines  of  fire- 
like lightning,  but  that  they  remained  or  seemed  to 
remain  constant.  As  the  boat  rocked  on  the  heaving 
deep,  the  fames,  red  and  blue,  shot  from  her  sides; 
the  skies,  which  were  overcast,  reflected  the  light; 
the  wind  had  dropped,  and  nearer  and  nearer  still  we 
could  hear  the  dropping  of  the  oars  from  the  boat  in 
search  ot  us.  It  was  the  phosrjhorescent  light  of  the 
Indian  Ocean. 

"Seems  as  if  the  Lord  meant  to  have  another  life 
or  two  out  of  them  murdering  mutineers,"  said  Ben. 
"Kind  of  beautiful,  too,  ain't  it,  miss  ?  Lord,  I've 
seen  it  off  Peru,  when  th^re  was  no  pirates  and  mu- 
tineers in  chase,  as  bright  as  this!  That  was  on 
board  the  "Conqueror,"  hundred-aud-twenty-gun 
man-o'-war;  and  the  chaplain  preached  next  day  on 
the  Lord's  handiwork.  Here  they  come,  Mr.  Warne- 
ford. Steady,  and  aim  at  the  bow-oar;  I  take  the 
stroke;  fire  when  I  give  the  word,  and  get  the  sculls 
ready  in  case  of  a  miss." 

They  were  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  astern  of  us, 
pulling  hand  over  hand;  because  we  never  attempted 
— being  in  such  bright  light — to  escape  by  rowing. 

I  sat  in  the  bows,  pistol  in  hand,  Ben  was  in  the 
stern,  and,  the  young  lady  amidships. 

They  hailed  us  to  stop  rowing.  We  were  not  pul- 
ling at  all,  so  that  no  answer  was  necessary. 

"A  hundred  yards,  as  I  judge.  Sculls  out,  and 
pistol  ready  to  hand,  Mr.  Warneford,  Don't  let 
them  run  us  down.  Now  give  her  headway — so. 
When  I  sav  'Port,'  pull  your  left  as  hard  as  you 
know,  ship  the  sculls,  and  let  the  bow-oar  have  it. 
Sit  down,  my  pretty,  shut  both  eyes,  and  say  your 
prayers  for  me  and  Mr.  Warneford,  'cos  both  on  ub 
needs  them  badly  this  very  moment." 

"Boat  ahoy!"  It  was  the  voice  of  Boston  Tom. 
"You  Warneford!  You,  George  Warneford,  convict 
and  forger,  'vast  rowing,  and  give  us  up  the  bo's'n 
and  the  girl,  then  you  shall  go  free.  If  you  don't 
we  will  murder  you  as  well  as  him." 
We  made  no  answer. 

The  boat  came  near.  It  was  rowed  by  four  oars, 
and,  as  I  supposed,  Boston  Tom  was  in  the  stern. 


"Bun  them  down!"  cried  one  of  the  crew,  with  an 
oath.  All  til-  time  I  was  pulling  quietly,  so  as  to 
keep  a  steady  way  upon  her. 

"Port!"  said  Ben,  suddenly. 

I  obeyed  orders,  and  pulled  my  left.  Instantly  the 
gig  swung  round,  and  the  heavy  ship's  boat  shot  past 
our  stem:  and  as  she  passud,  hen's  pistol  tired  onee, 
and  a  yell  of  anguish  told  that  the  shot  had  taken 
effect. 

As  for  myself,  I  could  not  recover  in  time;  but  one 
of  four  oars  was  disabled. 

"Surrender!"  shouted  Boston.  Tom.  "Easy,  bow; 
pull,  two;  we'll  run  them  down.  Surrender,  you 
convict  Warneford!  If  you  won't  take  those  terms, 
I'll  give  you  better.  Come  on  board  with  me,  and 
I'll  show  you  who  really  done  it,  and  put  you  ashore 
safe  and  sound.  I'll  give  you  your  revenge;  I'll  es- 
tablish your  innocence;  I'll — " 

This  time,  as  they  were  turning,  I  let  fly  without 
orders,  aiming  at  the  bow-oar;  and  I  hit  him  some- 
where, because  there  was  another  yell. 

They  were  within  three  oars'  length,  but  lying 
broadside  on. 

"Pull  back  to  your  ship,"  said  B.en,  "pirates  and 
murderers,  lest  we  take  more  lives!  We've  shot 
enough  here  for  all  your  crew.  Leave  us,  and 
wait  for  the  time  when  I  hang  you  all!" 

In  their  haste  they  forgot  to  bring  the  officers' 
pistols  with  them.  Perhaps  they  could  not  find  the 
powder  and  shot.  Anyhow,  there  was  not  a  sign  or 
sound  from  the  other  boat,  but  the  groaning  and  cries 
of  the  wounded  men;  and,  after  a  pause,  we  saw  the 
two  who  were  left  row  back  in  silence  toward  the 
ship.  The  fight  was  over,  at  any  rate.  They  passed 
away  from  the  circle  of  phosphorescent  light  in 
which  we  lay,  and  so  into  outer  darkness. 

Then  we  were  silent  for  the  space  of  an  hour  or 
more.  The  phosphorescence  died  away,  and  the  stars 
came  out  again.  Presently  in  the  East  appeared  the 
first  faint  streak  of  dawn,  and  Ben  Croil  broke  the 
silence : 

"What  was  them  words  as  Boston  Tom  adressed 
to  you,  Mr.  Warneford  ¥" 

"He  called  me  convict  and  thief;  and  he  said — No!" 
Here  a  sudden  rush  of  thought  filled  my  brain  as  I 
comprehended,  for  the  first  time,  all  the  force  of 
what  he  did  say,  and  I  could  speak  no  more. 

"Convict!  Thief!"  Ken  cried.  "And  you  as  steady 
as  the  best  man  of  us  all!  Done  your  duty  like  a 
man!     Well — after  that — theer — " 

Miss  Elwood  raised  her  head  and  looked  round 
in  the  gray  of  the  dawn  She  saw  my  shameful  head 
bowed  between  my  hands.     Convict  and  thief  ! 

I  felt  her  gentle  hand  in  mine  as  she  murmured, 
"The  night  is  far  spent  and  the  day  is  at  hand;  let 
us  thank  God  for  our  lives,  and  for  His  great  gifts  to 
man  of  courage  and  fidelity.  Let  us  pray  to  him 
never  to  forget  this  night,  to  forgive  us  all  our  tress- 
passes, and  to  help  ns  to  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us." 

So,  in  the  lone  waters  of  the  Southern  Indian 
Ocean,  when  the  sun  climbed  up  the  rosy  waves,  the 
light  fell  upon  a  group  of  three  in  a  little  boat,  knee- 
ling together,  and  gloryfying  God  through  the  mouth 
of  that  iunocent  girl;  and  of  the  three  there  was  one 
at  least  whose  heart  was  humbled  and  softened. 

' ( Amen! ' '  cried  Ben  Croil,  clearing  his  throat. 
"And  now  we  will  look  about  us." 

[to  be  continued.] 


Subscriber. — Yes. 

Esquire. — Under  consideration, 

John. — See  our  "Local  Chips."  Our  artist 
has  anticipated  you. 

Jenkins. — Our  fashion  department  is  pre- 
pared by  Worth  of  Paris. 

Suisun. — Yes;  we  have  seen  the  estimates 
in  print  but  we  don't  believe  them  on  that  ac- 
count. 

Fred. — We  will  give  your  article  a  thorough 
and  impartial  reading.  If  it  suits  our  col- 
umns we  will  publish  it. 

Welissa. — Your  poetry  will  be  published 
when  we  can  find  room  for  it.  "It  may  be 
four  years  and  it  may  be  forever." 


The  Prince  of  Wales  has  ordered  quarters 
at  the  lovely  Welsh  resort,  Pendhyraghsyzg- 
hrohnmegh. — Graphic. 

Young  man  3-our  spelling  is  at  fault.  You 
have  left  four  inches  of  g's,  w's  and  i"s  out  of 
the  name  of  that  Welsh  resort,  but  we  don't 
know  exactly  where  they  belong. — Norrislown 
Herald. 

Don't  start  in  to  tell  us  what  you  don't 
know  or  you  will  have  to  issue  a  sixty-four 
sheet  supplement  every  day. — Wasp. 


Sophomore  asks:  "Is  man  only  an  improved 
monkey  ?"  Some  are,  but  we  cannot  distin- 
guish any  great  degree  of  improvement  on 
the  original  in  a  great  many  people. 

Constant  Reader. — We  cannot  say  after  a 
careful  and  conscientious  reading  of  your 
manuscript  whether  you  have  the  "divine  af- 
flatus" or  not,  but  we  are  confident  that  you 
have  something  and  got  it  bad. 

Geo.  M.—  That  is  a  beautiful  idyll.  But 
we  can't  see  for  the  life  of  us  why  you  should 
go  to  so  much  trouble  to  prove  that  "She's 
just  to  sweet  to  kiss."  "What  is  she  good  for 
then?"  Its  just  barely  possible  that  she's 
not  sweet  enough  to  eat. 

Inquirer. — Yes,  we  have  heard  of  the  man, 
Saunders,  who  says  that  he  does  not  sleep. 
The  only  explanation  we  can  give  of  the  phe- 
nomenon, is  that  he  has  been  nominated  for 
Supervisor  by  some  of  the  conventions.  "We 
have  about  a  thousand  candidates  here  now 
who  will  not  sleep  until  the  election  is  over 
and,  even  then,  the  majority  will  have  to 
slumber  in  obscurity. 

Campbell. — Don't  do  it.  You  are  now  a 
useful  member  of  society,  even  if  you  are,  as 
you  say  "only  a  barber."  Should  you  run 
for  office  and  have  the  misfortune  to  be  elec- 
ted, there  is  no  saying  to  what  a  depth  of  de- 
gradation you  might  arrive.  Consider  you 
are  a  man  of  family,  your  wife's  feelings  are 
entitled  to  respect  and  you  should  beware 
how  you  imperil  the  future  of  your  (lr.ldren. 

Fountain. — We  really  can't  say  from  ex- 
perience whether  lager  beer  is  intoxicating  or 
not.  It  is  certainly  harmless  in  the  keg,  but 
when  brought  into  contact  with  the  inner 
membrane  of  the  human  stomach  it  is  very 
apt  to  produce  feelings  of  quiet  bliss  which  is 
said  to  be  its  greatest  attraction.  Drink  a 
keg  or  two  and  test  the  thing  upon  its  merits. 
Men  have  more  than  once  sacrificed  themsel- 
ves upon  the  altar  of  science. 
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How  doth  the  busy  mosquito 
Improve  each  darkened  hour; 

And  every  time  he  bites  a  man, 
Taste  beer  or  whisky  sour. 

If  you  are  going  to  slide  down  a  plum  tree  at  this 
season  of  the  year,  you  had  better  carry  your  pants 
in  a  bundle  under  your  arm. 

"Why  is  paper  money  more  valuable  than  gold  ? 
"When  you  put  it  in  your  pocket  you  double  it,  and 
when  you  take  it  out  find  it  still  in  creases. 

A  merchant  lately  chalked  on  a  big  hogshead  in 
front  of  his  store,  "for  sail."  A  passing  wag  added 
'for  freight  and  passage  apply  at  the  bung-hole." 

Impassioned  lover,  quoting  Moore  in  a  whisper: 
"Our  couch  shall  be  roses,  bespangled  with  dew." 
Practical  shop  girl:  "It  would  give  me  rheumatics, 
and  so  it  would  you." 

A  little  boy  asked  a  lady  who  made  her  teeth, 
"My  Creator,"  she  replied.  ""Well,"  said  the  litfle 
fellow.  "Dr.  Forbush  made  my  ma's,  and  they  beat 
yourn  clean  out  o'  sight." 

"How  many  children  have  you  ?"  asked  one  friend 
of  an  old  acquaintance.  "Well,  I  have  five,  but  they 
were  eating  cucumbers  when  I  left  home,  and  they 
may  all  be  doubled  up  now." 

How  wise  is  the  tramp  who  sleeps  in  the  fence  cor- 
ner and  has  no  fear  of  hotel  fires  and  six-story  leaps 
to  stone  pavements.  Go  to  the  tramp,  thou  archi- 
tect, consider  his  ways  and  be  wise. 

A  female  writer  declares  that  she  will  remove  the 
mystery  that  surrounds  the  girls,  and  the  Louisville 
Journal  cooly  replies:  "The  rest  of  you  may  shut 
your  eyes,  but  hanged  if  we  will." 

A  "Wisconsin  constable  levied  on  "the  undivided 
half"  of  a  gray  mule.  He  wasn't  particular  which 
end  lie  took,  and  it  was  thirteen  days  before  he  opened 
his  eyes  and  recognized  his  wife. 

An  Irishman  applying  for  a  license  to  sell  whisky 
was  asked  by  the  Judge  if  he  had  a  good  moral  char- 
acter. "Faith,  yer  honor,  I  don-'t  see  the  necessity 
of  a  good  moral  character  to  sell  whisky." 

Little  Boy — "Please,  I  want  the  doctor  to  come 
and  see  mother."  Servant — "Doctor's  out.  "Where 
do  you  come  from  ?"  Little  boy — "Why  !  Don't  you 
know  me  ?  Why,  we  deal  with  you.  We  had  a  baby 
from  here  last  week!" — (London  Fun.) 

Professoe  Bell,  the  inventor  of  the  telephone, 
finds  that  penetrating  and  diffusive  as  the  instrument 
is,  it  does  not  auswer  all  the  craving  of  his  nature, 
and  he  is  going  to  he  married.  With  a  telephone 
and  a  wife  a  man  ought  to  be  able  to  hear  all  that's 
going  on. 

How  beautiful  is  the  sea.  One  can  stand  upon  the 
rocks  of  the  coast  and  watch  the  incoming  waves  and 
listen  delighted  to  their  low  music  for  hours  at  a  time 
and  yet  it  is  the  sea  that  causes  thousands  of  strong 
men  to  swear,  chew  plug,  drink  rum,  go  without  sus- 
penders, and  smell  tar. 

It  was  a  gentlemanly  young  man  who  remarked, 
wonderingly,  how  a  young  lady  could  make  herself 
ridiculous  by  yielding  to  the  vagaries  of  fashion. 
Then  the  wind  caught  him  by  the  new  style  of  shirt- 
collar  on  which  his  hat  rested,  and  he  was  obliged  to 
close  both  arms  around  a  telegraph-pole  to  prevent 
being  wafted  over  a  neighboring  roof. 

Some  women  would  rather  stand  in  front  of  a  gate 
five  hours  and  hold  a  hose  pipe  until   about  thirteen 


cartloads  of  water  was  wasted  upon  the  street  than  to 
take  a  bucket  full  of  hot  water  and  a  stiff  brush  and 
scrub  a  door-step.  Some  women  are  so  funny  about 
little  things  like  that,  but  they  don't  mind  it  as  much 
as  men  do  who  are  driving  by  the  time. 

In  Caldwell  County,  N.  C,  the  negroes  held  a 
meeting  to  pray  for  rain.  One  brother  was  called 
on,  who  prayed  after  this  manner:  "0,  Lord  God, 
us  poor  niggers  is  perishing  this  year,  an'  ef  you  don't 
gib  us  rain  we  will  perish  next  year  too.  So,  good 
Lord,  gib  us  rain.  Don't  gib  us  one  ob  dese  little 
slippy-slappies,  but  do,  good  Lord,  gib  us  one  ob  dem 
gully-washers  and  trash-movers!" 

"I  have  just  bought  a  dog,"  says  Jones.  "I  never 
owned  one  before  in  my  life.  I  have  been  a  house- 
keeper a  great  many  years  and  I  never  knew  there 
was  so  much  comfort  in  a  dog.  He  is  always  so  kind 
and  gentle  and  glad  to  see  me.  When  I  go  home  he 
always  jumps  up  on  me  and  looks  so  pleased.  When 
I  go  home  late,  and  I  sometimes  do,  he  never  looks 
gloomy  and  sad — he  never  asks  that  cutting  question: 
'Where  have  you  been  all  this  while  V  " 

The  popular  idea  of  General  von  Moltke  is  not 
badly  conveyed  in  a  story  which  was  current  in  Ger- 
many after  the  Austrian  War,  that  a  young  subaltern 
having  been  put  by  mistake  into  a  carriage  with  his 
great  chief,  ventured  on  entering  and  leaving,  in  the 
greatest  fright,  to  murmur:  "Verzeihen  sie  Excel- 
lenz,"  (Pardon,  your  excellency).  Moltke's  com- 
ment on  which  was  a  growl  of  "unertraeglicher 
Schwaetzer,"  (insufferable  talker.) 

A  Hackensack  man  was  last  midnight  creeping 
softly  along  the  bed-room  floor,  on  his  hands  and 
knees,  and  was  feeling  tenderly  under  the  bureau  for 
a  something  he  had  hidden  there  the  evening  before; 
but  his  wife  woke  and  said,  "Peter,  what  under  the 
heavens  are  you  doing?"  "Dear,"  said  he,  "I'm 
walking  in  my  sleep  and  dreaming  that  I  am  pluck- 
ing water  lilies  from  the  soft;  blue  bosom  of  the 
lake."  How  to  get  the  iiask  out  of  there  before  she 
got  up  in  the  morning  was  what  worried  him  more 
than  the  water  lilies  did. 

Oca  fathers  died  for  us.  They  died ,  willingly  and 
gladly.  But  if  they  could  come  back  to-day  and  see 
what  kind  of  a  crowd  they  died  tor,  quarrelling  over 
the  President's  policy,  wrangling  over  the  currency 
and  some  of  them  trying  to  pay  a  dollar's  worth  of 
debt  with  ninety  cents  worth  of  money,  talking  poli- 
tics twenty-three  hours  a  day  and  praying  so  seldom 
that  our  knees  get  rusty,  drowned  out  by  the  rain, 
devoured  by  grasshoppers,  they  would  if  they  had  it 
to  do  over  again,  live  nine  thousand  years  and  only 
die  then  when  they  had  to. — [Burlington   Hawkeye. 

During  the  session  of  a  temperance  meeting  in  a 
neighboring  town,  one  of  the  persons  who  occupied 
tJ|e  stage  was  an  enthusiastic  deacon  who  frequently 
interrupted  the  speakers  by  yelling,  "Thank  Heaven 
for  that!"  One  gentleman  was  called  upon,  who 
arose  and  said,  "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am  heart 
and  soul  in  this  cause,  and  I  feel  that  it  will  be  a 
great  benefit  to  the  people  of  this  place."  "Thank 
Heaven  for  that!"  yelled  the  deacon.  "But,  ladies, 
and  gentlemen,"  he  continued,  "I  am  going  to  say 
that  it  will  be  imposible  for  me  to  address  you  this 
evening — "  "Thank  Heaven  for  that!"  said  the  ab- 
sent-minded deacon;  and  then  the  chairman  took  him 
out  doors  and  had  two  men  sit  on  him. 

Peter  Cooper  barely  missed  becoming  that  thrift- 
less sort  of  a  fellow  they  call  "a  Jack  at  all  trades  and 
good  at  none."  He  began  life  as  an  apprentice  to  a 
.coach-maker;  then  he  made  machines  for  shearing 
cloth;  next  he  became  a  grocer;  then  he  began  the 
manufacture  of  glue  and  isinglass,  then  he  went  to 
making  iron  and  wire;  and  finally  he  studied  tele- 
graphy. And  now  he  perhaps  feels  that  his  life  has 
been  almost  wasted.  If  he  had  stuck  to  one  thing 
at  the  start  and  pushed  it  along  with  vim  and  elan 
and  energy  and  industry  and  all  that  sort  of  thing, 
he  might  to-day  have  been  in  comfortable  circum- 
stances; as  it  is,  eight  or  ten  millions  of  dollars  would 


probably  cover  everything  he  is  worth  in  the  world. 
It  is  hardly  worth  while  to  admonish  the  young  men 
of  the  country  to  take  warning  from  his  example. 
They  won't  do  it. 


Cutting 

"Dear  me,"  said  a  lady  oil  the  Oakland 
Ferry  last  Sunday,  "Who  is  that  distingue 
looking  gentleman?" 

"Why,"  returned  her  companion,  who  is 
well  versed  in  fashionable  matters,  "that  is 
the  head  cutter  of  the  City  of  Paris." 

"Sakes  alive!  And  they  let  him  be  at 
large !" 

"Why  not?" 

"But  the  idea  of  a  brutal,  blood-thirsty 
wretch  like  that  to  be  running  around  loose." 

"What  has  he  done?" 

"Didn't  you  say  he  was  a  head- cutter  ?" 

"Yes,  but  he  simply  cuts  clothes  and  pat- 
terns and  all  that  kind  of  thing,    you  know." 

"O,  that  alters  the  case.  I  wish  you  would 
be  more  careful  and  not  scare  me  so  thought- 
lessly." 

And  she  stared  the  distinguished  man-mil- 
liner out  of  countenance  until  they  reached 
the  end  of  Long  Wharf. 


A  Rioter. 

Little  Jimmy  McCarney  was  trying  to  in- 
cite a  riot  in  one  of  the  Fifth  Street  parks. 
He  didn't  have  word  to  say  about  grinding 
monopolies  or  aggravating  tyrants,  but  he 
worked  around  in  a  quiet  way  till  he  got  two 
dogs,  four  goats,  a  pig  and  four  boys  into  a 
sort  of  twelve-cornered  fight,  and  some  of  the 
combatants  were  pretty  badly  used  up. 

"Boy,  you  have  got  to  the  end  of  y our 
rope!"  said  the  court  as  the  lad  looked  up. 

"Yes'r." 

"Your  bad  conduct  is  to  be  nipped  in  the 
bud  right  here." 

"Yes'r." 

"From  this  day  henceforth  you  will  let 
goats  go  their  ways  and  dogs  choose  their 
own  paths." 

"Yes'r." 

"Your  own  mother  says  that  you  are  a  bad 
boy,  and  that  she  can't  control  you." 

"And  I  can't  boss  her,  either,"  he  cheer- 
fully replied. 

"Well,  I  shall  send  you  up  for  three 
months." 

"Yes'r." 

"And  I  hope  you  will  be  a  much  better  boy 
when  you  come  out." 

"Yes'r — if  they    don't  pitch  on  me." 

"You  can  now  go  in  and  sit  down." 

"Yes'r — and  wait  for  the  buggy?" 

"That's  a  bad,  bad  boy,"  sighed  his  Honor 
as  the  lad  walked  away. 

"Yes'r — but  I  has  to  wear  old  clothes 
around,"  replied  the  boy  from  the  corridor 
door. — Detroit  Free  Prese. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  constantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 
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CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

The  new  American  Comedy,  "Our  Poli- 
tics" was  produced  on  Monday  evening  to  an 
average  house.  This  is  the  play  which  it  was 
fondly  hoped  would  outshine  "The  Gilded 
Age"  and  "The  Mighty  Dollar."  It  is,,  in 
fact,  fashioned  on  the  latter  play,  in  plot, 
spirit  and  to  no  small  extent  in  its  actual 
verbiage.  The  plot  is  so  disconnected  and 
the  lines  so  utterly  inharmonious,  that  it  be- 
comes a  difficult  matter  to  say  what  the  play- 
wright intended  further  than  to  manufacture 
a  drama  abounding  in  coarse  humor  impos- 
sible puns,  wretched  jokes  and  language 
specially  calculated  to  propitiate  the  two-bit 
part  of  the  house.  The  play  is  intended  to 
be  a  representation  of  the  devious  ways  of 
politics,  the  chicanery  of  the  United  States 
Senator,  the  arrogance  of  the  railroad  mag- 
nate, the  power  of  the  bonanza  prince,  and 
in  fact  a  thorough  exposure  of  the  political 
methods  of  the  period.  It  is  a  rich  field,  in- 
deed, for  the  talents  of  the  dramatist,  but  in 
the  present  instance  we  must  reluctantly  say 
that  his  labors  have  been  a  conspicuous  fail- 
ure. Mr.  Bishop  as  Senator  Shuffle  creates 
a  good  deal  of  fun  by  his  rendering  of  the 
malapropisim  of  the  parvenu  and  by  his  act- 
ing does  much  to  relieve  the  part  from  the 
dullness  with  which  the  author  has  invested 
it. 

Mr.  Mestayer  introduces  so  much  sancti- 
moniousness into  the  part  of  "  General  Cu- 
bit," the  lobbyist,  that  he  will  scarcely  be 
recognized  as  the  sordid  plotter  that  the  play- 
wright intended  to  make  him.  His  make-up 
is  excellent  and  "will  remind  every  one  of 
that  astute  politician,  Ben  Butler.  The  act- 
ing of  Mr.  Edwards  is  good  throughout, 
without  being  conspicuously  so;  in  fact  the 
part  is  not  enough  for  an  artist  of  his  calibre. 
Mr.  'William  Seymour,  late  stage  manager  at 
Baldwin's,  assumes  the  role  of  "John  Quincy 
Bunn"  the  bonanza  prince.  Mr.  Seymour  is 
quite  an  acquisition  to  the  California  Com- 
pany. The  part  is  an  extremely  weak  one,  as 
indeed  all  the  parts  are.  Miss  Mayhew  as  the 
"  Widow  Mashem"  is  evidently  out  of  her 
line  of  business.  The  others  had  little  to 
do,  and  they  did  it.  As  a  play  of  the  times 
"  Our  Politics"  is  an  anachronism  ;  as  a  play 
at  all  it  is  a  very  tame  one  and  as  a  comedy 
it  is  an  evident  misnomer. 

emerson's  opera  house 

The  Minstrels  still  continue  the  even  tenor 
of   their  way  without  anything  of   special  ex- 


cellence C.  S.  Fredericks  sings  the  new 
song,  "  Save  Your  Kisses  all  for  Me"  with  a 
good  deal  of  spirit.  Emerson  and  Sweatnam 
retail  the  same  old  jokes  over  the  footlights. 
"  Blue  Glass"  is  revived  and  seems  to  meet 
with  as  much  favor  as  ever.  We  think  an  en- 
tirely new  business  and,  with  the  exception 
of  some  of  the  favorites,  a  new  company 
throughout  would  help  the  fortunes  of  this 
theatre.  People  have  seen  all  they  have  to 
show  by  this  time. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 

M.  Cazeneuve  continues  to  dispense  his 
presents  to  the  lucky  envelope  holders  at  this 
little  theatre.  One  hundred  and  fifty-six  gifts 
are  distributed  every  evening.  If  the  Com- 
mander keeps  on,  he  will  soon  have  a  good 
Variety  Company.  Kickey  and  McCarthy 
have  a  new  sketch  called  "  Our  Politicians" 
which  is  really  better  than  its  prototype  at 
the  California.  Harry  and  Mrs.  Courtaine 
are  warmly  applauded  in  the  "Alarming  Sac- 
rifice." Harry  is  a  good  actor,  and  the  little 
romance  connected  with  his  re-union  with 
Miss  Grattan  adds  not  a  little  to  the  interest 
evinced  in  seeing  him  once  more  upon  the 
boards. 

woodward's  gabdens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
the}'  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

cues. 

After  all  Mr.  J.  A.  Hearhe  is  not  to  be 
stage  manager  at  Baldwin's. 

M.  A.  Kennedy  and  Eleanor  Carey  of  the 
Grand  Opera  House  left  for  the  East  on 
Wednesday  morning. 

There  is  no  truth  in  the  report  that  Mr. 
C.  B.  Bishop  is  to  be  assigned  to  the  new 
Baldwin  Company  as  Coryphee. 

Mrs.  Van  Cott  is  still  trying  to  conquer  Sa- 
tan. We  know  this  item  should  not  be  pub- 
lished under  the  head  of  amusements,  but 
then  we  have  no  obituary  column. 

Tom  Maguire  is  in  Boston,  negotiating  with 
the  Kellogg-Cary  Company  for  California. 
Hathaway  and  Pond  of  the  Bedpath  Lyceum 
Bureau  have  secured  Baldwin's. 

The  gymnasium  under  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Hall 
is  very  much  affected  by  the  theatrical  per- 
suasion. "  'Twere  worth  ten  years  of  life" 
to  see  Mestayer  turning  handsprings  over 
John  McCullough. 


Democratic  Nominee  for  Treasurer 
Candidate  for  Fire  Commissioner 

Gordon  £.  Sloss 

The  Present  Incumbent. 


Candidate  for  Fire  Commissioner 

GUS.  REIS 


Democratic  Nominee  for  District  At- 
torney, 

«Jolm  P.  ISitos 


For  Superintendent  of  Public  Instruc- 
tion, 

J  A.  I*.  MANN. 

Principal    of  the  Boys'   High  School. 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Nominee 
for   Supervisor, 

FIRST    WARD 

John  Foley 
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STEAMERS  OF  THIS  COMPANY 
Will  sail  from  Broadway  Wbarf  for  PORTLAND, 
Oregon,  LOS  ANGELES,  SANTA  BARBARA, 
SANTA  CRUZ,  SAN  DIEGO,  SAN  LUIS  OBISPO 
and  other  NORTHERN  and  SOUTHERN  COAST 
PORTS  as  follows: 

BOUTE 

No.  2.  MONTEREY Every  Monday ....  at  4  P  M 

No.  3.  MONTEREY Every  Saturday.  .  .at  0  A  M 

No.  6.  ANCON Sunday 12  at  10  A  M 

No.  1.  ORIZABA Monday. Ang.  13  at    4  P  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE..  Thursday 16  at    9  AM 

No.  5,  SENATOR Friday 17  at  10 

No.  6.  ANCON Wednesday. .. 22  at  10  AM 

No.  4.  CONST  ANTINE.  .Thursday 23  ai    9AM 

No.  5.  SENATOR Monday 27  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE.. Thursday.... ,30  at    9  AM 
No.  6.  ANCON Saturday  .  Sept  1  at  10  A  M 


FREIGHT    BOATS. 

No.  1 Aug.. at    4PM 

No,  11.  GIPSY Every  Monday, 

Wednesday,  Friday,  at  4  P  M 

No,  12.  SALINAS Every  Fiiday  and 

Tuesday at    4PM 

Ports  at  which,  above  Steamers  Call. 

Route  No.  1 — Embrace  Portland,  Oregon,  direct, 
taking  freight  and  passengers  for  Astoria.  Fare  and 
freight  at  lowest  rates. 

Route  No,  2 — Embraces  Point  Arena,  Cuffy's  Cove 
and  Little  River  (Mendocino),  in  Mendocino  County 

Route  No.  3 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz  and  Monterey. 
Returning  steamer  leaves  Santa  Cruz  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning, and  arrives  at  San  Francisco  on  Mondav  at  6 
A.  M, 

Route  No.  4 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San 
Simeon,  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Buena- 
ventura. 

Route  No.  5 — Embraces  Port  HarJord  and  San 
Buenaventura,  for  passengers  only;  and  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Monica,  Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Ana- 
heim  and  San  Diego,  for  passengers  and  freight. 

Route  No.  6 — Embraces  Santa  Barbara,  Santa  Mo- 
nica, Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Anaheim  and  San 
Diego,  calling  'at  Port  Harford,  for  passengers  only. 

Route  No.  10 — Embraces  carrying  freight  and  com- 
bustibles, 

Route  No.  11 — Embraces  carrying  freight  for  Ames- 
port  Landing,  Halfmoon  Bay, 

Freight  for  ports  in  Monterey  Bay  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day.  Freight  for  other  ports 
received  for  two  days  previous  to  day  of  sailing. 

Route  No. 12 — Steamer  on  the  Friday  trip  takes 
freight  and  cumbustibles  for  Santa  Cruz,  Soquel,  Ap- 
tos,  Moss  Landing,  Castroville,  Salinas  City  and 
Watson ville.  Tuesday  trip  to  Santa  Cruz,  Moss  Lan- 
ding, Castroville,  Salinas  City  and  Watsonville,  cal- 
ling at  Pigeon  Point  coming  up.  Freight  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day,  Sundays  excepted, 

Where  steamers  are  advertised  to  call  for  passen- 
gers only,  they  also  take  Express  matter  and  green 
fruit, 

Port  Harford  is  the  landing  place  for  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Paso  Robles,  Hot  Springs,  Guadalupe,  Lom- 
poc,  etc. 

Through  Tickets  sold  to  all  the  principle  places  in 
the  State,  also  to  Arizona,  by  the  cheapest  and  best 
routes.  Stages  and  railroads  make  close  connection 
with  steamers  for  all  the  principal  places  in  the  in- 
terior, 

For  further  information  in  regard  to  Tickets,  call 
at  the 

TICKET  OFFICE,  NO.  2J4JI0NTC0MERY  STREET. 

GOODALL,  PEEKINS  &  CO,,  Agents, 
augl8-tf  No.  10  Market  Street. 
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— The  owners  of  property  in  the  burnt  dis- 
trict are  busy  erecting  frame  buildings,  in 
place  of  those  that  were  destroyed. 

— Another  reduction  of  rates  is  announced 
between  this  city  and  Portland,  Oregon — $8 
cabin,  $3  steerage,  and  $1.50  per  ton  foi 
freight. 

— It  is  not  easy  to  get  a  good  violin,  guita- 
or  banjo  string  for  the  climate  of  this  country. 
Prof.  Meyers,  605  Kearny  street,  keeps  ; 
string  pure  in  tone  and  durable  for  12A  cents. 

— We  are  glad  to  see  to  see  that  Mr.  C.  E. 
Hutton,  charged  with  misappropriating  the 
funds  of  the  Bank  of  Healdsburg,  while  ac- 
ting as  Cashier,  has  been  honorably  acquit- 
ted. 

— The  San  Francisco  Turn  Verein  held 
their  twenty-fifth  anniversary  at  Woodward's 
Gardens  on  Sunday  last.  The  affair  was  a 
grand  success,  fully  ten  thousand  people  par- 
ticipating. 

— Jimmy  McGinn  was  defeated  in  the 
Democratic  Municipal  Convention  as  nomi- 
nee for  Coroner.  Not  satisfied  with  "plan- 
ting" dead  men  he  wants  a  chance  to  sit  on 
them. 

— The  Chinese  opium  smokers  of  San 
Francisco  number  10,000.  They  consume, 
annually,  about  23,950  pounds  for  which  they 
pay,  at  retail  rates,  nearly  8400,000,  an  aver- 
age expenditure  of  §40  each. 

— The  Social  of  the  Novelty  Club,  held  at 
Mirasole's  Hall,  420  Post  sreet,  was  an  un- 
qualified success.  The  parties  given  by  the 
"  Novelties"  are  among  the  best  given  by 
any  in  the  city. 

— The  new  boat  San  Rafael,  on  Sunday 
evening,  on  her  last  trip  to  San  Quentin  lan- 
ding, made  the  run  from  slip  to  slip  in  thirty- 
six  and  one  quarter  minutes.  This  is  travel- 
ing at  the  rate  of  nearly  twenty  miles  an 
hour. 

— The  attendance  at  the  Mechanics'  Fair 
is  improving.  There  are  not  quite  the  usual 
number  of  mashers  around  the  entrance,  but 
there  are  still  enough  to  stock  one  or  two 
country  towns,  such  as  Stockton  and  Napa, 
with  statues. 

— Dr.  Richard  Sharp  Young,  who  died  in 
this  city  last  week,  came  to  California  in  1843, 
and,  it  is  said,  that  from  then  until  the  time 


of  his  death  he  was  never  outside  the  limits 
of  San  Francisco.  He  was  a  .graduate  of 
Harvard. 

— A  Grand  Testimonial  Benefit  will  be  ten- 
dered to  Miss  Mary  E.  Cook,  at  Pacific  Hall, 
on  Friday  evening,  August  17th.  The  pro- 
gramme contains  some  beautiful  musical  se- 
lections which  will  be  ably  rendered  by  some 
of  the  best  local  musical  talent.  We  pre" 
diet  an  overflowing  house  for  the  fair  benefi- 
ciary. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910i  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 

A  Nob  Hill  millionaire  received  a  present 
of  trout  spawn  the  other  day  from  a  promi- 
nent pisciculturist.  He  thought  they  were 
some  kind  of  water  peas  and  accordingly  had 
them  fried  for  dinner.  None  of  the  distin- 
guished company  knew  what  they  were  eat- 
ing. The  donor's  idea  was  that  they  would 
thrive  in  the  Nob  Hiller's  artificial  fish  pond 
and  inaybe  they  svould  if  thej'  had  got  a 
chance. 

— The  nice  long  rest  which  the  brains  of 
women  and  negroes  have  been  enjoying  for 
the  past  centuries  begins  to  tell.  We  read 
that  the  best  scholar  in  the  class  which  re- 
cently graduated  at  the  University  of  Ver- 
mont was  a  colored  student  who  was  a  slave 
twelve  years  ago,  and  the  place  of  honor  on 
the  commencement  programme  was  given  to 
a  lady.  This  is  the  third  New  England  Col- 
lege where  the  giiis  and  the  colored  lads  have 
triumphed  over  the  white  youths  this  season. 

— The  Santa  Rosa  Woolen  Mill  will  go  into 
operation  about  the  first  of  September.  At 
a  recent  meeting  of  the  stockholders  and  Di- 
rectors the  fact  was  shown  that  abont  $21,000 
has  been  raised  by  assessments,  it  being  75 
per  cent,  on  the  stock  issued.  The  Treas- 
urer, H.  F.  Hewitt,  has  paid  out  $24,000,  and 
all  demands  have  been  promptly  paid  up  to 
this  time.  The  last  assessment  of  25  cents 
per  share  has  been  levied,  which  will  be  am- 
ple to  start  the  manufacturing.  They  have 
now  on  hand  $35,000  worth  of  wool. 

— An  Evangelical  Society  has  been  formed 
to  evangelize  foreigners.  The  members  pro- 
pose to  visit  families  in  their  homes,  distri- 
bute bibles  and  other  religious  matter,  preach 
on  the  streets  to  all  Sabbath  breakers  and 
try  to  awaken  religious  feeling.  A  French 
colporteur  has  been  engaged  and  is  already 
at  work.  It  may  have  escaped  our  notice, 
but  we  are  not  advised  that  anything  more 
substantial  than  prayer  comes  within  the 
scope  of  the  proposed  work  of  the  Society. 
In  these  hard  times,  a  little  food  and  clothing 
would  go  a  long  ways  with  some  of  our  in- 
digent foreigners. 

— The  movements  of  the  California  drum- 
mer are  thus  described  by  the  Carson  Appeal: 
San  Francisco  drummers  coming  here  have 
devised  a  new  dodge  to  evade  the  payment  of 
the  license  required  of  them  by  law  for  soli- 


citing orders  in  this  State.  The  drumme 
will  not  enter  an  order  upon  his  book,  but 
presents  the  purchaser  of  his  wares  with  a 
postal  card,  addressed  to  the  firm  which  he 
represents,  and  instructs  his  customer  to 
write  his  order  thereon,  after  which  the  drum- 
mer pockets  or  mails  it.  The  traveling  agents 
claim  that  this  mode  of  doing  business  can- 
not be  construed  as  soliciting.  It  is  a  novel 
dodge,  but  whether  it  will  work  remains  to 
be  seen. 

— One  day  last  week,  a  young  lady  at  Wood- 
ward's Gardens,  while  looking  at  an  intelli- 
gent ape,  mechanically  offered  him  her  purse 
which  he  began  to  examine  with  a  good  deal 
of  intelligent  interest.  The  result  of  his  in- 
vestigations consisted  of  a  handful  of  half 
dollars  with  some  gold.  The  purse  was  torn 
into  shreds,  and  the  coin  transferred  to  the 
capacious  pouch  of  the  monkey's  mouth.  He 
looked  at  the  dismay  of  the  lady  with  the 
utmost  unconcern  and  was  only  persuaded  to 
relinquish  his  prey  by  an  employee,  who  bar- 
tered peanuts  with  hini  for  each  coin.  Some 
peanuts  cost  Mr.  Ape  as  high  as  five  dollars,  • 
but  he  was  very  lavish  with  his  money  as  long 
as  it  lasted. 

Subscribe   for  the   Wasp,    $4   a   year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 

AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 


Our  Polities. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 


Le  Gommandeur 

CA^ENEUYE 

The  Eminent  Prestidigitateur  with 

RICKY  and  McCARTHY  the   Great 

Irish    Comiques. 

Presents  given   away  every  Evening. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel  Performance 

Ever  siven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  August  1 8th  and 
August  19th. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 
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CHARLES  HUBERT 

Is  a  Candidate  for  the  office  of 

riiit  (('  (tountii  ffirmznrer 

nngll-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for  Supervisor, 
TENTH  WARD, 

HERMAN  RANKEN 

an"18-tf 


THIS    IS    OSS    SIDE    OP 


wigy  -Mm, 


X 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Nominee 

for  Supervisor, 

ELEVENTH  WARD, 

Capt.  M.   GREANY 

nngl8-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for    Supervisor 
SECOND  WARD, 

MARTIN  MANGELS 

aT»"18-tf 


Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly 
NINTH  DISTRICT, 

A.  J.  GRIFFITH 

angl8-tf 


Democratic  Nominee  for  Tax  Collector 

WM    FORD 

THE    PRESENT    INCUMBENT. 
augl8-tf 


Tax-payers  Nominee  for  Tax  Collector 

WILLIAM  MITCHELL 

ail"18-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for.  Sheriff 

MATHEW  NUNAN 


augl8-£t 


The  Present  Incumbent. 


Democratic   Nominee  for  Superinten- 
dent of  Streets 

«Jo!hn   Hagan 

auglfcMf 

Democratic  Nominee  for  County  Clerk 

Xaouis   Kaplan 

augl8-fcf 

Candies^  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale  and  Retail  Confectioners, 
107  m«.\t«omi:ki  ST. 
The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 


SCOM-LAY'S 

AQUARIU 


nugll-3mos 


IMS 


BUSINESS 

COLLEGE, 
24  Post  Street, 

Sen,l/,<r  Orcul.rr. 


Opposite  Mechanic's  Institute. 

Imports  a  thorough  and  practical  Education  in  all 
Commercial  and  English  Branches,  French,  German, 
Spanish,  Lrawing  and  Telegraphy.  For  information 
call  at  College,  or  address, 

augll-tf  E.  P.  HEALD,  San  Francisco. 


De©k®r 


E.OHLER  «St  CHASE 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


0.  D.  O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


FRANZL   De   LEAUHODNY, 

The  only  Practical  and  Theoretical 

Teacher    of    the   Zither, 

ALSO 

Table  Yiolin,  Piano  and  Guitar  Taught 

626  SUTTEE  STREET,  SAN  FBAN0ISC0. 
aug4-tf 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEXNHART'S 
ssence  of  Irif  e 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  .*3  per  bottle,  or  f?ur  bottles,  in  case,  for  $10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
O.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  420  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

OFFICE  Hoi' as  : — From  9  till  4  and  5  till  0  ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 

july21-tf 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  It. 


CHANGE   OF  TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    MAY   7th,    1877. 


gj»  X\k  Jfk,  A.  M.  (Daily,  except  Sundays),  the  Steamer  James  M. 
W  ■"'«*'  Donahue,  (from  Washington  Street  Wharf,)  connecting 
with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Lakevillc,  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa,  Ful- 
ton Cloverdale,  and  way  stations,  making  stage  connections  at  Santa 
Rosa,  at  Littons,  and  at  Cloverdale.  U3LAt  Fulton  with  F.  &  G.  R. 
R.  for  Korbel's  Mill,  Guemeville  and  the  Redwood  Forests.  (Ar- 
rive at  San  Francisco  at  12.20  P.  M.) 


BZBERHIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 


OFFICE :— Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

Peesidekt M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-Pkesident CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES: 
H.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.    Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donoliue, 

Tbeasubee EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 
l)eposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf  ' 

THE 

Stat®  Imv§&&M@Mi  mdl  Im&e  ©@% 

FIRE  AND   MARINE. 
Cash*  Assets        -        -        -        $450,000 
cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANS0ME  ST.  Sao  Francisco. 
officers  : 

Pete&  Donahue,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Cuas.  H.  Cl'suing,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor. 

BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMullin,  A.  J.  Iirvant,  Frank  M.  Pixley,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Ma.vblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Roseufeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wni.  Hood,  Sonoma,  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfield;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


«;  ftrfS)  P-  M.  (Daily,  except  Sundays'),  Steamer  "James  M. 
®  *)«!/ W  Donahue."  connecting-  at  Donahue  with  trains  for  Clo- 
verdale and  way  stations ;  at  Lakeville  with  stages  for  Sonoma. 
[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7  50  P.  M.] 


8^\^\  A.  M.  (Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  ' 
»\J%J  M.  Donahue"  connecting 


James 

_  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 

Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with   this 

train.     SH^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 

Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  P.  M.J 

^.Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 


O.  1»«  £*. 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APEIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAILS  and.  BO  ATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


7f\{\  A.    M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
bVtxJ  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(btage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.IO  P.  M. 


8AA  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
»Vrxr  Ferry),  for  Sacramento.  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  atGalt  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3d\f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  .lose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  VT  \M  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 


4AAP.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
•  \J  1/  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Falnias  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  0.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 


4{\{\  P-  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from   Washington 
•  \Jr\Jr  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams   and   Sacramento ;  and   at   Sacrament"   with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4f\4T]i  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
»^J^J  Washington  Street.  Wharf),  f or Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Aceommoda- 
•  Ovr  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M.   . 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 
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DR.SPINNEY&GO 


11  Mearay  M-?  £&&  Frase/se©- 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG-  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanitv. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small-  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear ;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  ±  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  3i.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 

No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


Dr.  SALFIELB'S 

BEJUVEHATOB 

A  positive  cure  for  weakness  peculiar  to  men.  It  will 
give  immediate  relief,  and  cure  with  unfailing  cer- 
tainty Nervous,  Physical  and  Mental  Debility.  Su- 
permatorrhea.  Premature  Decline  and  Impotency  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.  The  BEJU- 
VENATOB  will  restore  exhausted  vitality  where  all 
other  remedies  have  failed.  It  aids  the  digestion, 
strengthens  the  nerves  and  by  its  blood  purifying 
principles  will  eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the 
skin.  It  is  a  sure  cure  for  Kidney  and  Bladder  com- 
plaints. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  orfive  bottles  in  case 
with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  securely 
packed  from  observation  to  any  address  upon  receipt 
of  price,  or  C.  O.  D.,  and  to  be  had  only  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEABNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential, should  be  addressed.  CONSULTATION 
FREE.  Office  hours  from  9. a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6 to 
8  evenings.  Sundays  from  10  to  1  only. 
july21-tf 


SCMLITETEU  «&  YOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 

709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN    FEANCTSCO. 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Eestorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  §2.50  per  bottle 
or  rive  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  Weueral  Ageuts, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 

Beware  of  worthless  imatations  of 
the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss.  Our 
Trusses  are  not  left  with  Agents,  or 
Druggists  for  sale,  and  notice  is 
hereby  given  that  all  persons  who 
infringe  on  this  patent  will  be  dealt 
with  as  the  Law  provides.  For  the  genuine  article, 
send  direct  to  the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss  Co.,  609 
Sacramento  St.,  S.  F.  Illustrated  Book  and  Price 
List  Free. 


RUPTURE  CURED! 

"Why  pav  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Trass  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  nud  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


h 

0 


Q 


o 


It* 


<r> 


<r> 


§fiprd    §kssqs 

— AT— 

MuIIer's  Optical  Depot. 

135  Montgomery,  near  liuslt 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL   GROCERS. 
A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thin-low  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HIL'KS. 


F.  W.  OATMAN. 


O.  HICKS  <5*  CO, 

—AMD- 
BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

.-. i:c  ci..vv  nurt  issi  oiaaEBini.  street, 

jnly21-3mos  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


POAIfK    <3c    CO.. 

Importers  and  "Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysf®rs? 

Stall  No.  02,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


initial  Mmmji 

HOW  A  D  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  IsTUISr^lSr,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREW 


1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .AJirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  SpAtn.niNG.     J.  Pattef.son. 

PACIFIC 

MwVy  AvAwiA  Wiwvy  «wis|i|i* 
Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  of  evesy  BescslptlMB 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
K^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  cS3 


CALL    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  RAXXER  NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  no  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cents  per  month  to  burn  all  night.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!     The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 


Are  still  a  great  success. 
ii' ys,  no  smoke. 


Splendid  lights,    no  chiin- 


YATES  &  CO.,  627  Kearny,  near  Clay 

Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.      Agents 
Wanted. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor..  Kearny. 


CITY  SUBSCRIBERS, 
By  paying  IN  ADVANCE,  can  have  the  "Wasp   de- 
livered by  carriers  or  sent  hy  mail  at  the 
usual  price,  viz: 

$4.00       -         -         -         -       Per  Tear 
$2.00    ...  For  Sis  Months 

$  1 .00        -  -  For  Three  Months 

10c        -  -  -      For  Single  Copies 

Or  thikty-five  cents  pek  honth  when  collected  by 
carriers;  also  sent  hy  mail  to  all  parts  of  the 
United  States,  Canada  and  British  Colum- 
bia, upon  the  pa3rment  of  the  above 
regular  rates.     And  to  all  parts 
of  Europe  for 

$5.00      -         -         -         -      .  Per  Year 
$2.50  -  -  For  Six  Months 

$1.25       -  -       -    For  Three  Months 


SATURDAY,  AUGUST  25,  1877. 


WANTED. 

A  Lacty  Canvasser  for  the  city.  Only  such 
need  apply  as  understand  the  business  and 
can  come  well  recommended. 

Wasp  Publishing  Company. 


An  Apprentice  Law. 

A  number  of  San  Francisco  manufacturers 
are  now  engaged  in  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant industrial  experiments  ever  made  in  the 
State.  They  are  undertaking  to  substitute 
the  labor  of  white  boys  and  girls  for  that  of 
the  Chinese  who  have  so  long  been  employed. 
The  effort  is  an  extremely  meritorious  one 
and  it  is  of  the  highest  importance  that  it  be 
successful  at  the  start,  so  that  other  employ- 
ers ruay  see  its  feasibility  and  be  led  to  make 
similar  desirable  innovations. 

There  are  thousands  of  white  boys  and 
girls  in  San  Francisco — more  than  enough  to 
supplant  every  Chinaman  now  employed  in 
the  lighter  departments  of  manufacturing  in- 
dustry. Manufacturers  have  hitherto  had  no 
difficulty  in  procuring  all  the  white  help  ne- 
cessary. There  is  no  limit  to  the  quantity, 
but  the  quality  is  far  from  being  such  as  is 
necessary  to  render  mnnufacturing  enterpri- 
ses successful.  The  complaint  is  made  by 
many  employers  who  are  now  giving  this 
matter  a  fair  and  impartial  test,  that  a  con- 
siderable number  of  their  young  help  do  not 
stay  long  enough  to  become  proficient  in  any 
branch  of  trade  and,  as  the  instruction  of  no- 
vices entails  a  large  loss  of  time  and  raw  ma- 
terial, it  follows  that  the  constant  renewal  of 
the  working  force,  week  after  week,  is  any- 
thing but  profitable  to  the  manufacturer. 
The  boy,  or  girl  who  only  stays  a  week,  or  so 
at  the  factory  has  neither  learned  anything 
nor  been  of  any  assistance  whatever  to   the 


employer.  The  work  of  instruction  is  con- 
tinually going  on;  beginners  turn  out  poor 
work,  or  spoil  the  material;  customers  are 
dissatisfied;  and  the  employer  who  continues 
to  employ  Chinamen  has  no  difficulty  in  com- 
peting with  the  manufacturer  who  is  experi- 
menting with  white  labor.  The  consequence 
is  failure  or  insolvency  for  the  latter,  if  he 
persists  in  his  course. 

As  long  as  the  desire  for  gain  continues  in 
the  human  breast,  men  will  be  found  to  em- 
plov  Chinese  if  they  find  their  labor  more  pro- 
fitable than  that  of  their  own  kindred.  This 
is  a  fact  which  has  been  proved  on  more  than 
one  occasion  in  San  Francisco.  Therefore, 
unless  means  can  be  devised  to  protect  the 
whi,te  labor  manufacturer  against  loss,  it  is 
not  likely  that  any  of  the  experiments  now 
being  tried  will  be  successful.  The  qualities 
most  sought  for  by  the  manufacturer  are 
steadiness,  industiy  and  application.  These 
traits  are  eminently  characteristic  of  the  Chi- 
nese and  therefore — and  not  so  much  because 
of  their  cheapness — the  Chinese  are  hired  in 
factories. 

The  boys  and  girls  of  San  Francisco  are  as 
quick  and  intelligent  as  those  of  any  city. 
They  rapidly  learn  the  details  of  a  trade  and 
if  they  remain  long  enough  at  it,  they  soon 
earn  very  decent  wages.  Those  that  become 
proficient  are  just  as  cheap  as  the  Chinese — 
being  paid  by  the  piece  at  similar  rates — and 
therefore  about  the  only  argument  that  em- 
ployers make  is  their  lack  of  regular  atten- 
dance. 

Some  years  ago,  a  similar  complaint  was 
made  about  the  public  schools,  and  the  con- 
sequence was  that,  after  considerable  agita- 
tion, a  Compulsory  School  Law  was  enacted, 
making  it  incumbent  on  parents  to  send  their 
children  to  school  and  providing  adequate 
penalties  for  infraction.  We  believe  the  Bill 
was  entitled  "A  Bill  to  protect  the  Educa- 
tional Rights  of  Children."  It  seems  to  us 
that  the  industrial  rights  of  the  rising  gen- 
eration are  entitled  to  equal  recognition.  It 
is  to  a  large  extent  the  fault  of  parents  that 
their  children  do  not  remain  steady  at  work 
when  the  opportunity  is  afforded  them.  Suit- 
able legislation  should  be  provided  to  meet 
this  exigency.  Whether  it  would  now  be  ex- 
pedient to  revive  the  old  apprentice  laws  of 
the  Eastern  States  may  be  a  debatable  ques 
tion;  but  some  such  action  is  necessary  in  the 
premises. 

Employers  must  have  some  assurance  that 
the  minors  of  both  sexes  whom  they  hire  will 
remain  a  stipulated  time  or  they  will  be  dri- 
ven from  the  field  of  manufacturing  enter- 
prise by  those  who  continue  to  employ  Chi- 
nese, perhaps  even  by  Chinese  employers, 
who  are  now  cutting  an  important  figure  in 
this  industrial  question.  An  apprentice  law 
of  some  kind  is  therefore  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  solve  the  difficulties  of  the  situation. 

The  policy  of  non-intercourse  sounds  very 
well,  but  it  is  manifestly  impracticable. 
People  will  buy  from  the  Chinese  as  usual, 
if  their  goods  are  cheaper.  Even  the  work- 
ing man  himself  buys  his  vegetables  of  them 
and  hires  them,  to  wash  his  clothes.  We  have 
no  hope  of  the  power  of  mere  sentiment  in 
business  matters.      Our  only  chance  is  to  be 


able  to  compete  with  the  heathen.  The  first 
step  in  this  direction  is  the  employment  of 
boys  and  girls,  and  this,  to  be  successful, 
must  be  supplemented  by  a  law  guarrantee- 
ing  the  employer  that  his  help  will  continue 
steady  at  their  work  until  they  become  pro- 
ficient. We  hope  the  next  Legislature  will 
recognize  the  necessity  of  framing  such  a  law 
and  that  no  unnecessary  delay  will  be  made. 
The  future  of  California  may  depend  on  the 
success  of  the  industrial  transition  through 
which  we  are  now  passing. 


Words  of  Cheer. 
We  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  encourag- 
ing testimonials  on  the  appearance  and  man- 
agement of  tne  Wasp  since  we  entered  on  our 
second  volume.  Our  correspondents  all  seem 
to  be  well  pleased,  and  to  read  their  opinions 
is  a  severe  trial  to  our  inborn  modesty.  Most 
of  our  exchanges  have  favorable  comments. 
The  Burlington  (Iowa)  Gazette  says  in  a  long 
notice:  "The  Wasp  is  a  fearless,  independent 
and  spicy  paper,  full  of  good  things  and  ex- 
cellently illustrated."  The  Healdsburg  En- 
terprise says:  "Its  illustrations  are  very  fine, 
its  editorials  well  written,  etc."  The  Fresno 
Expositor  wishes  us  a  long  and  prosperous 
life.  The  Castroville  Argus  says:  "It  is  al- 
ways outspoken  and  spicy  in  st3de  and  well 
deserves  the  success  it  has  met  with."  West 
Oakland  Press:  "The  Illustrated  Wasp  has 
again  enlarged.  The  best  and  spiciest  journal 
on  the  Pacific  Coast."  From  the  San  Bernar- 
dino limes  we  clip  the  following:  "The  il- 
lustrations of  the  Wasp  show  a  marked  de- 
gree of  artistic  elegance  and  those  designed 
to  show  up  the  abuses  of  those  in  power  do  it 
in  a  manner  at  once  sharp  and  stinging." 
Says  the  Contra  Costa  News:  "For  spicy, 
sharp  pointed  and  satiric  articles  read  the 
Wasp."  The  Utah  Inquirer  says:  "It  is  a 
marvel  of  art,  typography  and  workmanship. 
Its  articles  are  full  of  wit  and  kind,  though 
telling  satire."  The  Santa  Monica  Outlook 
says :  '  'The  Wasp  is  always  readable  and  has 
performed  good  service  in  puncturing  Vind 
bags  and  smashing  not  a  few  hard  heads  with 
its  editorial  club."  We  have  not  space  to  re- 
produce one  tenth  of  the  enconiums  that  have 
been  showered  on  us  and  will  only  say  that 
we  are  thankful  to  our  journalistic  friends 
for  their  kind  appreciation  and  shall  endea- 
vor to  deserve  it. 


The  Synagogue.— Congregation  Emanu- 
El. 
This  beautiful  structure,  of  which  we  pre- 
sent a  graphic  illustration  on  Page  56,  is  situ- 
ated on  the  north  side  of  Sutter  Street,  be- 
tween Stockton  and  Powell  Streets.  It  was 
erected  in  18G0  at  a  cost,  including  the  price 
of  the  lot,  of  $185,000  and  is  one  of  the  most 
striking  church  edifices  in  San  Francisco. 
The  auditorium  is  fifty-three  feet  wide,  ninety- 
seven  feet  long,  and  fifty  feet  high,  giving 
seating  accommodations  for  upwards  of.  1 ,200 
persons.  The  interior  arrangements  are  ele- 
gant, costly  and  appropriate.  Dr.  Elkan 
Cohn,  a  Rabbi  of  great  learning  and  intelli- 
gence presides  over  the  congregation.  Pre- 
vious to  the  erection  of  the  Temple  Emanu- 
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El,  Dr.  Cohn  had  endeavored  to  introduce 
many  innovations  into  the  Congregation  by 
discarding  or  modifying  some  of  the  rites  and 
ceremonies  which  were  in  force,  but  the  ex- 
periment was  not  entirely  successful.  Many 
of  the  congregation  became  dissatisfied  and 
quitted  his  charge.  The  society  to-day,  how- 
ever, is  the  wealthiest  Jewish  Congregation 
in  the  city,  and  is  in  every  way  prosperous 
The  youths  of  the  congregation  are  instructed 
in  a  large  school  in  the  basement,  having  an 
attendance  of  about  480  pupils. 

The  officers  are :  3VI.  Selig,  President;  N. 
Seheeline,  Vice-President;  Emanuel  Levy, 
Secretary;  Jacob  Greenebaum,  J.  Manheim, 
M.  Hyman,  L.  Sachs,  Martin  Heller,  L. 
Emanuel,  Meyer  Wei!  and  E.  Wertheiiner, 
Trustees;  M.  Steppaeher,  Sexton  and  Collec- 
tor. 


Send  the  '"Wasp"  to  Your  Eastern 
Friends. 

One  of  the  main  objects  of  the  "Wasp'' 
during  the  coming  year  will  be  to  illustrate 
from  time  to  tirce,  our  majestic  coast  scenery, 
remarkable  buildings,  both  city  and  country, 
notable  individuals  of  the  community,  and  in 
fact  to  present  a  graphic,  illustrated  history 
of  the  life,  manners  and  topography  of  the 
whole  Pacific  Slope.  We  have  now  brought 
our  illustrations  to  the  highest  possible  point 
of  excellence.  Every  appliance  known  to 
art  is  utilized  to  make  our  pictures  as  faithful 
and  far  more  attractive  than  photographs. 
Neither  pains  nor  expense  have  been  spared 
to  bring  the  Wasp  to  the  front  rank  of  illus- 
trated journalism.  We  refer  with  pardon- 
able pride  to  our  work  and  hope  to  be  able, 
as  the  knowledge  of  art  progresses,  to  intro- 
duce still  greater  improvemennts. 

The  Wasp  is  pre-eminently  the  paper  to 
send  to  Eastern  friends.  Every  issue  con- 
tains an  illustration  or  two  of  some  notable 
point  of  interest ;  a  church,  a  school,  a  county 
court  house,  public  building,  a  piece  of  sce- 
nery or  some  other  picture  that  cannot  fail  to 
prove  of  more  than  passing  interest.  Bead- 
able  descriptions  accompanv  each  illustration 
and  convey  much  valuable  information  both 
to  our  own  citizens  and  to  Eastern  or  foreign 
people  contemplating  a  residence  in  Califor- 
nia. Those  who  have  friends  abroad  cannot 
present  them  with  a  more  suitable  or  accept- 
able gift  than  a  year's  subscription  to  the 
Wasp. 


Colusa  County. 
Colusa  County  is  included  in  the  great  Sac- 
ramento Valley.  It  is  bounded  on  the  north 
by  Tehama,  west  by  Mendocino  and  Lake, 
south  by  Yolo  and  East  by  Sutter  and  Butte 
Counties.  It  is  about  55  miles  long  from 
north  to  south,  with  an  average  breadth  of 
about  50  miles",  and  contains  an  area  of  about 
1,500,000  acres  of  which  all,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  that  portion  lying  above  the  Coast 
Bange,  is  suitable  for  cultivation.  The  level 
land  is  of  unexampled  fertility  and  enormous 
crops  of  wheat  and  other  cereals  are  raised 
annually.  The  hilly  part  to  the  west  affords 
excellent  pasturage  for  countless  herds  of 
sheep  and  cattle.  Colusa  County  produces 
fruit  and  vegetables  equal  to  any  in  the  State. 


In  the  foothills  of  the  Coast  Bange,  mines  of 
copper  and  quicksilver  have  been  located, 
while  valuable  beds  of  sulphur  have  been 
found  within  thirty  miles  of  the  rown  of  Col- 
usa. The  aspect  of  the  country  partakes 
largely  of  the  general  character  of  the  Sac- 
ramento Valley,  of  which  it  forms  a  part. 
The  soil  is  good,  and  the  market  facilities, 
both  by  river  and  rail,  are  excellent. 

The  couuty  seat,  Colusa,  is  a  stirring,  thriv- 
ing town  of  about  2,500  inhabitants.  It  is 
constantly  improving,  as  its  resources  are  of 
the  most  substantial  character;  and  there  is 
no  doubt  that  Colusa  will  yet  be  one  of  the 
most  important  towns  of  Northern  California. 
The  climate  is  salubrious,  land  is  cheap,  school 
facilities  are  ample  for  the  population,  and  al- 
together the  county  of  Colusa  offers  unsur- 
passed inducements  to  the  immigrant  of  mod- 
erate means  who  desires  to  build  him  a  home 
in  the  midst  of  an  intelligent,  progressive 
and  prosperous  community. 


The  Nominations  of  the  Two  Principal  As  the  news  comes  alon°  on  the  wires 


Murphy.     For  Assemblymen — J.    V,    Coffey,    J.   Mc 
Govern,  A.  J.  Griffiths,  Charles  Gough. 

Eleventh — For  Senator,  John  S.  Boyston.  For 
Assemblymen — W.  F.  Anderson,  J.  A.  Hicks,  James 
Connolly,  with  another  to  be  appointed.  An  oppo- 
sition ticket  is  threatened  from  this  District, 

REPUBLICAN, 

Ninth  Senatorial  District— For  Senator,  W.  TV. 
Morrow.  For  Assemblymen— F.  J.  French,  W.  S. 
Phelps,  J.  B.  Chase,  E.  R.  Waterman. 

Tenth  District— For  Senator,  J.  C.  Wilmerding. 
For  Assemblymen — John  F.  Kennedy,  Peter  Dean. 
William  Ashburuer,  George  F.  Baker. 

Eleventh  District — For  Senator,  James  J.  Green. 
For  Assemblymen — A.  S.  Arnheim,  E.  B.  Newland 
P.  R.  Black,  and  another,  who  may  not  be  confirmed. 

Twelfth  District— For  Assembly — A.  J.  Gunnison, 
H.  S.  Smith,  Francis  Kance,  John  Stoute. 


[See  Illustration,  First  Page.] 
The  Hangtown  Club- 
And  now  comes  the  Placeryille  war 
Which  brings  our  great  men  to   the 
And  shows  how  their  lying, 
Their  stealing  and  buying 
Exceeded  their  virtues  by  far. 


bar 


Parties. 
We  publish  the  following  names  as  a  mat- 
ter  of   news.      Those  who  are  watching  the 
progress  of  the  campaign  will  do  well  to  pre- 
serve this  list  for  reference. 


OFFICES. 

Mayor 

City  Attorney. .  . 

Auditor 

Treasurer 

Chief  of  Police. . 
County  Clerk. .  . 

Coroner 

Tax  Collector . . . 
DistrictAttorney 

Surveyor 

Judge  15th  Court 
Judge  City  Court 
Judge  Police  Ct. 
Public  Admin'r. 

Recorder 

Sheriff 

Sup't  Streets. . . . 

Sup't  Schools. . . 

supervisors: 

1st  Ward 

2d 

3d 

4th 

5th 

6th 

7th 

8th.. 

9  th 

10th 

11th 

12th 


democrats. 

A.  J.  Bryant 

J.  M.  Verdenal. . . 
Geo.  F.  Maynard 

C.  Metzler 

T.  B.  Agnew 

Louis  Kaplan . .  . 
Dr.  D.  B.Todd.. 
William  Ford 

J.  S.  Enos. .. 

W.P.Humphreys 

Robert  Ferral 

J.  B.  Ford 

William  Doolen. . 
Col.  S.  M.  Taylor. 

M.  Nunan 

John  Hagan 

A.  L.  Mann 


taxpayers. 
Monroe  Ashbury. 
W.  C.  Burnett. 
Geo.  F.  Maynard. 
Charles  Hubert. 
John  Kirkpatrick 
T.  H.  Reynolds. 
Dr.  L.  L.  Dorr. 
William  Mitchell. 
Daniel  J.  Murphy 
W.P.  Humphreys 
Sam.  H.  Dwinelle 
James  C.  Cary. 
D.  Louderback. 
Simon  Mayer. 
Jacob  Underbill. 
Robert  C.  Rogers 
L.  M.  Manzer. 
H.  N.  Bolander. 


John  Foley Stewart  Menzies . 

Martin  Mangles..  Joseph  L.  Britton 
Horace  L.  Hill..  .Horace  L.  Hill. 
David  Kane .....  Edwin   Danforth. 
Col.  J.  H.  Smith. Lewis  P.  Sage. 
J.  0.  Rountree. .  .James  C.  Patrick. 
J.  W.  Farreu ....  Peterson  Fries. 
T.  S.  Atchison  ...CD.  0  'Sullivan. 
Capt.R.L.Ogden  .A.  W.  Scott. 

H.  Rankin Robert  Haight. 

Capt.  M.  Greany.F.  A.  Gibbs. 
Phillip  Fay H.  Brickwedel. 


To  read  it,  great  patience  requires, 
By  the  spirit  of   evil, 
We've  gone  to  the  devil. 

They're  proving  that  "  all  men  are  liars.' 


SCHOOL    DIRECTORS. 


DEMOCRATS. 

Richard  S,  Floyd, 
Joseph  Clement. 
Louis  Franconi, 
James  A.  Laven, 
J.  F.  Sullivan, 
J.  P.  Cosgrove, 
J.  M.  Mountain, 
Dr.  A.  A.  O'Neil, 
A.  C,  Heister, 
P.  Swift, 

John  H.  Gillmore, 
Joseph  Leggett. 


TAXPAYERS. 

Louis  McLean, 
M.  Skelly, 
W.  F.  Babcock, 
H.  F.  Bigelow, 
M.  Greenbaum, 
Wm.  Taylor, 
Joseph  Leggett, 
R.  P.  Hammond, 
John  Birmingham, 
Captain  Phillips, 
Dr.  Fiske, 
M.  Bacon. 


FIRE  COMMISSIONERS. 


DEMOCRATS. 

G.  E.  Sloss, 
Gus.  Reis. 


taxpayers. 
J.  B.  F.  Davis, 
J.  C.  Green. 


JUSTICES  OF   THE  PEACE. 


DEMOCRATS. 

C.  Pennie, 
A.  Sawyer, 
S.  Wright, 
E.  Wetherell, 
P.  Hardy. 


TAXPAYERS. 

H.  L.  Joachimsen, 
F.  A.  Sawyer, 
L.  W.  Ransome, 
E.  Burke, 
L.  L.  Denney. 


LEGISLATIVE  NOMINATIONS. 

DEMOCRATIC. 

Ninth  Senatorial  District — For  Senator,  John    C. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

Madame  Helena  Modjeska  made  her  first 
appearance  on  an  American  stage  at  this 
theater  on  Monday  evening.  She  is  an  ex- 
cellent actress  and  were  it  not  for  her  pro- 
nunciation, her  rendering  of  "Adrienne" 
might  be  pronounced  an  unequivocal  success. 
The  audience  was  spell-bound  by  her  inten- 
sity and  passional  power.  Madame  Mod- 
jeska is  far  ahead  of  Neilson.  The  death 
scene  calls  all  her  talents  into  play.  It  is 
simply  wonderful.  We  hope  that,  as  the 
merits  -of  this  distinguished  lady  become 
known,  larger  houses  will  encourage  her  ef- 
forts. The  other  characters  were  taken  by 
the  stock  company.  "Adrienne  Leeouvreur" 
this  evening  and  matinee.  "Juliet"  on  Mon- 
day. 

woodward's  gardens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


J±   TEMPERANCE   EXHORTATION". 

Respectfully  Dedicated  to  the  Dashaways. 


"Why  what  in  thunder  ails  the  d — d  old  door  ? 
I  never  saw  it  act  like  this  before. 


"Well  here  I  am  in  bed.     How  things  go  round. 
There  goes  that  drunken  washstand  to  the  ground! 


Ouch!  what  a  feeling  when  a  feller  wakes,  They're  gone;  but  something's  twisting  in  my  head  And  now  to  cap  the  climax  of  my  woes 

Oh!  Flewey,  Flewey,  have  I  got  the  '■  snakes"?      I  wish  to  gracious  I  had  stayed  in  bed.  I  go  to  work  and  bust  ray  bloody  nose. 


I  guess  I'll  take  a  wash.     Hello!  what's  that? 
"Why,  dern  my  skin,  if  that  aint  my  new  hat, 


And  there's  my  coat  with  mud  all  o'er  the  back,         "Similia  similibus  curantur," 

"Well,  serves  me  right;  I  bought  it  of  Van  Schaack.    "Which  means,  totakeadrink  whehmostyou  want  her. 


Ah!  that's  the  stuff  to  stir  you  to  the  liver. 
Don't  mind  this  picture.     'Tis  a  graceful  shiver. 


Well,  after  all,  it  was  a  high  old  spree. 
Let's  warble  "Save  your  kisses  all  for  me.' 


It  may  be  wrong  to  drink,  but  is  it  fair 
To  blame  it  all  upon  the  bar-keepaire  ? 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     AYASP. 
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It  was  a  little  Oakland  boy, 
He  thought  it  wouldn't  hurt 

But  when  he  tied  the  rope  and  jumped 
'Twas  seven  feet  too  short. 

Gone  to  join  Captain  Jack. 

The  most  popular  music  for  the  feminine 
Kearny  Street  promenader:  "The  Sweet  Buy 
and  Buy." 

B. of  the  Pacific  Life  was   around   the 

other  day  looking  for  a  specific  for  dandruff. 
But,  we  forbear,  it's  too  dandruff  on  the  old 
man. 

Minister  Pierrepont  has  taken  the  trouble 
to  write  to  the  publishers  of  the  Examiner, 
denying  that  he  has  any  armorial  bearings  on 
the  panels  of  his  carriage  but  simply  E.  P. 
Extra  Proud,  we  presume. 

The  South  Carolina  Democrats  are  bound 
to  reduce  the  negroes  to  a  state  of  abject  vas- 
salage. This  is  evident  from  the  fact  that  a 
colored  militia  company  has  just  been  accep- 
ted as  part  of  the  State  National  Guard. 

The  dark  mystery  surrounding  the  fate  of 
that  Hollister  weasel  is  still  unsolved.  The 
Telegraph  asks  Mr.  Shaw  to  rise  and  explain. 
To  investigate  the  weasel  now,  after  so  many 
days,  might  prove  inconvenient  to  the  olfac- 
tories.    0,  Pshaw! 

The  Emperor  of  Austria  has  conferred  the 
title  of  Imperial  Chamber  Singer  on  Mme. 
Pauline  Lucca.  This  seems  to  be  a  consid- 
erable stretch  of  extravagance  on  F.  Joseph's 
part.  Opium  would  be  a  good  deal  cheaper. 
"Uneasy  lies  the  haad  that  wears  a  crown,' 
more  especially  when  it  is  lulled  to  rest  by  a 
high  priced  and  eccentric  singer. 

The  Commercial  Advocate  grows  funny  at 
the  expense  of  the  Wasp  correspondent  who 
fell  into  the  Blue  Danube  head  foremost  a 
few  weeks  ago.  Yes,  that's  the  unpardon- 
able sin,  "to  take  water."  But  we  may  be 
reasonably  certain  that  the  man  who  could 
perpetrate  so  atrocious  a  pun  as  "tell-he- 
phunny"  does  not  confine  himself  very  strict- 
ly to  water  as  a  beverage. 

The  Evangel  publishes  a  sermon  of  DeWitt 
Talmage  on  horses.  He  hopes  that  "they 
shall  range  in  the  celestial  pastures  forever 
and  .ever."  We  used  to  think  that  these 
horsey  sentiments  were  only  fit  for  the  un- 
regenerated.  But  then  Bev.  Adirondack 
Murray  preached  on  "The  perfect  horse,"  and 
there  are  congregations  of  asses,  as  an  emi- 
nent San  Francisco  preacher  tells  us.  "A 
fellow  feeling  makes  us  wond'rous  kind." 
And  still  the  audiences  who  come  to  hear 
about  salvation  preserve  their  equine-amity. 


A  girl  in  an  Eastern  city,  who  was  under- 
going corporal  correction  at  the  hands  of  her 
mother,  jumped  from  a  fourth  story  window 
and  lit  on  an  old  ipple  woman's  head.  The 
latter  was  killed,  but  the  girl  survived  to  re- 
ceive the  balance  of  her  punishment.  This 
seems  to  suggest  the  propriety  of  having  a 
score  or  two  of  old  apple  women  ranged  on 
the  sidewalks  beneath  burning  hotels  for  the 
accommodation  of  the  terrified  boarders.  It 
might  be  an  improvement  on  the  customary 
feather-bed. 

California  is  very  jealous  of  her  reputation, 
especially  when  her  productive  capacity  is 
called  into  question.  The  lies  told  at  the 
Beecher  trial,  the  Electoral  Commission  in 
Washington  and  the  recent  Morton  Investi- 
gation in  Oregon  naturally  excited  the  admi- 
ration of  an  appreciative  public.  California 
for  a  time  was  forced  to  take  a  back  seat. 
But  the  trial  at  Placerville  has  developed  the 
prevaricative  proclivities  of  witnesses  to  so 
high  a  degree  that  our  Golden  State  can 
laugh  at  the  feeble  attempts  of  outside  per- 
jurers. Bully  for  Calif ornia !  God  bless  our 
native  land! 


— It  is  not  easy  to  get  a  good  violin,  guitar 
or  banjo  string  for  the  climate  of  this  country. 
Prof.  Meyers,  605  Kearny  street,  keeps  a 
string  pure  in  tone  and  durable  for  12A  cents. 

All  the  space  at  the  Mechanic's  Fair  has 
now  been  taken  and  the  third  week  opened 
very  auspiciously.  Still  the  attendance  does 
not  come  up  to  former  seasons.  This  is  de- 
cidedly an  "off  year"  in  amusements  and 
the  Fair  naturally  suffers  as  well  as  the  others 
The  value  of  the  exhibits  now  in  position  is  es^ 
timated  at  $500,000. 


DRY  FACTS. 

The  statistical  fiend  of  the  Wasp,  after  din- 
ing for  several  weeks  on  columns  of  dry 
figures  and  having  his  head  soaked  in  vine- 
gar for  four  daj's,  got  off  the  following,  for 
which  he  is  now  serving  out  his  time  in  Stock- 
ton: 


Pictorial. 

Managing  Editor  of  Morning  Paper. — "Mr. 
Jones  have  we  any  more  zincographs  left  ?" 

Mr.  Jones  (fumbling  in  a  dilapidated 
bureau  drawer). — "I  believe  we  have  a  few 
out  of  that  last  lot  we  received  from  New 
York." 

M.  E. — "What  is  that  you've  got  in  your 
hand  ?" 

Mr.  J. — "Lemme  see,  I  think  this  is  P.  T. 
Barnum.     Can't  we  use  this  sir  I" 

M.  E.— "Why,  yes,  that  will  do  for  How- 
ard Coitt.     What's  the  next?" 

Mr.  J. — "This  is  a  very  old  one  of  Chas.  A. 
Dana      It'll  do  for  Jasper  McDonald.    Eh  ?' 

M.  E. — "Yes,  fustrate.  See  if  you  can 
find  some  that'll  do  for  Lent  and  Sharon  and 
soma  of  them  other  fellows  and  fix  up  that 
3'acht  of  Bennet's  for  Dr.  Swan  and  Phelps. 
Get  young  Brown  to  write  four  columns  to 
suit  the  pictures  for  the  Sundaj'  issue.  We'll 
save  a  column  and  a  half  of  composition  by 
it." 


— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Beport,  TJ.  S.  In- 
ternal Bevenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


I  calculate  that  the  number  of  free  lunches 
taken  by  Michael  Beese  would,  if  piled  to- 
gether, make  a  mountain  as  high  as  Mount 
Diablo. 

The  number  of  cigars  smoked  annually  in 
San  Francisco  if  placed  end  to  end  would 
reach  to  New  York,  and,  if  ignited,  would 
create  a  plague  from  ocean  to  ocean. 

If  all  the  people  who  have  been  taken  in 
by  stocksharps  during  the  year  were  to  leave 
town,  there  would  be  only  986  white  jieople 
left,  and  these  would  suffer  for  want  of  church 
accommodations  until  the  preachers  returned. 

If  all  the  money  given  for  charity  during 
one  year  by  San  Francisco  millionaires  were 
piled  up  in  silver  twenty  dollar  rolls,  it  would 
take  thirteen  men  and  a  boy  to  see  it. 

If  all  the  sermons  preached  in  one  year, 
were  strung  out  page  by  page,  they  would 
reach  three  times  round  the  world  and  never 
relieve  a  case  of  want  or  misery  in  the  whole 
trip. 

The  number  of  miles  traveled  by  dancers 
around  the  waxed  floors  of  San  Francisco 
during  the  year  was  249,513.  Proposals  re- 
sulting, 127,206;  engagements,  18,001;  mar- 
riages, 493;  deaths,  not  reported;  births,  (?) 
If  all  the  five-inch  standing  collars  affected  by 
the  mashers  of  this  city  were  burned  up,  they 
would  make  a  fire  as  high  and  hot  as  Mount 
Vesuvius  and  36,518  parents  would  once  more 
be  able  to  recognize  their  sons. 

If  pll  the  cocktails  made  annually  in  San 
Francisco  were  thrown  into  the  S]3ring  Val- 
lej'  Beservoirs,  14,626  additional  miles  of 
service  pipe  would  be  required  and  we  should 
hear  no  more  of  the  Water  Question  for  one 
year. 

If  all  the  ward  politicians  and  stock-brok- 
ers of  San  Francisco  were  to  get  their  deserts, 
there  would  be  31,429  fresh  little  mounds  at 
Lone  Mountain,  and  the  150  extra  policemen 
would  not  be  necessary. 

If  all  the  men-who  think  they  understand 
the  financial  situation  were  to  leave  town  for 
a  year,  the  Woman's  Bights  Question  would 
solve  itself,  because  there  would  be  no  men 
left  to  oppose  it. 

If  all  the  intelligent  adults  in  San  Fran- 
cisco were  assembled,  they  would  aggregate 
7,857  and  it  would  be  found  that  they  all 
subscribe  for  the  Wasp.  To  this  alone  is  it 
to  be  attributed  that  they  are  enabled  to  keep 
out  of  the  deep  slough  of  ignorance  and 
crime  prevailing  in  these  latter  days. 
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■YET- 


GUIL  TLE  S  S! 


CHAPTER  IT. 

ST.    PETER'S    ISLAND. 


}E  LOOKED  about  us.  The 
1  day  was  upon  us,  and  the 
•  sun,  just  risen,  was  already  hot 
in  our  faces.  The  sea  was 
calm,  with  a  light  breeze  blow- 
ing from  the  trade  quarter.  The 
ship  had  disappeared. 

"No  sail  in  sight,  rior  any  shore,"  said  Ben  Croil, 
looking  at  a  pocket  compass.  "  Heart  up,  pretty." 
that  was  what  he  always  said.  "There's  water  on 
board,  also  provisions,  though  not  what  we  might 
wish  for  the  likes  of  you.  I  thought  it  might  come 
to  this,  aad  I  victualed  her.  There's  land  on  the 
weather-bow,  if  the  Lord  let  us  reach  it.  Land — an 
island.  St.  Peter's  Island,  where  we'll  be  picked  up 
when  we  get  there.  Mr.  Warneford,  Sir,  let  me 
hoist  the  sail."  We  carried  a  mast  and  one  small 
sail.  Ben  managed  the  ropes,  -while  I  steered  under 
his  orders.  But  first  we  rigged  up,  by  means  of  the 
spare  oar,  some  rough  kind  of  covering  to  protect 
our  passenger  ;  and  then  we  sailed  on  in  silence, 
wrapped  in  our  thoughts,  while  the  boat  danced  upon 
the  waves,  leaving  its  little  track  of  white  foam  be- 
hind it.  A  peaceful,  quiet,  and  happy  day.  Helen 
tells  me  that  she  was  not  afraid  all  that  time,  nor 
was  I.  We  were  in  a  little  open  boat  on  the  open 
sea  ;  we  were  dependent  for  our  safety  on  the  con- 
tinuance of  calm  weather  ;  we  were  dependent  for 
landing  anywhere  on  Old  Ben's  knowledge  of  the 
seas  and  recollection  of  the  chart.  He  knew  the 
latitude  and  longitude  of  the  boat,  making  allowance 
in  dead -reckoning  for  the  time  when  we  left  the  ship, 
and  he  knew  the  latitude  and  longitude  of  the  near- 
est land..  I  drew  a  rougfc  chart  from  his  information 
on  the  back  of  a  letter  which  Helen  had  in  her  pocket. 
It  had  two  places  marked  on  it — the  position  of  the 
ship  "  Lucy  Derrick"  at  noon,  September  15,  2851, 
and  the  island  of   St.  Peter. 

It  was  a  rough-and-ready  way  of  reckoning,  but  I 
managed  to  place  the  position  of  the  ship  as  near  as 
possible  where  we  left  her,  and  Ben  began  to  study 
the  chart. 

"  Now  whether  to  put  her  head  nor'west  by  nor', 
or  give  her  an  extra  point  in  a  northerly  direction, 
beats  me  quite.  And  there's  currents  which,  in  these 
little  fair-weather  crafts,  we  ain't  able  to  guard 
against,  and  the  wind,  which  beats  her  on  and  off 
like.  But  St.  Peter's  lies  over  there.  Heart  up, 
pretty.  We'll  fetch  land  to-morrow,  with  the  bless- 
ing of   the  Lord." 

It  was  Ben  who  served  out  the  rations  and  the  wa- 
ter, of  which  we  had  a  keg,  besides  a  bottle  of  rum, 
and  two  or  three  bottles  of  wine,  which  had  found 
their  way  among  Ben's  stores. 

The  sun  went  over  our  heads,  and  began  to  roll 
down  into  the  west,  but  there  was  no  life  xipon  the 
waters  except  ourselves  ;  no  birds,  no  great  or  little 
fish,  nothing  to  break  the  solitude.  At  a  little  after 
seven  the  sun  went  quite  down,  and  in  half  an  hour 
we  were  in  darkness.  The  breeze  freshened,  but 
Ben  kept  up  the  sail  till  I  told  him  that  I  was  drop- 
ping to  sleep  from  sheer  weariness.  Then  he  took 
in  the  canvas,  and  resumed  his  place  in  the  stern. 
Like  a  thoughtless  and  ungrateful  wretoh  as  I  was,  I 
threw  myself  into  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and  should 
have  been  asleep  in  five  minutes,  but  for  our  passen- 
ger, who  called  the  crew  to  prayers. 


She  was  our  chaplain,  as  well  as  our  guardian  an- 
gel ;  her  sweet  voice  went  up  to  heaven  for  us  all  as 
she  sang  the  evening  hymn.  Then  came  over  me — 
the  first  time  in  five  years — that  old  feeling  which  is 
always  new,  that  whether  I  lived  or  whether  I  died, 
all  would  somehow  be  well  ;  and  with  the  feeling 
upon  me  I  laid  my  tired  head  upon  the  boards, 
and  was  asleep  in  a  moment. 

It  was  far  advanced  in  the  night  when  I  awoke  to 
relieve  Ben.  He  had  stripped  himself  of  his  coat, 
and  laid  it  over  the  shoulders  of  the  sleeping  girl, 
and  was  sitting  in  his  shirt  sleeves.  As  I  stepped 
lightly  over  her  form  to  take  the  strings  from  his 
hand,  he  whispered  to  me: 

"  Mate,  was  that  true — them  words  as  Boston  Tom 
spoke  in  the  boat  ?" 

"  I  have  been  a  convict,"  I  replied. 
"  How  did  he  know  that  ?" 

"  I  cannot  tell  you  ;   I  wish  to   Heaven   I  could." 
"What  did  he  mean  by  saying  he   would   tell  you 
who  really  done  it  ?     Done  what  ?" 

"  Done  the  forgery  for  which  I  was  condemned. 
I  am  innocent,  Ben  Croil.  Before  God,  I  am  inno- 
cent." 

He  was  silent  a  while. 

"  I  can't  see  my  way  plain.  One  thing's  got  to  be 
said.  We  may  toss  about  in  these  seas  till  our  wa- 
ter's gone  ;  we  may  get  castaway  ;  may  be  wrecked. 
I  ain't  so  old  but  I  can  make  a  fight  for  life  yet,  and 
I  ain't  so  young  but  what  I  may  look  to  be  called 
first.  You  may  be  innocent  of  that  forgery,  or  you 
may  be  guilty.  No  concern  of  mine.  Innocent  or 
guilty  don't  matter  now  ;  and  whichever  way  it  were, 
Mr.  Warneford,  the  guilt  of  puttin'  another  man's 
name  to  a  bit  of  paper  is  like  the  guilt  of  a  bab}' 
crying  at  the  wrong  time  compared  to  the  guilt  of  ill- 
treating  the  sweet  young  lady." 

"I  pray  God,"  I  returned,  "that  He  will  deal  with 
me  in  His  wrath,  if  I  shall  deal  with  her  unworthily 
— that  he  will  punish  me  afresh  for  the  deed  I  never 
committed,  if  I  prove  myself  unworthy  of  this 
charge." 

"  That  will  do,"  said  Ben;  and  now  we  understand 
each  other,  I  think  I'll  turn  in.  Keep  her  head  so. 
Steady." 

I  let  him  sleep  till  the  day  was  high.  When  the 
first  cold  breeze  of  the  morning  touched  our  lady's 
face,  she  opened  her  eyes,  and  presently  sat  up  be- 
side me,  and  we  talked. 

That  is  to  say,  she  talked.  She  told  me  about  her- 
self, how  her  mother  was  dead  in  England,  and  her 
father  had  taken  her  out  to  Australia  five  or  six  years 
ago.  He  was  a  barrister  by  profession,  but  he  had 
no  practice,  and  a  very  little  money.  So  he  went  to 
Melbourne,  bought  a  little  piece  of  land  with  a  log- 
house  on  it,  and  tried  to  practice  there  ;  only  no  cli- 
ents came  to  him,  or  very  few,  and  it  was  an  up-hill 
battle  he  had  to  fight.  Then  came  the  gold  fever, 
and,  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  he  would  be  off  to 
the  diggings  to  make  his  fortune,  while  his  child  was 
sent  off  home  out  of  the  way. 

All  this  history  took  a  length  of  time  to  tell,  and  be- 
fore it  was  done  old  Ben  woke  up  with  a  start.  He 
looked  rouud  the  sea,  as  if  to  make  quite  sure  that 
we  had  not  gone  to  the  bottom  in  his  sleep,  and  then 
nodding  cheerfully  to  his  charge  and  to  me,  began  to 
scan  the  horizon  to  the  north  and  north-west. 

"  Land  !"  he  cried,  pointing  to  what  seemed  a  lit- 
tle bank  of  cloud,  as  big  as  a  man's  hand,  rising  out 
of  the  circle  of  which  we  were  the  centre.  "Land 
ahead  of  us.  Land  thirty  miles  off.  Heart  up,  my 
pretty,  and  a  double  ration  for  breakfast.  Now,  Mr. 
Warneford,  the  breeze  is  light,  but  we'll  up  sail  ard 
make  what  running  we  can.  Maybe  by  noon  we 
must  get  the  sculls  out." 

Our  captivity  in  the  boat  had  been  too  short  for 
us  to  feel  any  of  the  sufferings  or  disappointed  hopes 
which  make  the  story  of  a  ship-wreck  so  often  tragic. 
We  had  suffered  nothing  beyond  exposure  on  a  snin- 
mer  sea  for  four-and-twenty  hours.  But  the  certain- 
ty of  a  speedy  deliverance  paled  my  cheek,  and 
brought  the  tears  to  Miss  Elwood's  eyes. 

'  Let  us  have  morning  prayers,"  she  said,  "and 
thank  God  for  this  deliverance." 


Ben  nodded.  At  the  same  time  he  cut  an  inch  or 
so  of  tobacco  for  a  fresh  filling,  and  winked  at  me 
as  much  as  to  say  we  w^re  not  out  of   the   wood  yet. 

We  were  not,  indeed. 

The  land,  as  we  drew  nearer,  seemed  a  long  and 
low  islet,  -without  any  hills,  and  covered  with  some 
sort  of  low-lying  vegetation.  It  was  less  than  thirty 
miles  from  us,  because  while  it  was  seven  in  the 
morning  when  it  became  visible,  by  ten  we  were  with- 
in a  mile,  beating  about  for  the  best  place  of  landing. 

"  The  island  of  St.  Peter  ?"  said  Miss  Elwood. 
"  I  never  heard  of  that  island  ;  tell  me  about  it,  Mr. 
Croil." 

'•  No  one  ever  heard  about  it,''  said  Ben,  "  except 
them  as  made  the  charts,  because  no  one  ever  goes 
there.  But  they  pass  by,  do  the  ships,  and  they  will 
pick  us  up.  It  may  be  to-morrow  ;  it  may  be  in  a 
year's  time  ;  it  may  be  in  ten  years'  time.  The 
whalers  have  oeen  known  to  touch  there,  so  there 
must  be  water  ;  and  where  there's  water  there's  birds, 
and  where  there's  water  there's  fish  ;  and  so  what  I 
says  again  is,  Heart  up,  my  pretty.  Luff,  Mr. 
Warneford." 

There  was  a  little  creek,  up  which  Ben  steered  the 
boat ;  it  opened  into  a  round  bay  or  harbor,  capable 
of  holding  half  the  ships  in  the  world.  On  either 
side  was  the  land,  not  in  cliffs  or  hills,  but  in  a  low 
table-land.  In  one  place  a  little  cascade,  ten  or 
twenty  feet  high,  fell  into  the  blue  water,  with  a  rain- 
bow hanging  over  it,  and  in  another  we  saw  the  re- 
mains of  a  rude  log-house,  built  out  of  boat  planks. 
To  this  spot  we  steered,  and  landed  on  a  point  of 
gray  sand  up  which  we  two  men  pulled  the  boat  high 
and  dry  above  the  tide.  There  we  disembarked  our 
youug  lady.  The  first  thing  to  do  was  to  visit  the 
log-house.  The  door  had  fallen  from  its  huge  hinges, 
which  had  been  of  leather  ;  there  had  been  a  rough 
kind  of  window-shutter,  which  now  lay  on.  the 
ground  ;  and  the  roof,  which  could  never  have  been 
weather-tight,  was  built  up  with  planks,  of  which 
half   a  dozen  had  been  blown  off. 

We  looked  inside. 

On  the  iloor  lay  a  skeleton.  Dressed  in  rough 
sailor's  clothes,  the  hands  in  gloves,  the  feet  in  great 
boots — a  skeleton.  He  lay  with  his  head  upon  his 
arm,  as  if  he  had  given  up  the  ghost  painlessly.  Be- 
side him  were  a  chair,  a  rude  sort  of  table,  and  a 
bed.  Shelves  had  been  rigged  up  in  the  walls  of  the 
house,  and  on  these  stood  stores.  There  were  bot- 
tles still  full  of  rum,  tins  of  provisions,  cases  of 
biscuit,  cases  of   candles — all  sorts  of   things. 

We  stood  looking  in  horror  at  this  spectacle  of 
death,  which  greeted  us  on  our  landing,  as  if  it  were 
a  bad  omen. 

"Dead,"  said  Ben  Croil.  "Dead  this  many  a 
day  ;  and  no  ships  touched  here  all  the  time.  Well, 
he's  left  his  house  to  us,  Mr.  Warneford  ;  we  must 
bury  him  somehow." 

"And  we  are  to  live  here — here — in  the  same 
house  ?"  cried  Helen.  •■  Oh,  it  will  be  like  living  in 
a  charnel-house." 

So  it  would  ;  but  what  were  we  to  do  ? 
Finally  we  hit  on  a  compromise.  We  would  take 
down  the  frame-work,  when  we  had  buried  the  skele- 
ton, and  rebuild  the  house  farther  off.  We  looked 
in  the  dead  man's  pockets — there  was  not  a  scrap  of 
paper  to  identify  him  by,  not  any  morsel  of  writing 
any  where,  to  show  who  he  was  and  what  had  been 
his  history. 

Ben  Croil  took  the  boots,  the  overcoat,  and  the 
gloves,  as  well  as  a  watch,  and  a  purse  containing 
some  English  money.  Then  we  dug  with  the  aid  of 
a  two-inch  board,  a  grave  in  the  sand,  and  laid  the 
poor  bones  to  rest  until  the  Last  Day.  When  we 
came  back  from  our  dreary  job  we  found  that  Miss 
Elwood  had  been  weeping,  at  least  the  tears  stood  in 
her  eyes  ;  but  she  brushed  them  away  and  made  her- 
self hopeful,  running  backward  and  forward  to  the 
boat  and  bringing  up  everything  that  she  could  carry. 
Our  house  was  not  finished  for  several  days  ;  but 
we  made  a  tent  for  her,  and  slept  in  front  of  it  our- 
selves, so  that  no  harm  might  come  to  her  except 
over  our  own  bodies.  In  the  daytime  we  were  busy 
building.  We  found  a  bag  of  tools,  part  of  the  be- 
quest of   our  poor  Robinson  Crusoe,  which   came   in 
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handy,  as  you  may  believe  ;  and  on  tin-  fourth  day 
we  hud  as  neat  a  house,  twelve  feet  high,  and  in  the 
inside  fifteen  by  ten,  as  yon  could  expect  to  find. 
There  whs  bnt  one  room  ;  but  wo  made  two  at  night, 
by  a  curtain  made  out  of  the  boat's  sail.  And  when 
the  house  was  finished,  we  sat  down  and  asked  our- 

B    h  66,  what  Ut-xl  f 

Miss  Elwood,  while  we  were  building,  explored  the 
whole  island.  There  was  not  much  to  explore.  It 
was,  as  near  as  we  could  make  out,  a  mile  long  by 
half  a  mile  broad.  There  were  two  springs  in  it,  one 
of  which  furmed  the  little  stream  which  poured  its 
water  into  the  bay  where  we  landed,  '  There  were 
multitudes  of  sea-birds  running  and  flying  about  the 
plan,  whose  eggs  we  took  for  our  food.  There  was 
a  sort  of  wood  in  the  place,  the  trees  of  which  were 
so  blown  down  and  beaten  about  by  the  wind  that 
none  of  them  were  more  than  ten  feet  high,  while 
the  branches  were  interlaced  and  mingled  together 
in  inextricable  confusion.  The  middle  part  of  the 
islet  was,  in  fact,  lower  than  the  edges  and  covered  with 
grass  ;  and  at  the  western  point  there  stood,  all  by 
itself,  a  rock  about  forty  or  fifty  feet  high,  round 
which  hovered  and  flew  perpetually  myriads  of  birds. 

I  found  a  way  to  the  top  of  this  rock,  and  planted 
there  our  signal  of  distress — a  lone  white  streamer 
flying  from  the  mast  of  the  boat,  which  we  managed 
to  stick  pretty  firmly  into  a  cleft  of  the  rock. 

This  rigged  up,  we  settled  down  to   our   new   life, 

The  manner  of   it  was  as  follows: 

We  began  with  morning  prayers,  said  by  our  chap- 
lain. Then  breakfast.  Then,  in  fine  weather,  Ben 
and  I  went  fishing  in  the  bay — not  far  from  land  you 
may  be  sure,  because  Helen  begged  us  with  tears,  in 
his  eyes,  not  to  risk  being  carried  out  to  sea,  and 
leaving  her  alone  upon  the  island.  When  we  had 
luck  we  would  bring  home  enough  fish  for  dinner  and 
breakfast  too.  On  sxich  days  we  were  sparing  with 
our  stores.  Then  for  dinner,  besides  the  fish,  we 
had  sea-birds'  eggs,  strong  in  taste  but  not  unwhole- 
some, boiled  or  fried  ;  and  sometimes,  to  vary  the 
diet,  we  knocked  down  the  birds  themselves,  and 
roasted  them.  For  fire-wood  we  had  our  little  cop- 
pice to  cut  and  hack  at.  Our  supper  was  the  same 
as  our  dinner  ;  and  as  the  evenings  soon  grew  cold 
and  chilly,  we  used  to  sit  all  three  together  round  the 
fire  of  logs,  till  Ben  gave  the  word  to  turn  in.  Then 
evening  prayers  and  sleep  till  dawn. 

Sitting  before  the  fire  in  these  long  evenings  of 
winter,  when  we  did  not  care  to  waste  our  little  stock 
of  candles,  it  was  natural  that  we  should  get  to 
know  each  other,  and  it  stood  to  reason  that  I  should 
be  asked  to  tell  my  story  over  and  over  again.  At 
first  I  could  see  that  old  Ben  distrusted  me.  A  con- 
vict, he  thought,  must  needs  be  a  thief.  Else  how 
should  he  be  a  convict  ?  He  trusted  me,  however, 
with  the  young  lady  ;  he  could  depend  upon  me  for 
my  share  of  duty.  But  that  story  of  innocence 
was,  for  a  long  time,  too  much  for  him  ;  and  it  was  a 
joyful  moment  for  me,  when,  one  evening,  Ben  held 
out  his  hand  to  me. 

'•  Theer,"  he  said,  "I  can't  help  it ;  I've  tried 
hard  to  help  it,  but  I  can't,  My  lad,  you  are  as  in- 
nocent as  I  am.  You  could  not  steal  if  you  were  to 
try.     Show  me  the  man  as  says  you  could  !" 

I  went  through  it  all  from  the  beginning,  picking 
up  a  thread  here  and  a  forgotten  detail  there.  Miss 
Elwood,  listening,  was  putting  it  together,  until  she 
knew  as  much  as  I  knew  myself. 

Ben  Croil,  taking  small  interest  in  the  details,  con- 
tented himself  with  the  main  facts.  It  was  enough 
for  him  that  a  great  crime  had  been  committed,  and 
the  wrong-doer  never  punished.  While  we  talked  in 
those  long  winter  evenings  he  sat  silent  in  his  own 
corner  with  his  head  against  the  wall,  until  the  time 
arrived  when  he  could  smoke  the  one-half  pipe  which 
he  allowed  himself  for  a  daily  ration. 

And  the  story  came  to  this,  I  tell  it  here  because 
it  was  told  so  often  during  our  stay  on  the  island. 

[to  be  continued.] 
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Duke. — Ml  right. 

J.  S. — Under  consideration. 

A.  B. — Received  with  thanks. 

Inquirer. — Frogs  are  not  an  edible  vege- 
table. 

O'Ryan. — No  they  did  not  dance  the  Mori- 
arty  schottisch  at  the  Orion  Club. 

Fusileer. — The  incidents  you  have  des- 
cribed would  have  no  interest  for  our  read- 
ers. 

Vindex. — Have  not  read  your  manuscript 
yet,  cannot  until  we  have  more  time  to  spare. 
Life  is  too  short. 

Mothek. — We  have  no  means  of  ascertain- 
ing. Either  the  baby  is  toothing  or  the 
nurse's  story  is  too-thin. 

Samson. — And  so  the  world  owes  you  a 
living,  does  it  ?  Perhaps  it  does,  but  their 
are  many  bills  that  can  only  be  collected  by 
hard  work.     Yours  is  one  of  them. 

Jimty. — Send  us  another  poem  about  the 
"Idle  Summer  Winds."  Do.  And  then  hunt 
out  a  nice  sheltered  nook  at  Lone  Mountain 
for  you'll  need  it  beyond  a  peradventure. 

Sherman. — You  do  the  Wasp  much  honor 
by  your  masterly  effort.  _  There  may  be 
whales  in  Lake  Nicarauga,  but  in  our  judg- 
ment the  story  won't  wash,  even  if  it  is  the 
essence  of  Concentrated  Lye. 

James  S. — That  must  have  been  a  connec- 
tion between  mind  and  matter  when  the  club 
descended  on  the  lawyer's  head.  But  still  it 
was  scarcely  provocation  enough  to  make 
you  spin  out  thirty-seven  stanzas. 

Granger. — Many  thanks  for  your  apprecia- 
tion of  our  article  advocating  a  Constitutional 
Convention.  Your  communication,  though 
written  with  much  perspicuity  and  brimful  of 
good  ideas,  is  too  lengthy  for  our  columns, 
else  we  should  publish  it  with  pleasure. 

Consumptive. — Lemons  have  been  used  with 
much  success  in  the  cure  of  consumption. 
Take  about  a  dozen,  squeeze,  sweeten  and 
add  hot  water  and  bourbon  enough  to  suit 
the  taste.  The  quantity  of  the  latter  ingre- 
dient to  be  used  has  been  the  subject  of  much 
discussion,  but  the  fact  remains  the  same; 
lemons  assist  consumption — of  whisky. 

Yuba  Dam. — You  must  have  mistaken  your 
vocation.  As  a  humorist,  you  will  have  but 
a  limited  success.  Don't  despair.  There  are 
rails  to  be  mauled,  hods  to  be  earned,  cows 
to  be  milked,  streets  to  be  repaired  and  is 
there  not  strychine  at  the  drug  store  ?  You'll 
find  an  outlet  for  your  particular  talents  if 
you  only  put  your  mind  to  it,  Yuba  Dam. 

Lover. — Certainly.  If  he  insists  on  ap- 
propriating your  second  hand  chewing  gum, 
it  is  a  proof  of  profound  affection.     But  if  he 


rejects  the  proferred  morsel  it  is  safe  to  con- 
elude  that  he  loves  another.  If  you  had  only 
mentioned  how  he  stands  on  the  ice  cream 
question  it  would  relieve  us  from  a  good  deal 
of  mental  womment  and  anxiety.  But  you 
needn't  mind  now. 

T.  J. — (1.)  Black  coffee  will  keep  you  awake 
at  night  if  you  wish  to  do  literary  work.  (2.) 
Married  men  are  poorer  sleepers  than  single 
ones.  (3.)  Some  people  are  born  asleep  and, 
unless  a  first  class  earthquake  occur  in  their 
day  and  generation,  they  never  wake  up. 
(4.  )Nepenthe  as  used  by  Poe  in  his  "Raven" 
means  oblivion,  but  tight  boots  or  a  generous 
course  of  boils  will  make  you  forget  every- 
thing else. 

Aegixnar. — We  don't  understand  much 
about  this  spiritualism,  therefore  we  cannot 
say  how  you  are  to  identify  your  grandfather 
at  a  materialistic  seance.  You  might  per- 
haps recognize  him  by  the  wart  on  his  nose 
or  his  weakness  for  toddies  or  some  other  of 
his  peculiarities,  but  if  the  medium  will  not 
let  you  near  him  it  will  be  hard  to  discover  his 
personal  indiosyncrasies.  When  the  middle- 
man in  a  seance  is  a  florid  complexioned  wo- 
man with  carrotty  hair  and  a  suggestion  of 
poor  gin  in  her  breath  the  difficulty  of  finding 
ing  spirits  is  measurably  reduced. 

Mrs.  B.,  West  Oakland.— Yes.  Yellow 
dogs  have  risen  to  10  cents  a  dozen  since  the 
tax  ordinance  has  gone  into  effect  and  is  so 
well  enforced.  Your  dog  was  last  seen  at 
the  Mechanics'  Fair.  He  was  investigating 
a  new  invention  made  for  dog  catchers.  We 
have  not  heard  that  he  made  any  remarks 
further  than  an  intimation  that  he  could  beat 
all  the  dog-catching  inventions  that  could  be 
produced  by  all  the  mechanical  talent  of  the 
United  States.  Though  it  may  be  irrelevant, 
we  might  mention  that  a  new  brand  of  sau- 
sages has  appeared  in  the  market. 


John  Smith. 


Disguised  the  name  may  sometimes  be,  but 
it  is  the  commonest  name  throughout  all 
European  countries.  It  does  sometimes  af- 
fect a  spelling  above  the  common,  and  ap- 
pears as  Smyth,  Smythe,  or  DeSmythe.  It 
also  in  England  assumes  a  Latin  guise  (from 
ferrum),  and  becomes  Ferrier  and  Ferrars, 
one  of  the  noble  names  of  England,  associate 
also  with  a  tragedy  not  noble  either  in  its 
character  or  its  consequences.  In  Germany 
we  have  the  Schmidi;  in  Italy  the  Fabri,  Fa- 
brica,  or  Fabbroni;  in  France  the  Le  Febres 
or  Lefevres.  Although  most  of  the  Euro- 
pean languages  adhere  more  closely  to  old 
Northern  names,  even  in  Latin  we  have  vol- 
umes in  our  library  by  Johannes  Smithus, 
and  we  have  seen  in  Italy  Giovanni  Smitti. 
The  Spaniard's  version  of  John  Smith  is  Juan 
Smithus,  the  Dutchmen  adopt  it  as  Hans 
Schmidt;  the  French  soften  it  into  Jean 
Smeets;  the  Russians  roughen  it  into  Jouloff 
Smittowski.  John  Smith  goes  into  the  tea 
trade  with  China,  and  then  he  becomes  Jahon 
Schimmit.  Among  the  Tuscaroras  he  is  Som 
Qu  Smittia;  in  Poland,  Ivan  Schmittiaveiski; 
among  the  Welsh  we  are  informed  they  talk 
of  Jihon  Schmind;  in  Mexico  he  is  written 
down  as  Joutlif  Sinitri;  among  the  classical 
ruins  of  Greece  he  becomes  Ion  Sinihtou;  in 
Turkey  he  is  almost  lost  sight  of  as  Yoe 
Seef. 
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(/fl/Ci£  £p#.    day  you  utoccA  nigga.  you  gret  u/s   otoc 
rig/il otivay,  tyoo. Aea/z  ■me  ?  woctis-  ote 
mattx  of  y out/is  metirnScf, 
Set  pi  v  '  £o  de/orot,  Itncte  £/>/$,  3se  t  treat €o  ote//*t 

atreamea'  y^x/vetf /t'vt  corot  o'  mooat  toe's      ^,-w. 
nig/it,  ¥se  so  s-icM  3 ' ootnt  stanot  u/o  on  ate/to 


;:^iPMOfn 


a  a,  /is  a  wonot/te?"  ?o  me,  Jt/xAony  tftati 
Zfou  cotni  sMriAe  ittie  faryatt  some 
time? 
Jlta/kony "  Seyoi-ra:  //£/'??,  ^cct/t'at  coc/a/atrii  iotf  its 
never  en  tee  r/grJtt /a/ace. 
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Maria,  just  at  twenty,  swore 

That  no  man  less  than  six  feet  four 

Should  he  her  chosen  one. 
At  thirty,  she  is  glad  to  fix 
A  spouse  exactly  four  feet  six 
As  better  far  than  none. 

Seth  Gkeen  says  that  "A  No.  1  mackerel  is  a  bet- 
ter temperance  lecturer  than  John  B.  Gough  ever 
was.  At  least  it  will  make  a  person  drink  more  wa- 
ter." 

"What  shall  I  do  to  collect  this  bill  ?"  a  butcher 
asked  his  lawyer.  The  man  of  the  law  reached  forth 
his  hand  for  a  retainer  and  said  briefly,  "Suet." — 
[Burlington  Hawkeye. 

A  Nobeistows  boy  who  found  a  pocket-book  con- 
taining eighty-five  dollars,  and  returned  it  to  the 
owner,  refused  the  reward  of  five  cents  for  his  trouble 
explaining  that  many  a  man  has  been  ruined  by  sud- 
denly becoming  rich. 

The  happiest  moments  in  a  woman's  life  are  when 
she  is  making  her  wedding  garments;  the  saddest, 
when  her  husband  comes  home  late  at  night  and  yells 
to  her  from  the  front  steps  to  throw  him  out  some 
key-holes,  assorted  sizes. 

"Get  out  of  the  way!  what  are  you  good  for  ?"  said 
a  cross  old  man  to  a  little  right  eyed  urchin,  who 
happened  to  stand  in  his  way.  The  little  fellow  as 
he  stepped  one  side,  replied  very  gently:  "They 
make  men  of  such  things  as  we  are." 

Mrs.  Mulock  Ceaik  has  written  some  verses  about 
"When  a  Man  Comes  Home."  She  saj's,  'When  a 
man  comes  home,  let  him  enter,  smiling."  But 
pretty  often  he  has  "smiled"  so  much  before  he 
comes  home,  that  it  is  almost  impossible  for  fiini  to 
enter  at  all. 

Not  a  lodger  weak  and  weary,  or  a  drunkard  bleak 
and  beery,  not  a  tramp  or  -\  agrant  dreary,  had  a 
couch  upon  the  floor;  for  the  station  house  was 
empty,  not  a  mortal  there  to  tempt  the  long-tailed 
rats  to  play  at  sentry,  as  they  often  played  before. 
Said  the  turnkey  evermore. — [Beading  Eagle. 

A  small  sized  lawyer  appearing  as  a  witness  in  one 
of  the  courts,  was  asked  by  a  gigantic  counsellor 
what  his  profession  was  and  replied  that  he  was  an 
attorney.  "You  an  attorney!"  said  the  other,  "why, 
I  could  put  you  in  my  pocket!"  "Very  likely  yon 
could,"  rejoined  the  little  man;  "and  if  you  did,  you 
would  have  more  law  in  your  pocket  than  you  have 
in  your  head." 

A  man  who  was  not  clever  at  conundrums,  in  at- 
tempting to  get  one  off  at  a  tea  party  at  his  own 
house  the  other  evening,  became  exceedingly  mixed. 
He  intended  to  ask  the  old  question,  •  'Why  is  a  wo- 
man like  ivy  ?"  the  familiar  but  gallant  answer  to 
which  is,  "Because,  the  more  you're  ruined  the  closer 
she  clings."  But  he  put  it,  "Why  is  ivy  like  a  wo- 
man ?"  which  none  of  the  ladies  could  tell,  and  so 
the  unfortunate  man  told  them  himself  that  it  was 
"Because  the  closer  it  clings  the  more  you're  ruined." 

With  a  face  as  red  as  a  lobster,  and  back  like  the 
shell  of  a  clam,  the  wife  stands  over  the  kitchen- 
stove  and  manipulates  raspberry  jam. — Berkshire 
Courier.  While  her  husband,  with  nose  like  a  sun- 
set, and  mouth  like  the  song  of  a  year,  leans  over  the 
counter  of  "free  lunch,"  and  elevates  schooners  of 
beer. — Hawkeye.  "  And  her  daughter,  with  ear  like  a 
shovel,  and  eye  like  a  Florida  bean,  swings   on  the 


front  gate  with  her  fellow,  with  darkness  to  cover 
the  scene.— Exchange.  And  her  sonv  with  hair  pasted 
downward,  stands  in  front  of  the  grocery  bar,  ogling 
respectable  ladies  and  puffing  the  five-cent  cigar. — 
Wasp. 

The  story  may  be  false,  in  spite  of  its  inherent 
probability;  but  it  is  said  that  not  long  since  a  resi- 
dent of  Niagara  Falls  fell  off  the  bridge  at  Goat  Is- 
land, and  was  instantly  swept  to  the  brink  of  the  aw- 
ful gulf  below.  There  he  managed  to  get  hold  of  a 
rock,  and  held  on  for  half  an  hour.  A  sympathizing 
crowd  rushed  into  the  house  and  grounds  near  by, 
where  the  man's  wife  was  hysterically  watching  the 
struggles  of  her  unfortunate  husband,  as  that  spot 
afforded  the  best  view;  whereupon,  from  the  force  of 
habit,  the  distracted  woman  immediately  revived 
sufficiently  to  charge  and  collect  a  dollar  apieoe  from 
the  crowd  for  the  privilege  of  viewing  the  catastro- 
phe from  her  premises. 

A  small  boy  and  a  big  market  basket  took  a  rest  in 
one  of  the  doorways  of  the  Detroit  Opera  House,  and 
it  wasn't  over  a  minute  before  the  small  boy  was 
counting  a  lot  of  change  on  the  step.  "Thirty, 
thirty-one,  thirty-two  and  three  makes  thirty-five," 
he  counted,  "and  now  I'll  put  it  in  this  sleeve,  cut  a 
hole  in  this  pocket,  and  when  I  get  home  the  ver- 
dict will  be:  'Lost  on  the  street.'  There's  the  hole 
in  the  pocket;  there's  the  money,  and  now  I'll  sing 
'The  Sweet  By  and  By,'  and  get  my  face  to  looking 
awful  innocent  and  solemn,  I  hates  ter  'propriate 
family  wealth  in  this  way,  but  I've  stood  around  and 
licked  my  chops  and  seen  other  boys  gurgle  down  soda 
water  till  I've  got  to  have  cash  or  hump  for  the  coun- 
try. Now,  then,  'Ther's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than 
day,'  and  here  I  go!" 


Pure  Artlessness. 

They  sat  on  a  bench  in  the  park,  and  his 
manly  arm  around  her  waist.  Suddenly  she 
twisted  around  and  spoke: 

"It's  awful  warm." 

'■Yes." 

Silence  for  three  minutes.  The  young  man 
ponders  on  the  awful  peril  that  encircles  a 
man  who  comes  from  home  with  only  15 
cents  and  a  sleeve-button  in  his  pocket. 

"It's  the  warmest  weather  I  think  I  ever 
knew." 

"Ye-es,  'tis  warm." 

"My  throat  is  dreadfully  parched." 

"That's  too  bad;  would  you  like  some 
water  ?" 

"Oh,  no;  the  water  is  so  terrible  warm  and 
brackish." 

Young  man  grows  desperate. 

"Wouldn't  you  like  a  damp  hankerchief 
tied  around  your  throat  ?" 

"No.  I  think  I  need  something  refreshing. 
Dear  me,  it  seems  as  though  I  would  faint 
for  want  of  something  cooling." 

Young  man  chokes  with  despair',  then  bra- 
ces up. 

"Darling  let  me  feel  your  pulse.  One  hun- 
dred and  ten  in  the  shade !  Oh,  darling,  it 
has  come  as  I  feared !  I  never  can  forgive 
myself.  Your  mother  warned  me  about  keep- 
ing you  out  in  the  night  air  on  account  cf  the 
typhus  prevalent,  and  now  I  have  kept  you 
hei'e,  and  terrible  symptoms  tell  of  the  ap- 
proach of  the  destroyer.  Let  me  help  you 
home,  my  darling,  and  should  you  die,  the 
waters  of  Lake  Erie  will  close  over  my  hap- 
less frame  forever.  Come,  sweet  one,  let  me 
take  you  home."  Ten  minutes  later  that 
young  man  stood  over  a  schooner  of  lager  in 
a  corner  saloon,  and  wiped  the  perspiration 
from  his  brow  as  he  laid  down  his  last  fifteen 


oents,  and  congratulated  himself  on  having 
beaten  a  women  on  the  ice-cream  business, 
while  a  young  woman  sat  on  the  door-step 
waiting  to  he  let  in,  and  so  mad  she  couldn't 
speak. — Cleveland  Herald. 


A  Dutchman's  Troubles. 

Hans  of  Telegraph  Hill  has  had  more 
trouble  with  his  neighbors.  This  time  he 
determined  to  appeal  to  the  majesty  of  the 
law,  and  accordingly  consulted  a  legal  gen- 
tleman. 

"How  vas  dose  tings ?"  he  said,  ven  a  vel- 
lere's  got  a  garden,  und  der  odder  vellere's 
got  some  shickens  eat  'em  up  ?  Don't  you 
got  some  law  dot  ?" 

"Some  one's  chickens  have  been  destroy- 
ing your  garden!"  asked  the  lawyer. 

"Straw  in  mine  garden  ?  Nine,  it  vas  vege- 
tables." 

"And  the  chickens  committed  depredations 
on  them?" 

"Ish  dot  so  ?"  asked  Hans,  in  astonishment. 

"And  you  want  to  sue  for  damages?"  con- 
tinued the  lawyer. 

"Yaas.  G-ott  for  damages,  und  der  gab- 
bages,  und  der  lettuges." 

"Did  you  notify  him  to  keep  his  chickens 
up?" 

"Yaas,  I  did  nodify  him." 

"And  what  did  he  say?" 

"He  nodify  me  to  go  to  haal,  und  vipe  mine 
shin  off  down  my  vest." 

"And  he  refuses  to  comply  with  your  just 
demand  ?" 

"Hey?" 

"He  allowed  bis  chickens  to  run  at  large  ?" 

"Yaas.  Some  vas  large  und  some  vas  leedle 
vellares,  but  dey  vos  scratch  mine  garden  as 
der  sefen  dimes  itch." 

"Well,  you  want  to  sue  him  ?" 

'  'Yaas,  I  vant  to  sue  him  to  make  von  blank 
fence  up  sixdecn  feet  his  house  all  aroundt, 
vot  de  dam  shickens  don't  get  ofer." 

The  lawyer  informed  him  he  could  not 
compel  him  to  build  such  a  fence,  and  Hans 
left  in  a  fit  of  rage,  exclaiming: 

"Next  summer  dime  I  raise  my  shickens, 
too,  you  bet.  I  raise  fidin'  shichens,  by 
tarn!    Vipe  off  your  vest  down." 


Not  that  Way. 


Seated  on  the  extreme  end  of  a  narrow 
bench  in  the  Central  Market  yesterday  was  a 
boy  who  seemed  to  have  made  up  his  mind 
that  life  was  a  sham  and  happiness  a  myth. 
He  was  solemnly  and  intently  gazing  at  a 
collection  of  four  cabbage  heads,  six  beets,  a 
peck  of  onions  and  three  cucumbers,  when 
along  came  a  young  man  and  asked : 

"What  ails  you?" 

"Struck!"  was  the  solemn  answer. 

"Have,  eh?     How'd  you  come  out  ?" 

"I  was  working  for  dad  at  fifty  cents  a 
day,"  sadly  explained  the  boy  on  the  bench. 
"I  was  the  only  hand,  and  I  thought  if  I 
struck  for  a  dollar  a  day  he'd  have  to  shut  up 
shop  and  be  busted  or  come  to  my  terms." 

"And  did  it  turn  out  that  waj' ?"  queried 
the  other. 

"Not  quite.  The  old  man  didn't  seem  a 
bit  terror  stricken,  but  he  bounced  me 
through  a  window  and  hired  another  boy  to 
do  my  work  at  thrae  bits  a  day!" 

"Well,  I  s'pose  I'll  have  to  go  around  tel- 
ling the  boys  that  capital  has  ground  me  into 
the  dust,"  was  the  tearful  reply. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WA.SP. 


59 


— The  entire  receipts  of  "Woodward's  Gar- 
dens on  Sunday  next  will  be  donated  to  the 
California  Creedmoor  Rifle  Team. 

— The  Fire  limits  now  include  the  burnt 
district  on  Drum  Street  and  the  City  Front 
This  is  as  it  should  be.  Substantial  build 
ings,  no  more  fire  traps. 

— Dupont  Street  is  now  opened.  The  last 
obstruction  was  removed  on  Wednesday 
morning.  The  street  is  now  a  "  Fleeting" 
show  for  Strother's  illusion  given. 

■ — The  total  number  of  claims  against  the 
United  States  on  account  of  destruction  of 
Chinese  property  during  the  late  disturbances 
will  aggregate  $100,000.  Those  against  the 
city,  §25,000. 

— The  Sixth  Annual  Target  Excursion  of 
the  San  Francisco  Fusileers,  Capt.  L.  Siebe, 
will  take  place  on  Sunday,  August  26th,  at 
Shell  Mound  Park,  Berkeley.  A  large  at- 
tendance and  a  pleasant  time  is  anticipated 

— The  Seventeenth  Annual  Encampment 
of  the  Union  Guard,  Co.  A,  2nd  Infantry,  is 
now  in  progress  at  Vallejo  Sulphur  Springs. 
The  Vallejo  Rifles  participate.  The  Encamp- 
ment continues  for  four  days,  ending  on  Sun- 
day evening. 

— Miss  Kate  Lawrence,  who  undertook  to 
walk  100  miles  in  28  hours,  desisted  after 
tramping  for  27  hours  and  22  minutes  on  the 
track.  She  made  69  miles.  "We  understand 
that  there  is  pretty  fair  walking  on  the  Cen- 
tral Pacific  road  towards  New  York. 

— Howard  is  still  bringing  up  his  reinforce- 
ments. When  he  finds  his  supports,  he  gen- 
erally loses  the  Indians.  Probably  the  Gren- 
ei*al  has  his  theory  of  reducing  the  army. 
Why  he  don't  he  get  into  a  fight  and  "  like  a 
soldier  fall  ?"  Apropos  of  this,  and  in  quaint 
confirmation  of  the  uncertainties  of  dispatch- 
es, we  hear  that  Nicsics  has  been  revictualled. 

— A  weekly  contemporary,  otherwise  read- 
able, has  a  department  headed  "Fancy  Free." 
There  are  lots  of  better  fancies  restrained 
from  freedom  in  Stockton  and  Napa.  A  les- 
ser caption,  "  where  is  fancy  bred,"  is  intro- 
duced as  a  tantalizing  meditation  for  the  im- 
pecunious writer.  If  a  diligent  perusal  and 
careful  adaptation  of  the  humor  printed  in 
patent  outsides  can  be  called  "  fancy,"  then 
we  know  where  fancy  is   bread — and  butter. 


— The  Tenth  Senatorial  Democratic  Legisla- 
tive Convention  is  rather  in  favor  of  procras- 
tination. It  is  something  like  the  old  lung 
' '  who  had  twenty  thousand  men.  He 
marched  them  up  the  hill  and  marched  them 
back  again."  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  remind 
the  honorable  convention  that  nominations  are 
ineffectual  after  election.  Some  honorable 
candidate  is  delinquent  on  the  coin  question  or 
this  delay  would  not  occur.  "Blessed  are 
the  piece-makers." 


JOHN   F.   SWIFT. 


He  Announces  Himself  as  an  Indepen- 
dent Candidate  for  the  Assembly. 

To  the  Citizens  of  the  Thirteenth  Senatorial  Dis- 
trict: I  respectfully  submit  niy  name  to  the  voters 
of  the  Thirteenth  Senatorial  District,  without  distinc- 
tion of  party,  as  a  candidate  for  the  Assembly  at  the 
ensuing  election.  My  reasons  for  this  step  I  beg  to 
submit  as  briefly  as  possible.  For  nearly  five  years 
past  I  have  been  engaged  in  defending  the  people  of 
this  city  against  the  unjust  and  unlawful  encroach- 
medts  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company.  In  do- 
ing so  I  submit  that  I  am  not  guilty  of  egotism  in  as- 
serting that  I  have  gained  a  knowledge  and  compre- 
hension of  the  subject  of  water  and  water-rights  and 
the  powers  and  duties  of  water  companies  not  posses- 
srd  by  any  gentleman,  lawyer  or  layman,  likely  to 
accept  the  office  of  Assemblyman  at  the  next  election. 
Without  threatening  an  attack  upon  any  Water  Com- 
pany, or  other  corporation,  I  submit  that  the  knowl- 
edge I  have  gained  can  be  of  great  service  to  the  peo- 
ple of  this  city  in  thwarting  any  effort  that  may  be 
made  by  the  Water  Companies  at  the  approaching 
session  of  the  Legislature  to  recover  by  legislation 
what  the  Courts  have  made  it  no  longer  possible  for 
them  to  lawfully  exercise  without  it.  Whether  I 
would  conscientiously  use  my  efforts  in  that  direction 
can  be  best  known  by  my  conduct  in  the  past.  My 
reason  for  offering  my  name  as  a  candidate,  indepen- 
dent of  and  regardless  of  regular  nomination,  is  be- 
cause of  the  fact  that  I  have  no  reason  to  expect  that 
any  Convention  will  nominate  me.  I  have  allowed 
my  name  to  go  before  the  Convention  of  my  own 
party  (the  Republican)  and  am  informed  that  it  will 
probably  be  rejected,  and  that  the  reason  given  is 
that  in  the  opinion  of  a  majority  of  the  Convention 
the  great  hostility  of  the  Water  Company  would 
cause  our  defeat,  and  weaken  the  ticket, 

I  cannot  believe  that  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
will  hold  any  man  to  be  unavailable  simply  because 
he  has  offended  a  powerful  corporation  by  standing 
up  for  the  right.  But  if  it  be  true,  it  is  well  enough 
for  me  to  find  it  out  now  and  at  once  by  trying  the 
the  experiment.  As  for  myself,  I  have  no  da  sire  to 
go  to  the  Legislature,  further  than  that  I  believe  that 
I  can  at  this  time  do  more  good  by  doing  so  than  in 
any  other  way.  If  the  people  do  want  me  to  repre- 
sent them  they  can  do  so  indicate  their  will  at  the 
ballot  box.  I  am  able  to  pay  as  high  water  rates  as 
most  of  my  neighbors,  and  if  that  is  to  be  the  rule  I 
shall  submit  without  complaint  if  they  will  only  say 
they  prefer  to  have  it  that  way.  I  therefore  announce 
that  I  will  accept  the  nomination  of  any  respectable 
body  of  voters  of  the  Thirteenth  Senatorial  District 
that  shall  be  tendered  to  me,  and  that  if  I  receive  no 
nomination,  I  shall  nevertheless  be  a  candidate  on 
election  day,  for  such  votes  as  may  be  given  me, 
making  up  a  ticket  of  four  Assemblymen  to  be  voted 
for  on  that  day,  if  I  can  find  three  respectable  citizens 
to  act  with  me.  I  pledge  myself  to  support  the  poli- 
cy and  Administratiou  of  President  Hayes,  so  far  as 
it  comes  in  my  way  so  to  do.  Also  that  I  will  vote 
for  such  candidate  for  United  States  Senator  as  shall 
be  most  satisfactory  to  the  respectable  portion  of  my 
fellow  citizens,  ignoring,  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  all 
rings  and  political  combinations.  At  the  same  time 
I  give  my  honor  that  I  am  wholly  unpledged  and  un- 
committed on  the  Senatorial  question.  And  lastly, 
that  without  being  intentionally  hostile  or  unjust  to- 
ward any  Water  Company,  I  will  use  my  best  en- 
deavors to  compel  a  performance  by  them  of  their 
duties   towards  the  public  and  at  the  same  time   to 


promote  such  legislation  as  will  in  the  end  furnish 
the  inhabitants  of  the  city  and  county  of  San  Fran- 
cisco with  a  bountiful  snpyly  of  pure  fresh  water  at  a 
reasonable  rate.  I  will  state  further  that  I  ask  no 
vote  as  a  personal  favor  to  myself,  as  I  do  not  care  to 
be  elected,  but  simply  say  to  all,  who  feel  as  I  do  up- 
on the  subject,  to  unite  with  me  in  an  effort  to 
achieve  and  preserve  the  rights  of  the  people  of  this 
city.  I  shall  take  the  opportunity  of  addressing  my 
fellow  citizens  from  time  to  time,  both  in  public  and 
through  the  press,  during  the  course  of  the  canvass, 
when  I  promise  to  more  fully  explain  my  views  upon 
public  questions.     Respectfully, 

John  F.  Swift. 

Election  Proclamation. 


Public  notice  is  hereby  given  that  a  General  Elec- 
tion, in  and  for  the  city  and  county  of  San  Francisco, 
will  be  held  on  WEDNESDAY,  September  5th,  1877, 
and  the  qualified  electors  of  said  city  and  county,  are 
herby  called  to  meet  in  their  respective  Wards  for  the 
purpose  of  electing  the  following-named  municipal 
officers  at  said  election,  to  wit: 

Mayor, 

Sheriff,         , 

Auditor, 

Tax  Collector, 

Treasurer, 

Recorder, 

County  Clerk, 

District  Attorney, 

Attorney  and  Counselor, 

Chief  of  Police, 

Coroner, 

Public  Administrator, 

Surveyor, 

Superintendent  of  Public  Streets,  Highways  and 
Squares, 

Superintendent  of  Common  Schools, 

Two  Fire  Commissioners, 

Five  Justices  of  the  Peace, 

Twelve  Supervisors — One  from  each  of  the  follow- 
ing named  Wards:  First,  Second,  Third,  Fourth,  Fifth, 
Sixth,  Seventh,  Eighth,  Ninth,  Tenth,  Eleventh  and 
Twelfth — To  be  elected  by  a  plurality  of  all  the  votes 
cast  at  said  election, 

Twelve  School  Directors — To  be  elected  by  a  plu- 
rality of  all  the  votes  cast  at  said  election. 


Witness  my  band  and  the  seal  of  the  city  and 
county  of  San  Francisco,  this  20th  day  of  August,  A. 
D.  1877. 

[seal.]  A.  J.  BRYANT, 

Mayor  of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 

aug25-2t 

Taxpayers'  Candidate   for   Fire  Com- 
missioner, 

Julius  C.   Grreen 

Taxpayers'  Candidate  for    Street    Su- 
perintendent, 

L.   Manzer 

Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Public  Ad- 
ministrator, 

Simon  Mayer 

Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Sheriff,  . 

IR.   C.  JRogers 

Taxpayers'  Candidate    for    Recorder, 

Jacob  Underbill 

Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Coroner, 

Dr.  L.  L.  Dorr 

People's  Candidate  for  Supervisor  of 
the  First  Ward, 

.A,,  Drucker 
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Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  "Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  constantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Cornei 
Battery.  augll-tf 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

mora  «jhsh 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date for  Mayor, 

A.    <J.  BRYA1T 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date  for    Supervisor    of  the 

SIXTH  WARD, 

J.  O.  Rountree 


HARRY  and  MRS. 

GOURTAINE 

"WITH 

RICKY  and  McCARTHY  the   Great 
Irish    Comiques. 

Presents  given   away  every  Evening. 
EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 


Minstrel  Performance 


Ever  triven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  August  25th  and 
August  26th. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date  for    Supervisor   of  the 

SEVENTH  WARD, 

J.  W.  Farren 


The    Democratic,    Anti-Chinese    and 

Mechanics'  Candidate  for  Justice 

of  the  Peace, 

James  C.  Pennie 

See   that  his  name  is  on  your  ticket  before 
you  vote. 


Democratic    Nominee    for    Assembly 
NINTH  DISTRICT, 

Charles  Gough 


CHARLES  HUBERT 

Is  a  Candidate  for  the  office  of 

§ity&§oiintv  §npswqr 


augll-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for  Supervisor, 
TENTH  WARD, 

HERMAN  RANKEN 

angl8-tf 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Nominee 

for  Supervisor, 

ELEVENTH  WARD, 

Capt.  M.  GREANY 

anglS-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for    Supervisor 
SECOND  WARD, 

MARTIN  MANGELS 

augl8-tf 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Mayor, 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Democratic    Nominee   for   Assembly, 
ELEVENTH   DISTRICT, 

James    Haworth 


Taxpayers'    Nominee  for    Supervisor, 

FIRST    WARD, 

Stewart    Menzies 

Democratic     Nominee     for     Senator, 
NINTH  DISTRICT, 

J.   O.  Murphy 

Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date for  Chief  of  Police, 

Thos.   B.  Agnew 


Democratic,    Anti-Chinese-  and   Tax- 
Payers'  Candidate  for  City  and 
County   Surveyor, 

Wm.  P.  Humphries 


Democratic  and  Tax-Payers'  Candidate 
for  Auditor, 

Geo.  F.  Maynard 


Democratic  Nominee  for  District  At- 
torney, 


Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly 
NINTH  DISTRICT, 

A.  J.  GRIFFITH 

augl8-tf 


Democratic  Nominee  for  Tax  Collector 

WM    FORD 

THE    PRESENT    INCUMBENT. 
apgl8-tf 


Tax-payers  Nominee  for  Tax  Collector 

WILLIAM  MITCHELL 

augl8-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for    Sheriff 

MATHEW  NUNAN 


augl8-ft 


The  Present  Incumbent. 


Democratic   Nominee  for  Superinten- 
dent of  Streets 

John    Hagaa 

augl8-tf 


Democratic  Nominee  for  Treasurer 

Charles  Metzlejp 


Candidate  for  Fire  Commissioner 

Gordon  E.  Sloss 

The  Present  Incumbent. 


Candidate  for  Fire  Commissioner 

GUS.  REIS 


Democratic  Nominee  for  County  Clerk 

Xaouis   BLapIan 

augl8-tf 

For  Superintendent  of  Public  Instruc- 
tion, 

A.  I*.  M1MM. 

Principal    of  the  Boys'   High  School. 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Nominee 
for  Supervisor, 

FIRST   WARD 

John  F'oley 
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FRANZL   De   LEAUHODNY, 

The  only  Practical  und  Theoretical 

Teacher    of    the   Zither, 


Table  A'iolin,  Piano  and  Guitar  Taught 

626  SUTTER  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO- 
angl-tf 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

r>„  CAHTTY  <5e  COs. 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

i.'i;  H0NTC01UEBY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  laif e 

Cures 

NERVOUS    AND    PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  53  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in   case,   for  $10.      Sent,  Be- 
cure  from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHAET,  420  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco.  Cat,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 
Office  Hoi-rs  :— From  9  till  4  and  C  till  9 ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 
jnly21-tf 


Z-aX8    IS    ©HE    SIDE    OF 


i  una, 


BUSINESS 
COLLEGE, 

24  Post  Street, 

Send  fur  Cinultir. 

Opposite  Mechanic's  Institute. 

Imparts  a  thorough  and  practical  Education  in  all 
Commercial  and  English  Branches,  French,  German, 
Spanish,  Lrawing  and  Telegraphy.  For  information 
cull  at  College,  or  address, 

angll-H  E.  P.  HEALD,  San  Francisco. 


Decker    Bros, 


633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


C.   D.   O.    SIT.LIVAN. 


JAS.   R.   KELLY. 


SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealora  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE  :-Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICEES: 

President.  .  .■ M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-Pkesident , CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES: 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      0.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touchard, 

It.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Douohue, 

Treasurer EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fare/o  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  sifrnature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 
Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.     Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
july21-tf  ' 


San  Francisco  aiul  North  Pacific  K.  U. 


THE 

Stegg  Investment^  gn§  Inge  g?@€, 


FIRE  AND   MARINE. 
Cash  Assets        -        -        -        $450,000 

cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANS0ME  ST.  San  Francisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  DONAHUE,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Ciias.  H.  Cusiiino,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMulliri,  A.  J.  Bryant,  Frank  M.  Pixley,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A,  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  C'hilds,  Los  Angeles;  Win.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfleld;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


®m-Wm      M=      R. 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


7rf"Vrf"X  A.   M.  (Dailj-),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
•  VF'Lr  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from   Napa 
(Stage   connection   for   Sonoma),    Calistoga,    Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 


8iTH(Ck  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  vlU  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.IS5  P.  M.) 


3/\/\  P-  M.  (Daily);  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  Vr  \J  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.3U  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 


4/V  jTV  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
•  xJ  vF  Lathrop,  SiockLon,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Ncwhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  0.65  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 


4^\f\  P-  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
•  ^J  ^J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento ;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train   leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson- 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4{\f\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
•  \Jr\Jr  Washington  Street  Wharf),  forBeniciaand  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento'  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4HA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
aO^Mj'  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M.  j 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M. 


CHANGE   OF  TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    MAY    7th,    1877. 


ftp   Aft'  A.  M.  (Dailv,  except  Sundavs),  the  Stemnci 
«  "V  If    Donahue,  (from  Washington  Street  Wharf,) 


ier  James  M. 

f,)  connecting 
with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Lakeville,  Pctaluma,  Santa  Rosa,  Ful- 
ton Clovcrdale,  and  way  stationtt,  making  stage  connections  at  Santa 
Rosa,  at  Littons,  and  at  Cloverdale.  IJSLAt  Pulton  with  F.  &  G.  R. 
R.  for  Korbel'H  Mill,  Guerncville  and  the  Redwood  Forests.  (Ar- 
rive at  San  Francisco  at  12.20  P.  M.) 

3A  ft  P.  M.  (Daily,  except  Sundays),  Steamer  "James  M. 
!»"/W  Donahue,"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for  Clo- 
verdale and  way  stations;  at  Lakeville  with  stages  for  Sonoma. 
[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7  50  P.  M.; 

8^\^\  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
t\J\J  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Uioverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     tCS^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Milts,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  P.  M.j" 
SHLFreight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

Pacific  Coast  glteaaigMp  Co, 


STEAMERS  OF  THIS  COMPANY 
Will  sail  from  Broadway  "Wharf  for  PORTLAND, 
Oregon,  LOS  ANGELES,  SANTA  BARBARA, 
SANTA  CRUZ,  SAN  DIEGO,  SAN  LUIS  OBISPO 
and  other  NORTHERN  and  SOUTHERN  COAST 
PORTS  as  follows: 

KOUTE 

No.  2.  MONTEREY Every  Monday at  4  P  M 

No.  3.  MONTEREY Every  Saturday ...  at  9  A  M 

No.  6.  ANCON Sunday 12  at  10  A  M 

No.  1.  ORIZABA Monday. Aug,  13  at    4PM 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE.. Thursday 16  at    9  AM 

No.  5,  SENATOR Friday 17  at  10 

No.  6.  ANCON Wednesday. . .  22  at  10  AM 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE .  .  Thursday 23  at    9AM 

No.  5.  SENATOR Monday 27  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE.  .Thursday 30  at    9AM 

No.  6.  ANCON Saturday  .  Sept  1  at  10  A  M 


No.  1 Aug..  at    4  PM 

No,  11.  GIPSY Every  Monday, 

Wednesday,  Friday,  at  4  P  M 
No,  12.  SALINAS Every  Friday  and 

Tuesday at    4PM 

Ports  at  "which  above  Steamers  Call. 

Route  No.  1 — Embrace  Portland,  Oregon,  direct, 
taking  freight  and  passengers  for  Astoria.  Fare  and 
freight  at  lowest  rates. 

Route  No,  2 — Embraces  Point  Arena,  Ouffy's  Cove 
and  Little  River  (Mendocino),  in  Mendocino  County 

Route  No.  3 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz  and  Monterey. 
Returning  steamer  leaves  Santa  Cruz  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning, and  arrives  at  San  Francisco  on  Monday  at  6 
A.  M, 

Route  No.  4 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San 
Simeon,  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Buena- 
ventura. 

Route  No.  5 — Embraces  Port  Harford  and  San 
Buenaventura,  for  passengers  only;  and  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Monica,  Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Ana- 
heim  and  San  Diego,  for  passengers  and  freight. 

Route  No.  6 — Embraces  Santa  Barbara,  Sanat  Mo- 
nica, Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Anaheim  and  San 
Diego,  calling   at  Port  Harford,  for  passengers  only. 

Route  No.  10 — Embraces  carrying  freight  and  com- 
bustibles, 

Route  No.  11— Embraces  carrying  freight  for  Ames- 
port  Landing,  Halfmoon  Bay, 

Freight  for  ports  in  Monterey  Bay  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day.  Freight  for  other  ports 
received  for  two  days  previous  to  day  of  sailing. 

Route  No. 12 — Steamer  on  the  Friday  trip  takes 
freight  and  cumbustibles  for  Santa  Cruz,  Soquel,  Ap- 
tos,  Moss  Landing,  Castroville,  Salinas  City  and 
Watsonville.  Tuesdav  trip  to  Santa  Cruz,  Moss  Lan- 
ding, Castroville,  Salinas  City  and  Watsonville,  cal- 
ling at  Pigeon  Point  coming  up.  Freight  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day,  Sundays  excepted. 

Where  steamers  are  advertised  to  call  for  passen- 
gers only,  they  also  take  Express  matter  and  green 
fruit, 

Port  Harford  is  the  landing  place  for  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Paso  Robles,  Hot  Springs,  Guadalupe,  Lom- 
poe,  etc. 

Through  Tickets  sold  to  all  the  principle  places  in 
the  State,  also  to  Arizona,  by  the  cheapest  and  best 
routes.  Stages  and  railroads  make  close  connection 
with  steamers  for  all  the  principal  places  in  the  in- 
terior, 

For  further  information  in  regard  to  Tickets,  call 
at  the 

TICKET  OFFICE,  HO.  2J4JI0NTC0MERY  STREET. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  Agents, 
aug!8-tf  No.  10  Market  Street. 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &  GO'S 

Dispensary , 

11  Wearny  §i.f  §an  FrangigGQi 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  tlie  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting-  a  cure. 

YOUNG- MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanitv. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  ease  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you ;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours- 
from  10  to  11  a 


-10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Keamy  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  di]3loma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speeb's; 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Supervisor, 
SIXTH    DISTRICT, 

J.   C.  Patrick 


Democratic    Xominee    for    Senator 
Eleventh  Senatorial  District, 

John  S.  Boyston 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Supervisor, 
TWELFTH  DISTRICT, 

EL    Brickwedel 


Taxpayers'    Candidate  for  Fire  Com- 
missioner, 

J.   3E>.  Davis 


SCHLIETER  &  YOLBEKG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 

709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation,  nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  ease  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


Beware  of  worthless  imatations  of 
the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss.     Our 
_  _  Trusses  are  not  left  with  Agents,  or 

'''^^^i^L^fT'C  '■•i-:  DrnL^isrs  f<<v  sale,  and  notice  is 
■■-'^V/l  hereby  given  that  all  persons  who 
-"  (£^8y\\  infringe  on  this  patent  mil  be  dealt 
with  as  the  Law  provides.  For  the  genuine  article, 
send  direct  to  the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss  Co.,  609 
Sacramento  St.,  S.  F.  Illustrated  Boob  and  Price 
List  Free. 


SAN    FKANCISCO. 


TWO    DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN" 
Improved    Elastic     Truss,     GUARAN 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to    any   $3  or  $4' 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug2o-tf 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL   GROCERS. 


A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

rx,  hicks  a*  co. 

Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

J4:t  I'LVV  iinii  534  COMMERCIAL  STKEKT, 
july21-3mos  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


POAN'K    <S&    CO- 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  ©^s!ers3 

Stall  >ro.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  tilled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


DOW  A  »  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ^TJtST^xST,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  _A_ln?ens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patterson. 

PACIFIC 

t 


Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  ef  ©¥esy  Desexfjittoii 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^3 


C.A.EE    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  BANNER  NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  no  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cente  pes  month  to  burn  all  night.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!     The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 

Are  still  a  great  success.  Splendid  lights,  no  chim- 
neys, no  smoke. 

YATES  &  CO.,  G2T  Kearny,  near  Clay 

"Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.      Agents 
Wanted. 


d 
© 

© 
d 


0 

02 

0 
-P. 


5t 

•r-i 

•l—l 

-P 

U 
© 

d 

02 

© 

■H 
■+= 

u 

eg 


02 

© 

02 

•M 
-P 

© 

> 

< 

0 
-P 

-P 
Pi 
© 

© 
0 

pi 

Pi 

H 


^^  ra  %  gas*  mBMT$K 


CD 
3 


d 


P 

cf 

CD 

B 


ct- 

P 

P 
P 

02 
0 

B 

CD 

P 
JQ 

4 
P 
<1 
CD 
& 

p 

rt- 

CD 

Q 
W 
t> 

H 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


m  2    ^,0  e  SA]S  fg$$ig  jg  co    >?  r>  7 


pUBLlSHEt)"^ 

EVERY    SATURDAY 


'  gTpmcEloc^ 


OFFICES^ 
<>OV»   (lAMFORMIA      ST. 

N  W    COR    OF  KEARNY   ST  ^    • 


SanF-rancisco,  5eptemberls-t    I87K 


S  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL  =■- 
BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE:   WASP. 


..nlllllillL. 


COULD  NOT  BE  BOUGHT    BY  SPRING   VALLEY. 


66 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

—  vr  — 
6Q2  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


CITY  SUBSCRIBERS, 
By  paying  IN  ADVANCE,  can  have  the  Wasp  de- 
livered by  carriers  or  sent  by  mail  at  the 
usual  price,  viz: 

$4.00       -         -         -  .      -       Per  Year 
$2.00    -  -  -  For  Six  Months 

$  1 .00        -  -  For  Three  Months 

10c        -  -  -      For  Single  Copies 

Or  thirty-five  cents  PEE  mojnTH  -when  collected  by 
earners;  also  sent  hy  mail  to  all  parts  of  the 
United  States,  Canada  and  British  Colum- 
bia, upon  the  payment  of  the  above 
regular  rates.'    And  to  all  parts 
of  Europe  for 

$5.00      -         -         -      ■    -        Per  Year 
$2.50  -  -  For  Six  Months 

$1.25       -  -       -    For  Three  Months 

SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  1,  1877. 

WANTED. 

A  Lady  Canvasser  for  the  city.  Only  such 
need  apply  as  understand  the  business  and 
can  come  well  recommended. 

Wasp  Publishing  Company. 


The  Head  of  the  Ticket. 
Two  citizens  of  San  Francisco,  both  of  in- 
telligence, honesty  and  standing  in  the  com- 
munity, are  seeking  the  suffrages  of  the  peo- 
ple for  the  Mayoralty.  One  is  Andrew  Jack- 
son Bryant,  the  present  incumbent,  the  other, 
Monroe  Ashbuiy.  Mr.  Bryant  has  occupied 
the  chair  for  nearly  two  years,  and  has  been 
always  found  to  be  the  champion  of  the  city's 
interests  against  monopoly  and  corruption. 
Mr.  Ashbury  was  in  public  life  for  several 
years  and  distinguished  himself  in  many 
ways,  but  in  none  more  so  than  in  an  apti- 
tude for  keeping  out  of  the  way  when  any 
important  question  had  to  be  settled.  Mr. 
Ashbury  is  a  complacent,  easygoing  man,  who 
would  rather  give  in  on  a  point  of  importance 
than  make  an  enemy.  Mr.  Bryant  does  his 
duty  regardless  of  personal  favor  or  preju- 
dice. The  latter  is  a  strong,  self  willed,  posi- 
tive man,  whose  instincts  are  known  to  be 
right  and  who  has  no  hesitation  whatever  in 
standing  up  against  all  the  powers  of  corrup- 
tion when  the  interests  of  the  city  are  men- 
aced. The  other  cannot  be  trusted  with  the 
office  of  Chief  Magistrate  unless  there  hap- 
pen to  be  no  vital  questions  arising  during 
his  administration.  It  is  the  candid  opinion 
of  all  who  have  given  the  matter  any  thought, 
that  Monroe  Ashbury  is  too  weak  and  vacil- 
lating in  character  to  be  entrusted  with  the 
reins  of  city  government  while  the  important 
questions  now  before  the  public  remain  to  be 
settled. 


Every  public  act  of  Mayor  Bryant  has  been 
subjected  to  the  calcium  light  of  public  and 
journalistic  scrutiny,  and  in  every  case  he 
has  been  found  on  the  side  of  the  people  as 
against  the  rings  and  monopolies  which,  were 
he  not  in  the  way,  would  bleed  the  very  life 
blood  of  the  city.  His  record  on  the  Water 
Question  stands  out  in  bold  relief  as  the 
brightest  page  in  the  history  of  municipal 
government.  He  has  not  been  afraid  to  ex- 
ercise the  vetoing  power  when  it  seemed  to 
be  in  the  interests  of  economical  government 
to  do  so,  and  though  at  times  he  may  have 
been  criticized  by  a  venal  and  unscrupulous 
press,  after  events  have  in  every  case  vindi- 
ted  his  judgment  and  justified  his  action. 

There  never  was  a  Mayor  of  San  Francisco 
who  gave  more  of  his  time  to  the  duties  of 
his  office,  and  never  was  one  who  performed 
those  duties  with  such  fidelity.  No  man  who 
ever  occupied  the  chair  has  made  himself  so 
many  friends  among  the  general  public.  He 
has  made  his  enemies  too,  and  we  are  glad  of 
it.  We  cannot  imagine  that  a  man  could  oc- 
cupy so  exalted  a  position  and  do  his  whole 
duty  without  making  enemies.  His  friends 
are  the  people  whose  rights  he  has  bravely 
championed — his  enemies  the  rings  and  mono- 
polies, whose  every  movement  he  has  oppo- 
sed and  whose  leaders,  he  has  discomfited 
with  uncompromising  obstinacy. 

Bryant  is  a  man  that  never  dodged  an  is- 
sue. He  has  had  an  opinion  on  every  ques- 
tion that  arose  during  his  term  of  office  and 
he  has  never  lacked  the  moral  fortitude  to 
back  his  opinions  by  energetic  and  decisive 
action  On  the  contrary,  Monroe  Ashbury, 
when  in  office,  was  noted  for  the  skill  with 
which  he  avoided  important  questions.  As  a 
Supervisor,  Ashbuiy  was  excused  from  voting 
of  tener  than  any  other  member  of  the  Board. 
When  a  man  asks  to  be  excused  from  voting- 
it  shows  two  things: — 1st.  He  has  his  own 
convictions  on  the  subject  at  issue  and,  2nd, 
He  has  not  backbone  enough  to  endorse  his 
opinions  by  his  vote.  Such  a  man  as  Ash- 
bury should  never  have  been  nominated.  It 
is  an  affront  to  the  intelligence  of  the  people 
of  San  Francisco. 

The  history  of  Mayor  Bryant's  administra- 
tion shows  that  we  have  had  the  good  fortune 
to  possess  a  Chief  Magistrate  of  ability  and  in- 
tegrity, a  resolute,  firm,  positive  guardian  of 
our  interests  and  a  stumbling  block  in  the 
way  of  rings  and  jobs.  During  the  next  two 
years  questions  of  vital  importance  to  the 
wellbeing  of  San  Francisco  will  have  to  be 
settled.  Millions  of  the  people's  money  are 
involved  in  these  issues  We  know  from  ex- 
perience that  Andrew  Jackson  Bryant  can 
safely  be  trusted  with  these  enormous  inter- 
ests. We  are  equally  well  satisfied  that 
Monroe  Ashbury  has  not  the  force  of  charac- 
ter or  the  capacity  to  make  an  efficient  Mayor. 
Mr.  Bryant  is  efficient  and  reliable.  He  is 
the  most  popular  Magistrate  we  ever  had. 
He  has  been  tried  and  not  found  wanting. 
Those  who  have  any  interests  in  San  Fran- 
cisco and  who  desire  to  see  these  interests 
guarded  vigorously  and  with  untiring  fidelity 
will  see  that  their  ticket  on  the  fifth  of  Sep- 
tember is  headed  with  the  name   of 

Andrew  Jackson  Bryant  for  Mayor. 




The  "Wasp's"  Ticket. 
The  Wasp  is  perfectly  independent  in  poli- 
tics. We  have,  however,  a  profound  interest 
in  the  coming  election,  and  we  have  devoted 
much  time  and  study  to  evolve  from  the 
chaos  of  conflicting  interests  a  ticket  that 
may  safely  be  voted  by  every  elector  in  San 
Francisco.  The  innumerable  conventions 
which  sat,  resolved,  debated  and  mulcted 
their  respective  candidates  out  of  then-  several 
fees  for  nomination  have  made  the  selection 
of  a  suitable  ticket  a  task  of  no  ordinary  mag- 
nitude. As  the  nominations  were  made 
known  from  day  to  day  the  hopeful  candi- 
dates multiplied  like  the  loaves  and  the 
fishes,  till  it  became  almost  a  matter  of  phy- 
sical impossibility  to' keep  a  record  of  them. 
Many  nominations  made  by  minor  conven- 
tions were  good,  but  with  little  show  for  suc- 
cess; and  as  the  support  of  such  men  might 
place  the  main  issues  of  the  campaign  in  jeo- 
pardy, the  Wasp  has  devoted  its  attention 
principally  to  the  nominees  of  the  two  great 
parties — the  Democrats  and  the  Taxpayers. 
We  have  carefully  inquired  into  the  antece- 
dents and  character  of  all  whom  we  have 
placed  upon  our  ticket,  and  can  cheerfully 
recommend  it  to  the  consideration  of  all  vot- 
ers without  distinction  of  part}'.  Where  we 
have  not  mentioned  any  one  for  office,  as  in 
the  case  of  the  Senator  from  the  Ninth  Dis- 
trict, it  is  to  be  understood  that  we  cannot 
consistently  recommend  the  candidates  of 
either  party.  Following  is  our  ticket.  Every- 
one should  vote  it: 

Mayor A.  J.  Bryant. 

City  Attorney J.  M.  Verdenal. 

Auditor Geo.  F.  Muynard. 

Treasurer Charles  Hubert. 

Chief  of  Police T.  B.  Agnew. 

County  Clerk. ...    Louis  Kaplan. 

Coroner Dr.  D.  B.  Todd. 

Tax  Collector William  Ford. 

District  Attorney Daniel  J.  Murphy. 

Surveyor W.  P.  Humphreys. 

Judge  15th  Court Sam.  H.  Dwiuelle. 

Judge  City  Court   Robert  Ferral. 

Judge  Police  Court Davis  Louderback. 

Public  Administrator William  Doolan. 

Eecorder Col.  S.  M.  Taylor. 

Sheriff Matthew  Nunan. 

Superintendent  of  Streets John  Hagan. 

Superintendent  of  Schools H.  N.  Bolander. 

SUPERVISORS. 

1st  Ward John  Foley. 

2d Martin  Mangles. 

3d Horace  L.  Hill. 

4th David  Kane. 

5th Col.  J.  H.  Smith. 

6th J.  0.  Eountree. 

7th - J.  W.  Farren. 

8th T.  S.  Atchison. 

9th , A.  W.  Scott. 

10th H.  Rankin. 

11th Capt.  M.  Greany. 

12th H.  Brickwedel. 

SCHOOL    DIRECTORS. 
Richard  S,  Floyd,  J.  M.  Mountain, 

Joseph  Clement.  Dr.  A.  A.  O'Neil, 

Louis  Frauconi,  A.  C,  Heister, 

James  A.  Laven,  P.  Swift, 

J.  F.  Sullivan,  John  H.  Gillmore, 

J.  P.  Cosgrove,  Joseph  Leggett. 

FIRE  COMMISSIONERS. 
G.  E.  Sloss,      . .  Gus.  Reis. 

JUSTICES  OE   THE  PEACE. 
J.  C.  Pennie,  S.  S.  Wright, ' 

F.  A.  Sawyer,  S.  E.  Wetherell, 

J.  P.  Hardy. 
LEGISLATIVE  NOMINATIONS. 
Ninth   Senatorial  District — For  Assemblymen — J. 
V,    Coffey,    J.   McGovern,    A.   J.    Griffiths,   Charles 
Gough. 

Tenth  Senatorial  District — For  Assemblymen — 
Thos.  D-  Riordan,  Thos.  Glynn,  M.  Fallon,  Geo.  J. 
Kennedy, 

Eleventh — For  Senator,  John  S.  Boyston.  For 
Assemblymen — W.  F.  Anderson,  J.  A.  Hicks,  James 
Connolly. 

Thirteenth  Senatorial  District — For  Assemblyman 
—John  F.  Swift. 
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Matthew  Nunan  for  Sheriff. 

The  office  of  Sheriff  of  the  City  and  County 
of  S;in  Francisco,  is  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant in  the  gift  of  the  people.  The  duties 
are  varied  and  onerous.  The  responsibility 
is  very  great  and  it  is  au  absolute  necessity 
that  a  man  of  good  standing  in  the  commu- 
nity be  elected  for  the  position.  Public  po- 
lirv  demands  that  the  Sheriff  at  least  shall  be 
a  man  on  whom  the  public  can  rely  for  hon- 
est and  impartial  dealing. 

It  is  a  nattering  endorsement  of  the  pre- 
sent incumbent,  Mr.  Nunan,  and  a  merited 
acknowledgment  of  his  intelligence,  capacity 
and  integrity  during  his  term  that  the  Demo- 
cratic party  have  seen  fit  to  re-nominate  him 
for  the  Shrievalty. 

During  his  term,  Mr.  Nunin  has  brought 
to  his  official  duties  the  same  talents  and  in- 
dustry, which  determined  his  success  in  life. 
He  has  always  been  industrious,  affable,  fair 
in  his  decisions  and  appointments  and 
strictly  honest  in  the  discharge  of  his  multi- 
farious duties.  He  has  made  hosts  of  friends, 
even  among  his  political  opponents;  his  ad- 
ministration is  endorsed  by  the  judges,  and 
the  legal  fraternity  generally;  and  there  never 
has  been  a  well  grounded  cause  of  complaint 
alleged  against  him. 

Such  a  competent  officer  as  Mr.  Nunan  has 
proved  himself  to  be  should  have  the  undi- 
vided support  of  all  voters  without  distinction 
of  party.  He  does  not  seek  the  office,  as  many 
politicians  do — to  make  money — as  he  is  al- 
ready blessed  with  a  fair  share  of  the  world's 
goods,  which  he  acquired  by  his  own  enterprise 
and  industry.  "We  have  placed  Mr.  Nunan's 
name  on  the  "Wasp's  ticket,  not  because  he  is 
a  Democrat,  but  for  the  simple  reason  that 
he  has  proved  himself  to  be  a  faithful,  honest 
and  competent  officer.  His  election  does  not 
admit  of   any  doubt. 


The  Court  House  of  Santa  Clara  County. 

On  Page  73  we  present  an  excellent  illus- 
tration of  one  of  the  most  beautiful  county 
buildings  in  California.  It  is  situated  in  San 
Jose,  a  city  which  is  celebrated  for  its  archi- 
tectural elegance.  There  is  probably  no  city 
in  the  United  States  of  its  size  that  can  boast 
of  so  many  first  class  buildings  as  San  Jose. 
Its  banks,  business  structures  and  the  ma- 
jority of  its  private  residences  are  models  of 
tasteful  construction;  and  with  its  beautiful 
surroundings,  San  Jose  may  well  claim  the 
proud  distinction  of  being  one  of  the  most 
attractive  cities  in  California — if  not  in  the 
United  States. 

The  Court  House  is  constructed  upon  the 
Roman  Corinthian  style  of  architecture.  It 
was  commenced  in  1866  and  finished  in  18G8. 
Mr.  Levi  Goodrich,  an  eminent  architect, 
and  now  a  resident  of  San  Jose,  prepared  the 
plans  for  the  building  and  superintended  its 
construction.  That  he  performed  his  duties 
with  skill  and  intelligence,  the  handsome 
structure  well  attests.  .  It  is  100  feet  front  by 
140  feet  deep — including  the  portico — has  23 
rooms  on  both  floors  including  three  Court 
rooms.  The  District  Court  room  is  66  by  48 
feet  and  40  feet  high.  The  other  offices  are 
16  feet  high.    The  entire  height  of  the  Court 


House  to  the  top  of  the  dome  is  115  feet,  to 
top  of  flag-staff,  183  feet — to  the  top  of  the 
main  cornice,  66  feet.  The  total  cost  of  the 
building  was  $175,000,  which  seems  very 
reasonable  for  so  fine  a  structure,  built,  as  it 
was,  when  the  price  of  labor  was  far  higher 
than  it  is  now.  The  edifice  is  of  the  most 
substantial  character,  has  never  been  injured 
by  earthquakes  and  bids  fair  to  defy  the  ra- 
vages of  time  for  many  years.  The  lot  in 
the  rear  is  occupied  by  the  County  Jail,  erec- 
ted two  years  after  the  Court  House,  at  a 
cost  of  $63,000.  From  its  solid  appearance 
it  seems  a  safe  receptacle  for  the  malefactors 
of  Santa  Clara  County  who  may  have  the  mis- 
fortune to  experience  its  hospitality,  though 
it  appears  rather  large  for  the  necessities  of 
so  law-abiding  a  community. 

San  Jose  is  easy  of  access  from  San  Fran- 
cisco by  rail.  Distance  50  miles.  Fare  $2.00. 
It  is  a  city  of  about  18,000  inhabitants,  with 
excellent  hotels,  schools,  churches  and  all 
the  peeessories  of  an  enlightened  and  pro- 
gressive community.  We  should  advise 
strangers  to  visit  this  beautiful  town  if  they 
desire  to  see  what  energy,  thrift  and  well  di- 
rected enterprise  have  accomplished  in  one 
of  the  most  delightful  valleys  of  California. 
In  this  connection  the  "Wasp  desires  to  return 
its  sincere  thanks  to  Mr.  Levi  Goodrich,  the 
architect  of  the  Court  House,  for  valuable  as- 
sistance given  its  representative  in  learning 
the  details  of  the  cost  and  construction  of 
the  building. 


The  Nez  Perces  Campaign. 
"We  present  on  Page  72  a  series  of  graphic 
illustrations  of  the  Indian  "War,  reproduced 
from  sketches  kindly  furnished  the  Wasp  by 
an  officer  in  the  field.  Two  types  of  the  noble 
red  man  are  given  in  the  upper  left  hand  cor- 
ner; a  cavalry  and  an  infantry  soldier  on 
picket  are  also  introduced.  The  centre 
sketch  is  a  striking  illustration  of  the  difficul- 
ties our  soldiers  have  to  encounter  in  pursuit 
of  their  wily  foes.  A  single  glance  will  show 
the  reader  how  easy  it  is  to  ambush  an  army 
in  such  a  precipitous  country.  Fighting  is 
hazai'dous  and  unhealthy  at  the  best,  but 
when  conducted  in  such  a  country  as  the 
mountain  wilds  of  Idaho,  its  perils  are  in- 
creased a  thousand  fold.  A  brilliant  cavalry 
charge  is  effectively  sketched  at  the  foot  of 
the  page.  ^^^ 


Crowded  Out. 
In  consequence  of  the  great  pressure  on 
our  advertising  space,  a  great  deal  of  inter- 
esting matter  has  been  crowded  out  of  this 
week's  "Wasp.  However,  as  most  of  the  new 
advertisements  are  political  cards,  we  shall 
be  enabled,  next  week,  to  present  our  usual 
quantity  of  reading  and  to  insert  several  ar- 
ticles, sketches  and  communications  for 
which  we  have  no  space  in  this  number.  The 
number  of  cards  published  in  the  current 
issue  shows  what  the  people  think  of  .the 
Wasp  as  an  advertising  medium. 


The  Berry  Street  Railroad. 
Many  property  owners  on  the  line   Qf  the 
Berry  Street  railroad  have  complained  to  the 
Wasp  that  their  property  is  being  seriously 


injured  b}'  the  destruction  of  that  thorough- 
fare. They  all  agree  that  it  is  a  high-handed 
outrage  on  their  rights,  but  as  it  appears  that 
no  permanent  injunction  to  stay  work  has 
been  obtained  there  seems  to  be  no  help  for 
the  matter  now. 


Premium  to  Clubs. 
We  have  several  bound  copies  of  the  first 
volume  of  the  Wasp — consisting  of  fifty-two 
numbers — which  we  offer  as  premiums  to 
clubs.  Any  one  who  sends  us  the  names  of 
ten  subscribers  with  $40  will  receive  a  copy 
of  our  first  volume,  attractively  and  substan- 
tially bound,  by  return  mail. 


A  literary,  social  and  musical  entertain- 
ment will  be  given  on  Monday,  September 
10,  by  the  Territorial  Pioneers  at  Pacific 
Hall,  in  celebration  of  Admission  Day.  W'e 
have  just  received  the  programme  of  exer- 
cises, which  consist  of  reading,  music,  origi- 
nal poetry  by  Jessop,  recitations  and  dan- 
cing. The  gentlemen  who  have  the  manage- 
ment of  the  entertainment  have  certainly 
made  up  a  very  attractive  bill,  and  those  who 
are  fortunate  enough  to  be  present  will  have 
an  opportunity  to  pass  a  very  pleasant  even- 
ing. 


The  Third  Social  Reunion  and  Picnic  of 
the  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West  will  be 
held  at  Damon's  Grove,  SaucelHo,  on  Satur- 
day, September  8th,  in  honor  of  Admission 
Day,  which  comes  this  year  on  Sunday.  The 
pienies  of  the  Native  Sons  have  always  been 
pleasant  affairs,  and  we  hope  to  see  a  largs 
attendance. 


The  Pacific  Lifie  is  one  of  the  most  valued 
of  our  exchanges.  It  has  recently  entered 
on  its  second  year,,  and  gives  every  evidence 
of  substantial  prosperity.  Every  one  who 
desires  to  keep  posted  on  the  current  sport- 
ing news  of  the  Pacific  Coast  should  read  the 
Pacific  Life. 


Mr.  C.  B.  Edwards,  the  present  incum- 
bent, is  a  candidate  for  re-election  as  Super- 
visor of  the  Second  Ward.  Mr.  Edwards 
has  filled  the  office  with  dignity  and  ability, 
and  will  make  a  hard  fight  against  his  two 
competitors. 


A  report  of  the  Encampment  of  the  Union 
Guard  at  Vallejo,  with  the  names  of  the  par- 
ticipants and  other  interesting  matter  relative 
to  that  very  enjoyable  affair,  is  unavoidably 
crowded  out  this  week. 


A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gai'- 
dens  never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 
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THE     TEAMP'S     REVENOE. 
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The  -weary  tramp,  oppressed  by  pains  and  aches, 
His  humble  dwelling  in  a  barrel  takes. 


While  two  young  urchins,  upon  mischief  bent, 
Approach  his  residence  with  due  intent. 


"Bill,"  said  young  Jack,  "I guess  we  hadn't  oughter" 
"Not  much,"  cried  Bill,  "Let's  douse   the  stiff  with 
water." 


"Waked  by  the  shower,  the  tramp  pokes  out  his  head, 
And  finds  that  both  the  hoodlum  boys  have  fled. 


Again  he  seeks  his  comfortable  lair; 
Again  approach  the  mischief  making  pair. 


"Asleep,  by  Jingo.    Let  us  turn  him  over 
No  cop  in  sight,  our  movements  to  discover. 


But  both  their  coats  get  caught  upon  the  nails 
And  each  his  anguish  bitterly  bewails. 


G\_ 


Meanwhile  the  sleeper  slumbers  free  from  care         And  still  he  sleeps.     Still  goes  the  barrel  round, 
While  both  the  urchins'  heels  are  in  the  air.  And  rolls  till  both  the  youngsters  strike  the  ground. 


The  gentle  lodger  now  a  stvrvey  takes 

Of  both  the  boys  rolled  out  as  flat  as  cakes. 


And  having  beat  his  foes  without  a  quarrel, 
The  tramp  adjourns  to  his  lonely  barrel. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 
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Home  Rule. — The  broom-stick. 

Joseph  won't  let  Howard  strike  his  rear. 
Why  should  he  ? 

Senator  Morton  is  out  of  danger — that  is, 
he  has  left  Oregon. 

The  Russians  have  again  got  control  of  the 
telegraph  wires.  Hence  these  victories.  The 
Turks  may  get  hold  of  them  next  week. 

This  is  a  fair  sample  of  modern  correspon- 
dence: "Dear  Son,  come  home.  A  rolling 
.stone  gathers  no  moss."  Reply:  "Dear 
Mother,  I  won't  go  home.  A  sitting  hen 
never  gets  fat.     Your  obedient  son." 

We  heard  of  a  man  who  is  so  fond  of  green 
peas  that  he  goes  down  to  San  Diego  every 
Spring  to  meet  them,  and  follows  the  growth 
until  he  winds  up  at  Sitka  in  the  Fall.  This 
is  a  cue  for  the  gourmand,  if  he  only  minds 
his  peas  and  cues. 

We  are  glad  to  chronicle  that  the  paragra- 
phing fiend  has  let  up  his  jokes  on  Russian 
names.  The  patience  of  an  outraged  public 
had  been  sorely  tried,  and  the  paragraphist 
was  in  imminent  danger.  However,  he  has 
the  cucumber  season  to  fall  back  on. 

Recently  when  President  Hayes  attended 
the  Washington  Schuetzenfest,  the  master  of 
the  ceremonies,  who  wished  to  be  as  polite  as 
possible,  said:  "Mr.  Hayes  I  vos  glad  you 
come  here  all  the  dime.  We  yoost  vos  got 
some  vater  on  ice  for  you."  The  President 
"smiled." 

The  Sacramento  mosquito  of  the  period 
travels  with  a  dark  lantern.  Since  the  au- 
thorities of  that  village  passed  the  ordinance 
against  San  Francisco  drummers,  the  festive 
insect  has  to  content  himself  on  the  old  fare 
— beer  and  whisky  sour — drawn  from  the 
Sacramento  politician. 

Forty  liquor  prohibition  laws  have  been 
passed  in  Maine  within  the  past  twenty-six 
years.  These  prohibitory  laws  must  have  a 
very  bad  effect  on  the  morals  of  the  commu- 
nity, as  we  learn  that  there  was,  last  year,  a 
gain  of  16  per  cent,  in  the  number  of  State 
Prison  convicts  and  the  Legislature  had  to 
appropriate  $16,000  to  accommodate  the  in- 
crease. 

Justice  Field  of  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court  is  now  in  the  city  and  has  been  waited 
on  by  several  representatives  of  the  Pres3, 
with  a  view  to  ascertaining  how  far  Joe 
Bradley  went  to  secure  the  Presidential  chair 
for  Hayes.  If  any  conclusion  can  be  drawn 
from   an  inuendo  it  seems  to  us  that  Field 


heard   the   elaborate  opinion  of  Bradley  that 
Tilden  was  fairly  elected. 

Two  spans  of  the  great  railroad  bridge  at 
Omaha  have  been  blown  down  by  a  tornado, 
and  the  cautious  editor  of  the  Call,  after  look- 
ing up  all  the  authorities  on  libel  from  Black- 
stone  to  Campbell,  ventures  the  following 
bold  opinion  on  the  occurrence:  "This  disas- 
ter will,  to  some  extent,  doubtless  interfere 
with  the  transportation  of  freight  by  railroad 
for  a  short  time."  Are  newspapers  educa- 
tors ? 

The  destruction  of  the  City  Hall  in  Oak- 
land was  celebrated  in  a  novel  manner  on 
Monday  evening  by  Messrs.  A.  E.  Miller  and 
A.  E.  Redstone,  who  indulged  in  a  bout  of 
fisticuffs  for  a  few  minutes.  The  obtrusive 
bystander  was  present  as  usual,  and,  through 
his  illdirected  efforts,  the  fight  was  stopped. 
Why  can't  that  everlasting  bystander  stay  at 
home  and  not  mix  himself  with  other  people's 
private  matters  ? 

Another  new  song  has  just  been  printed, 
and  is  sent  round  to  country  editors  with  the 
customary  advertising  slip  enclosed.  It  is 
entitled  "Loved  one,  kiss  my  forehead  cold." 
We  are  at  a  loss  to  know  how  far  the  oscula- 
tory  process  must  be  carried  before  the  fore- 
head is  considered  cold  enough;  but  it  is  pro- 
bably the  utter  impossibility  of  the  thing  that 
makes  the  song  so  popular.  Some  young 
men  would  be  willing  to  try  it  for  ever,  even 
though  there  were  no  hopes  of  creating  the 
desired  temperature. 

A  tramp  who  was  gathered  in  before  a  rural 
Dogberry  not  a  thousand  miles  from  San 
Jose,  gave  vent  to  his  feelings  .and  at  the 
same  time  excused  his  condition  in  the  fol- 
lowing words:  "lamas  were  the  apostles. 
They  were  wanderers  on  the  earth  without 
houses  or  chattels;  so  am  I.  They  were  de- 
spised by  men  but  were  unalterably  attached 
to  their  principles;  so  am  I.  They  had  rather 
poke  around  attending  to  other  people's  busi- 
ness than  to  mind  their  own;  so  do  I.  But 
they  lived  in  an  age  when  vagrancy  was  ho- 
nored and  appreciated.  It  is  my  misfortune 
to  be  ahead  of  the  times."  He  was  provided 
with  a  revised  edition  of  the  New  Testament 
and  given  sixty  days  days  for  study. 


Fleet. 
Friend  Wasp: — Who  does  not  know  must  learn 
what  "Fleet"  means  in  London  English.  Fleet  is 
next  in  enormity  to  Newgate.  Being  aware  that  your 
Cousin  "Punch"  emanates  from  Fleet  Street,  yet  we 
request  that  you  use  your  sharp  pen  to  save  us  from 
a  Fleet  Street  in  Sau  Francisco  and  oblige 

The  Community. 

Our  correspondent  does  not  explain  him- 
self fully,  We  know  that  Newgate  was  the 
great  criminal  prison  of  London  and  that 
debtors  were  confined  at  the  "Fleet".  With 
which  does  he  class  Fleet  F.?  And  why  should 
San  Francisco  shrink  from  associations  which 
have  no  meaning  here  ?  We  are  sorry  that 
the  weak  vanity  of  an  otherwise  reputable 
official  should  lead  him  to  change  Dupont 
Street  to  Fleet,  but  we  think  we  can  survive 
it. 


t 
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Alpha. — This  Hilton-Seligman  affair  is 
overdone.  Don't  Jewish  you  may  hear  the 
last  of  it?    We  do. 

S.  J.  Masson.— "Honi  soil  qui  mal  y  pense'' 
means:  Evil  to  him  that  orders  a  newspaper 
and  won't  pay  for  it. 

Frank. — We  don't  know  anything  about 
medicine.  It  may  be  an  ulcer  or  it  may  be 
a  cancer,  and  then  again  it  may  be  the  deli- 
rium tremens,  You  see  how  liberal  we  can 
be  with  our  opinions. 

Sanhedrim. — You  should  have  called  around 
to  the  business  office  and  passed  in  your 
money  and  article  in  the  usual  way.  We 
have  nothing  to  do  with  advertisements,  biyt 
we  know  them  at  sight. 

B.  T. — There  is  something  unspeakably 
melancholy  in  your  jokes.  We  are  completely 
overcome  by  your  illtimed  levity.  A  humor- 
ist of  your  caliber  would  achieve  a  brilliant 
success  as  an  undertaker.     Try  it  once. 

Montrose. — You  call  your  communication 
a  semi  political,  satiric,  humorous  article.  It 
requires  some  ingenuity  to  divide  an  article 
into  three  halves,  and  so  far  your  enterprise 
is  to  be  commended.  But  we  do  not  think 
semi  is  the  correct  prefix  to  use,  if  it  is   demi. 

Tennyson. — Yes,  we  read  that  yarn  about 
Lady  Godiva,  but  our  fashion  reporter  was 
not  around  at  the  time,  and  we  cannot  give 
you  much  information  as  to  her  costume.  If 
she  had  any — which  Tennyson  seems  to  doubt 
— it  must  have  been  a  pull  back  of  the  period. 
There  is  very  little  difference,  you  know. 

Geo.  Wash. — We  know  that  it  is  a  damag- 
ing admission  to  make,  but  we  really  don't 
know  of  any  preparation  that  will  take  the 
kinks  out  of  a  "colored  gentleman's"  hair. 
A  pair  of  shears  used  frequently  is  about  the 
only  remedy  we  can  call  to  mind  now.  Yes, 
we  have  thought  of  another — a  brilliant  idea 
— Get  married,  after  a  few  months  of  matri- 
mony, you  won't  have  a  great  many  kinks 
nor  much  hair  to  speak  of. 

Taxpayer. — No,  sir.  We  cannot  support  a 
man  simply  because  he  is  honest.  Honesty 
is  indispensable  in  a  candidate,  but  it  is  not 
allsufficient.  Ashbury  is  an  honest  man,  as 
far  as  we  are  aware.  We  know  Bryant  to  be 
honest.  Bryant  is  a  man  who  has  grit  and 
determination  to  back  his  honest  opinions. 
Ashbury  is  of  a  vacillating  nature,  honest 
enough  in  his  convictions,  but  without  the 
moral  stamina  to  support  them.  Bryant  is  a 
positive  man. — Ashbury  is  a  negative.  We 
want  positive  men  in  our  councils  for  the  next 
two  years.  The  Water  Company  will  make 
a  hard  fight;  therefore  we  want  it  opposed  with 
earnestness  and  vigor.  To  entrust  Mr.  Ash- 
bury— a  man  of  so  little  force  of  character — 
with  this  work,  would  be  a  public  calarhity. 
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CHAPTER    Y. 


PETER'S    ISLAND. 


^N  FRIDAY  Morning,  August  18,  1846,  I 
went  as  usual  to  the  office  in  Lower  Tha- 
'((^YA,mes  Street,  being  then  a  clerk,  in  the 
firm  of  Batterick  and  Baldwin,  of  five 
years'  standing,  getting  on  for  one-and_ 
twenty  years  of  age,  in  the  receipt  of  a 
salary,  handsome  for  my  age  and  stand- 
ing, of  a  hundred  and  twenty  pounds 
a  year.  I  lived  just  south  of  the  Borough,  between 
the  church  and  Kennington  Common,  having  my 
little  sister  Ruth  with  me  in  lodgings.  Ruth  was  at 
school  all  day,  but  had  tea  ready  for  me  when  I 
reached  home,  which  happened,  unless  a  press  of 
work  kept  me  open,  not  later  than  six.  After  tea  I 
went  through  her  lessons  with  the  child,  and  at  nine 
o'clock  she  went  to  bed.  In  those  days  it  was  reck- 
oned a  bad  sign  for  a  young  City  man  to  be  out  late 
at  night,  or  to  smoke,  or  to  frequent  taverns  ;  and 
there  were  no  music-halls  or  such  places.  Day  after 
day  that  was  my  simple  life.  A  week's  holiday  in 
the  autumn  gave  me  a  run  with  Rutli  to  Heme  Bay 
or  Gravesend,  just  to  smell  the  sea.  There  were  a 
few  old  friends  of  my  father's  whom  we  visited  at 
regular  intervals.  I  knew  nothing  of  the  dissipa- 
tions and  vices  of  the  great  city,  and  was  as  unsus- 
picious of  them  as  if  they  did  not  exist.  That  was 
my  life.  The  life  of  a  hard-working  City  clerk, 
hoping  by  long  years  of  patient  work  to  rise  to  the 
higher  levels  of  salary  and  complete  confidence. 
As  I  have  said  above,  I  had  already  risen  above  the 
headspf  some,  my  seniors  in  point  of   age. 

Friday  morning,  August  18,  1846,  I  was  at  the 
office  door  when  the  City  clocks  began  striking  nine. 
I  was  at  my  desk  before  the  last  stroke  of  the  last 
clock  had  ceased.  At  ten  I  was  sent  for  ;  Mr.  Bald- 
win, the  chief  partner,  wanted  me.  He  was  busy 
when  I  went  in,  and  hardly  looked  up.  He  had  a 
message  of  some  importance  to  give  me,  which  it 
would  have  taken  time  to  write.  He  explained  the 
circumstances  at  full  length,  and  instructed  me  as  to 
the  form  in  which  I  was  to  set  them  forth.  He  was 
a  precise  gentleman,  and  liked  to  have  things  put  in 
language  as  definite  as  possible.  "When  I  quite  un- 
derstood what  I  was  to  say,  and  how  I  was  to  say  it, 
I  asked  him  if  there  was  anything  else  that  I  could 
do  for  him.  He  looked  round,  and  taking  an  en- 
velope which  lay  at  his  elbow,  half  opened  it  and 
handed  it  to  me. 

"  You  may  cash  that  little  check  for  me,  Warne- 
ford,  if  you  will  be  so  kind,"  he  said.  "  I  will  take 
take  it  in  gold." 

I  took  the  envelope,  without  looking  at  the  con- 
tents, and  went  away. 

After  executing  my  first  commission,  and  receiv- 
ing a  satisfactory  answer,  I  returned  to  the  office, 
and  my  foot  was  on  the  threshold  when  I  suddenly 
remembered  the  check.  It  was  lucky,  I  thought,  be- 
cause Mr,  Baldwin  was  in  the  clerk's  office,  and  with 
him  a  gentleman  who,  I  remember  afterward,  was 
one  of  the  partner's  in  the  firm  of  Sylvester,  Cay- 
ley,  and  Co.,  our  bankers.  I  ran  to  the  bank  as  fast 
as  I  could,  threw  the  envelope  across  the  counter, 
and  said,  "  G-old,"  as  I  pulled  out  my  handkerchief 
and  wiped  my  forehead,  for  the  day  was  hot. 

The  clerk  opened  the   check,    looked   at  me   with 
surprise  for  a  moment,    and  then   left  the   counter, 
while  he  went  to  the  first  door,  and   said   something  I 
to  the  porter,  and  then  walked  into  the  inner   room. 


He  came  back  to  me,  after  two  or  three  minutes,  and 
said,  "You  must  go  inside,  please  ;  go  quietly.  It's 
all  up  at  last." 

Now  I  declare  that  I  knew  no  more  what  he  meant 
than  a  child,  but  I  supposed  there  was  some  message 
for  Mr.  Baldwin,  and  I   went   into   the  inner  room, 
filled  with   clerks,    where   the    real  business  of  the 
hank  was  transacted.     Everybody  looked  at  me  oddly, 
as  I  walked  to  the  end   at  which   the   partners   and 
managers  were  to  be  found.     One   of    them   seemed 
to  be  waiting  for  me  ;  he  pointed  to  a  chair. 
"  Sit  down,"  he  said,  (<  and  wait." 
The  tone  of  his  voice  was  not  encouraging,    but  I 
obeyed  and  waited.     Not   a    single   thought  crossed 
my  brain  that  there  was  or  could  be  anything  wrong. 
In  ten  minutes  or  so  a  policeman  appeared,    and  I 
understood  I  was  to  go  with  him. 

I  thought  it  must  be  as  a  witness,  and  it  was  not 
till  I  was  at  the  Mansion  House  that  I  knew  I  was 
arrested  on  a  charge  of  forgery. 
I  laughed  ;  it  was  so  absurd,  that  I  laughed. 
"  Send  for  Mr.  Baldwin,"  I  said. 
They  put  me  in  the  dock  for  the  preliminary  ex- 
amination. Mr.  Baldwin  gave  evidence.  He  was 
shaken  and  agitated  ;  he  would  not  look  me  in  the 
face.  He  broke  down  once  or  twice  with  emotion, 
but  his  evidence  was  clear.  It  had  been  discovered 
a  day  or  two  before  that  a  system  of  embezzlement, 
by  way  of  forgery,  had  been  in  practice  for  some 
months.  The  signature  of  the  firm  had  been  forged 
by  some  one  who  knew  how  to  imitate  the  hand- 
writing of  Mr.  Baldwin.  A  sum — in  all  amounting 
to  upward  of  nine  hundred  pounds — had  been  thus 
fraudulently  obtained.  To  stop  the  forger,  Mr. 
Baldwin  had  been  aaked  by  the  bank  to  add  a  private 
mark  to  his  name.  On  this  morning  he  had  placed 
in  my  hands,  he  said,  an  envelope  containing  a  check 
for  twelve  pounds,  with  his  signature  having  the  pri- 
vate mark,  and  he  had  asked  me  to  cash  that  check 
at  the  bank.  He  swore  positively  that  he  had  drawn 
that  check,  and  no  other,  the  day  before — the  coun- 
ter foil  proved  that — yet  the  check  I  presented  was 
for  eighty  pounds,  and  it  had  not  the  private  mark, 
Observe,  now,  how  the  evidence  grew  more  and  more 
circumstantial.  I  had  one  check  given  me  ;  I  pre- 
sented another.  Doubtless  I  must  have  torn  up  the 
first  on  the  way.  Then  an  important  circumstance 
I  came  back  from  executing  my  commission,  but  did 
not  cash  the  check.  I  got  as  far  as  the  door  of  the 
office  ;  I  was  seen  to  look  in  and  retreat  hurriedly. 
Mr.  Baldwin  was  in  the  clerks'  room,  with  one  of 
the  partners  of  the  bank.  I  walked  fast,  or  rather 
ran,  to  the  bank.  I  presented  the  check  for  eighty 
pounds  in  a  quick,  anxious  way,  and  I  asked  for  the 
whole  amount  in  gold,  Naturally  it  was  assumed 
that  I  was  going  to  abscond  with  the  proceeds  of  my 
last  forgery.  In  fact,  no  question  at  all  was  raised 
as  to  my  guilt ;  that  was  concluded  from  the  very  be- 
ginning. The  Lord  Mayor  refused  bail,  and  I  was 
sent  at  once  to  the  prison,  which  I  only  left  in  order 
to  be  tried  and  convicted. 

That  was  the  storj7.  I  told  it  again  and  again, 
while  the  wood  fire  crackled  on  the  hearth.  Miss 
Elwood  asked  me  for  every  detail  ;  she  talked  the 
matter  over  and  looked  at  it  in  all  its  lights,  but  she 
always  came  back  to  one  point. 

"Mr.  Baldwin  gave  you  a  check  which  he  had 
drawn  the  day  before.  How  could  he  swear  that  the 
envelope  had  not  been  changed  by  some  one  else  ?" 
And  there  was  another  point.  It  was  assumed, 
though  the  charge  was  not  pressed,  that  I  had  been 
the  forger  in  the  preceding  frauds.  Now  no  clerk 
could  swear  that  I  had  presented  any  other  of  the 
forged  checks.  Also  it  was  proved  in  the  defense 
that  my  life  was  quite  quiet,  innocent,  and  simple. 
Every  hour  of  my  day  was  laid  open  for  the  jury. 
No  motive  was  discovered  for  the  circumstance,  no 
secret  source  of  extravagance  was  ascertained  ;  and 
it  was  found  that  the  frauds  had  been  committed  by 
means  of  a  check-book — got  Heaven  knows  where — 
not  that  in  the  possesion  of  Mr.  Baldwin.  No  at- 
tempt was  made  to  find  out  how  I  could  h&\e  ob- 
tained another  check-book. 

But  these  were  trifles  light  as  air  in  comparison 
with  the  weight   of    the   circumstances   against  me. 


Always  Miss  Elwood  came  back  to  the  same  point. 
"Who  could  have  changed  the  envelope   with   Mr. 
Baldwin's  check  ?" 

I  do  not  say  that  the  discussion  of  my  story  occu- 
pied the  whole  of  our  time  on  the  island  of  St.  Peter. 
We  had  work  to  do  all  day,  and  were  often  glad  to 
turn  in  soon  after  dark.  In  the  summer  we  walked 
and  talked  outside,  and  we  were  always  looking  for 
the  ship  that  was  to  give  us  our  release. 

At  first  we  looked  with  certainty.  Every  morning 
I  climbed  up  the  rock,  and  looked  round  on  the  broad 
bosom  of  the  sea.  Every  morning  I  made  the  same 
gesture  of  disappointment.  In  a  few  months  we  got 
to  look  on  deliverance  as  a  thing  possible,  indeed, 
hut  far  off.  After"  two  years  we  know  longer  dared 
to  hope.  In  the  third  year  we  sometimes  looked  at 
one  another  with  eyes  which  said,  what  the  tongue 
dared  not  utter,  "We  are  prisoners  here  for  life." 

Our  stores  by  this  time  had  well-nigh  vanished, 
save  for  a  few  bottles  of  wine  kept  for  medicine,  the 
only  medicine,  we  had.  Old  Ben  was  fain  to  smoke 
a  tobacco  compounded  of  herbs  which  he  gathered 
and  dried.  We  had  learned  by  this  time  the  resources 
of  our  island,  and  knew  exactly  what  variety  it  af- 
forded, and  what  was  est  for  us  to  eat.  There  was 
plenty,  such  as  it  was.  The  birds  did  not  desert  us, 
nor  the  fish  ;  there  were  eggs,  there  was  a  kind  of 
wild  lettuce,  there  was  an  abundance  of  fresh  water, 
and  there  was  still  a  tin  of  biscuits  for  Miss  Elwood 
in  case  she  might  take  a  dislike,  as  happened  once 
to  the  simple  food  of  our  island  life.  We  fell  into 
the  ways  bj'  degrees  of  arranging  our  days  as  if 
there  was  never  to  be  any  change.  For  myself  I  al- 
most think  now  that,  but  for  one  thing,  I  did  not 
want  any  so  far  as  I  was  concerned.  The  one  thing 
was  that  I  had  come  to  an  understanding  with  Miss 
Elwood.  It  grew  up  by  degrees.  It  was  long  before 
I  ventured  to  tell  her  what  I  felt.  The  words  were 
forced  from  me  one  night  when,  old  Ben  being  asleep 
on  his  stool  with  his  head  against  the  fire,  my  sweet 
mistress  was  more  than  usually  kind — if  it  were  pos- 
sible for  her  to  be  kinder  at  one  time  than  at  another 
— and  I  was  more  than  usually  forgetful  of  my  con- 
dition. I  remember — as  if  I  should  ever  forget  that 
moment ! — that  I  took  her  hand  as  it  lay  upon  her 
lap,  and  held  it  in  mine  while  I  looked  in  her  face> 
and  in  her  soft  sweet  hazel  eyes.  I  saw  by  the  look 
in  those  eyes  that  she  knew  what  I  was  burning  to 
say,  and  I  waited  for  the  least  token,  any  hint,  that 
I  was  not  to  say  it.  It  was  a  night  in  our  winter,  the 
English  July  ;  outside  the  hut  the  wind  whistled  and 
the  rain  fell. 

I  told  her  in  three  words  what  I  had  to  say,  and 
I  was  silent  again.  She  said  nothing,  and  I  kissed 
her  hand. 

"  Speak  to  me,  darling,  speak  !"  I  whispered  ;  "if 
it  is  only  to  forbid  me  ever  again  to  tell  you  what  I 
feel." 

"George,"  she  replied,  bending  low  toward  me,  so 
that  I  felt  her  sweet  breath,  and  caught  the  glow  of 
the  fire  upon  her  blushing  cheek,  "we  have  been  to- 
gether more  than  two  years  ;  we  have  learned  to  read 
each  other's  souls.  My  beloved,  if  you  have  learned 
to  love  me,  who  am  I  that  I  should  not  learn  to  love 
you  in  return  ?  Tell  me  what  is  right  to  do.  No, 
not  now — not  to-night  ;  think  it  over,  and  tell  me 
to-morrow." 

I  passed  that  night  in  sleepless  thought.  Had  I 
clone  wrong  in  speaking  my  mind  ?  and  yet  if  we 
were  to  spend  our  lives  in  this  forlorn  and  castaway 
condition  !  Could  Helen  marry  me  if  we  were  back 
in  Melbourne  or  in  London  ?  With  what  face  could 
I  ask  it ;  how  go  to  her  father  ;  how  dare  even  to  lift 
my  eyes  toward  her  ?  But  here  it  was  different  ;  and 
in  the  morning  I  came  to  some  sort  of  conclusion. 
I  told  her  what  I  thought  was  right  for  us  both  to  do. 
I  would  not  accept  the  great  sacrifice  of  an  engage- 
ment from  her.  I  had  been  wrong,  perhaps,  in  tell- 
ing her  my  love,  but  it  was  too  late  to  retract  that. 
If  relief  came  to  us  speedily,  she  should  be  free  ; 
if  none  came  within  a  year,  we  would  marry  on  the 
island  ;  hut  should  we  before  that  time  be  taken  from 
the  place,  we  would  onry  marry  should  it  please  God 
to  make  my  innocenca  plain  before  all  the  world. 

She  accepted  my  conditions.  She  said  that  she 
would  marry  me  when  and  where  I  pleased,   but  for 
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the  sake  of  her  father.  If  we  got  safe  to  England 
my  character  should  be  cleared,  if  that  might  be,  for 
my  i  wu  sake.  She  knew  me,  she  said,  ami  that  was 
enough.  We  were  happier,  I  thiuk,  after  that.  I 
began  almost  t"  hone  even  that  no  ship  might  come 
before  the  end  of  the  year  ;  hut  one  day— it  wanted 
lint  a  month  of  the  time — I  saw,  with  a  heart  full  of 
enniiicting  emotions,  a  whaler  steering  straight  for 
our  island.  Ben  Croil  rushed  up  to  the  signal  rock, 
and  1 » -  gan  waving  his  streamers  with  frantic  shouts. 
Helen  and  I  looked  at  each  other,  and  the  tears  came 
into  my  eyes, 

"Helen,"  I  said,  "I  am  going  back  again  to  the 
world  as  a  returned  convict.  I  have  lost  you  for- 
ever." 

"  No,  no  !"  she  cried,  throwing  herself  into  my 
arms.  "  Never,  George.  "We  will  work  together  to 
solve  this  mystery  ;  and  if  it  is  never  solved,  my  love 
and  my  husband,  the  Lord  will  find  out  a  way. 
Only  wait  and  trust  ;  and  if  the  worst  comes  to  the 
worst — if  we  are  never  to  many — we  shall  be  brother 
and  sister  always.  But  in  all  this  wide  world  do  not 
forget  that  there  is  only  one  man  whom  I  can  ever 
love." 

And  here  I  lay  down  the  pen  and  leave  another  to 
tell  the  story  of  how  the  sword  of  honor  was  re- 
stored to  me. 

[to  be  continued. 


The  re-election  of  Matthew  Nunan  as 
Sheriff  is  assured.  He  has  made  an  excel- 
lent record,  the  duties  of  the  office  were 
never  more  efficiently  and  impartially  dis- 
charged. Mr.  Nunan  is  a  gentleman  of 
ample  fortune,  who  has  been  prevailed  upon 
to  run  for  a  second  term  at  the  solicitation  of 
his  many  personal  friends.  The  legal  frater- 
nity almost  to  a  man  endorse  his  administra- 
tion. His  opponent,  Mr.  R.  C.  Bogers,  only 
obtained  his  nomination  through  strong  dis- 
sensions in  the  Taxpayers'  camp.  He  has  no 
claims  upon  the  public,  no  ability  for  the  po- 
sition and  is  only  another  load  added  to  the 
already  heavy  burden  of  the  Taxpayers. 
Sheriff  Nunan  as  Democratic  nominee  will 
run  about  equally  with  Mayor  Bryant.  Both 
will  run  ahead  of  their  ticket,  and  with  such 
standard  bearers,  Democratic  success  is  cer- 
tain. 

The  Piece  Convention  of  '67  offered  to  en- 
dorse H.  Brickwedel,  the  Taxpayers'  nominee 
for  Supervisor  from  the  Twelfth  Ward  if  he 
would  come  down  with  five  twenties.  Mr. 
Brickwedel  indignantly  refused.  He  will  try 
to  do  his  duty  in  the  Board,  if  elected;  but 
he  is  not  seeking  the  office  and  therefore  has 
no  money  to  spend  for  an  endorsement,  es- 
pecially from  so  questionable  a  source  as  the 
Piece-makers  of  '67.  We  have  placed  Mr. 
Brickwedel  on  the  Wasp's  ticket. 

Much  as  we  admire  the  excellent  good 
sense  of  the  Democratic  Municipal  Conven- 
tion as  evinced  by  the  ticket  they  have 
presented  for  the  public  approval  we  cannot 
endorse  Metzler  for  Treasurer.  No,  Charles 
Hubert  cannot  be  beaten  by  any  such  small 
beer  and  it  would  be  a  pity  if  he  should. 

We  trust  that  Mr.  Eeynolds  will  be  vouch- 
safed a  little  rest  from  the  arduous  duties  of 
the  County  Clerkship.  After  a  few  years  of 
study  in  private  life,  he  may  be  able   to   tell 


us  how  he  managed  to  got  the  registration 
business  so  badly  mixed  up.  Meanwhile,  Mi-. 
Louis  Kaplan,  the  Democratic  nominee,  and 
a  than  of  excellent  merit  and  ability,  will  fill 
the  position  with  far  more  honor  and  efficien- 
cy.    Good-bye,  Tom. 

"Whom  the  gods  wish  to  destroy,  they  first 
make  mad."  Else  how  in  the  name  of  com- 
mon sense  could  the  Taxpayers  venture  to 
present  another  liquor  dealer  for  Chief  of 
Police  ?  Have  we  not  Cockrill's  administra- 
tion of  that  office  as  an  awful  reminder '? 
Kickpatrick's  defeat  is  a  foregone  conclusion, 
unless  the  gambling  fraternity  have  more 
power  in  polities  them  we  give  them  credit 
for.  Every  intelligent  voter  will  cast  his  bal- 
lot for  Thos.  B.  Agnew. 

The  Nob  Hill  party,  otherwise  the  Krd- 
Glove  Convention,  now  called  the  Taxpayers, 
have  their  headquarters  on  California  Street. 
If  the  workingmen  of  San  Francisco  want  to 
give  capital  another  lift,  if  they  want  to  draw 
the  bonds  of  labor  still  tighter,  let  them  vote 
the  Taxpayers'  ticket. 

Capt.  R.  L.  Ogden  is  the  Democratic  can- 
didate for  Supervisor  in  the  Ninth  Ward. 
We  cannot  endorse  him.  He  has  not  the 
means  to  support  the  dignity  of  the  position 
on  $100  a  month.  We  hope  the  salary  of  the 
office  will  be  increased  so  that  men  of  moder- 
ate means  can  become  Supervisors  without 
laying  themselves  open  to  suspicion.  A.  W. 
Scott,  who  has  filled  one  term  acceptably,  is 
our  choice  for  the  Ninth. 

The  Democrats  made  an  excellent  selection 
in  the  nomination  of  J.  V.  Coffey  for  Assem- 
blyman for  the  Ninth  District.  Mr.  Coffey 
is  a  ready  debater,  a  clear,  able  thinker,  a 
forcible  writer  and  a  gentleman  by  education 
and  instinct.  He  represented  the  district  in 
the  last  Legislature  and  was  Chairman  of  the 
San  Francisco  Delegation.  Mr.  Coffey  is  one 
of  the  editors  of  the  Examiner  and  his  talents 
have  done  much  to  make  that  sterling  old 
sheet  the  able  leader  of  public  opinion  that  it 
is.  We  predict  an  overwhelming  majority 
for  Mr.  Coffey. 

Among  the  other  faux  pas  of  the  Taxpayers, 
is  their  neglect  to  place  Judge  J.  C.  Pennie 
on  their  ticket.  Mr.  Pennie  has  been  elected 
six  times  to  the  office  of  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
is  now  presiding  Justice  and  has  given  the 
most  unequivocal  satisfaction  to  every  one 
with  whom  he  has  had  dealings.  He  is  an 
honest,  straight-forward,  capable  man,  whom 
the  breath  of  slander  has  never  touched,  and, 
as  nominee  of  the  Democratic  party,  we  hope 
to  see  him  triumphantly  elected. 

Stewart  S.  Weight  is  a  rising  young  law- 
yer and  will  make  an  excellent  Justice  of  the 
Peace.  The  Democrats  could  not  have  made 
a  better  choice. 

We  cordially  endorse  Mr.  Thos.  S.  Ache- 
son  as  Supervisor  from  the  Eighth  Ward. 

John  Hagan  has  filled  the  onerous  office  of 
Superintendent  of  Streets  with  much  credit  to 
himself  and  satisfaction  to  the  public.  Be- 
sides the  experience  gained  during  his  term 
of  office,  he  was  head  deputy  for  seven  years 
under  Superintendent  Ashley.  By  strict  at- 
tention to  business  and  an  impartial  admin- 
istration of  the  vexatious  duties  of  his  posi- 
tions, Mr.  Hagan  has  fairly  ,  earned  the  en- 
dorsement of  a  second  term,  and  we  trust  he 
will  obtain  it.  Good  men  in  Mr.  Hagan's 
position  must  necessarily  make  enemies,  but 
they  will  always  be  endorsed  by  the  property 
owners  whose  interests  they  have  protected. 
We  are  glad  to  see  that  Mr.  Hagan  is  attacked 
by  some  unscrupulous  and  irresponsible  po- 
liticians. It  shows  that  he  knew  his  duty  and 
did  it  unflinchingly.  We  do  not  endorse 
John  Hagan  because  he  is  the  Democratic 
nominee,  but  because  he  has  proved  a  faith- 


ful and  competent  officer.  The  Taxpayers' 
nominee  for  the  office  is  L.  M.  Manzer,  a 
milkman.  His  nomination  was  a  palpable 
job.  No  one  knows  who  he  is  and  we  don't 
suppose  anybody  cares. 

Hon.  John  F.  Swtft  is  an  independent  can- 
didate for  Assemblyman  from  the  Thirteenth 
Senatorial  District.  Mr.  Swift  fought  a  long 
and  hard  battle  with  the  Water  Company  and 
succeeded  in  gaining  the  main  points  at  issue 
between  the  city  and  the  Monopoly.  And 
for  this  the  Republican  Convention  brings 
down  its  big  foot  and,  at  the  beck  of  Spring 
Valley,  tries  to  stamp  the  city's  champion  out 
of  public  life.  And  for  this  the  Wasp  endor-' 
ses  Mr.  Swift  and  urges  his  election.  We 
are  glad  that  he  did  not  get  the  nomination. 
It  would  have  been  rough  sailing  in  the  Ring 
boat.  Mr.  Swift  can  be  trusted  with  the 
Water  Question.     Vote  for  him. 

Me.  William  Foed,  the  present  efficient  in- 
cumbent, has  been  nominated  for  the  office 
of  Tax  Collector  by  the  Democrats.  We 
know  Mr.  Ford.  We  have  had  occasion  to 
meet  with  him  at  the  City  Hall  more  than 
once.  We  have  always  found  him  at  his 
post,  polite,  affable,  and  strictly  attentive  to 
business.  During  his  administration,  more 
taxes  have  been  collected  and  at  less  expense 
than  under  any  other  collector  that  we  can 
call  to  mind.  We  hope  to  see  him  continue 
for  another  term.  The  office  is  one  of  the 
most  important  in  the  gift  of  the  people  of 
San  Francisco.  Tha  Taxpayers'  nominee  is 
William  Mitchell.  He  can  fold  papers  very 
neatly,  but  how  that  would  help  him  in  col- 
lecting the  revenues  of  a  great  city,  we  are  at 
a  loss  to  imagine.  Mr.  Ford  has  a  very  easy 
man  to  beat. 

The  Democrats  have  nominated  Col.  Win. 
Doolan  for  Public  Administrator.  The  Col- 
onel is  a  man  of  much  talent  and  executive 
ability,  a  good  lawyer,  a  gentleman  in  man- 
ner and  instinct  and  one  that  will  do  himself 
and  the  city  credit  as  Administrator.  Simon 
Mayer,  his  opponent  on  the  Taxpayers'  ticket, 
now  seeks  a  third  term,  but  the  Wasp,  though 
it  has  nothing  to  say  in  disparagement  of  Mr. 
Mayer,  would  like  to  see  a  new  man — a  man 
of  life,  energy  and  capacity — administrate  on 
the  estates  of  the  dead  for  the  next  two  years. 
A  little  light  let  in  on  this  office  once  every 
few  years  is  an  absolute  necessity.  Let's  try 
Col.  Doolan  for  the  next  term. 

We  understand  that  Mr.  W.  C.  Burnett 
has  withdrawn  from  the  contest  for  the  of- 
fice of  Attorney  and  Counsellor,  which  leaves 
the  field  clear  for  Mr.  John  M.  Verdenal. 
Mr.  Verdenal  is  an  able,  industrious,  honest 
and  pains-taking  lawyer,  and  he  will  be  just 
the  right  man  in  the  right  place. 

Col.  Stewaet  M.  Tailor,  the  gifted  orator, 
has  been  nominated  by  the  Democracy  for 
County  Recorder.  The  office  could  not  be 
placed  in  better  keeping.  The  Colonel  is  a  ' 
good  lawyer,  a  ripe  scholar,  a  fervid  speaker 
and,  above  all,  a  polished  and  unaffected 
gentleman.  He  was  on  the  Tilden  and  Hen- 
dricks ticket  as  Presidential  elector,  and 
stumped  the  State  in  its  interests.  We  con- 
gratulate the  Democratic  Party  on  its  excel- 
lent choice. 

Captain  R.  L.  Ogden,  who  seeks  the  Super- 
visorship  of  the  Ninth  Ward,  was  once  put 
forward  for  Mayor  by  the  Ralston-Spring- 
Valley  combination.     That  settles  him. 

John  Foley,  foreman  in  the  Call-Bulletin 
press  rooms,  is  the  Democratic  nominee  for 
Supervisor  from  the  First  Ward.  A  good 
choice.  Mr.  Foley  is  an  honest,  hard  work- 
ing mechanic  and  we  hope  he  will  be  elected. 
We  certainly  do  not  want  his  opponent,  Stew- 
art Menzies,  and  on  no  account  could  we  be 
satisfied  with  A.  Drucker,  who  comes  forward 
as  an  independent. 
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When  Tartar  meets  Turk, 
"With  their  mutual  ferocities, 

Then — horrible  work!-?- 

Comes  the  tug  of  atrocities. 

— Punch. 

Boston  should  be  sufficiently  consistent  to  change 
the  name  of  its  Swett  Street  to  Perspiration  Avenue. 
— Phila.  Press. 

Somebody  says  law  is  is  like  a  sieve.  Tou  may  see 
through  it.  but  you  must  be  considerably  reduced  be- 
fore you  get  through  it. 

A  Chicago  youth  went  back  on  his  engagemeet  be- 
cause he  overheard  his  sweetheart  say  that  she  had 
been  folded  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus. 

"A  Sunday-school  boy  of  this  city,"  states  the 
Kome  Sentinel,  "says  if  he  had  been  Adam,  he 
would  have  got  a  palm-leaf  fan,  and  worried  along 
without  any  fig-leaf." 

The  Burlington  Hawkeye  reports  the  arrest  of  a 
man  named  Rudolph  Khanew  for  whipping  his  wife, 
and  adds  that  he  probably  thought  a  man  had  a  right 
to  paddle  his  own  Khanew. 

There  was  one  business  not  disturbed  by  the  rail- 
road riots.  Banks  continued  to  fail,  and  life  insu- 
rance companies  kept  bursting,  just  the  same  as  in 
peace. — Norristown  Herald. 

The  English  newspapers  place  General  Grant  nest 
to  George  "Washington  among  the  Presidents  of  this 
republic.  They  also  place  New  York  city  next  to  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico. — "Worcester  Press. 

"When  you  read  in  the  papers  that  a  well-known 
hotel  at  a  summer  resort  has  "enlarged  its  rooms  for 
the  coming  season,"  you  may  infer  that  they  have 
scraped  the  paper  off  the  walls. — Phil.  Bulletin. 

The  average  boy  of  the  present  vintage  firmly  be- 
lieves that  whom  the  gods  love  die  young,  and  his  ef- 
forts to  alienate  from  himself  the  affections  of  the 
gods  in  something  marvelous. — Courier  Journal. 

The  foolish  man  rusheth  out  to  see  the  mob  and 
is  shot  through  the  lungs,  but  the  wise  man  huggeth 
the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  to  his  bosom, 
and  abideth  in  the  cellar  until  the  evil  days  be   over. 

The  German  word  for  "life  insurance  company"  is 
"lebensversicherungsgesellschaft."  It  has  the  great 
advantage  that  while  the  agent  is  pronouncing  it,  the 
victim  is  fairly  warned,  and  has  an  opportunity  to 
climb  over  the  fence  and  hide  under  the  barn. 

The  Rev.  Phillips  Brooks  tells  the  suggestive 
speech  of  a  back-woodsman  who  heard  Bishop  Mead 
preach  without  manuscript,  in  a  frontier  church. 
"He  is  the  first  of  them  fine  fellers,"  said  the  homely 
critic,  "that  I  have  ever  seen  who  could  shoot  with- 
out a  rest." 

At  the  Tompldn's  Square  gathering;  First  Partici- 
pant^— "Hurrah  for  the  Commune!"  Second  Parti- 
cipant— "And  what  is  the  Commune?"  First  Parti- 
cipants— "The  Commune  is — the  Commune.  Hurrah 
for  the  Commune!"  Second  Participant — "Hurrah 
for  the  Commune!"— N.  T.  "World. 

The  St.  Louis  Globe  Democrat  says:  "What  seems 
to  be  wanted  in  the  game  of  base-ball  is  an  improve- 
ment in  the  umpire  arrangement.  Each  club  can  win 
every  game  on  its  own  grounds,  but  they  seem  to  let 
up  as  soon  as  they  get  into  the  clutches  of  a  strange 


umpire.  An  automatic  combination  umpire,  with  a 
stem-winder  and  a  time  lock,  would  be  an  improve- 
ment." 

"When  in  the  course  of  human  events  the  grasshop- 
per went  west,  and  the  potato-bug  and  Colorado 
beetle  took  their  summer  vacation  there  arose  in  the 
quiet  hamlet  of  "Wauseon  the  man  with  the  new  pa- 
tent in  lightning-rods.  He  was  not  molested,  but 
some  of  the  town's  people  said  as  they  packed  their 
trunks  for  departing,  that  it  was  scarcely  the  fair 
thing  to  have  all  their  inflictions  at  once,  especially 
since  both  banks  had  failed,  the  county-treasurer  de- 
faulted, and  two  suspected  deacons  were  organizing  a 
revival  movement. — Puck. 

It  was  a  Frenchman — the  famous  Carlino — who, 
contentedly  laying  his  head  on  a  large  stone  jar  for  a 
pillow,  replied  to  one  who  inquired  if  it  were  not 
rather  hard.  "Not  It  all,  for  I  have  stuffed  it  with 
hay."  It  was  an  American  lecturer  who  solemnly 
said  one  evening,  "Parents  you  may  have  children; 
or,  if  not,  your  daughters  may  have."  It  was  a  Ger- 
man orator  who,  warming  with  his  subject,  exclaim- 
ed, "There  is  no  man,  woman  or  child  in  the  house 
who  has  arrived  at  the  age  of  fifty  years,  but  what 
has  felt  the  truth  thundering  through  their  minds  for 
centuries. 

A  mtnisteb  lately  took  occasion  to  remark  upon  the 
incongruities  that  occur  in  the  present  division  of  re- 
petition lines  in  singing.  For  instance:  "Love  thee 
better  than  before,"  was  divided,  "Love  thee  bet — ;" 
"We'll  catch  the  fleeting  hour,"  was  sung,  "We'll 
catch  the  flee — ;"  "My  poor  polluted  heart,"  became 
"My  poor  pol — ;"  "And  take  Thy  pilgrim  home, " 
"And  take  Thy  pil — ;"  "And  in  the  pious  He  de- 
lights," became  "And  in  the  pi — "  and  "Send  down 
salvation  from  on  high,"  became  "Send  down  Sal — ." 
A  soprano  in  one  case  sang  "Oh,  for  a  man — ,"  and 
the  chorus  responded,  "Oh  for  a  mansion  in  the 
skies.  "- 

A  married  man  on  Hoyne  avenue  was  observed, 
the  other  day,  to  have  several  complicated  scratches 
in  the  vicinity  of  his  nose,  and  an  acquaintance  of 
the  family  said,  pleasantly,  to  that  married  man's 
wife,  I  suppose  you  have  been  having  a  little  difficul- 
ty with  Theodosius,  eh  ?  Discipline  must  be*inain- 
Lained,  mustn't  it  ?"  The  wife  of  Theodosius  looked 
at  him  with  the  cold  glare  of  a  basilisk,  and  replied 
in  icy  tones,  "Sir,  I  never  should,  even  if  my  hus- 
band and  I  should  disagree  upon  details  of  domestic 
policy,  forget  what  I  owe  to  myself  as  a  woman,  a 
wife,  and  a  lady."  Here  the  crushed  friend  made  an 
idiotic  attempt  at  an  explanation.  "No,"  said  the 
wife,"  if  you  see  a  few  scratches  upon  Theodosius' 
nose,  do  not  rashly  attribute  them  to  me.  I  would 
not  so  far  demean  myself.  But  if  you  should  see  a 
big  lump  on  the  ridgepole  of  his  head,  or  a  wedge  out 
of  his  ear,  or  a  long  piece  of  sticking-plaster  down 
his  occiput,  then,  cully,  you  can  bet  your  boots  that 
I  have  been  there,  and  that  is  Wilhelmina  Perkins, 
her  mark.     You  hear  me  ?" — Chicago  Tribune. 

The  remains  of  an  intelligent  young  man,  appa- 
rently about  twenty-five,  await  identification  at  the 
Morgue.  Our  club  and  bull-dog  man  didn't  want  to 
injure  him  so  badly,  but  the  provocation  was  aggra- 
vated. The  unfortunate  youth  came  rushing  in  to 
ask  for  the  "funny  editor."  "I've  got  a  connun- 
drum,""  he  said,  "that  beats  them  all."  "We  begged 
him  to  be  calm,  and  not  precipitate  the  perplexing 
query  too  suddenly  upon  us.  "I  want  to  know,"  he 
asked,  dropping  into  the  Roscius'  chair,  "What's 
the  difference  between  the  Turkish  fleet  and  the  pro- 
prietor of  a  match  factory  ?"  "We  knew  something 
awful  was  coming,  and  were  silent.  ""Well,"  he  con- 
tinued, "give  it  up  ?  Are  you  rfeady  ?"  Bracing  our- 
selves for  the  coming  shock,  we  replied  thatwewere. 
""Why,"  he  answered  as  a  demoniac  smile  of  triumph 
flitted  over  his  countenance,  "One's   a   force  in  the 

Bosphorous,  and  the  other  is  a  Boss  in  the  phos .', 

Just  then  the  club  descended,  the  bull-dog  leaped, 
and  another  was  added  to  the  long  list   of   horrible 


warnings  to  young  men  who  will  come  around  news- 
paper offices  with  fresh  connnndrums. — N.  Y.  Com. 
Advertiser.  • 


Bijah   and  Shakspeare. 

A  copy  of  Shakspeare  had  been  picked  up 
on  the  street  by  one  of  the  officers,  and  left 
at  the  station  for  its  owner.  After  sweeping 
out,  arranging  the  chairs,  andgiving  each 
prisoner  a  drink  of  water,  Bijah  sat  down  and 
opened  the  volume.  He  read  a  few  lines 
here  and  there  for  about  five  minutes,  and 
then  closed  the  book  and  muttered: 

"Well,  that  Shakspeare  wasted  a  heap  of 
time  on  this  book.  There  isn't  a  single  ad- 
venture with  the  Indians — nothing  about  him 
being  carried  over  the  Falls — no  ghost  sto- 
ries, and  nothing  about  the  last  war.  I'd 
give  just  four  cents  a  pound  for  this  book." 

He  put  it  away  with  a  disappointed  look 
and  when  the  boys  came  in  and  one  of  them 
started  to  look  through  it,  the  old  man  cal- 
led out: 

"Let  that  right  alone!  It's  all  about  a  fel- 
ler named  Eomeo  somebody  or  other,  and 
there  isn't  a  picture  in  it." 

"Lemme  see  if  I  can't  find  a  picture  of  a 
bear  chasing  a  boy,"  pleaded  the  boy. 

"I  know  you  can't.  It's  all  full  of  big 
words  and  poetry.  I  looked  it  all  through 
hoping  to  find  the  picture  of  a  steamboat 
blowing  up,  but  there's  nothing  there  'cept 
trash." 

"Lots  o'  big  folks  buy  such  books,"  pro- 
tested the  boy. 

"Well,  let  'em  buy  'em.  When  I  sit  down 
to  read  a  book  I  like  to  find  out  about  snakes, 
and  Sitting  Bull,  .and  prize  fights,  and  tigers 
eating  up  folks,  and  husbands  murdering 
their  wives,  and  how  Jay  Gould  got  licked, 
and  how  James  Gordon  Bennett  is  coming 
home.  Goan  sit  down  and  behave  your  char- 
acter."— Detroit  Free  Press. 


Resignation. 

He  was  a  singularly  grave  man,  even  for  a 
sexton.  For  nearly  a  half-century  he  had 
been  a  public  functionary — had  performed 
the  conspicuous  duties  of  a  sexton;  yet  no 
one  had  ever  seen  him  smile.  Occasionally 
he  joked,  but  he  did  it  in  such  a  funeral  man- 
ner that  no  one  could  accuse  him  of  levity. 

One  day  he  was  standing  on  the  church- 
steps,  wiping  his  melancholy  features  with  a 
red  bandanna.  A  hearse  stood  near,  and 
three  or  four  carriages  were  drawn  up  behind 
it.  The  notes  of  the  organ  floatad  out  of  the 
windows  with  solemn  effect.  A  stranger  came 
along  and  said: 

"Funeral  ?" 

And  the  old  sexton  gravely  bowed  his  head 
— it  was. 

•'Who's  dead?" 

The  old  man  again  wiped  his  brow  and 
gave  the  name  of  the  deceased. 

"What  complaint?"  asked  the  inquisitive 
stranger. 

Solemnly  placing  his  bandanna  in  his  hat, 
and  covering  his  bald  head,  the  old  sexton 
made  answer: 

"There  is  no  complaint;  everybody  is  en- 
tirely satisfied." — Worcester  Press. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


75 


COLORED    WIRE    PULLERS. 


OF 

TH 


Mr.  "Wilkins — "Is  you  registered  yet,  Mr. 
Johnsing '?" 

Mr.  J — "I  is  dat,  I  'gratulate  myself  dat  I 
done  got  de  nomination  of  de  'vention,  an' 
fo'  de  Lawd,  Mr.  TVilkins,  if  you  culled  fokes 
jes  want  to  see  de  Goddess  of  Liberty  turnin' 
hand  springs  in  Sacramento  dis  Fall,  jes  vote 
fo'  Mr.  Johnsing.     You  heah  me." 


— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1S76,  37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877. )  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


— It  is  not  easy  to  get  a  good  violin,  guitar 
or  banjo  string  for  the  climate  of  this  country. 
Prof.  Meyers,  G05  Kearny  street,  keeps  a 
string  pure  in  tone  and  durable  for  12i  cents 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  corstantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 


Taxpayers'    Nominee   for    Supervisor, 
NINTH  WARD, 

.A..  W.  Scott 

Democratic  and  Anti-  Chinese  Nominee 
for  Public   Administrator, 

Col.  "W.  Doolari 

Democratic    Nominee    for    City    At- 


«3f« 


torney, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 

MOD JESKA 


Bl'SII  STREET  THEATER. 


HARRY  and  MRS. 

COURTAIWE 

WITH 

RICKY  and  McCARTHY  the   Great 
Irish    Comiques. 

Presents  given   away  every  Evening. 


EMERSOX'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 

Ever  eiven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  September    1st 
and  2nd. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

liibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Election  Proclamation. 


Public  notice  is  herebj*  given  that  a  General  Elec- 
tion, in  and  for  the  city  and  county  of  San  Francisco, 
■mil  be  held  on  "WEDNESDAY,  September  5th,  1877, 
and  the  qualified  electors  of  said  city  and  county,  are 
herby  called  to  meet  in  their  respective  Wards  for  the 
purpose  of  electing  the  following-named  municipal 
officers  at  said  election,  to  "wit: 

Mayor, 

Sheriff, 

Auditor, 

Tax  Collector, 

Treasurer, 

Recorder, 

County  Clerk, 

District  Attorney, 

Attorney  and  Counselor, 

Chief  of  Police, 

Coroner,  • 

Public  Administrator, 

Surveyor, 

Superintendent  of  Public  Streets,  Highways  and 
Squares, 

Superintendent  of  Common  Schools, 

Two  Fire  Commissioners, 

Five  Justices  of  the  Peace, 

Twelve  Supervisors— One  from  each  of  the  follow- 
ing named  Wards :  First,  Second,  Third,  Fourth,  Fifth, 
Sixth,  Seventh,  Eighth,  Ninth,  Tenth,  Eleventh  and 
Twelfth — To  be  elected  by  a  plurality  of  all  the  votes 
cast  at  said  election, 

Twelve  School  Directors — To  be  elected  by  a  plu- 
rality of  all  the  votes  cast  at  said  election. 


Witness  my  hand  and  the  seal  of  the  city  and 
county  of  San  Francisco,  this  20th  day  of  August,  A. 
D.  1877. 

[seal.]  A.  J.  BRYANT, 

Mayor  of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 

aug25-2t 


Regular    Taxpayers'    Nominee    for 
County  Clerk, 

Thomas  H.  Reynolds 

Regular  Taxpayers'  Nominee  for  Chief 
fo  Police, 

John  Kirkpatrick 

For-  Supervisor    of  the  Eighth  Ward, 

C.  IX  O'Sullivan 

People's   Independent   Candidate   for 
Fire    Commissioner, 

William  Heins 


Regular  Republican  Nominee  for  As- 
sembly, Ninth  Senatorial  District, 

Jas.  B.  Chase 

Regular  Republican  Xominee  for  As- 
sembly, 13th  Senatorial  District, 

Samuel  W.  Backus 

Regular  Republican  Nominee  for  State 
Senator,  Eleventh  District, 

James  J.  Green 

Taxpayers'    Nominee    for    Supervisor, 
Fourth   Ward, 

Edwin  Danforth 

Democratic,  Anti-Cbineseand  Peoples' 
Candidate  for  School  Director, 

Dr.  A.  A.  O'Neil 

Regular  Republican  Nominee  for  As- 
sembly, Ninth   District, 

W.  S.  Phelps 

Regular  Democratic  Nominee  for  Co- 
roner, 

Dr.  David  D.  Todd 

For  Supervisor,  Second  Ward, 

C.  B.  Edwards 

THE  PRESENT  INCUMBENT. 

Peoples',  Citizens',  Workingman's  and 
Anti- Coolie  Candidate  for  Coroner, 

Dr.  C.  C.  O'Donnell 

Regular  Democratic  Nominee  for  Jus- 
tice of  the  Peace, 

J.  P.  Hardy 

Regulaq  Republican  Nominee  for  State 
Senator,  Tenth  District, 

Peter  Dean 

Citizens  and  Taxpayers'  Nominee  for 
Superintendent  of  Public  Schools, 
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Taxpayers'  Candidate   for   Fire  Com- 
missioner, 

Julius  C.   Grreen 

Taxpayers'  Candidate  for    Street    Su- 
perintendent, 

L.  Manzer 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date for  Mayor, 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Public  Ad- 
ministrator, 

Simon  Mayer* 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Sheriff, 

R.   C.  Rogers 


Taxpayers'  Candidate    for    Recorder, 

Jacob  Underbill 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Coroner, 

Dr.  Ij.  Ij.   Dorr 


People's  Candidate  for  Supervisor  of 
the  First  Ward, 

J±.  Drucker 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Supervisor, 

SIXTH    DISTRICT, 

J.   O.  Patrick 


Democratic    Nominee    for    Senator 
Eleventh  Senatorial  District, 

Jolin   S.  Boyston 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Supervisor, 
TWELFTH  DISTRICT, 

H.    Brickwedel 

Taxpayers'    Candidate  for  Fire  Com- 
missioner, 

J.   33.  Davis 

Democratic    Nominee   for   Assembly, 
ELEVENTH   DISTRICT, 

James    Haworth. 

Taxpayers'    Nominee   for    Supervisor, 

FIRST    WARD, 

Stevrart    JVIenzies 

Democratic     Nominee     for     Senator. 
NINTH  DISTRICT, 
J.  C.  MURPHY 

Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date for  Chief  of  Police, 

TJios.   S.  Agnew 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date  for    Supervisor   of  the 

SIXTH  WARD, 

J.  O.  Roun.tr ee 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Candi- 
date  for    Supervisor   of  the 

SEVENTH  WARD, 
J.  W.  Farren 


The    Democratic,    Anti-Chinese    and 

Mechanics'  Candidate  for  Justice 

of  the  Peace, 

James  C.  Peimie 

See   that  his  name  is  on  your  ticket  before 
you  Tote. 


CHARLES  HUBERT 


Is  a  Candidate  for  the  office  of 


ausll-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for  Supervisor, 
TENTH  WARD, 

HERMAN  RANKEN 

angl8-tf 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Nominee 
for  Supervisor,        /■ 

ELEVENTH  WARD, 

Capt.   M.   GREANY 

anel8-tf 


Democratic   Nominee   for    Supervisor 
SECOND  WARD, 

MARTIN  MANGELS 

augl8-tf 


Democratic    Nominee    for    Assembly 
NINTH  DISTRICT, 

Charles   Gough 


Taxpayers'  Candidate  for  Mayor, 


Democratic,    Anti-Chinese    and  Tax- 
Payers'  Candidate  for  City  and 
County   Surveyor, 

Wm.  P.  Humphries 


Democratic  and  Tax-Payers'  Candidate 
for  Auditor, 

Geo.  F.  Maynard 


Democratic  Nominee  for  District  At- 
torney, 


Democratic  Nominee  for  Treasurer 


Candidate  for  Fire  Commissioner 

Gordon  E.  Sloss 

The  Present  Incumbent. 


Candidate  for  Fire  Commissioner 


GUS.  REIS 


Democratic  Nominee  for  the  Assembly 

NINTH  DISTRICT, 

A.  J.  GRIFFITH 

-tf 


Democratic  Nominee  for  Tax  Collector 

WM-  FORD 

THE    PRESENT    INCUMBENT. 
tragl8--H 


Tax-payers  Nominee  for  Tax  Collector 

WILLIAM  MITCHELL 

augl8-tf 


Democratic    Nominee   for    Sheriff 

MATHEW  NUNAN 


The  Present  Incumbent. 


aug!8-ft 


Democratic    Nominee  for  Superinten- 
dent of  Streets 


augl8-tf 


Democratic  Nominee  for  County  Clerk 


augl8-tf 


For  Superintendent  of  Public  Instruc- 
tion, 


Principal   of  the  Boys'   High  School. 


Democratic  and  Anti-Chinese  Nominee 
for  Supervisor, 

FIRST   WARD 
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SCHUETEK  &  VOLBEKO, 

IMPOItTERS  AND  DEALEES  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN    1'KANIISI'O. 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trude  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEIIHART'S 


Cures 

NERVOUS    AND    PHYSICAL  DEBTLITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  $3  nor  buttle,  or  fnur  bottles,  in  case,   for  $10.      Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  420  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 
Oi  kick  Hoi  us  ;— From  9  till  4  and  o  till  9  ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 
july21-tf 


EKfcS    IS 


SIDE    OF 


augll-3mos 


BUSINESS 
COLLEGE, 

24  Post  Street, 

Soid/ar  Circular. 

Opposite  Mechanic's  Institute. 

Imparts  a  thorough  and  practical  Education  in  all 
Commercial  and  English  Branches,  French,  German, 
Spanish,  Lrawing  and  Telegraphy.  For  information 
call  at  College,  or  address, 

augll-tf  E.  P.  HEALD,  San  Francisco. 


Decker 


633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lni 


C.   D.   O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.   R.   KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE -.-Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICEKS: 

President M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-President , CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES: 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      CD.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,        Gus.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

Treasures EDWARD  MARTIN 

Atioeney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Farpi  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  S2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf  ' 


THE 

Mai®  Inv§$iM§u£  mud!  Im@e 


Cash  Assets 


FIRE   AND   MARINE. 

$450,000 


cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANS0ME  ST.  San  Francisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  Donahue,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Chas.  H.  Cusui.ng,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Boekueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMullin,  A.  J.  Bryant,  Frank  M.  Pixlev,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A,  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Kosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfield;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


0»  I*«  M- 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAYE 
SAN  FRANCISCO'- 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


T^KrfTk  A.   M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
»Vr^-F  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.IO  P.  M. 


8(Tft/ir%  J^-  ^'  (^a^')i  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
»x#'Lr  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3rf"lfcrfTfc  **■  ^'-  (Dai'y)'  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
o^_y  vl'  Ferry),  skipping  at  nil  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M,  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  *».35  A.  M.) 


4jTK/f"V  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via.  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
i\yvF  Lattarop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhail  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 


4jT\jr\  P-  M-  (Daily),  Vallejo   Steamer  (from   Washington 
«sLj*vJ'  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  1I.IO  A.  M.) 


4dP%iif%  P-  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
»\*J?%*f  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Beniciaand  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  s.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
•«3^Jr  Hon  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  T.30  A.  M.) 


Sail  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  It.  It. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    MAY   7th,    1877. 


8?    A  A    A-  M-  (Dailv,  exc.pt   Sund.i\s),   the  Steamer  James  M. 

fj*W   Donahue,  (fn.m  Washington  street  Wharf ,)  connecting 

With  trains  at  Donahue  for  L.ikev  till  ,  JVt.ilinna,  Sant:i  Rnsa,  Ful- 
ton Cloverdale,  and  way  statinus,  making  stage  connections  at  Santa 
Rosa,  at  Littons,  and  at  Cloverdale.  IE31.AI  Fulton  with  F.  &  G.  R. 
K.  for  Korbel's  Mill,  Guemcville  and  the  Redwood  Forests.  (Ar- 
rive at  San  Francisco  at  12.20  P.  M.) 


"  Donahue,"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for  Clo- 
verdale and  way  stations;  at  Lakeville  with  stages  for  Sonoma. 
[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7  50  P.  M.; 

8tf\tf\  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
•  xJ"L^  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with   this 
train.     S^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  P.  M.] 
£3i.Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 


STEAMERS  OF  THIS  COMPANY 
Will  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf  for  PORTLAND, 
Oregon,  LOS  ANGELES,  SANTA  BARBARA, 
SANTA  CRUZ,  SAN  DIEGO,  SAN  LUIS  OBISPO 
and  other  NORTHERN  and  SOUTHERN  COAST 
PORTS  as  follows: 

ROUTE 
No.  2. 

No, 

No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 


No.  6. 


MONTEREY Every  Monday. . 

MONTEREY Every  Saturday.  . 

ANCON Sunday 12 

ORIZABA Monday.  Aug.  13 

CONSTANTINE .  .Thursday 16 

SENATOR Friday 17 

ANCON Wednesday. .  .22 

CONSTANTINE . .  Thursday 23 

SENATOR Monday 27 

CONSTANTINE . .  Thursday ....  ,30 
ANCON Saturday  .  Sept  1 

FREIGHT    BOATS. 


. .  at  4  P  M 
.  at  9  A  M 
at  10  A  M 
at  4PM 
at  9  AM 
at  10 

at  10  A  M 
ai  9AM 
at  10  A  M 
at  9  AM 
at  10  A  M 


No.  1 Aug.  .at    4PM 

No,  11.  GIPSY Every  Monday, 

Wednesday,  Friday,  at  4  P  M 
No,  12.  SALINAS Every  Friday  and 

Tuesday at    4PM 

Ports  at  which,  above  Steamers  Call. 

Route  No.  1 — Embrace  Portland,  Oregon,  direct, 
taking  freight  and  passengers  for  Astoria.  Fare  and 
freight  at  lowest  rates. 

Route  No,  2 — Embraces  Point  Arena,  Cuffy's  Cove 
and  Little  River  (Mendocino),  in  Mendocino  County 

Ttoute  No,  3 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz  and  Monterey. 
Returning  steamer  leaves  Santa  Cruz  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning, and  arrives  at  San  Francisco  on  Monday  at  6 
A.  M, 

Route  No.  4 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San 
Simeon,  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Buena- 
ventura. 

Route  No.  5 — Embraces  Port  Harford  and  San 
Buenaventura,  for  passengers  only;  and  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Monica,  Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Ana- 
heim  and  San  Diego,  fox  passengers  and  freight. 

Route  No.  6 — Embraces  Santa  Barbara,  Sanat  Mo- 
nica, Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Anaheim  and  San 
Diego,  calling   at  Port  Harford,  for  passengers  only. 

Route  No.  10 — Embraces  carrying  freight  and  com- 
bustibles, 

Route  No.  11 — Embraces  carrying  freight  for  Ames- 
port  Landing,  Halfmoon  Bay, 

Freight  for  ports  in  Monterey  Bay  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day.  Freight  for  other  ports 
received  for  two  days  previous  to  day  of  sailing. 

Route  No. 12 — Steamer  on  the  Friday  trip  takes 
freight  and  cumbustibles  for  Santa  Cruz,  Soquel,  Ap- 
tos,  Moss  Landing,  Castroville,  Salinas  City  and 
Watsonville.  Tuesdav  trip  to  Santa  Cruz,  Moss  Lan- 
ding, Castroville,  Salinas  City  and  Watsonville,  cal- 
ling at  Pigeon  Point  coming  up.  Freight  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day,  Sundays  excepted. 

Where  steamers  are  advertised  to  call  for  passen- 
gers only,  they  also  take  Express  matter  and  green 
fruit, 

Port  Harford  is  the  landing  place  for  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Paso  Robles,  Hot  Springs,  Guadalupe,  Loni- 
poc,  etc. 

Through  Tickets  sold  to  all  the  principle  places  in 
the  State,  also  to  Arizona,  by  the  cheapest  and  best 
routes.  Stages  and  railroads  make  close  connection 
with  steamers  for  all  the  principal  places  in  the  in- 
terior, 

For  further  information  in  regard  to  Tickets,  call 
ut  the 

TICKET  OFFICE,  MO.  2I4JI0NTC0MERY  STREET. 

GOOCALL,  PEKKINS  &  CO,,  Agents, 
angl8-tf  No.  10  Market  Street. 
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PINNEY&CO'i 


tl  Memiray  Bita  B&b  Fxmmeme®; 


DE.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  foundei' 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfulty  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  tha'J 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  '  'jirocrastination  is  the  thie:J 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG-  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  jjiivate  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say^  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  cto  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

8EJTT?BtfAT0B 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  "be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedv.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  montal  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  mature r  years.     It  -will 

Restore  Exhausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  "Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from '4  to 
6  Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giviug  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


Beware  of  worthless  imatations  of 
the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss.  Our 
Trusses  are  not  left  with  Agents,  or 
Druggists  for  sale,  and  notice  is 
hereby  given  that  all  persons  who 
infringe  on  this  patent  will  be  dealt 
with  as  the  Law  provides.  For  the  genuine  article, 
send  direct  to  the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss  Co.,  609 
Sacramento  St.,  S.  F.  Illustrated  Book  and  Price 
List  Free. 


TWO    DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN , 
Improved    Elastic    Truss,     GUARAN-I 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to    any   $3  or  $4^j 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  Sa: 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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Midler's  Optical  Depot. 

135  Montgomery,  near  Rnsli 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    GROCERS. 


A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS. 


F.  W:  OATMAN. 


D,  HICKS  &l  CO, 

Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CLAY  null  5*1  )'<>1ini:ii<  111.  STREET, 
july21-3mos  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


DQAJfE;    <3c    CO, 

Importers  and  "Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  ©fstersP 

Stall  N-o.  i)2,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with,  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  rilled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


UDeruan  imweiy, 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  N"TJN"A.ISr,  Prop. 


GHIOA 


E 


1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  -AlLrens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  "W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patteeson. 

FAOIFI@ 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Slaws  ©f  ©TOiy  B©scilftl©ii 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
K^3 Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  ^3 


CALL    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  BAXXER  NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  no  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cents  per  month  to  burn  nil  night.  No  housekeeper 
[would  be  without  one!    The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 

Axe  still  a  great  success.  Splendid  lights,  no  chim- 
neys, no  smoke. 

YATES  &  CO.,  627  Kearny,  near  Clay 

Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.     Agents 
Wanted. 
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Idon't  see  why  vn e  should'ut  promenade  in  ^ 
our  loathing  suits"  \%\ 


Wh.v  cant  we  bathe  in.  our  \NttHUn|  costumes? 


1 


Political  -^llie^ 


A  political folater  on  £>tockton.  Street 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA.  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


CITT  SUBSCRIBERS, 
By  paying  IN  ADVANCE,  can  have  the  Wasp   de- 
livered by  carriers  or  sent  by  mail  at  the 
usual  price,  viz: 

$4.00  -                                      Per  Year 

$2.00  -                              For  Six  Months 

$1.00  -          -           For  Three  Months 

10c  -          -          -      For  Single  Copies 

Or  THIRTT-FIVE  CENTS  PER  MONTH  when  collected  by 

carriers;  also  sent  hy  mail  to  all  parts  of  the 
United  States,  Canada  and  British  Colum- 
bia, upon  the  payment  of  the  above 
regular  rates.     And  to  all  parts 
of  Europe  for 
$5.00       -  Per  Year 

$2.50  -  -  For  Six  Months 

$1.25       -  -       -    For  Three  Months 

SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  8,  1877. 

"WANTED. 

A  Lady  Canvasser  for  the  city.  Only  such 
need  apply  as  understand  the  business  and 
can  come  well  recommended. 

Wasp  Publishing  Company. 


Since  the  signal  defeat  of  the  Ring  at  Pla- 
cerville  and  at  the  polls,  it  reads  Aaron  Ali- 
unde Sargent. 


Pakty  lines  ■were  almost  ignored  in  the 
last  election.  This  is  as  it  should  be.  The 
boast,  so  frequently  heard,  of  voting  the 
ticket  straight,  right  or  wrong  is  one  of  very 
questionable  merit.  We  are  glad  to  see  so 
much  intelligent  indejjendence  exercised  by 
voters. 


From  letters  received  from  various  parts  of 
the  country,  we  learn  that  it  is  the  intention 
of  farmers  to  plant  an  exceptionally  large 
area  this  coming  winter..  Several  parties  in 
Fresno  and  Tulare  Counties  have  commenced 
dry  plowing,  and  as  it  seems  to  be  the  gen- 
eral impression  that  we  shall  have  a  wet  win- 
ter, there  seems  to  be  a  strong  probability 
that  California's  next  crop  will  be  a  very  large 
one  and  that  better  times  are  in  store  for  the 
State. 


The  Chronicle  war  against  the  Federal 
King,  represented  by  Sargent,  Page,  Can-, 
el  al,  has  effectually  tilled  the  Republican 
party  in  California.  We  are  glad  to  see  that 
the  Chronicle  was  sustained  in  its  fight  against 
the  venal  politicians  who  have  so  long  ruled 
the  destinies  of  California  in  the  National 
Councils.  Newspapers  are  more  than  apt  to 
be  right  when  they  attack  corruption,  and, 
whatever  the  motives  of  the  Chronicle,  it  is 
much  satisfaction  to  us  to  know  that  its 
course  has  been  so  triumphantly  vindicated. 


The  Dead  Prophet 

Brigham  Young,  who  has  been  identified 
for  years  with  ona  of  the  most  extraordinary 
religious  fantasies  of  modern  times,  was  born 
in  Vermont  in  1801.  He  was  a  farmer's  son 
with  little  or  no  education.  He  was  originally 
a  Baptist,  but  joined  the  Mormons  in  1832,  in 
Ohio,  was  ordained  an  Elder,  soon  was  ap- 
pointed as  one  of  the  twelve  apostles,  and 
finally  on  the  death  of  Joseph  Smith  in  1844, 
was  chosen  President  of  the  Church  of  Latter 
Day  Saints.  Soon  after  the  Mormon  troubles 
at  Nauvoo,  Brigham  Young  led  his  co-reli- 
gionists across  the  plains  to  the  shores  of  the 
Great  Salt  Lake,  and  in  1849  organized  the 
State  of  Deseret  and  applied  for  its  admis- 
sion to  the  Union.  Congress  refusing,  the 
Territory-  of  Utah  was  organized  in  1S50. 
Brigham  being  appointed  for  four  years. 
When  a  Gentile  Governor  was  appointed  in 
1857,  Brigham  defied  the  law,  anditwasonly 
when  President  Buchanan  sent  an  army 
against  him  that  the  Mormons  submitted. 
Since  then,  the  history  of  Mormonism  and 
that  of  Brigham  Young  are  identical.  He  in- 
troduced and  practised  the  doctrine  of  poly- 
gamy, which  is  the  most  remarkable  and  re- 
prehensible feature  of  the  strange  religion. 
Through  the  well  directed  labor  of  his  dupes, 
he  carved  a  paradise  out  of  one  of  the  most 
uninviting  places  on  earth.  'He  instituted  a 
distinct  system  of  Government,  laws,  religion 
and  to  a  great  extent  made  of  Mormonism  a 
distinct  nationality.  He  invited  immigration 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  and  by  enforcing 
industry,  frugality  and  unremitting  perse- 
verance, he  soon  built  up  a  powerful  and 
prosperous  community,  made  up  of  ignorant 
and  credulous  men  and  women  of  every  na- 
tion of  Christendom. 

The  completion  of  the  Pacific  Railroad  in 
1SG9  was  productive  of  many  disasters  for  the 
Mormon  Church,  Prior  to  that  event,  the 
Saints  were  almost  completely  isolated  and 
their  peculiar  tenets  of  faith  were  not  en- 
dangered by  the  friction  of  outside  ideas. 
What  the  army  of  the  United  States  failed  to 
accomplish,  the  building  of  a  railroad  is  ra- 
pidly bringing  about.  It  is  safe  to  presume 
that  the  rising  generation  of  Mormondom  is 
less  fanatical  than  its  progenitors.  The  next 
— if  the  religion  holds  out  for  another  gen- 
eration— will  be  yet  more  liberal. 

The  death  of  the  Prophet  Brigham  marks 
a  crisis  in  the  history  of  this  extraordinary 
creed.  Already  we  notice  the  signs  of  schism 
in  quarrels  for  the  succession.  With  Brig- 
ham Young,  the  church  lost  much  of  its  co- 
hesive properties  and  with  the  spread  of  edu- 
cation, which  the  dead  prophet  strenuously 
opposed,  there  seems  but  little  chance  for  its 
perpetuation. 

We  present  on  page  S9  a  faithful  likeness 
of  this  extraordinary  man  and  also  a  picture 
of  the  "City  of  the  Saints." 


The  Price  of  Gold. 
The  New  York  quotation  for  gold,  as  tele- 
graphed to  the  daily  papers  on  Sunday  last, 
wasT03J.  If  we  do  not  mistake,  this  is  the 
lowest  point  reached  since  the  war.  This  de- 
cline, it  must  be  remembered,  is  due  entirely 
to  natural  causes;  the  Government   has   had 


nothing  whatever  to  do  with  it,  The  im- 
mense production  of  the  precious  metals  in 
Nevada,  the  general  healthy  state  of  trade  and 
returning  confidence  have  brought  it  about. 
It  is  possible,  that  under  certain  conditions  of 
trade  and  gold  production,  the  paper  dollar 
may  eventually  becomes — for  matters  of  con- 
venience in  carrying  and  handling — even 
more  valuable  than  the  gold.  This  has  al- 
ready occurred  in  the  world  and  we  believe 
that  in  England,  to-daj',  there  is  a  small  pre- 
mium demanded  for  Bank  of  England  notes 
in  large  quantities.  What  then  becomes  of 
the  torrents  of  trash  written  and  declaimed  to 
prove  that  there  is  no  other  way  of  coming  to 
a  specie  basis  than  by  legislation  and  a  for- 
cible contraction  of  the  currency! 

There  has  been  a  good  deal  of  healthy 
economy  practised  in  the  last  few  years  as  is 
evinced  by  the  decrease  in  our  importations, 
and,  if  we  can  continue  the  same  course  for 
two  years  longer,  we  shall  doubtless  see  the 
legal  tender  note  at  par  with  gold.  We 
would  deprecate  any  tinkering  with  the  cur- 
rency system.  The  country  will  grow  up 
naturally  to  a  specie  basis  as  it  has  been  do- 
ing, without  artificial  stumuli  from  Govern- 
ment, but  simply  through  the  operation  of 
the  laws  of  nature  and  trade. 


Chinatown. 


We  find  the  following  paragraph  in  the  re- 
port of  the  Sub-Committee  of  the  Grand 
Jury  appointed  to  investigate  the  Chinese 
quarter : 

"Their  densely  crowded  state  renders  any- 
thing ]ike  cleanliness  or  the  enforcement  of 
sanitary  laws  impossible,  the  detection  of 
crime  extremely  difficult,  and  subjects  the 
city  to  most  serious  danger  from  fire.  The 
neighborhood  of  this  people  is  destructive  of 
the  value  of  all  property  in  their  vicinny, 
w-hich  is  gradually  abandoned  by  the  better 
class  of  our  population  to  those  whose  pre- 
sence is  scarcely  more  desirable,  until  these 
in  theh  turn  are  crowded  further  on  to  make 
room  for  Chinese  occupation.  All  property 
the  avenue  or  approach  to  which  is  through 
streets  thus  occupied,  is  also  seriously  affec- 
ted or  lowered  in  value.  The  streets  through 
these  blocks  are  a  serious  barrier  between 
the  business  parts  of  the  city  and  a  large  por- 
tion of  that  occupied  for  dwellings,  and  are 
practically  closed  to  women  and  children. 
There  could  be  no  injustice  to  this  people  in 
setting  apart  a  portion  of  the  suburbs  of  this 
city  for  their  occupation,  where  they  could 
have  room  to  expand  as  their  necessities  may 
require." 


State   Prison  Statistics. 
Captain  McAllister  sends  the  following  in- 
telligence for  publication  in  the  Wasp  : 

KECAPITUXATION 

Of  prisoners  discharged  and  received  at  the   Califor- 
nia State  Prison  during  August.  1877: 

On  hand  July  31st 1318 

Received  during  August 37 

Convict  Witnesses  returned 4     1359 

Discharged  by  expiration  of  sentence  per 

Act., 26' 

Taken  out  by  order  of  Court 3 

Discharged  by  Death , 1 

Discharged  by  Pardon 2 

Discharged    by    order    of    United  States 

Commissioners 1         33 

On  hand  August  31st 132G 

Increase  during  August 8 

A.  C.  McAlltstee,  Captain  of  Yard. 
San  Quentin,  Sept.  1,  1877. 
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The   Result. 

Election  day  passed  off  quietly  in  the  city. 
The  vote  cast,  33,000,  shows  a  falling  off 
from  that  of  the  Presidential  election  of 
nearly  eight  thousand  ballots.  This  discrep- 
ancy is  accounted  for  its  several  ways,  but  the 
fact  that  little  Federal  money  was  used  in 
the  contest  has  probably  as  much  to  do  with 
it  as  anything'  else.  We  cannot  speak  with 
certainty  of  the  result  as  yet,  but  there  is 
little  doubt  that  Mayor  Bryant  is  elected  by 
a  handsome  majority  and  that  most  of  the 
Wasp's  candidates  have  been  successful. 

The  Wasp  was  almost  alone  among  the 
city  Press  in  its  advocacy  of  a  Constitutional 
Convention  to  remedy  the  deficiencies  of  the 
organic  instrument.  Most  of  the  daily  pa- 
pers, the  majority  of  which  are  controlled  by 
capital,  opposed  the  measure  with  much 
spirit  and  obstinacy,  and  those  which  advoca- 
ted it  did  so  with  a  conspicuous  lack  of  earn- 
estness and  animation.  The  people,  how- 
ever, have  undoubtedly  vindicated  the  reason 
and  justice  of  the  Wasp's  course,  and  from 
the  latest  returns  available,  it  seems  certain 
that  the  great  point  in  favor  of  right  and 
good   government    has   been   gained. 

Throughout  the  State,  the  Democrats  have 
undoubtedly  secured  a  large  majority  of  the 
Legislative  ticket  and  have,  in  most  cases, 
carried  their  local  elections.  At  the  present 
writing  it  seems  to  be  a  forgone  conclusion 
that  our  next  United  States  Senator  will  be  a 
Democrat,  as  that  party  will  have  a  majority 
of  at  least  twelve"  on  joint  ballot  in  the  next 
Legislature.  The  entire  vote  of  the  State 
falls  about  thirty  thousand  short  of  that 
cast  last  November  at  the  Presidential  elec- 
tion. One  result  of  the  election  is  deter- 
mined beyond  a  peradventure — Aaron  A. 
Sargent  is  happily  elected  to  stay  at  home 
and  enjoy  at  once  the  comforts,  relaxation  and 
obscurity  of  private  life. 


Proposed  Army  Increase: 

The  military  King  at  Washington  is  busily 
engaged  in  agitating  and  tracklaying  for  an 
increase  of  the  army  to  50,000  men.  This 
movement,  if  carried  out,  will  be  but  the  en- 
tering wedge  for  further  additions  to  the  per- 
manent armed  forces  of  the  country  and  will 
prepare  the  people  for  what  many  truculent 
agitators  desire — a  Government  sustained  by 
physical  force.  The  military  force  of  the 
United  States  is  already  far  too  large  for  the 
legitimate  necessities  of  the  country.  The 
South  is  at  peace,  too  busily  engaged  in  de- 
veloping her  resources  and  repairing  the  los- 
ses of  war  to  need  any  soldiers,  unless  on  the 
Mexican  frontier,  The  riots  are  at  an  end  in 
the  North,  and  nowhere  else  are  the  military 
required,  except  in  Idaho,  where  Joseph  is 
defying  the  United  States  with  a  few  hundred 
ragged  Indians.  This  Indian  War  is  one  of 
the  pretexts  made  for  increasing  the  army. 
Why  not  send  the  sokliers,  who  are  loafing 
around  in  Eastern  garrisons,  to  Idaho?  If 
there  are  more  troops  needed,  at  least  15,000 
idle  soldiers  are  available  for  the  war.  The 
truth  is  that  a  number  of  politicians  and  dis- 
appointed soldiers  of  fortune  desire   to   see 


the  United  States  under  military  rule  and 
they  would  be  willing  to  sacrifice  the  liber- 
ties of  their  country  to  attain  their  ends. 

The  standing  armies  of  Europe  are  a  moral 
curse  to  the  world.  They  foster  in  the  com- 
munity a  set  of  men  who  have  nothing  at 
stake  with  the  rest  of  the  inhabitants,  and 
who  rejoice  in  war  and  dissension  as  the  steps 
to  promotion.  Enough  is  known  in  this 
country  to  prove  that  a  large  standing  army 
is  unnecessary  and  that  its  presence  would 
be  a  constant  menace  to  the  liberty  of  our 
citizens  and  the  perpetuity  of  our  institutions. 
A  standing  army  is  a  machine  that  can  be 
used  by  any  one  holding  the  reins  of  power. 
Blind  obedience  is  the  first  duty  of  the  sol- 
dier, he  cannot  stop  to  reason.  The  day 
that  sees  the  American  army  increased  to 
50,000  men  will  see  the  beginning  of  the  de- 
cadence of   the  Republic. 


Better  Times  Ahead. 

Even  in  these  days  of  utmost  unparalleled 
industrial  depression  in  all  of  the  United 
States  and  with  the  additional  drawback  of 
a  dry  year  and  short  crops  in  California,  the 
prospects  of  a  rapid  advancement  in  material 
wealth  and  prosperity,  are  abundantly  appa- 
rent on  every  hand.  Those  farmers  who, 
through  the  drought,  failed  to  realize  any 
profit  from  last  year's  labor  are  among  the 
most  confident  that  the  coming  year  will  be 
more  favorable,  and  thej'  are  making  prepa 
rations  for  the  new  crop  on  a  large  scale  all 
over  the  country. 

The  season  has  been  a  trying  one  to  every 
branch  of  business,  to  the  merchant  and  the 
manufacturer  as  well  as  to  the  husbandman. 
But  the  worst  now  appears  to  be  over,  and 
the  natural  hopefulness,  spirit  and  buoyancy 
of  California  begin  once  more  to  assert  them- 
selves. Situated  as  California  is,  with  her 
magnificent  resources,  her  unequaled  climate 
and  her  enterprising  population,  no  ordinary 
misfortunes  are  likely  to  materially  retard  her 
in  her  prosperous  career. 


A  Nauseating  Exhibition. 

Uneay  lies  the  head  of  a  Fraudulent  Pres- 
ident. This  persistent  itinerancy  of  Hayes; 
this  blowing  of  the  bugles  of  flattery  in  the 
press  dispatches  ;  this  persistent  representa- 
tion of  the  American  people  rushing  to  throw 
themselves  on  Hayes's  neck  to  weep  away 
their  joy  and  gratitude,  all  spring  from  the 
morbid  desire  of  the  champion  Fraud  of  the 
country  to  create  an  impression  that,  after 
all,  he  stands  well  with  the  public.  The  part 
of  good  taste  would  be  for  Hayes  to  main- 
tain a  modest  reserve.  He  has  got  his  seat 
in  the  White  House,  and  he  ought  to  be  sat- 
isfied, without  parading  himself  about  the 
country,  keeping  fresh  in  men's  minds  the 
loathsome  crime  by  which  he  obtained  it. 

The  crowds  and  the  hurrah  boys  mean 
nothing.  The  man  who  sports  the  title  of 
' '  President  of  the  United  States"  will  al- 
ways draw  a  crowd  whenever  he  goes  abroad; 
but  the  multitute  that  applauds  and  rushes 
in  to  pump  him  by  the  arm,  have  no  more 
thought  or  sentiment  about  them  than  a  flock 
of  sheep.     A  man  like  Weston  or   O'Reilly, 


or  a  man  who  should  ride  through  the  streets 
with  an  anaconda  wound  around  his  neck, 
would  draw  twice  as  many  people  as  he. 
Hayes's  itinerancy  is  not  going  to  make  peo- 
ple forget  that  he  is  a  Fraud,  or  deaden  in 
ever  so  slight  a  degree  the  heinousness  of 
the  Returning  Board  outrage.  The  best 
thing  for  him  to  do  is  to  go  back  to  Washing- 
ton and  stay  there  quietly.  This  constant 
spotting  out  of  the  colossal  Fraud  for  the 
instruction  of  the  country  is  growing  intol- 
erably nauseating. 


Our  Agent  at  Santa  Rosa. 
Mr.  W.  M.  Evans,  Book  and  News  Dealer, 
Santa  Rosa,  is  authorized  to  receive  subscrip- 
tions for  the  Wasp  in  that  city. 


All  the  daily  papers  had  disinterested 
scraps  of  advice  on  Wednesday  under  the 
caption,  "  Look  out  for  fraud."  The  same 
day  an  Associated  Press  telegram  from  Chi- 
cago said:  "Fraud  has  been  found  in  the 
gauge  of  barrels  of  the  West  Chicago  Alco- 
hol Works."  And  all  the  time  they  were 
looking  for  him  in  San  Francisco. 


Subscribers,  who  fail  to  receive  their  pa- 
pers regularhy,  will  please  report  'the  same 
promptly  to  this  office,  when  the  cause  can 
be  ascertained  and  immediately  rectified. 


THE   CANDIDATE. 


Who  grasped  your  baud  with  might  and  main, 
And  slung  the  coin  around  like  rain 
To  catch  a  vote — but  all  in  vain  ? 

The  Candidate. 


Ml 


And  when  election  day  was  o'er, 
"Who  was  it  that  was  cinched  so  sore, 
And  said  that  he  would  run  no  more? 
The  Candidate. 


Subscribe   for  the   Wasp, 
cents  a  rnonth  by  carriers. 


a  year.    35 
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THE    ILLTJSTKATED    WASP. 


THE    PLEASUEES     OF    THE     CHASE. 


They  leave  behind  the  cares  and  strife 

Of  business  and  of  home 
And  striding  forth  with  dog  and  gun 

In  search  of  sport  they  roam. 


They  soon  discern  the  noble  game 

The  dogs  run  back  with  fear, 
Each  sportsman  fires.     The  rabbit  smiles 

And  walks  off  on  his  ear. 


"  'Tis  glorious  fun,  this  noble  sport," 

Each  Nimrod  shouts  with  glee. 
"Now  don't  be  hoggish,  Smith,"  cries  Brown, 

."Just  leave  a  drop  forme." 


"Sleep,  gentle  sleep,"  oomes  o'er  their  eyes; 

The  rabbits  come  to  stare; 
All  nature  views  the  slumbers 

Of  the  predatory  pair. 


They  soon  awake  and  stretch  their  legs. 

"No  rabbits  yet!"  says  Brown, 
"Too  much  like  work,"  growls  Mr.  Smith, 

"Let's  buy  our  game  in  town." 


And  so  within  the  market  stall 
Our  sporting  men  we  find, 

"Where  each  one  buys  a  rabbit 
Of  the  very  biggest  kind. 


VII. 

Brown  brings  his  victim  home  with  glee 

And  hands  it  to  his  spouse, 
"Who  is  so  overcome  with  joy, 

She  dances  round  the  house. 


VIII. 

"While  Smith  triumphantly  arrives, 

With  pleasure  in  his  eye. 
"See  here  old  gal,  just  see  that  bird. 

Say!     How  is  that  for  high?" 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 
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A  man  man  may  smile  and  smile  and  be  a 
fillin'. 

Thev  have  too  many  heavy  men  at  the  Ca 
lifornia  Theater.  One  of  them  Mestayer 
himself  away. 

It  is  said  that  the  red  man  seldom  smiles. 
How  can  he,  as  long  as  the  General  Govern- 
ment prohibits  the  sale  of   liquor  to  Indians  '? 

Some  one  asks  if  it  is  any  worse  for  a  man 
to  encircle  a  lady's  waist  in  the  mazy  whirls 
of  the  dance  than  to  kiss  a  friend's  wife  in  a 
dark  parlor.  Worse!  why  it's  not  half  as 
good. 

Now  that  the  hunting  season  is  at  hand, 
the  Wasp  would  respectfully  but  earnestly 
suggest  that  the  Health  officers  turn  out  for 
a  grand  hunt  after  the  water  foul  of  San 
Francisco. 

Picou's  painting  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra 
is  on  exhibition  at  the  Mechanics'  Fair.  Next 
to  the  gift  enterprise  dodge,  there  seems  to 
be  nothing  so  efficacious  in  drawing  audiences 
as  a  meretricious  picture. 

Nineteen  costly  mourning  dresses, 
Nineteen  songs  of  requiem  sung, 

Nineteen  free  and  easy  widows 

Mourn  the  death  of  Brigham  Young. 

Eighty  youths,  (assorted  sizes) 

Eighty  hearts  bowed  down  with  grief 

Eighty  children — Brigham's  offspring — 
Mourn  their  parent  and  their  chief. 

Youths  will  soon  he  men  and  women, 
Soon  will  grow  to  strength  and  power 

How  to  TJtah-lize  the  widows — 
That's  the  problem  of  the  hour. 

Three  British  war  correspondents  have 
been  removed  from  Shumla  by  the  Turkish 
Commander.  We  suppose  it  was  for  drop- 
ping their  h's,  as  the  Moslem  General  is  a 
man  of  nice  tastes  and  does  not  like  to  see 
things  lying  around  loose. 

Julius  Dickens  runs  one  side  of  the  Puget 
Sound  Express.  It  is  a  patent  outside,  and 
the  way  the  inside  is  managed  is  patent  to 
every  one.  The  Express  of  August  16,  had 
four  paragraphs  clipped  from  the  Wasp  with- 
out credit.  Why  the  Dickens  do  you  steal 
our  paragraphs,  Julius  ? 

It  is  a  striking  evidence  of  the  general  re- 
sumption of  business  and  a  return  to  the 
good  old  order  of  things  after  the  late  in- 
dustrial disturbances,  that  banks  in  Chicago 
are  failing  with  unfailing  regularitj'.  The 
State  Savings  Bank  in  that  city  "suspended" 
the  other  day.     The  depositors   are   hunting 


for  the  absconding  officers;  but  these  long- 
headed gentlemen  have  "folded  their  ears 
like  the  Arab  and  silently  stole  away." 

Le  Journal  des  Alpes  has  been  summoned 
before  a  correctional  tribunal  for  publishing 
insulting  remarks  relative  to  General  Grant. 
Grant  and  Poland  did  their  utmost  to  muzzle 
the  American  Press,  without  success.  But 
when  the  ex-President  finds  himself  in  a 
country  where  Press-gag  laws  are  in  force 
don't  he  make  the  unfortunate  editors  stand 
round  V 

Big  developments  on  the  Comstock  may 
have  their  significance  for  some  people;  but, 
when  the  Treasurer  of  the  Nevada  Stock  Ex- 
change walks  oft' with  §1,400  of  that  corpora 
tion's  funds  there  is  nothing  left  but  to 
quietly  give  up  the  ghost.  The  question  now 
agitating  the  minds  of  the  outraged  stock- 
holders is:  How  did  so  much  money  accnm 
mulate  ? 

An  Italian  named  Nota,  was  arrested  the 
other  day.  His  only  crime  was  that  he  was  an 
ugly  man.  However,  when  he  produced  two 
hundred  dollars  in  gold  coin,  the  police  sud- 
denly changed  their  minds  and  thought  him 
a  very  nice  man  indeed.  Moral:  An  ugly, 
poor  man  is  outside  the  pale  of  society;  but 
an  ugly  man  with  a  few  twenties  is  a  horse 
of  another  color.  Then,  even  the  obtuse  of- 
ficial can  Nota  difference. 

Jack  Steatman  has  opened  a  saloon  in 
"Newspaper  Kow,"  corner  of  Sacramento 
and  Montgomery.  We  knew  that  something 
had  happened  when  we  read  the  following 
opening  sentences  of  an  editorial  in  the  eve- 
ning paper  published  up  stairs: 

"The  crimson  breath  of  the  trumpet  has  been  held 
as  the  world's  echo.  The  vibrant  resonance  of  the 
strident  drum  comes  down  through  time  as  the  ap- 
plause of  the  ages. 

' '  Crimson  breath"  is  particularly  good — only 
to  be  matched  by  "the  vibrant  resonance  of 
the  strident  drum."  Now  if  somebody  would 
open  a  saloon  in  the  Call  building. 

People  who  went  to  the  Metropolitan 
Temple  last  Sunday  evening  to  hear  the 
Gospel ,  must  have  felt  considerably  astonished 
and  disappointed  when  they  found  that  they 
had  to  listen  to  an  elaborate  and  virulent 
political  discourse  by  the  "  Reverend"  Kal- 
loch.  Politics  are  well  enough  in  their  way; 
but  the  Lord  fiught  to  have  a  little  considera- 
tion shown  him.  If  the  money  changers — 
who  were  probably  fairly  honest  men  in  their 
day  and  generation — were  ca3t  out  of  the 
temple,  it  ought  not  to  be  considered  a  very 
harsh  measure  to  exclude  politicians  from 
profaning  the  sacred  vessels  by  their  merce- 
nary harangues. 

An  agricultural  contemporary  has  a  long  ar- 
ticle on  the  theme,  "Pigs  should  be  Pinged." 
We  suppose  he  thinks  that  because  the 
human  animal  has  become  so  Ringed  into 
Federal,  Navy,  Military,  Paying,  Water  and 
every  imaginable  kind  of  circle,  that  it  is 
time  the  gentle  hog  should  be  treated  in  the 
same  way.  But  we  think  the  pig  has  too 
much  honesty  and  self  respect  to   avail  him- 


self of  the  manifold  opportunities  of  the 
period  to  become  a  Ring  member-  All  up- 
right hogs  will  scorn  the  insinuation.  Just 
now  the  thought  occurs  to  us  that  the  buco- 
lic editor  maj-  have  meant  a  corner  in  pork. 
We  are  willing  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt. 

We  heard  some  very  profound  art  criti- 
cisims  at  the  Mechanics'  Fair,  the  other  even- 
ing: "Which  is  Cleopatra" — "The  nasty 
thing" — "How  could  she" — "What  an  aw- 
ful crowd" — "Please  don't  push  so" — "De- 
colette" — "  'Tain't  me" — "Take  your  hoof 
off  my  dress" — "George,  they  have  lobster 
salad" — "How  hot  it  is" — "I  scream" — 
"Where  is  my  wife"  —  "Bully" — "Helen 
Blazes,  don't  crowd"  "I'm  very  dry" — 
"Where's  the  soda  fountain  ?" — "Cheeze  it" 
"What  a  bonnet!" — "I  threw  five  sixes  first 
shake" — "Is  that  Vanus,  sure  she'll  take 
cowld" — "Let's  go  home" — "I'm  suffocating" 
— "You  betther  hof  shtop  dot  pushin" — 
"Well,  here's  the  door"— "Oh!!!!!"— "We 
won't  go  home  till  morning" — "Wather 
pwetty  twooly" — "Home,  sweet  Home." 


[See  illustration  on  Page  96.] 

The   Masher. 

'Tis  very  hard,  indeed  it  is, 
When  ardent  lovers  meet, 

To  have  to  climb  upon  a  keg 
To  see  your  charmer  sweet. 

To  proffer  with  unsteady  hand 
The  sweetly  scented  rose, 

And  then  to  try  to  reach  her  lips 
By  rising  on  your  toes. 

Twas  thus  we  saw  a  masher  bold, 

A  week  ago  to-day. 
We  also  saw  a  little  boy, 

Who  pulled  the  board  away. 

Into  the  barrel  fell  the  sport 
With  such  a  heavy  crash, 

He  swears  he'll  try  the  front  door 
next, 
When  going  upon  a  "Mash!" 


[See  Illustration  on  Page  89.] 
The  Fire  Department. 
The  San  Francisco  Fire  Department  is  one 
of  the  most  complete,  efficient  and  reliable 
organizations  in  the  United  States.  The  Paid 
Department  was  organized  December  3, 1866. 
The  present  force  consists  of  two  hundred  and 
forty-five  officers  and  men,  with  eleven  steam  j 
ers,  (to  each  of  wirich  is  attached  a  hose  reel), 
six  hose  carriages  and  three  hook  and  ladder 
trucks.  The  reserve  at  the  Corporation  Yard 
consists  of  four  steamers,  two  hose  reels  and 
one  hook  and  ladder  truck,  all  of  which  are 
kept  in  as  good  order  as  those  in  active  ser- 
vice. There  are  fifty  one  horses  in  the  De- 
partment, and  there  are  twenty  thousand,  six 
hundred  feet  of  carbolized  hose.  On  Page 
89,  we  present  an  illustration  of  one  of  the 
oldest  engine  buildings  in  the  city  with  the 
engine  just  leaving  on  an  alarm  of  fire.  The 
picture  speaks  for  itself  and  will,  we  have  no 
doubt,  be  highly  appreciated  by  the  gallant 
firemen. 
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—  YET  — 


GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTFR  VI. 

DANCING  AND  DEPORTMENT. 

i(W$b  v-°  FAR  in  the  heart  of  tne  City  as  to 
^*v2£jVx  niake  one  doubt  whether  it  has  got  clean 
^^3jvV}  beyond  the  heart  and  gone  over  to  the 
hj$/f  other  side,  stands  a  street  of  private 
■"-*  houses,  at  sight  of  which  the  rare  and 
casual  stranger  wonders  what  man- 
ner of  people  they  may  be  who  dwell 
therein.  Their  only  knowledge  of  London  squares 
and  the  aristocracy  must  be  derived  from  America 
Square,  to  which  the  street  is  a  near  neighbor. 
Their  knowledge  of  life  must  be  taken  from  the 
Docks  hard  hy,  and  from  the  Thames,  which  bears, 
within  a  stone's-throw  of  their  doors,  its  fresh  freights 
from  India  and  far  Cathay.  They  have  the  Tower  of 
London  for  a  subject  of  perpetual  contemplation  ; 
and  by  penetrating  Thames  Street  they  may  some- 
times make  acquaintance  with  the  exteriors  of  those 
who  come  from  the  unknown  glories  of  the  western 
land — from  the  golden  Belgravia  and  the  ducal 
meadows  of  fair  Tyburnia.  But  wherever  they  fare 
in  search  of  the  unkown  and  the  picturesque,  their 
lives  are  settled  where  there  is  a  steady  calin  in  the 
midst  of  turmoil.  The  outer  world  seems  to  belong 
not  to  them,  nor  its  trouble's  ;  its  fiercer  joys  they 
know  not  ;  the  battle  rages  round  them,  but  not  in 
their  midst ;  and  the  citizens  who  dwell  in  Yendo 
Street  are  a  peaceful  folk,  mostly  poor,  and  nearly 
all  contented.  Half-way  up  the  street,  on  the  left- 
hand  side,  is  a  house  which,  exactly  like  the  rest  in 
all  other  respects,  differs  from  them  in  a  look  of  ex- 
treme cleanliness,  which,  with  a  freshness  of  green 
paint,  makes  it  stand  out  from  the  neighbors  as  a 
house  which  claims  the  attention  due  to  respectabil- 
ity of  a  high  order.  On  the  door  is  a  large  brass 
j>l.ate,  on  which  is  inscribed,  "II.  Lemire,  Professor 
of  Dancing,  Calisthenics,  and  Deportment  ;"  and  on 
a  large  card  in  the  front  window  appears  the  same 
statement,  followed  by  the  daring  assertion  that 
".References  are  permitted  to  the  highest  Nobility, 
Gentry,  and  Proprietors  of  Schools  in  the  Kingdom." 
Side  by  side  with  this  placard  was  another  of  simi- 
lar dimensions,  with  the  simple  word  "Lodgings" 
upon  it  ;  for  Professor  Lemire  added  to  his  artistic 
pursuit  the  business  of  letting  lodgings,  whenever 
lodgers  should  he  induced  by  the  voice  of  fame,  or 
by  a  calm  consideration  of  the  advantage  of  the  sit- 
uation, to  settle  for  a  time  in  the  neighborhood  of 
America  Square.  It  is  proper  to  explain  that  hifh- 
erto — that  is,  since  the  hoisting  of  the  placard, 
which  was  in  a  manner  a  flag  of  distress — no  lodger 
had  yet  knocked  at  the  door,  except  one,  and  he  had 
been  financially  speaking  a  failure.  So  the  professor, 
albeit  retaining  the  placard,  thought  little  of  his 
lodgings,  and  looked  to  his  art  for  daily  bread. 

Art,  however,  at  the  East  End  of  the  City  makes 
a  precarious  livihood.  There  were  a  few  private 
schools,  where  the  professor's  services  were  required 
at  a  very  moderate  remuneration,  and  a  sprinkling 
of  pupils  could  be  got  together  to  form  a  winter 
class,  to  which  he  yearly  looked  forward  with  hopes 
always  doomed  to  disappointment.  The  dapper  little 
dancin"  master  made  out  of  all  a  very  slender  in- 
come indeed,  and  the  family  table  was  frugal  all  the 
year  round.  The  professor  was,  in  the  year  1855  of 
which  we  write,  between  forty  and  fifty  years  of  age. 
His  father  and  his  grandfather  had  been  dancing 
masters  before  him  in  the  same  neighborhood,    when 


there  were  yet  wealthy  merchants  living  there,  and 
dancing  was  a  serious  accomplisment.  His  son  Ru- 
pert, he  said,  should  try  other  fields  ;  but  for  him — 
his  lines  were  fixed.  Professor  Lemire  was  of  Hu- 
guenot descent,  and  among  the  family  treasures  was 
the  old  sword  which  had  been  drawn  at  the  great 
siege  of  La  Rochelle  ;  but  all  the  warrior  blood 
must  have  beeu  exhausted  at  the  period  when  the 
professor  saw  the  light,  for  a  more  soft-hearted,  ten- 
der, and  sympathetic  creature  did  not  exist.  He 
was  a  small,  thin,  and  wiry  man  ;  he  had  a  clean- 
shaven face,  bright  black  eyes,  and  black  hair  ;  he 
dressed  in  black  too,  with  clothes,  fitting  tight  to  his 
elastic  limbs  ;  and  he  had  one  pet  vanity — he  was 
proud  of  his  irreproachable  linen.  Madam  Lemire 
was  an  Englishwoman,  who  had  conquered  the 
youthful  professor's  heart  by  an  extraordinary  devo- 
tion to  his  own  art,  in  which  however  her  success 
was  but  moderate.  She  was  taller  and  a  great  deal 
heavier  than  her  husband,  whose  genius  she  wor- 
shipped ;  she  was  also  as  tender-hearted.  And  she 
was  prolific  ;  no  fewer  than  twelve  children  graced 
the  board  on  which  the  family  meals  were  spread, 
and  often  spread  in  an  unsatisfactory  manner.  The 
children  were  all  named  in  accordance  with  ancient 
Huguenot  custom — either  after  old  leaders  of  the 
cause,  or  after  the  Bible.  The  boys  were  Rupert, 
Gaspard,  Moise,  Elie,  and  so  on  ;  the  girls  were  An- 
toinette, Charlotte,  Rebekah,  and  Marie.  They  were 
carefully  instructed  in  the  religion  and  language  of 
their  ancestors,  so  that  they  were  bilingual,  and 
talked  French  as  well  as  English.  They  were  also 
trained  to  consider  that  the  queen  and  empress  of 
all  arts  was  the  art  of  dancing  ;  that  to  dance  well 
was  a  gift  given  to  few,  but  to  be  aimed  at  by  all  ; 
and  that  their  father  was  the  greatest  living  master 
of  the  mystery.  The  eldest  of  them,  Rupert,  prom- 
ised to  surpass  his  sire.  Before  he  could  walk  he 
could  dance.  Before  he  could  talk  he  showed  capa- 
bilities with  his  legs  which  brought  tears  of  joy  to 
bis  father's  eyes.  Long  before  he  knew  that  speech 
may  be  represented,  for  purposes  of  persuasion,  his- 
tory, deceit,  or  love-makiug,  by  certain  symbols  called 
the  alphabet,  Rupert  Lemire  could  reach  a  foot  and  a 
half  above  his  own  height  with  either  toe,  right  or 
left ;  could  lift  either  leg — not  one  leg  only,  mind 
you — over  the  head  of  every  boy  his  own  height ; 
and  could  treat  every  limb  in  his  own  body  as  if  it 
were  an  independent  organ,  free  to  act  exactly  as  it 
pleased,  and  unfettered  by  any  of  the  ordinary  laws 
of  anatomy.  He  was  taller  by  four  or  five  inches 
than  the  father.  He  was  eighteen  years  of  age. 
There  was  nothing  in  the  whole  mystery  of  dancing 
which  his  father  had  to  teach  him  ;  there  was  no  har- 
lequin at  Christmas  pantomimes  at  whom  he  did  not 
secretly  scoff  in  considering  his  own  powers.  He 
regarded  dancing  as  the  highest  of  all  the  arts,  as 
has  been  said  ;  and  yet  there  was  one  thing  wanting. 
Much  as  he  loved  the  art,  he  loved  the  ocean  more, 
that  is,  he  burned  to  love  it  more,  because  he  had 
never  seen  it ;  and  it  went  to  his  parents'  hearts  to 
see  the  boy  of  so  much  promise  rejoice  in  putting  off 
the  tight  professional  pants,  and  rush  to  the  docks 
among  the  ships  and  sailors,  clad  in  a  suit  of  blue 
flannels,  trying  to  look  like  the  oldest  of   salts. 

The  second  in  order  to  Rupert  was  Antoinette.  If 
it  may  be  spoken  of  Mademoiselle  Lemire  with  all 
respect,  she  was  for  elasticity  and  mastery  over  her 
joints  almost  the  equal  of  Rupert.  She  was  seven- 
teen, and  her  function  was  to  go  to  the  ladies'  school 
with  her  father,  and  help  in  teaching  the  girls.  She 
was  a  great  favorite,  because,  when  she  could  get  a 
clear  stage,  and  no  eyes  Dut  the  girls'  to  watch  her, 
she  would  execute  all  sorts  of  impossible  things  in 
dancing  by  herself.  A  clever  girl,  she  had  received 
from  nature  a  mobile  and  sympathetic  face — a  face 
which  exactly  reproduced  that  of  the  first  Lemire. 
hanging  on  the  wall,  the  banished  Huguenot  ;  this 
old  fellow,  with  the  face  which  tried  to  be  grim  and 
was  brimming  over  with  fun.  In  fact,  Antoinette, 
who  was,  like  Rupert,  a  dancer  born,  resembled  Mi- 
chel Lemire,  formerly  merchant  of  Saintes,  as  much 
as  a  daughter  can  resemble  her  father.  As  for  the 
other  children,  they  were  like   each    other   in   being 


one  and  all  pasionately  fond  of  dancing.  When  or- 
dinary children  would  have  played  games,  the  little 
Leinires  played  at  dancing.  When  there  was  no 
school,  the  professor  taught  his  children.  All  day 
long  the  sound  of  the  kit  was  heard  from  the  class- 
room, and  the  beating  of  the  childish  feet  upon  the 
floor,  as  one  after  the  other  practiced,  and  was  in- 
structed. 

There  was  one  other  inhabitant  of  the  house,  a 
young  lad3T,  a  girl  of  Rupert's  age,  that  is  one  year 
older  than  Nettie  Lemire,  and  three-years  older  than 
poor  little  Charlotte — the  cripple  of  the  family — a 
bright-faced,  brown-eyed,  brown-haired  maiden,  of 
tall  and  lissom  figure,  bright  of  eye,  ready  with 
speech  and  smile,  happy  in  little  things,  the  real  sis- 
ter of  the  children,  the  real  daughter  of  the  pro- 
fessor, the  right  hand  of  madame.  Her  name  was 
Rath  Warneford.  Eight  years  before  this  date,  when 
she  was  a  child  of  ten  years  old,  she  was  brought  to 
the  house  by  a  servant,  who  said  that  he  came  from 
the  house  of  Batterick  and  Baldwin,  that  this  was 
the  child  about  whom  the  correspondence  had  taken 
place,  and  that  the  box  contained  all  her  things.  So 
she  was  left.  At  that  time  a  dreadful  thing  had  hap- 
pened  to  the  child,  but  she  was  too  young  yet  to  re- 
alize how  dreadful  a  thing  it  was.  She  hal  lost  her 
only  brother.  When  she  grew  older  and  began  to 
understand  things,  she  comprehended  that  he  had 
disgraced  himself  and  was  sent  to  prison  ;  but  no 
one  told  her  the  story.  It  was  Mr.  Baldwin,  the 
man  whose  name  George  Warneford  had  forged,  who 
took  her,  friendless  and  deserted,  from  the  lodgings 
in  Kensington,  and  sent  her  to  Professor  Lemire  to 
be  brought  up  with  his  children.  He  left  her  there 
because  he  found  she  was  well  treated  and 
happy  ;  and  when  she  grew  older  he  gave  her  a"  cau- 
tion— which  appeared  to  the  little  girl  harsh  and 
stern — never  to  breathe  a  word  of  her  brother,  never 
to  think  of  him,  and  never  to  hope  to  see  him  again. 
The  child  obeyed,  and  among  the  other  children  only 
spoke  of  her  brother,  if  she  spoke  of  him  at  all,  as 
one  who  had  "gone  away."  She  was  grown  up  now 
and  she  knew,  alas  !  whither  he  had  gone.  He  had 
not  passed  away  from  her  heart,  but  he  was  become 
a  name,  the  mention  of  which  touched  some  forgot- 
ten chord,  and  brought  a  feeling  of  ineffable  sadness 
upon  her  soul.     But  that  was  seldom. 

Ruth  was  at  work  now.  She  was  a  governess,  earn- 
ing her  own  little  income,  and  paying  the  good  peo- 
ple who  were  her  second  parents  her  own  share  of 
the  household  expenses.  Mr.  Baldwin  wished  her  to 
be  independent.  "  You  will  be  happier  so,"  he  said; 
■'  work  is  good  for  the  soul.  I  hear  nothing  but  good 
of  you,  young  lady  ;  work  hard,  and  eat  the  bread 
of  industry.  If  you  fall  into  ill  health,  if  you  fail 
through  any  misfortune,  come  at  once  to  me.  I  wish 
to  help  you,  for  the  sake  of  your  father,  and  of  one" 
— here  the  old  man's  voice  faltered  for  a  moment — 
''one  who  was  dear  to  me  years  ago,  and  who  prom- 
:sed  great  things  ;  but  the  promise  was  not  kept, 
God    less  you,  Ruth  Warneford  !" 

The  girl  understood  that  it  was  her  brother — he 
who  was  gone — whom  Mr.  Baldwin  had  once  loved, 
and  she  went  away  shamefaced.  So  that  the  shadow 
of  this  crime  rested  upon  many  hearts.  The  wreck 
of  one  poor  human  ship  upon  the  ocean  of  life  some 
how  drags  down  with  it  so  many  others  ;  the  sudden 
storm  in  which  George  Warneford  went  down  disabled 
half   a  dozen  gallant  craft. 

So  Ruth  Warneford  became  a  visiting  governess. 
The  neighborhood  of  America  Square  would  not  at 
first  sight  appear  to  offer  the  most  desirable  opening 
ior  such  a  profession.  But  then  if  your  ambition  is 
'lounded  by  the  sum  of  eighteen  pence  an  hour  at 
he  outside  ;  if  yon  do  not  mind  trudging  a  mile  or 
two  from  house  to  house  ;  if  you  are  ready  to  begin 
work  at  eight,  and  to  leave  off  at  six  ;  if  you  do  not 
look  for  pupils  more  genteel  than  the  children  of  re- 
spectable tradesmen  ;  and  if  you  have  youth  and 
hope — you  may  find  America  Square  by  no  means  a 
bad  place  as  a  base  of  operations.  Ruth  not  only 
toiled  all  day  when  clients  came,  but,  when  business 
was  slack  filled  up  her  time  by  teaching  the  younger 
members  of   the  Lemire  family  ;   and  the  earnings  of 
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the  girl  were  useful,  and  helped  out  the  income  of  the 
family.  Indeed,  hod  it  not  been  for  ltuth.  the  din- 
ner of  souj)  and  vegetables  must  often  hove  been  ex- 
changed  for  the  dinner  of  dry  bread  ;  for  times  were 
v.  lv  hard  with  the  professor.  A  drear;  life 
for  the  girl  :  hard  work  from  morning  till  night :  and 
y-t  she  endured  it,  und  was  happy.  She  had  no  holi- 
days, and  never  went  anywhere  ;  still  she  was  happy 
— happy  until  one  day  came  which  shuttered  her 
liitl.  Castle  of   Delight. 

It  happened  through  her  taking  the  post — which 
she  thonght  great  promotion — of  organist  to  St.  Eth- 
elred's  Church. 

|  TO    BE  COX-TINTED.  J 


The   Boarding-School  Miss. 

Instructed  to  hohl  up  her  head, 
With  grace  to  sit,  with  grace  to  tread, 
With  grace  to  talk  on  love  pffairs, 
With  grace  at  church  to  say  her  prayers, 
With  grace  her  parents  to  confute, 
With  grace  on  morals  to  disriute; 
At  last  she  fell,  (such  oft  the  case  is), 
A  sacrifice  to  all  the  graces. 


Owners  of  Homes. 
The  great  source  of  prosperity  to  the  peo- 
ple of  any  country  is  that  as  many  as  possible 
shall  be  owners  of  homes.  A  man  not  only 
feels  an  interest  in  beautifying  and  adorning 
a  home  of  which  he  is  the  owner,  but  he  feels 
an  interest  in  the  enactment  and  maintenance 
of  all  laws  calculated  to  render  that  home 
more  secure,  more  valuable  and  more  pleas- 
ant. California  possesses  many  advantages 
and  charms  to  induce  persons  to  secure 
homes  within  her  limits,  and  no  ]5art  of  the 
State — all  things  considered — has  advantages 
superior  to  Sonoma  county.  It  is  needless 
in  this  article  to  enumerate  them  all,  but  we 
surely  can  boast  of  a  delightful  climate,  a 
most  productive  soil,  and  superior  educa- 
tional advantagee.  In  this  county  a  man  can 
reap  as  much  from  a  given  amount  of  labor 
bestowed  in  cultivating  the  soil  as  on  any; 
part  of  this  continent,  and  if  he  will  but  pur- 
chase a  few  acres — say  forty,  or  even  twenty 
— he  may  feel  assured  of  a  good  support,  if 
he  is  willing  to  work,  after  he  has  had  time 
to  make  one  crop.  In  this  county  there  is  a 
class  of  lands  considered  as  second  and  third 
grade — the  foothills  and  mountain  sides — 
which  can  be  purchased  at  very  reasonable 
figures,  and  there  is  no  land  in  the  State  bet- 
ter adapted  to  the  growth  of  the  grape  and 
all  ordinary  fruits.  All  these  bear  here  in 
three  years,  and  this  interest  is  likely  to  be 
one  of  the  most  remunerative  in  the  State. 
Heretofore  the  demand  for  our  fruits  has 
been  somewhat  local,  but  now,  under  the 
influence  of  fruit-dryers,  canning  establish- 
ments, refrigerator  cars  and  railroads,  the 
whole  of  the  Eastern  country  is  our  market. 
Sonoma  wines  and  brandies  alreadj'  have  an 
enviable  reputation  in  the  East,  and  the  de- 
mand for  them  will  soon  be  unlimited.  In 
this  business  alone  there  is  an  opening  in 
this  county  for  a  large  number  of  persons 
who  have  the  means  to  buy  a  few  acres  for 
homes  and  the  means  of  support  for  a  year 
or  two.  Sonoma  county  can  very  well  sus- 
tain many  times  its  present  population,  if 
that  population  will  become  owners  and  work- 
ers of  the  soil. — Sonoma  Democrat,  Se.pl.  1. 


Misletoe. — A  sad  case  truly. 

Edmonde. — You  are  crowding  us.  Have 
got  as  far  as  the  108th  chapter. 

Sue. — Yes.  We  have  been  reading  your 
manuscript.    Our  columns  are  full  this  week. 

St.  Germain. — It  is  a  translation  of  one  of 
Beranger's  ballads  and  not  a  very  good  one 
either. 

Snith. — Your  verses  are  really  very  good, 
but  the  poem  is  too  lengthy  for  our  columns 
and  we  are  afraid  the  subject  would  not  have 
much  interest  for  our  readers.  However,  we 
shall  take  the  liberty  of  retaining  it  for  a 
week  or  so. 

John  Henky. — We  haven't  started  our 
"Antiquities  of  Literature"  yet.  When  we 
do,  your  original  jokes  will  be  invaluable. 
But  why  send  them  in  manuscript,  when  you 
could  just  as  well  employ  your  giant  intellect 
with  a  pair  of  shears  ? 

Samuel. — True.  There  is  something  in  it, 
and  with  riper  years  and  larger  experience, 
j'ou  would  become  a  very  pleasant,  readable 
writer.  But  unfortunately  the  antediluvian 
days  are  passed  when  men  could  study  for 
seven  hundred. years. 

Tyro. — Just  what  we  wanted.  But  be 
more  circumstantial.  The  original  thought 
expressed  in  the  tenth  line  of  the  327th  verse : 
"Sorrow  left  its  traces  on  her  marble  brow," 
is  incomplete  unless  you  tell  us  what  became 
of  the  rest  of  the  harness. 

Little  Dorrit. — 1.  The  Tragedy  of  Borneo 
and  Juliet  was  written  by  William  Shake- 
speare a  few  centuries  ago — more  or  less.  2. 
Yes;  Shakespeare  is  dead.  3.  Boucicault  did 
not  write  the  "Mysteries  of  Paris."  4. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem,  in  these  days  of  swift 
and  sudden  retribution,  Boucicault  still  lives. 

Amanda. — "Is  it  proper  for  a  young  lady  to 
take  soda  in  a  drug  store  ?"  Well — yes — it 
is  proper ;  but  it  is  not  the  correct  thing  for  a 
young  lady  to  pay  for  it.  Still,  as  the  foun- 
tain imp  will  doubtless  importune  you  for 
coin,  it  is  well  to  have  a  young  man  along — 
no  matter  how  homely. 

Deseret. — We  knew  it  was  coming.  As 
long  as  the  old  man  was  alive  and  hearty, 
even  you  would  have  refrained.  We  give  a 
verse,  however,  which,  we  hope,  will  serve 
as  an  awful  warning: 

The  great  old  prophet  is  now  laid  low 

His  thousand  children  among, 

Sadly  we  weep  by  Great  Salt  Lake 

The  death  of  Brigham  Young, 

Well,  now  that  Mr.  Young  has  "climbed  the 
golden  stair,"  take  our  disinterested  advice: 
Go  thou  and  do  likewise. 


Ill  the  Sand. 

Alone  I  walked  on  the  ocean  strand, 
A  pearly  shell  was  in  my  hand; 
I  stoop'd  and  wrote  upon  the  sand 

My  name,  the  year,  the  day; 
As  onward  from  the  spot  I  pass'd 
One  lingering  look  behind  I  east, 
A  wave  came  rolling  high  and  fast, 

And  wash'd  my  hues  away. 

— Melancholy  Poet. 
Not  much.     We  saw  that  very  fellow  com- 
ing down  California   Street  past  the  Wasp 
office.     This  is  how  it  happened : 
Along  he  passed  on  the  sloping  street 
Wiping  his  brow  in  the  summer  heat; 
He  stooped — an  orange  peel  under  his  feet — 

Prone  on  the  ground  he  lay; 
As  he  found  his  boots  and  collar  mussed: 
His  store  clothes  covered  with  vulgar  dust; 
His  elbows  skinned.     He  rose  aud  cussed, 
And  savagely  strode  away. 


Linquistic  Tribulations. 

"I  dont  can  see  how  dot  vos  ven  a  man  lif 
in  dis  gunthry  for  more  as  sefen  year  und 
he  dont  can  shpeak  dot  Inglish  langvich 
wurt  a  tarn,"  said  a  worthy  German  to  a 
friend  on  Sacramento  Street  the  other  day. 

"Well,  it  is  strange,"  Mr.  Strumpfelmeier, 
returned  his  friend,  "but  you  see,  some  minds 
can  grasp  the  linquistic  situation  more  rapid- 
ly and  with  far  more  accuracy  than   others." 

"Ish  dot  so?  Veil  I  tole  you  aboud  dot 
riddle  Bummelhannes,  vot  go  rount  und  dry 
to  sell  dem  cough  dhrops  by  Galifornia 
shtreet.  I  deach  Inglish  dot  veller  more  as 
dree  rnunts  und  he  dont  ketch  dot  accent  yet. 
I  tell  him  'Bummelhannes,  sajr  moole,'  und 
he  say  moole.  Mein  Gott  in  himmel,  it  vos 
enough  to  make  a  man  go  grazy  mit  himself. 
Und  ven  I  say  shicken,  he  say  shicken,  he 
dont  can  say  shicken  like  me.  I  vos  tired 
already  off  dot  Dutchman  und  last  week  I 
tell  him  go  to  haal  und  he  tell  me  vipe  off 
mine  vest  down.  Gottfortam  I  vos  mat  like 
I  gick  meinself  all  ofer  dot  blace.  Ivonrra 
und  wir  wollen  eins  daken." 


Oh,  the  dutjt!  the  terrible  dust! 
Whirling  along  like  a  man  on  a  bust, 
Forcing  itself  through  your  nostrils  and  eyes 
Causing  the  mildest  of  tempers  to  rise, 
Ruining  your  hat  and  spoiling  your  clothes, 
Tickling  your  cuticle,  down  to  the  toes, 
Blinding, 

Harrowing, 

But  stand  it  we  must — 
No  Spring  Valley  water  to  lay  'Frisco  dust. 


The  official  statement  of  the  War  Depart- 
ment, showing  the  present  disposition  of  the 
army  of  the  United  States,  is  very  different 
from  any  similar  publication  for  many  years 
past.  The  military  occupation  of  the  South- 
ern States  has  come  to  an  end,  those  States 
being  among  the  quietest  of  all,  and  the  army 
is  attending  to  its  legitimate  duties.  Had  it 
always  been  so  used  it  would  never  have  in- 
curred the  jealousy  of  the  public,  nor  would 
there  have  been  any  question  of  its  liberal 
maintenance. — San  Jose  Herald. 
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Auctions  speak  louder  tlian  words. 

A  two-foot  rule :  Keep  your  feet  dry. 

A  Papek  says  of  a  very  prominent  militia  general 
that  his  sword  was  never  drawn  but  once,  and  then 
in  a  raffle . ' ' 

Lageebeeb  has  commenced  to  disappear  in  Japan. 
It  disappears  the  same  way  as  in  Germany  and 
America. — Chicago  Journal. 

The  Free  Press  assumes  that  serenades  to  public 
men  not  only  show  that  the  mail  is  appreciated,  hut 
prove  that  he  furnishes  the  cash  to  pay  the  hand. 

"When  a  young  man  who  earns  his  living  by  open- 
ing oysters  is  asked  by  his  sweetheart's  father  what 
his  business  is,  he  says,  "I'm  a  conchologist,  sir." 

Flattery  is  a  safe  coin  which  our  own  vanity  has 
made  current,  and  which  will  nei,  er  be  out  of  credit 
as  long  as  there  are  knaves  to  offer  it  and  fools  to  re- 
ceive it. 

Don  Piatt  says  that  "a  true  interviewer  is  a  man 
who  puts  his  own  views  in  the  mouth  of  the  inter- 
viewed, and  trusts  to  God  and  good  luck  to  escaped 
death." 

Question  by  a  little  Vermont  boy  looking  at  beau- 
tiful statute  and  closely  observed  by  Herald  P.  I. 
man:  "Ma,  did  she  hang  her  clothes  on  a  hickory 
limb?" 

The  Kentucky  Republicans  had  sis  members  of  the 
State  Senate  last  year.  Reconciliation  and  the  other 
things  have  worked  so  well  that  this  year  they  will 
have  one  at  least. — World. 

Two  Irishmen  were  travelling,  when  they  stopped 
to  examine  a  guide-board.  Twelve  miles  to  Portland, ' " 
said  one.  "Just  six  miles  apiece,  said  the  other. 
And  the3r  trudged  on  apparently  satisfied  at  the  small 
distance. 

A  gibl  worked  the  Motto,  "I  need  thee  every 
hour,"  and  presented  it  to  her  chap.  He  says  he 
can't  help  it:  it  takes  him  two  hours  to  milk  and  feed 
the  pigs,  morning  and  night,  and  business  has  got  to 
be  attended  to. 

A  member  of  a  New  York  club  objected  to  the  pub- 
lication of  the  list  of  the  meeting  nights  of  the  club. 
"Because,"  said  he,  "if  it's  published,  we  married 
men  will  have  to  account  for  the  off-nights."  The 
motion  to  publish  was  lost. 

Currant  pie  is  in  season,  and  when  a  man  with 
false  teeth  gets  about  thirty-nine  seeds  between  the 
plate  and  the  roof  of  his  mouth,  he  begins  to  think 
he  is  chewing  on  a  vagrant  nutmeg  grater  that  has 
get  mixed  in  with  his  pastry. 

A  woman  may  give  intellect,  genius  and  virtue  to  a 
profession  and  fail  to  find  patronage  ;  but  if  the 
same  woman  were  to  put  on  tights  and  sing  a  comic 
song,  the  citizens  of  our  great  republic  would  fill  the 
house  and  applaud  until  they  were  hoarse. — Danbury 
News. 

Policeman  (stopping  a  hack-driver) — "Look  here, 
now,  don't  you  know  {here's  an  ordinance  requiring 
every  carriage  to  have  a  lantern  at  night?"  Hack- 
driver — "An'  sure,  what  nade  have  I  of  a  lantern  at 
all,  at  all  ?  Can  ye  not  see  for  yerself,  sir,  that  me 
horse  is  bloind  ?'■' 

People  are  now  cautioned  against  a  too  free  use  of 
ice  water.    Excess  is  said  to  kill.     Well,  what  of  it  ? 


Something  must  kill  people.  They  can't  live  always. 
And  it  is  well  they  can't,  with  several  millions  of  dol- 
lars invested  in  French  plate-glass  hearses  in  this 
country  alone. — Danbury  News. 

A  rather  neat  mot  by  a  French  Conservative:  "If 
we  could  expel  all  the  Republicans  from  France  for 
three  years,  at  their  return  they  would  find  the  Re- 
publie  so  firmly  established  that  not  even  they  them- 
selves would  be  able  to  overturn  it." 

1  '"What  are  those  purple  posies  down  by  the 
brook  ?"  asks  Gus.  "If  you  mean,"  replies  Clara, 
"those  glorious  masses  of  empurpled  efnorescene, 
that  bloom  in  bosky  dells  and  fringe  the  wimping 
streamlets,  they  are  campanula  rotundiflora."  Gus 
plays  billiards  for  a  living,  and  Clara  goes  to  a  girls 
eollege. 

A  det  goods  clerk  relates  that  a  very  pretty  and 
stylish  young  lady  called  in  the  store  the  other  day, 
and  requested  to  see  some  lavender  kid  gloves,  where" 
upon  she  was  shown  several  different  shades  of  that 
color.  Being  a  little  overcome  with  so  great  a  van" 
ety,  she  asked,  "  Which  of  those  pairs  are  the  laven- 
derest  ?" 

Send  more  missionaries  to  Mexico.  In  the  very 
capital  of  that  benighted  country,  dogs  are  trained 
to  go  to  the  cathedrals  and  steal  harikerchiefs  from 
the  kneeling  worshippers.  Think  what  must  be  the 
condition  of  a  country  where  men  are  not  sufficiently 
civilized  to  steal  for  themselves  much  better  than  the 
dogs  can  do  it. — Hawkey e. 

When  you  see  a  young  fellow  standing  on  a  corner 
with  a  far-away  look  in  his  eyes  and  a  lot  of  yarn  on 
each  of  the  last  two  fingers  of  his  hand,  you  may  be 
tolerably  sure  that  he  has  just  begun  keeping  house, 
and  that  he  is  muttering  to  himself,  "Chopping-bowl, 
eggs,  clothes-line — that's  the  thumb  and  first  two 
fingers.  Now  what  did  she  want  on  the  other  two 
fingers  ?" 

We  don't  understand  why  it  is  that  a  constable 
with  a  search-warrant,  looking  for  whiskey  in  a  tem- 
perance town,  can  search  for  five  days  and  never  get 
a  smell,  while  a  dry  and  thirsty  man  in  the  same 
town  steps  out  of  his  office,  walks  briskly  away,  and 
in  three  minutes  is  seen  emerging  from  an  adjacent 
alley  wiping  his  perspiring  niouth  with  his  cuffs. — 
Hawkeye  Fiend. 

A  scrdtulous  Boston  lady  who  abhors  slang,  when 
asked  at  a  boarding-house  table  why  her  husband  was 
not  down  to  breakfast,  replied  bashfully:  "Oh,  dear, 
William  was  upon  a — neck  last  night."  "A  what  ?" 
asked  her  interlocutor.  "A  b — bosom,"  she  ex- 
plained, coloring  to  the  roots  of  her  hair.  "A 
which  ?"  said  he.  "A — a — a  bust  ?"  she  whispered 
behind  her  napkin. 

He  was  a  beginner  in  newspaper  work,  and  the  ed- 
itor, wanting  to  have  good  Sunday  reading,  told  him 
to  fix  up  a  column  of  "Serious  Thoughts."  The  first 
serious  thought  evolved  by  the  youngster- was:  "There 
js  at  times  over  a  ton  of  power  in  the  leg  of  a  mule.1' 
This  was  followed  by  the  6cda]i»  °eripus  thought 
that  the  same  peculiarity  wag  sta.  ed  ay  the  editor. — 
Rome  Sentinel. 

An  exchange  thinks  that  the  most  important  im- 
j>rovement  now  needed  is  a  kind  of  green  corn  with 
a  handle  growing  out  of  each  end  of  the  cob.  This, 
of  course,  would  be  an  advantage  ;  but  what  a  large 
percentage  of  American  citizens  are  most  praying  for 
is  a  kind  of  green  corn  that  will  timidly  and  submis- 
sively release  its  hold  upon  the  cob  before  the  awful 
presence  of   a  double  set  of   false  teeth. 

Dead  dogs  are  sold  in  San  Francisco  for  forty  cents 
apiece.  The  skins  are  made  into  gloves,  the  hair  is 
used  in  plaster,  the  hones  are  ground  for  clarifying 
sugar,  and  the  fat  is  manufactured  into  oil.  Every 
part  of  the  animal  appears  to  be  utilized,  except  its 
bark,  and  this,  it  seems  to  us,  in  the  hands  of  a  Yan- 
kee, might  be  saved  and  placed  in  the  front  yard  to 
frighten  off  tramps  and  lightning  rod  agents. — Nor- 
ristown  Herald.- 


The  Unbidden  Guest. 

Charley  Stone  wss  leaning  over  the  counter 
of  the  Thorndyke  House,  Friday  afternoon, 
gazing  out  of  doors  at  the  sunlight,  and 
wishing  he  had  four  million  dollars  and  a 
year's  vacation.  A  tall,  cadaverous-looking 
man  with  ted  whiskers,  and  a  carpet-bag  in 
his  hand  thinner  than  an  argument  in  favor 
of  rum-d linking,  ambled  in  at  the  door, 
meandered  up  to  the  counter,  and  slapped 
the  carpet-bag  down  with  emphasis. 

"The  register,  please,"  he  said  haughtily, 
as  one  who  was  accustomed  to  hotel  ways. 

The  polite  clerk  twirled  the  book  around, 
proffered  the  stranger  a  pen,  and  waited  for 
him  to  inscribe  with  a  nourish  the  name  of 
"Alonzo  de  Montague,  New  York." 

"Please  handle  my  baggage  carefully,"  he 
remarked,  as  he  handed  up  the  shadowy  ar- 
ticle; "It  contains  much  of  value.  How's 
business  ?" 

"Fair — only  fair,"  replied  the  clerk. 

"As  I  supposed,"  said  the  cadaverous  man, 
frowning.     "How's  granite  ?" 

"Hard — very  much  depressed;  but  with 
prospects  good,"  replied  the  clerk. 

"  'M,"  muttered  the  thin  man,  reflectively; 
"this,  then,  is  my  time.  I  have  visited  your 
city,  young  man,  for  the  express  purpose  of 
investing  largely  in  this  business,  knowing 
from  the  general  depression  that  I  could  do 
so  to  advantage,  I  tell  you  this  in  secret," 
and  here  his  voice  sank  to  a  hoarse  whisper, 
"I  have  in  that  satchel  documents  that  will 
compel  the  granite  ring  to  admit  me  to  their 
midst,  and  absolutely  get  down  on  their 
knees  to  me — yes,  sir" — fiercely  "on  their 
knees,"  and  he  slapped  the  counter  spite- 
fully. 

The  clerk  didn't  look  as  if  he  was  much 
impressed  by  this  information,  and  the  thin 
man  continued: 

"There  has  been  at  work  in  your  midst  an 
influence  that  has  tended  to  this  great  de- 
pression, but  by  the  great  hoop-snakes,  I'll 
show  them  that  they  have  not  only  capital  to 
oppose  them,  but  an  iron  will  and  an  inflex- 
ible nature  that  but  laughs  at  obstacles. 
Where  is  the  banquet  hall  ?"  he  exclaimed, 
ajbruptly. 

"This  way,"  replied  the  clerk,  pointing. 

"I  will  proceed  to  appease  my  natural 
wants,  and  then — "  and  the  cadaverous  man 
nodded  his  head  gloomily,  and  started  for 
the  dining-room. 

"Beg  pardon,  sir,"  said  the  clerk  politely. 

"Sir?"  exclaimed  the  lank   man    stopping. 

"We  always  require  pay  in  advance  from 
strangers,"  continued  the  clerk. 

"Pay  in  advance'?"  almost  screamed  the 
thin  man,  "why,  I'll  buy  your  little  insigni- 
ficant hotel." 

"It  isn't  for  sale,"  replied  the  clerk  firmly; 
"fifty  cents,  please." 

"Give  me  that  satchel,"  said  the  tall  man, 
in  a  voice  of  condensed  rage.  "Let  me  get 
out  of  this  miserable  one-horse  tavern.  I've 
traveled  from  Maine  to  California,  and  this 
is  the  first  time  an  upstart  of  a  hotel  clerk 
ever  said  pay  in  advance.  Let  me  out — the 
air  stifles  me."   . 

He  grabbed  his  satchel  and  strode  rapidly 
and  fiercely  out  of  the  office.  Soon  after  he 
was  seen  begging  a  dinner  from  a  house  in 
Middle  street.  And  the  granite  ring  is  get- 
ting ready  to  tremble. — Rockland  Courier. 
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— Brigham's  estate  is  valued  at  $2,000,000. 

— The  election  is  over.  The  hurly  burly's 
done. 

— The  majority  of  the  Wasp's  ticket  is 
elected. 

— Thiers  is  dead  and  France  has  lost  her 
greatest  man. 

— Votes  were  quotable  at  $1.50  to  $3.00  at 
the  Third  "Ward  polls. 

— "Piece,  gentle  Piece,  whither  art  thou 
fled  ?"  is  the  burden  of  the  Ward  politician's 
song. 

■ — Mr.  Nunan  has  indignantly  denied  that 
he  authorized  deputies  to  bring  prisoners  to 
the  polls. 

— Geo.  M.  Pinney  has  been  discharged 
from  custody,  seven  of  the  Grand  Jury  igno- 
ring the  charges  against  him. 

— The  American  Eagle  screamed  so  long 
and  loud  during  the  last  few  weeks  that  he 
has  been  laid  up  for  repairs. 

— It  is  said  that  Mr.  White  of  Alameda 
County,  paid  apolitical  assessment  of  $3,000. 
This  is  probably  a  white  lie. 

— The  scratchers  were  out  in  full  force  on 
Wednesday.  The  men  with  "itching  palms" 
had  them  comfortably  titillated. 

—The  First  Invitation  Social  Ball  of  Mel- 
rose Social  Club  will  be  given  at  Huddy's 
Hall  on  Saturday  evening,  September  15th. 
It  promises  to  be  a  very  enjoyable  affair. 

— It  is  not  easy  to  get  a  good  violin,  guitar 
or  banjo  string  for  the  climate  of  this  country. 
Prof.  Meyers,  605  Kearny  street,  keeps  a 
string  pure  in  tone  and  durable  for  12J  cents 

— The  California  Creedmoor  Team  has  ar- 
rived in  New  York.  Their  several  styles  of 
shooting  can  be  seen  on  the  first  page  of  the 
Wasp  with  our  own  patent  added  as  a  modest 
suggestion. 

— The  150  men  recommended  for  extra  po- 
licemen by  the  Committee  of  Safety  were 
sworn  in  as  special  police  for  election  day. 
They  were  provided  with  stars  of  the  regula- 
tion size  and  pattern,  and  performed  their 
duties  very  acceptably.  An  extra  hundred 
of  specials  were  also  sworn  in  and  held  as 
reserves. 


— The  Alia  says:  "with  a  full  and  fair  vote 
the  city  is  Republican."  But  how  could  the 
Republicans  get  full  when  a  wise  and  appre- 
ciative Democratic  Legislature  has  prohibi- 
ted the  sale  of  liquors  on  election  day  ? 

— The  Pioneers  of  Sonoma,  Lake  aad  Men- 
docino counties  will  hold  a  picnic  near  So- 
noma to-day  (Saturday),  to  celebrate  the  ad- 
mission of  California  into  the  "Union.  The 
festivities  will  close  with  a  grand  ball  in  the 
evening. 

—The  Second  Annual  Benefit  of  the  Elks 
will  take  place  on  Sunday  evening,  Septem- 
ber 9th,  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  Repre- 
sentatives of  all  the  theatres  and  some  of  the 
best  local  volunteer  talent  of  the  city  will  as- 
sist. An  immense  audience  should  fill  the 
house.     Admission  $1.00. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910*  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  "U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17,  1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 

— The  Senate  now  stands  thirty-nine  Re- 
publican Senators,  thirty-three  Democrats 
and  three  vacancies,  which  will  undoubtedly 
be  filled  by  the  seating  of  Democrats.  This 
will  give  the  Republicans  but  a  narrow  tech- 
nical majority  of  three,  counting  all  the  dis- 
affected Republic  m  Senators  as  Republicans. 
It  is  easy  to  see  that  the  Democrats  will  soon 
have  control  of  the  Senate,  as  the  Republi- 
can Senators  from  South  Carolina,  Alabama, 
Arkansas  and  Florida  will  be  succeeded  by 
Democrats. 

— Elder  Orson  Pratt  recently  made  an  elo- 
quent appeal  to  a  small  audience,  in  which 
he  prophesied  that  a  general  war  would  soon 
take  place  in  the  "United  States.  He  advised 
all  to  flee  before  the  war  cloud  which  is  about 
to  gather  over  the  United  States  and  adds: 
"We  have  140,000  Saints  in  Utah  against 
10,000  inhabitants  who  are  not  of  the  true 
faith.  God  is,  however,  with  us  and  when 
the  reign  of  anarchy,  which  is  surely  coming 
on  this  land,  begins  and  every  State  is  at  war 
with  another,  the  Latter  Day  Saints  will  be 
safe  and  secure." 

— A  dog  who  had  been  raised  by  Company 
E,  14th  Infantry,  accompanied  them  to  Oma- 
ha, whither  they  were  ordered  from  Salt  Lake 
City  during  the  late  riots.  On  their  return 
a  few  days  ago  the  <f  o  ;,  jumped  the  train  at 
Laramie  and  was  thought  to  have  been  lost. 
But  what  was  the  surprise  of  the  soldiers  to 
see  Towser,  as  they  called  him,  limp  up  to 
their  quarters  at  Camp  Douglas,  Salt  Lake 
City,  a  week  after  their  arrival.  He  had  per- 
formed the  entire  journey  from  Laramie  to 
Salt  Lake — 500  miles — in  six  days,  probably 
without  food  or  rest.  His  feet  were  worn 
raw,  but  they  soon  improved  under  the  kind 
treatment  of  the  soldiers,,  and  Towser  is 
nearly  as  well  as  ever,  and  more  than  ever 
the  favorite  of  the  boys  in  blue.  This  is  the 
most  remarkable  instance  of  instinct  and  en- 


durance that  ever  came  under  our  knowledge, 
but  its  truth  is  vouched  for  by  a  very  intelli- 
gent and' reliable  correspondent  who  sent  us 
the  facts. 

— We  have  received  the  Annual  Report  of 
the  transactions  of  the  Immigrant  Bureau. 
From  it  we  learn  that  that  the  total  revenue 
of  the  Bureau  for  the  year  was  $4,8-10  and 
that  3,498  persons  were  assisted  with  advice, 
employment  and  information  during  the  same 
period.  The  manager,  Mr.  J.  Earl,  con- 
cludes his  report  in  the  following  suggestive 
language:  "Could  we,  during  the  next  twelve 
months,  induce  the  settlement  of  50,000  far- 
mers, possessing  capital  enough  to  make 
their  labor  productive  and  profitable,  the  ef- 
fect on  business  of  all  kinds  would  soon  be- 
orne  strikingly  apparent.  These  settlers 
would  soon  supply  business  for  our  mer- 
chants, freight  for  our  transportation  lines, 
and  a  certain  market  for  our  manufactured 
goods.  The  efforts  of  the  Bureau  have  been 
directed  to  bring  about  this  desirable  state 
o"  affairs,  and  the  enchancement  of  the  ma- 
terial welfare  of  California  has  ever  been  the 
motive  for  action." 

AMUSEMENTS. 


G^"THE  POPULAR  VEEDICT^J 

UNPARALELLED  SUCCESS 

Countless  Throngs — Storms  of  Applause. 
The  Populace  Pronouce 


AGGREGATION 

The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth. 

Corner  Mission  and  Seventh  Streets,  with  its 

Six  Learned  Elephants,  the  Wonderful  Hippopata- 
mus,  the  rare  Brute  Baby,  the  Infant  Elephant,  a 
"Wilderness  of  "Wild  Bepsis,  a  Marvellous  Museum, 
and  Forej>augh's  Colosal  Circus,  introducing  the  Ar- 
tistic Triumphs  of  this  great  Congress  of  Stars,  con- 
sisting of  Sis  of  America's  greaiest  Bareback  Riders, 
assisted  by  a  host  of  Arenic  Stars  in  startling  Mid- 
Air  Gymnastics,  Teiiific  Leaps,  Haza-dous  Innova- 
tions, Elaborate  Evolutions  and  wonderful  lithesome 
Acrobatic  Illustrations. 

Two  &rand  Performances  Daily ! 

Elegant  Mid  Day  Matinees  for  Accommoda- 
tion of  Ladies  and  Children. 
Loors  open  at  1  and  7  P.  M.  Prices  as  usual. 

GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Mission   Street,   between   Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


SUNDAY  EVENING,  Sept.  9th, 

Second  Annual  Benefit 


OF  THE 


JLs  JeK;IP» 


Representatives  from  all  the  Theaters, 

and  a  host  of  volunteer  talent, 

Will  appear  in  varied  entertainments. 


TICKETS         -         -         ONE   DOLLAR. 

£5e"No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  Seats. 
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Political  excitement  during  the  week  oper- 
ated strongly  against  the  various  places  of 
amusement.     At  the 

CALIFORNIA     THEATER 

Miss  Kose  Eytinge  opened  her  long  engage- 
ment with  "Miss  Multon"  a  play  which  had 
an  extraordinary  success  in  New  York  and 
Eastern  cities.  "Miss  Multon"  is  a  drama 
of  an  intensely  emotional  character  with 
powerful  situations  and  strong  climaxes;  in 
fact,  there  is  too  much  labor  apparent  in 
bringing  out  the  sensational  points.  Miss 
Eytinge,  is  an  immense  favorite  with  San 
Franciscans  and  was  received  with  boisterous 
applause.  Besides  being  one  of  the  most 
successful  exponents  of  the  modem  emotional 
school  of  acting  now  on  the  American 
boards,  she  has  a  wealth  of  personal  attrac- 
tions, which  always  goes  a  long  way  towards 
determining  the  success  of  an  actress.  Her 
acting  in  "Miss  Multon"  is  strong  and  thril- 
ling in  the  main  situations  and  her  pathos 
through  the  whole  play  is  affecting  and  heart- 
felt. Miss  Carrie  Wyatt  as  Jeanne  acts  her 
childish  part  with  natural  talent.  The  sta- 
tuesque Miss  Wilton  appeared  to  good  ad- 
vantage as  "Mine.  Latour."  Messrs.  Ed- 
wards and  Keene  were  acceptable  in  their 
parts,  The  cast  is  a  very  small  one  in  point 
of  number  and  embraces  but  few  members  of 
the  stock  company.  "Miss  Multon"  may 
fairly  be  put  down  as  an  unequivocal  success. 
At 

EMERSON'S    OPERA   HOUSE 

The  houses  have  been  fair  during  the  week. 
The  ballads  of  the  first  part  were  medium. 
Sweatnam's  new  sketch,  "The  Louisiana  De- 
legate," is  very  amusing.  Col.  Andrews  with 
his  presents  is,  however,  the  great  attraction 
here,  and,  were  it  not  for  the  gift  enterprise 
feature,  there  would  be  but  "a  beggarly  ac- 
count of  empty  boxes"  to  chronicle. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 

General  Tom  Thumb  and  wife,  Miss  Minnie 
Warren  and  Major  Nowell  are  the  attractions 
here.  The  audiences  have  been  small,  in 
deference  perhaps  to  the  diminutive  actors. 
Two  performances  are  given  daily. 

platt's  hall. 

Howorth's  "Hiberniea,"  a  panorama  depict- 
ing Irish  scenery,  has  been  exhibited  to  good 
houses  during  the  week.  The  pictures  are 
very  good,  and  the  lecturer,  Mr.  John 
Howorth,   is   an   easy,   graceful    and  fluent 


speaker.  Other  members  of  the  troupe  as- 
sisted with  character  delineations,  song  and 
dance,  etc. 

WOODWARD'S    GARDENS. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

THE  CIRCUS. 

Adam  Forepaugh's  Circus  and  Menagerie 
opened  on  Monday  last,  on  the  lot,  corner  of 
Seventh  and  Mission  Streets,  for  a  season  of 
two  weeks.  The  monster  tent  was  filled  with 
a  large  and  appreciative  audience,  which  was 
interested,  amused  and  instructed  by  the 
many  attractions  exhibited.  In  addition  to 
the  animals  usually  seen  in  menageries,  we 
noticed  a  large  rhinocerous,  a  hippopota- 
mus, a  horned  horse,  black  tiger,  etc.  The 
performance  in  the  circus  proper  is  an  excep- 
tionally good  one,  and  act  succeeded  act 
without  any  intermission.  Several  San  Fran- 
cisco favorites  appeared,  among  them,  Miss 
Mollie  Brown,  the  graceful  equestrienne, 
Romeo  Sebastian,  the  daring  rider,  William 
Burke,  the  mirth  provoking  clown,  and 
others.  The  company  is  a  very  full  and  ta- 
lented one,  and  altogether,  the  entertain- 
ment  is  one  of  the  best  ever  given  in  San 
Francisco.  Two  performances  daily  at  2  and 
8  P.M. 

CUES. 

Jennie  Lee  is  playing  "Poor  Joe"  in  Dub- 
lin. 

Harry  and  Mrs.  Courtaine  are  playing  in 
Oakland. 

Miss  Anna  Louise  Cary  and  Miss  Kellogg 
arrived  during  the  week. 

Edwin  Adams,  having  almost  recovered 
from  his  illness,  leaves  for  the   East  to-day. 

Mrs.  Adelaide  Murdoch's  benefit  at  Bald- 
win's on  Sunday  evening  was  well  attended. 

Some  of  the  Silurian  fossils  of  the  Califor- 
nia Theater  Company  are  to  be  withdrawn. 

Florence  made  $20,000  by  the  "Mighty 
Dollar"  in  this  city  alone.  He  proposes  to 
reproduce  it  in  New  York  this  Fall. 

Aibisher  had  a  benefit  at  Piatt's  Hall  on 
Sunda}'  evening.  We  understand  that  Cobb' s 
100  held   themselves  in  readiness  for  a  riot. 

Madame  Modjeska,  it  is  rumored,  will  play 
at  Miss  Eytinge's  benefit.  Either  "The 
Hunchback"  or  "The  Rival  Queens"  will  be 
produced. 

Ben  de  Bar  is  dead.  He  leaves  a  large  for- 
tune and  many  friends  behind  him.  His  last 
engagement  was  played  at  Salt  Lake.  Peace 
to  his  ashes ! 

Joaquin  Miller's  new  play,  "The  Danites," 
has  been  well  received  in  New  York.  It  is 
considered  far  superior  to  Bret  Harte's  "Two 
Men  of  Sandy  Bar." 

Mr.  Strakosch  has  engaged  Mr.  Tom  Carl, 
tenor,  to  come  to  San  Francisco,  in  addition 


to  Mr.  Graf,  should  the  opera  season  open 
successfully.  Other  artists  are  also  awaiting 
instructions. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  constantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER. 
MISS 


BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 


GENERAL  aud  MRS. 


Miss  Minnie  Warren 


mi^jroi^    ETOWEE-ZV, 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 


Ever  eiven  in  this  City. 

: it 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  September   8th 
and  9th. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


FRANZL  De   LEAUHODNY, 

The  only  Practical  and  Theoretical 

Teacher    of    the   Zither, 

ALSO 

Table  Violin,  Piano  and  Guitar  Taught 

626  SUTTEE  STREET,  SAN  EEAHCISCO. 
aug4-tf 


JOSEPH  MAKISTANY,  HYACINTH  GIL. 

J.  MARISTANY  &  CO. 

Importers  and  Dealers  ill 

FINE 

Wines  and  Liquors 


321  Clay  Street, 


San  Francisco. 

sept8-3mos 
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BCHLUETEB  &  YOLliEKO, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

f  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Candies,,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  uf  (-very  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

D,  CABFTY  <3te  CO=> 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

101  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  o(  CANDIES  nucl  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  angll-3mos 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEIIHART'S 


Cures 

■WTERVOtJS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY.  MENTAL  WF.AK- 
X^l  NESS  and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  §3  per  bottle,  or  fpur  bottles,  in  case,    for  $10.      Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 
Office  Hours  :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9 :  Sundays  from  10  till  1 
july'21-tf 


sais  is  os & 
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S  O  CIA  EaS^lf' 


augll-3mos 


BUSINESS 
COLLEGE, 

|  24  Post  Street, 

Send  far  Circular. 

Opposite  Mechanic's  Institute. 

Imparts  a  thorough  and  practical  Education  in  all 
Commercial  and  English  Branches,  French,  German, 
Spanish,  Lrawiug  and  Telegraphy.  For  information 
call  at  College,  or  address, 

augll-tf  E.  P.  HEAXD,  San  Francisco. 


Decker 


633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


C.  D.  0.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


HIBEBNm 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE -.—Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


OFFICERS: 


President 

Vice-President  . 

M.  D.  Sweeny, 
P.  McAran, 
E.  J-  Tobin, 
Treasurer  .... 
Attorney 


..II.  D.  SWEENY 
.  D.  O'SDLLIVAN 


TRUSTEES; 
(3.  D.O'Sullivan. 
John  Sullivan, 
Peter  Douohue, 


M.  J.  O'Connor, 
Gus.  Touchard, 
Jo.  A,  Douohue, 
EDWARD  MARTIN 
.RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
M:iy  be  seat  through  Wclis,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Ottiee  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

ileposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

jnly21-tf  ' 


THE 

StSitS  JtOYQUtmenrt,  sn&  Ins. 


€o, 


FIRE  AND   MARINE. 
Cash  Assets        -        -        -        $450,000 

cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANSOME  ST.  San  Francisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  Donaituk,  President.  A.  J.  Brvaxt,  Vice  President. 

CllAS.  H.  CU6HINQ,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sulbvan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  It.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMulliu,  A.  .1.  Bryant,  Frank  M.  Pixley,  E.  Burke.  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  1'.  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Mavblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfcld.  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  0.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Win.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayficld;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


1*»   H.«   R. 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APBIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing",  Market  Street.) 


?i"\rf"^  A.   1M,  (Daily),   Vallejo  Steamer   (from  Washing-ton 
ovFaJ  Street  Wharf),   connecting-  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage   connection   for   Sonoma),    Calistog-a,    Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  Sau  Francisco  at  S.10  P.  M. 


8rf"krfTk  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
o  x_r  *tx  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogtleu  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving-  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3/y/\   P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  VrvJ   Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
.Jose  at  5.JSU  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  0.35  A.  M.) 


4^'ViOv  P.  M,  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
»H_T*L?  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  U'.'.jn  P.  M.) 


4«f""%4T\   f'-  JI*  (Pa*ly)t  ViLlleJ"   Steamer   (from   Washington 
o^J>  %$  Street  Wharf),  connecting with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento ;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train   leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckcc,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson, 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistog-a. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4f%tir\  r*  ^-  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
♦  ^J'lU'  Washington  Street  Wharf),  fc.rlienieia  :m<l  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.00  P.  M.) 


4   04"k  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
•<3xJF  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


San  Francisco  ami  North  Pacific  K.  IC. 


3C\Cl  P-  u-  Daily  except  Sundays, 
.\J\J  "James  M.  " 


at  Lake 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.   3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
rains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Roaa, 
erdale  and  way  stations;  making;  stage  connections 
Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Gteyservilte,  for  Skaggs  springs;  at  clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  BartJett  Springs,  Meudocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

tpj^At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Quemevillo  II.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Guerneville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.J 

8  4T\f%  A-  Jl-  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.  Steamer  "James 
o*\J\J  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.  tG^At  Fulton  for  Korhel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.J 

ir..    l-'ivighl  rereivi'il  I'runi  7  A.  M.  to  f.  P.  M.,  tx<-t  | >t  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,  A.  A.  BEAN,  P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &,  T.  Ag't. 

E&cltte  Cfoa&i  SlteaabsWp  Co* 

STEAMERS  OF  THIS  COMPANY 

Will  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf  for  PORTLAND, 
Oregon,  LOS  ANGELES,  SANTA  BARBARA, 
SANTA  CRUZ,  SAN  DIEGO,  SAN  LUIS  OBISPO 
and  other  NORTHERN  and  SOUTHERN  COAST 
PORTS  as  follows: 

IIOUTE 

No.  2.  MONTEREY Every  Monday ....  at  4  P  M 

No,  3.  MONTEREY Every  Saturday.  .  .at  9  A  M 

No.  6.  ANCON Sunday .12  at  10  A  M 

No.  1.  ORIZABA Monday. Aug.  13  at    4  P  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE . .  Thursday 16  at    9AM 

No.  5,  SENATOR Friday 17  at  10 

No.  6.  ANCON Wednesday... 22  at  10  AM 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE . .  Thursday 23  at    DAM 

No.  5.  SENATOR Monday 27  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE.  .Thursday. . .  .,30  at  9AM 
No.  6.  ANCON Saturday  .Sept  1  at  10  A  M 

FREIGHT    BOATS. 

No.  1 Aug.. at    4PM 

No,  11.  GIPSY Every  Monday, 

Wednesday,  Friday,  at  4  P  M 

No,  12.  SALINAS Every  Friday  and 

Tuesday at    4PM 

Ports  at  which  above  Steamers  Call. 

Route  No.  1 — Embrace  Portland,  Oregon,  direct, 
taking  freight  and  passengers  for  Astoria.  Fare  and 
freight  at  lowest  rates. 

Route  No,  2 — Embraces  Point  Arena,  On  fly's  Cove 
and  Little  River  (Mendocino),  in  Mendocino  County 

Route  No.  3 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz  and  Monterey. 
Returning  steamer  leaves  Santa  Cruz  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning, and  arrives  at  San  Francisco  on  Monday  at  G 
A.  M, 

Route  No.  4 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San 
Simeon,  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Buena- 
ventura. 

Route  No.  5 — Embraces  Port  Harford  and  San 
Buenaventura,  for  passengers  only;  and  Sauta  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Monica,  Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Ana- 
heim  and  San  Diego,  for  passengers  and  freight. 

Route  No.  6 — Embraces  Santa  Barbara,  Sanat  Mo- 
nica, Los  Angeles,  Sau  Pedro,  Anaheim  and  San 
Diego,  calling   at  Port  Harford,  for  passengers  only. 

Route  No.  10 — Embraces  carrying  freight  and  com- 
bustibles, 

Route  No.  11 — Embraces  carrying  freight  for  Ames- 
port  Landing,  Halfmoon  Bay, 

Freight  for  ports  in  Monterey  Bay  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day.  Freight  for  other  ports 
received  for  two  days  previous  to  day  of  sailing. 

Route  No. 12 — Steamer  on  the  Friday  trip  takes 
freight  and  cumbustibles  for  Santa  Cruz,  Soquel,  Ap- 
tos,  Moss  Landing,  Castroville,  Salinas  City  and 
Watsonville.  Tuesday  trip  to  Santa  Cruz.  Moss  Lan- 
ding, Castroville,  Salinas  City  and  Watsonville,  cal- 
ling at  Pigeon  Point  coming  up.  Freight  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day,  Sundays  excepted. 

Where  steamers  are  advertised  to  call  for  passen- 
gers only,  they  also  take  Expre-^  matter  and  green 
fruit, 

Port  Harford  is  the  landing  place  for  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Paso  Robles,  Hot  Springs  Guadalupe,  Lom- 
poc,  etc. 

Through  Tickets  sold  to  all  the  principle  places  in 
the  State,  also  to  Arizona,  by  the  cheapest  and  best 
routes.  Stages  and  railroads  make  close  connection 
with  steamers  for  all  the  principal  places  in  the  in- 
terior, 

For  further  information  in  regard  to  Tickets,  call 
at  the 

TICKET  OFFICE,  NO.  2J4M0NTG0HERY  STREET. 

GOODALL,  PEEKINS  &  CO,,  Agents, 
auglS-tf  No.  10  Market  Street. 
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Dispensary, 

it  Wq&vuj  M4tf  Bam  Francises-, 


DK.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SI'INNEYVILLE  IN- 
EIBMABY,  would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Bemember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  j'our  ease.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG- MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DB.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  c  Dmplaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  jrou  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  l'each  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evac  na- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of  , 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  M.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


AFTEE    YOU    HAYE    TRIED   EYEKXTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 


And  a  thorough   and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedv.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  lnaturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  "Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from°4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty." 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giviug  and  blood  purifying  principles-  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  §2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 


CONSULTATION 


Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p. 
nings.     Sundays  from  10  to  1  only 
sepl-tf 


FREE. 

and  6  to  8  eve- 


3D>r.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  YALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  caje  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


Beware  of  worthless  imatations  of 
the  Magnetic  Elastic  Tkuss.  Our 
,i«||  Trusses  are  not  left  with  Agents,  or 
**'  Druggists  for  sale,  and  notice  is 
hereby  given  that  all  persons  who 
infringe  on  this  patent  will  be  dealt 
with  as  the  Law  provides.  For  the  genuine  article, 
send  direct  to  the  Magnetic  Elastic  Truss  Co.,  609 
Sacramento  St.,  S.  F.  Illustrated  Book  and  Price 
List  Free. 


TWO    DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN sgffi 
Improved    Elastic     Truss,     GUARAN-r~ 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to    any   $3  or  $4^ 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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Muller's  Optical  Depot. 

133  Mont  swinery,  near  Hush 
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BEST  IN  TEE  WORLE 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL    GROCERS. 


A.    SCHROEPFER, 

ARCHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Tlmrlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

IX  HICKg  <Sc  CO, 

IB©  ©Is  BindeFS 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  IX.IY  and  r.:i4  tO.WJIEiiCIAl  STREET, 
july21-3mos  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


DOAWE  at  oo._ 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

S2a©ll  Oysters, 

Stall  X«.  Ml,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orflers  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.    All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21— 3mos 


gmiai 


rsii 


HOW  A  B  STREET, 

Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

m.  ]sru]^\A.:Nr,  iProp. 


1020--102S  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  .Alirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 

C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  "W.  SpAtJLDTNG.     J.  Patterson. 


W  £k  iO  I  w- 1  o 


S 


Company, 


17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


§!®ws  of  every  description 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  ^3 


CALL    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  BANNER   NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Cool  Oil,  no  Bmoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cents  per  month  to  burn  all  nigbt.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!     The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 

Are  still  a  great  success.  Splendid  lights,  no  chim- 
neys, no  smoke. 

YATES  &  CO.,  027  Kearny,  near  Clay 

"Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.      Agents 
Wanted. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


$4.00 
$2.00 
$1.00 
lOo 


CITY  SUBSCRIBERS, 
By  paying  IN  ADVANCE,  can  have  the-  Wasp   de- 
livered by  earners  or  sent  by  mail  at  the 
usual  price,  viz: 

Per  Year 

For  Six  Months 

For  Three  Months 

For  Single  Copies 

Or  thirty-five  cents  pek  month  when  collected  by 
carriers;  also  sent  hy  mail  to  all  parts  of  the 
United  States,  Canada  and  British  Colum- 
bia, upon  the  payment  of  the  above 
regular  rates.     And  to  all  parts 
of  Europe  for 

$5.00       -  -  -  -         Per  Year 

$2.50  -  -  For  Sis  Months 

$1.25      ...    For  Three  Months 

SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  15, 1877. 


"WANTED. 

A  Lady  Canvasser  for  the  city.  Only  such 
need  apply  as  understand  the  business  and 
can  come  well  recommended. 

Wasp  Publishing  Company. 


One  of  the  ablest  and  shrewdest  English 
writers  of  the  day  says  in  the  London  Specta- 
tor that  England  is  already  far  on  the  road 
to  decay.  He  contends  that  the  time  is  not 
far  distant  when  her  iron  and  coal  mines  will 
be  shut  up,  like  the  tin  mines  in  Cornwall; 
the  fires  in  her  forges  will  be  blown  out;  her 
factories  closed,  one  by  one;  and  her  ships 
laid  up  to  rot.  We  hope  that  the  despon- 
dent predictions  of  the  writer  maj'  not  be 
verified,  but  the  fact  is  palpable  to  every 
acute  observer  that  England  is  rapidly  ex- 
hausting her  home  resources,  and  that,  unless 
some  new  industry  be  discovered  to  replace 
those  already  waning,  the  sceptre  of  power 
will  soon  depart  from  her  hands. 


Several  petitions,  numerously  signed,  will 
soon  be  presented  to  Congress,  proposing 
amendments  to  the  Constitution  abolishing 
the  Presidency.  It  is  proposed  to  substitute 
an  Executive  Council  of  State  therefor,  com- 
posed of  seven  Secretaries  or  heads  of  de- 
partments, all  having  equal  authoruy.  The 
idea  is  to  abolis>h  the  Presidency  and  leave 
the  Cabinet  substantially  as  it  is.  Four  of  the 
proposed  Council  are  to  be  elected  by  the 
House  and  three  by  the  Senate,  from  the 
members  of  their  respective  Houses.  Any  or 
all  members  of  the  Council  are  to  be  liable  to 
removal  by  the  House  electing  them,  and  all 
are  to  have  the  rights  of  membership  in  both 
Houses.  The  term  of  office  is  to  be  two 
years.  This  is  rather  a  revolutionary  pro- 
ceeding; but  we  have  no  doubt  it  will  receive 
the  support  of  many  thinking  men,  who  are 
opposed  to  centralization  of  power. 


Low  Wages.  difficulty  that  the  boats  could  be  brought  up 

We  are  accustomed  here   in   California  to]  *°  the  starting  point,  which  was  an  imaginary 


think  that  wages  have  now  reached  starvation 
rates,  and  that  any  further  reduction  would 
render  the  laborer  unable  to  sustain  life. 
But  the  following  intelligence,  which  we  clip 
from  the  Philadelphia  Press,  will  convince  the 
candid  inquirer  that,  so  far,  California  has 
been  exceptionally  fortunate  in  her  ability  to 
keep  wage  rates  up  to  a  living  standard.  In 
Berks  County,  Pennsylvania,  we  are  informed 
that  "girls  get  from  $3  to  $8  per  month, 
some  persons  hiring  them  expecting  them  to 
do  the  work  of  men.  Hired  men  are  paid  from 
$6  to  $10  per  month;  day  laborers,  75  cents; 
men  who  mow  or  cradle,  $1,  and  rakers  and 
binders,  75  cents." 

These  prices,  low  as  they  may  appear,  are 
better  than  those  paid  in  many  of  the  rural 
districts  of  New  England,  and  even  with 
these  rates,  it  is  hard  to  conduct  any  kind  of 
business  at  a  profit  In  California,  wages 
are  at  least  100  per  cent,  better;  and,  though 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  idleness  and  conse- 
quent destitution  here,  we  may  congratulate 
ourselves  that  things  are  not  quite  so  bad 
as  in  the  East. 

In  the  East,  and  to  a  great  extent  in  Cali- 
fornia, cities  have  been  built  up  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  rural  districts;  and,  while  the 
centres  of  population  are  crowded  with  idle 
men  and  women  crying  for  work  and  bread, 
there  are  hundreds  of  millions  of  acres  of 
land  lying  idle.  If  some  means  were  de- 
vised by  which  this  land  could  be  occupied 
and  cultivated  by  the  surplus  labor  of  the 
towns  and  cities,  a  long  stride,  and  a  sensible 
one,  would  be  made  in  the  direction  of  relic  y- 
ing  the  distress  which  is  now  so  painfully 
apparent  on  every  hand.  There  are  millions 
of  dollars  lying  idle  in  our  bank  vaults,  and 
capitalists  complain  that  they  can  find  no 
profitable  employment  for  it.  Here  is  an  op- 
portunity. Let  some  one  buy  a  tract  of  un- 
improved land  and  sell  or  rent  it  on  credit  to 
those  who  are  too  poor  to  buy  it  themselves. 
Let  teams  and  farming  utensils  be  furnished 
and  each  one  be  given  a  chance  to  work.  No 
risk  need  be  taken  by  the  capitalists;  and  the 
poor  man  could  in  this  way  undoubtedly 
make  a  livelihood  for  himself  and  family. 
Such  a  course  would  be  at  once  charitable, 
profitable  and  politic.  It  would  increase  the 
wealth  of  the  State,  at  the  same  time  that  it 
would  furnish  employment  for  thousands  of 
idle  men.  It  is  one  wa}r  out  of  our  difficul- 
ties. Now  that  the  planting  season  will  soon 
be  at  hand,  we  would  desire  to  strongly  im- 
press on  the  minds  of  our  millionaires  our 
conviction  that  their  opportunity  for  profit- 
able philanthrophy  has  arrived.  Who  will 
be  the  first  to  try  the  experiment  ? 


31 

59 

33 

li 

33 

31 

33 

57 

35 

40 

40 

19 

41 

47 

line  drawn  from  the  end  of  Long  Wharf  to 
Mission  Rock.  They  passed  the  line  in  the 
following  order  and  time : 

H.      M.      S. 

Gazelle  (sloop) 12 

Consuelo 12 

Peabody 12 

Allen 12 

Cousins 12 

La  Gironde 12 

Ida  Schnauer 12 

During  the  first  part  of  the  race,  the  wind 
was  provokingly  light  and  inconstant;  and 
not  a  little  profanity  was  indulged  in  by  the 
impartial  mariners  while  whistling  for  a 
breeze. 

After  the  Hunter's  Point  stake  boat  was 
rounded,  the  boats  stood  off  and  on,  hunting 
for  the  stake  boat  on  the  Oakland  bar,  and  a 
great  deal  of  time  and  at  least  five  miles  of 
distance  was  lost  before  the  "Cousins"  dis- 
covered and  rounded  it  at  1.36  P.  M.,  the 
other  boats  following.  A  lively  breeze  now 
sprang  up  and  the  yachts  did  some  pretty 
good  sailing  through  the  channel  to  the  fif- 
teen fathom  buoy.  Commodore  Allen  enter- 
tained his  numerous  guests  on  the  "Monarch" 
with  all  the  grace  and  hospitality  of  the  ge- 
nial gentleman  that  he  is,  and  all  went 
"merry  as  a  marriage  bell"  as  the  white 
winged  racers  went  rushing  toward  the  Gol- 
den Gate.  The  "Allen"  was  the  first  to 
round  the  buoy  at  4.44  P.  M.,  twelve  minutes 
ahead  of  all  her  competitors.  Having  such  a 
start  on  the  homestretch,  the  "Allen"  made 
the  best  of  it,  and  won  the  first  prize. 

Our  illustration  represents  the  boats  after 
leaving  the  Oakland  stake  boat  as  they  sail 
toward  the  Golden  Gate.  The  tug-boat 
"Monarch"  appears  in  the  foreground  and. 
Goat  Island  looms  up  in  the  back.  There 
was  a  good  deal  of  surprise  expressed  that 
the  "Consuelo"  did  not  win  the  prize,  as  she 
is  generally  conceded  to  be  a  closer  and  fas- 
ter sailer  than  the  "Allen."  Her  defeat  can 
only  be  explained  on  the  ground  that  the 
"Allen"  was  better  handled  and  manned. 


The  Regatta. 
On  Page  105  we  present  a  striking  illustra- 
tion of  the  sailing  contest  between  some  of 
the  crack  yachts  of  the  port  which  took  place 
on  Saturday,  the  9th  inst.  At  11.40  the  tug- 
boat "Monarch,"  with  a  number  of  invited 
guests,  hauled  alongside  Long  Wharf  and  the 
contestants  began  to  dispose  themselves  for 
the  race.  The  day  was  calm  and  clear.  A 
strong  ebb  tide  was  running  and  it  was  with 


A  Terrible  Title. 

M.  Labouehere  gives  the  following  list  of 
the  Czar's  titles  which  are  appended  to  his 
Imperial  ukases  and  other  official  deeds: 
"Alexander  the  Second,  Emperor  and  Auto- 
crat of  all  the  Kussias,  of  Moscow,  Kiev, 
Vladimir  and  Novogorod;  Tsar  of  Kasan  and 
Astrakan;  Tsar  of  Poland;  Tsar  of  Siberia; 
Tsar  of  Chetov;  Lord  of  Pskoff;  Prince  of 
Smobask,  Lithuania,  Volhynia,  Potolio  and 
Finland;  Prince  of  Esthonia,  Livonia,  Cohr- 
land;  of  Byastock,  Perm,  Viatka,  Bulgaria 
and  several  other  countries ;  Lord  and  Prince 
Niji-Novogorod,  Tchernigoff,  Riazan,  Polotsk 
Rostow,  Jaroslav  and  Vitepsk;  Dominator  of 
the  Hyperborean  Regions,  Lord  of  Armenia; 
Lord  of  Alaska;  Herditary  Lord  and  Sover- 
eign of  the  Princely  Tcherkesses,  of  the 
'Mountain  Princes'  and  others;  Heir  to  the 
Kingdom  of  Norwaj';  Duke  of  Sleswig-Hol- 
stein;  Duke  of  Oldenburg." 

This  is  probably  the  reason  that  postal 
cards  have  not  made  much  headway  in  Rus- 
sia. Such  addresses  are  fatal  to  unrestrained 
correspondence. 
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S<  ■    tllnstration,  First  Page.  | 
The  Reconstructed  Key. 

hates: 
This.  Gentlemen,  is  Gen'ra]  Key 

Who  would  our  armies  tra 
He's  reconstructed  now;  but    • 

A  terrible  example. 


0!  bear  with  me,  good  people  all, 
I  am  an  "erring  brother," 

A  foolish  son  returned  home 
Until  his  anxious  mother. 

Four  years  I  tried  to  break  your  power; 

But  found  I  couldn't  come  it, 
And,  like  a  well  conducted  dog, 

I  come  back  to  my  vomit. 

For  I  was  wrong  and  you  were  right, 
You  always  were  my  betters; 

And  Mr.  Hayes  is  very  kind 
To  put  me  sorting  letters. 

And  now  may  all  the  Southern  Rebs, 
Who  don't  express  contrition, 

As  I  do  now,  for  all  their  sins, 
Go  swiftly  to  perdition. 

(Chorus  by  the  Cabinet.) 


Monarchical  Tendencies. 

A  desire  to  promote  international  friend- 
ship is  a  worthy  sentiment.  We  hope  yet  to 
see  that  "peace  on  earth  and  good  will"  ex- 
isting between  all  nations,  though  the  mil- 
lenium  at  present  appears  to  be  a  fleeting 
and  evanescent  shadow.  But  we  have  no 
sympathy  with  an  American  and  a  prominent 
member  of  the  Cabinet  withal,  who  can  so 
far  forget  himself  as  to  give  utterance  to  such 
sentiments  as  Mr.  W.  Evarts  did  at  the  Pre- 
sident's reception  at  Bennington,  Conn. 
Hear  him:  "I  believe  that  had  Queen  Victo- 
ria been  on  the  throne  instead  of  George  III. , 
or  if  we  hail  postponed  our  rebellion  until 
Queen  Victoria  reigned,  it  would  not  have 
been  necessary."  This  is  international 
friendship  with  vengeance.  It  is  the  out- 
cropping in  high  places  of  a  desire  which  is 
apparent  to  a  lamentable  extent  among  the 
would-be  aristocrats  of  New  England.  This 
same  man  Evarts  advocates  a  standing  army 
after  the  English  pattern,  which,  as  he  says, 
would  be  "more  congenial  to  the  better  clas- 
ses of  society"  and  would  prove  more  effec- 
tual in  "keeping  the  multitude  in  order.'' 
He  also  deprecates  universal  suffrage  as  be- 
ing dangerous  to  the  "respectable"  orders. 
He  would  limit  the  suffrage  to  property  hold- 
ers. He  showed  his  hand  at  Bennington  and 
the  American  people,  being  forewarned,  it 
will  be  their  own  fault  if  they  do  not  ostra- 
cise the  class  whom  he  represents. 

Evarts  was  born  in  Boston,  it  is  true,  and 
may  therefore  claim  the  right  of  American 
citizenship.  But  he  is  as  little  an  American, 
in  a  democratic  sense,  as  the  Prince  of 
Wales.  A  true  American  should  accept  as 
the  gospel  of  his  political  creed  the  glorious 
Declaration  of  Independence,  which  repudi- 
ates all  thought  of  artificial  aristocracy,  pro- 
claims that  all  men  are  free   and   equal,  and 


insists  that  no  government,  which  is  not 
founded  in  the  people,  by  the  people,  and 
for  the  people,  is  entitled  to  the  allegiance  of 
independent  citizens.  Evarts  is  a  legitimate 
successor  of  the  Tory  element.  He  isanex- 
crescence  on  the  body  politic,  a  type  of  the 
would  be  nobles  of  New  England  and  a  fit- 
fcing  co-adjutor  of   a  Fraudulent   President. 


Gambetta. 

31.  Gambetta  made  a  speech  a  short  time 
since,  in  which  he  criticized  Mac  Mahon  and  his 
administration  of  affairs  in  such  a  manner  that 
he  was  forthwith  accused  of  revolutionary 
ideas,  disrespect  for  the  President  and,  by 
implication,  treason  to  his  country.  He  was 
recently  brought  before  a  correctional  tribunal , 
and,  after  a  mock  trial,  was  sentenced  to  three 
months'  imprisonment.  The  ostensible  mo- 
tive for  prosecution  was  that  he  insulted  the 
President  ;  but  Gambetta's  real  crime  is  that 
he  is  a  Republican. 

France  is  ostensibly  a  Republic.  She  has 
waded  through  fire  and  blood  to  establish  a 
government  of  the  people ;  and  now  when  one 
of  her  most  illustrious  citizens  exercises  the 
privilege  of  discussing  official  abuses,  he  is 
cast  into  prison.  If  a  Republic  means  any- 
thing, it  means  freedom  of  speech  and  action 
for  the  people.  If  irregularities  or  mal- 
feasance in  high  places  be  discovered,  it 
should  be  the  duty  and  privilege  of  free  citi- 
zens to  correct  the  evil.  The  Republic  of 
France  to  day,  is  a  mockery.  It  is  a  crime  to 
express  Republican  opinions.  There  is  the 
form  of  a  Republic  without  its  spirit,  and  if 
the  people  of  France  sustain  MacMahon  at 
the  next  election,  even  the  form  will  be  lost, 
and  either  the  Empire  or  the  Monarchy  re- 
stored. 


The  Inter-State  Rifle  Contest- 

California  has    gained    another  triumph. 

The  telegraph  on  Thursday   informed   us   of 

the  welcome  fact  that  our  team  won  the   first 

prize  in  the   shooting   match   at   Creedmoor. 

Following  is  the  score  of  our  team  out  of  a 

possible  1,200,  or  GOO  in  each  range: 

200  Yds.     500  Yds. 

Brockhoff 45  44 

Kobertson 40  47 

Le  Breton 43  44 

Nash 41  45 

Warren  43  43 . 

Burns 44  40 

Hook 41  42 

Maher 44  38 

Ladd 41  39 

McComb 41  38 

Barrere 37  39 

Wright 39  37 

Total 499  496-995 

The  other  State  teams  in  the   match  made 

the  following  score : 

200  Yards.  500  Yards. 

Connecticut 505  466—971 

New  York 480  487—967 

New  Jersey 411  333—744 

The  prize  is  a  large  bronze  statue  of  "The 
Soldier  of  Marathon"  presented  by  the  Com- 
mander in  Chief  on  behalf  of  the  State  of 
New  York.  It  is  valued  at  $350.  The  news 
created  great  rejoicing  in  San  Francisco,  and 
a  good  deal  of  money  changed  hands  on  the 
result. 


American  Emigrants- 
"  Eastward  the  star  of  empire  takes  its 
way."  Another  batch  of  American  carpen- 
ters has  sailed  for  Liverpool.  The  New  York 
papers  gravely  inform  us  that  these  workmen 
are  under  contract  for  three  years  at  $3.50 
per  day.  If  this  be  true,  the  English 
strikers  must  have  very  high  notions  of  tin- 
value  of  their  time,  as  it  is  evident  that,  if 
they  were  not  demanding  more  than  the 
American  mechanics  are  willing  to  work  for, 
the  latter  would  not  be  imported.  We  do 
not  credit  the  papers  as  far  as  the  wages  is 
concerned,  though  it  is  certainly  true  that 
the  carpenters  have  sailed.  There  are  hun- 
dreds of  carpenters  in  San  Francisco  that 
would  be  willing  to  work  for  $2.50  [ier  day, 
and,  as  the  rate  of  wages  here  is  certainly 
higher  than  in  either  the  Atlantic  States  or 
England,  it  seems  incredible  that  the  impor- 
ted American  mechanics  are  offered  any  such 
rates.  There  is  nothing  in  the  present  con- 
dition of  England  to  warrant  these  flush 
prices. 


A  Wonderful  Boy. 
Of  Master  Harry  Shannon,  the  boy  orator, 
who  has  been  shown  off  at  the  different  sum- 
mer resorts,  a  correspondent  says :  "I  have 
heard  him,  and  it  is  doubtful  whether  his  like 
ever  appeared  on  the  earth.  A  child  of  eight 
yesrs,  not  knowing  how  to  read,  commits  to 
memory  the  best  efforts  of  the  world's  fa- 
mous speakers,  and  then  with  force  and  ges- 
tures that  are  really  astonishing,  the  child  is 
lost  and  the  original  author  stands  before 
you,  with  impassioned  or  pathetic  words  or 
gestures.  He  is  a  very  fragile  bundle  of 
nerves.  He  looks  as  though  he  did  not  have 
strength  enough  to  pull  a  line  to  divert  a  but- 
terfly. He  is  going  to  England,  and  will 
have  an  audience  of   the  Queen." 


Rum  Revenue. 
During  the  fiscal  year  ended  June  30,  1877, 
the  revenue  collected  by  the  Government 
from  distilled  spirits  was  $51,1(11,004,  against 
$50,351,195  in  187G;  and  while  the  domestic 
consumption  showed  a  small  increase,  the 
amount  withdrawn  from  warehouse  for  ex- 
portation was  2,529,528  gallons,  an  increase 
of  1,220,028  over  the  amount  so  removed 
during  the  previous  fiscal  year. 


Keep  busy,  says  a  philosopher.  The  mail 
who  has  nothing  to  do  is  the  most  miserable 
of  beings.  If  you  have  no  regular  work,  do 
chores  as  farmers  do  when  it  rains  too  hard 
to  work  in  the  field.  In  occupation  we  for- 
get  our  troubles,  and  get  a  respite  from  sor- 
row. The  man  whose  mind  and  hands  are 
busy  finds  no  time  to  weep  and  wail.  If 
work  is  slack,  spend  the  time  in  reading.  No 
man  never  knew  too  much.  The  hardest  stu- 
dents in  the  world  are  the  old  men  who  know 
the  most.  If  you  lack  books  there  are  free 
or  very  cheap  libraries,  at  least  in  cities,  at 
your  command.  The  man  who  does  not  ac- 
quire some  item  of  useful  information  be- 
tween day-break  and  bed-time  must  mourn- 
fully say,  with  the  Roman  Emperor,  "I  have 
lost  a  day-" 
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THE    ATHLETE    AT    HOME. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  Olympic  Club. 


I. 

At  first  he  was  a  puny  man 
A  pallid  dry  goods  clerk, 

Until  he  took  to  exercise 
And  gave  his  muscles  work. 


IV. 

Alas!  beneath  the  young  man's  room 
A  grave  old  couple  dwelt, 

And  every  time  the  athlete  moved, 
Each  the  concussion  felt. 


II. 
Then  did  his  hair  stand  up  on  end, 

Then  did  his  biceps  swell, 
This  is  the  way  the  athlete  looked 

When  lifting  the  dumb  bell. 


Y. 

But  one  fine  day  the  floor  gave  way, 

And  with  an  awful  crash 
Young  Simpkins  fell.     0!  sad  to  tell, 

He  spoiled  old  Jones's  hash 


III. 

Thus  did  he  while  away  the  time, 

Thus  did  he  do  and  dare, 
Supporting  twice  two  hundred  pounds 

While  sitting  on  a  chair. 


VI. 
One  foot  went  through  the  sugar  bowl 

The  other  through  the  table 
And  Simpkins  just  lit  out  the  door 

As  fast  as  he  was  able. 


VII. 

But  what  old  Jones  said  in  his  wrath 

It  were  not  well  to  print, 
As  prone  he  lay.     Suffice  to  say, 

He  cursed  him  without  stint. 


VIII. 
As  Jones  essayed  the  heavy  weights, 

His  wife  cried:  "Darling  hub, 
If  you  can't  clear  that  wreck  away, 

Go  join  the  'lympic  club," 
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The  best  of  all  acids  is  assiduity. 

Hog  cholera  is  slaying  its  thousands  in  In- 
diana.    Wonder  how  Morton  stands  it. 

The  Call  starts  in  boldly:  "There  is  an 
opinion  abroad  etc."  Quite  right.  There  is 
surely  none  at  home. 

Wf.  hear  that  the  Poet  of  the  Sierras  is 
going  to  run  for  office  this  Fall.  He  stanza 
good  show  to  get  beat. 

Situation  wanted  by  a  Berkeley  graduate. 
The  salary  must  be  large;  steady  employ- 
ment is  a  minor  consideration. 

A  lady  on  Geary  Street,  whose  husband  is 
noted  for  his  convivial  habits,  always  refers 
to  him  as  the  late  Mr.  Brown. 

"We  understand  that  many  defeated  politi- 
cians are  turning  their  attention  to  farming. 
This  is  the  season  for  short  horns. 

A  Virginia  City  editor  exclaims:  "What  a 
luxury  it  would  be  to  hang  a  hoodlum,  sure." 
His  friends  think  that  he  seriously  contemp- 
lates suicide. 

The  Deseret  museum  has  received  a  num- 
ber of  rare  coins  from  the  editor  of  the  Salt 
Lake  Herald.  The  coins,  we  suppose,  were 
the  result  of  an  arbitration  with  his  delin- 
quent subscribers. 

The  leaders  of  the  Working-men's  Party  are 
anxious  to  earn  their  bread  by  the  sweat 
of  somebody  else's  brow.  Whatever  of  cal- 
lousness there  may  be  about  them,  there 
don't  appear  to  be  much  on  their  hands. 

We  do  not  know  whether  or  not  there  is 
any  truth  in  the  report  that  President  Hayes 
has  given  Key  a  new  suit  of  clothes;  but  if 
the  whole  programme  of  the  Prodigal  Son  is 
to  be  carried  out,  it  seems  to  be  in  order  for 
Key  to  eat  those  husks,  before  the  fatted  calf 
be  killed. 

There  are  only  three  printers  confined  in 
the  Auburn  State  Prison,  against  twenty- 
seven  clergymen,  forty-two  lawyers  and  thir- 
teen doctors.  The  odds  are  certainly  great, 
but  still  we  have  no  doubt  that  the  printers 
can  hold  their  own,  if  anything  like  fair  play 
be  shown  them. 

A  San  Francisco  doctor,  who  has  earned  a 
great  reputation  in  the  healing  art,  advises 
his  bilious  patients  to  take  a  walk  every 
morning  on  an  empty  stomach.  The  ques- 
tion with  the  invalids  now  is:  Whose  sto- 
mach are  we  to  exercise  on  ?  Until  this  cloud 
of  doubt  is  cleared  away,  they  propose  to 
stick  to  their  old  matutinal  regimen  of  whisky 
sour. 


A  Crr.cus  performer,  who  had  been  shot  out 
of  a  cannon  daily  for  a  considerable  time, 
got  a  rather  heavier  charge  than  usual  behind 
him  the  other  day  and  was  boosted  through 
a  netting  and  against  a  dead  wall,  nearly 
knocking  the  life  out  of  him.  But  it  was  all 
in  Friendship,  (N.  Y.) 

Jut-ge  Lixdley  brought  to  a  newspaper  of- 
fice in  Los  Angeles  a  stalk  of  corn  measuring 
18  feet  and  bearing  two  well  developed  corn 
ears.  Shucks !  That's  nothing  to  brag  about. 
We  have  seen  two  well  developed  feet  bear- 
ing IS  corns.  But  that,  we  must  confess,  was 
nearly  a  case  for  the  Corn-ear. 

We  hope  our  rifle  team  will  win 

The  National  prize  for  perfect  firing. 

We  like  to  see  our  State  ahead; 

But,  there's  a  question  worth  inquiring: 

Would  it  not  be  well,  when  coining  home, 
(Before  they  take  their  martial  clothes  off), 

To  visit  Howard  in  Idaho, 
And  show  him  how  to  conquer  Joseph  ? 

The  Governor,  Mayor  Bryant  and  the  Har- 
bor Commissioners  established  the  new  water 
line  on  Tuesday  last,  and  on  Wednesday 
held  their  final  meeting  to  hear  any  and  all 
objections  to  the  change.  No  one  appeared, 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  old  sea  captains 
who  thought  that  the  whisky  line  might  be 
affected  by  the  innovation.  When  told  that 
it  still  remained  at  three  fingers  the  old  salts 
went  on  their  way  rejoicing. 

Probably  one  of  the  best  ways  to  show 
your  appreciation  of  a  contemporary  is  to 
clip  its  articles  and  use  them  as  editorials. 
This  courtesy  was  shown  us  last  week  by  the 
Eureka  (Nev.)  Republican,  and  we  confess 
that  we  are  completely  overwhelmed  by  the 
flattering  endorsement  of  our  humble  merit. 
When  next  you  want  to  print  our  squibs, 

Be  kind  enough  to  see 
That  four  small  letters  are  attached. 
Thus:    WASP. 

Fancy  stockings  are  ornamented  with  the 
monogram  of  the  wearer  embroidered  on  the 
instep.  Fancy!  That  is  the  way  it  should 
read;  but  our  fashion  reporter,  who  was  over- 
come by  the  stupendous  thoughts  suggested 
by  the  item,  got  it  badly  mixed.  Here  is  his 
version:  Fancy  monograms  are  ornamented 
with  the  instep  of  the  stockings  embroidered 
on  the  wearer.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the 
young  man  was  torn  to  pieces  before  he 
could  find  a  chance  to  explain.  Let  him  B. 
I.  P. 

A  New  York  "Humorous  Weekly,"  or  per- 
haps weakly  humorist  would  be  more  appro- 
priate and  characteristic,  in  its  last  issue 
contained  a  double  page  cartoon  of  MacMa- 
hon,  very  ingeniously  executed  with  cannon 
and  cardinals,  balls,  bayonets  and  lightning. 
The  spirit  of  indomitable  enterprise  which 
prompted  the  plucky  publishers  to  produce 
such  a  costly  novelty  would  be  better  appre- 
ciated here  but  for  the  awkward  fact  that  the 
very  same  cartoon  has  been  exhibited  in  San 
Francisco  news  stores  for  the  last  two 
months. 

That  the  material  for  joke  making  is  be- 
coming exhausted  is  apparent  to  any  one  who 


glances  over  the  Eastern  papers.  The  cu- 
cumber season  has  been  worked  out;  no  one 
but  a  lunatic  would  dare  make  a  Russian 
joke  in  the  present  excited  state  of  the  pub- 
lic mind,  and  the  mosquito,  green  apple  and 
water-melon  season  do  not  appear  to  bear 
out  the  expectations  of  the  average  humorist. 
In  this  distressing  state  of  affairs,  the  para- 
graphers  are  falling  back  upon  the  mule. 
But  alas!  only  in  a  figurative  sense.  Only 
figuratively. 

Another  revivalist  is  coming.  Dr.  Earle 
will  commence  work  in  the  Metropolitan 
Temple  the  first  Sunday  in  October,  "with 
the  confident  expectation  of  seeing  the  glory 
of  God  wonderfully  displayed  on  this  coast." 
Now,  Doctor,  if  there  is  one  place  more  than 
another  where  the  glories  of  creation  find 
their  full  form  and  perfect  expression,  it  is 
California.  If  you  come  to  see  the  glory  dis- 
played, go  to  the  Yosemite  and  view  the 
grandest  scenes  of  nature.  If  you  bring  the 
glory  with  you,  that's  another  matter.  For 
quiet — we  might  say  unconscious — presump- 
tion, commend  us  to  the  modern  revivalist. 


A  Bachelor's  Advice. 

Why  so  wan  and  pale  fond  lover  ? 

Prithee  why  so  pale  ? 
Will,  when  looking  well  won't  move  her, 

Looking  ill  prevail '? 

Prithee  why  so  pale  ? 

Why  so  dull  and  mute  young  sinner  ? 

Prithee  why  so  mute  ? 
Will,  when  speaking  well  can't  win  her, 

Saying  nothing  do  it  ? 

Prithee  why  so  mute  ? 

Quit,  quit,  my  boy!  this  will  not  move 

This  cannot  take  her: 
If  of  herself  she  will  not  love, 

Nothing  can  make  her 

The  devil  take  her! 


■  American  Ships. 
We  are  pleased  to  notice,  among  the  large 
fleet  of  English  and  foreign  vessels  now  in 
port,  a  greater  number  of  American-built 
ships  at  our  wharves  than  has  been  the  case 
for  several  months.  This  is  a  gratifying  in- 
dication that  our  ship-building  industry  is 
reviving,  and  we  hope  after  a  time  to  see  the 
bulk  of  our  commerce  carried  in  American 
bottoms.  On  Sunday  last  our  reporter  took 
occasion  to  visit  a  few  of  these  vessels,  among 
which  were  the  H.  S.  Gregory,  Capt.  Ander- 
son; Harvey  Milk,  Mills  Jun.;  Joseph  S.  Spin- 
ney, Jordan;  Palmyra,  Preble;  Santa  Clara, 
Tobey  Jun.;  St.  John  Smith,  Waterhouse; 
Undaunted,  Dinsmore;  Triumphant,  Libbey, 
and  others.  All  of  these  ships  were  built  in 
New  England  and  each  is  a  model  of  perfect 
naval  architecture.  They  are  fast  clippers  of 
good  carrying  capacity  and  are  justly  a  cre- 
dit to  their  owners.  Their  masters  deserve 
praise  for  keeping  their  vessels  in  such  ex- 
cellent condition.  Their  decks  were  crowded 
on  Sunday  by  visitors,  all  of  whom  admired 
the  cleanliness  and  order  apparent  on  every 
hand.  We  wish  the  gallant  masters  good 
luck  and  prosperous  voyages. 
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—  YET- 


GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  VII. 

MY  BROTHER'S  SIN. 

ORGANIST  of    St.    Ethelred's,    Ruth 
had  the  privilege  of  practicing  in  the 
church   on   such   afternoons   as   were 
•available.     She  used  to  secure  the  ser- 
vices of  one  of  the   younger  Letuires, 
generally  Charlotte,  as  blower;  and  it 
was   at   such  times  rarest  pleasure  to 
sit  before  the  grand  old  organ  for  long  hours,    play- 
ing till  the  evening  shadows   turned   the    obscurities 
of   the  old  church  into  deep  blackness,  and   softened 
the  stiff  outlines  of     the   kneeling  marble    figures, 
St.  Ethelred's  is  a  church  spared  by  the  Great  Fire, 
and  half   forgotten  when  it  was  a  mark  of     grace    to 
destroy  the  images  of  the  dead.     Here  lie  the   mor- 
tal remains  of  many  a  dead  lord   mayor   and   alder- 
man. ;  here,  kneeling  gravely   opposite   each   other, 
are  the  effigies  of  knight  and  dame  ;    here  is   a   cru- 
sader with  his  legs  crossed  ;  here  is  the  mitred  ab- 
bot, the  crozier  turned  away  from  his   face   to    mark 
that  he  was  no  bishop,  but  yet  greater  than  bishop 
in  the  administration  of  his  immense  revenues  ;  here 
are  monuments  of    all  the  centuries,  from   the   four- 
teenth, stiff  and  mannered,  but  with   lace-like   deli- 
cate tracing,  and   once  with   bright   colors,    now   all 
faded  and  forgotten,  to  the  sprawling,  tasteless  tomb 
of   the  last  century.     There  will  be  no   more   monu- 
ments in  the  old  church,  and.,  in  course  of   time,  the 
descecrating  hand  of   the  City  architect  will   remove 
the  venerable  stones  and  the    monuments,    to   make 
room  for  a  new  street,  or  to  build   new   city   offices. 
But  foremost  among  the  tombs  at  present  is   that   of 
old  Alderman  Sowerbutts.     St.  Ethelred's   is,  as   an 
uneducated  describer  might  fairly  put  it,  two  churches 
side  by  side.     The  scanty   congregation   sit    in   the 
right-hand  church,  which  faces  the  altar,  and  in  the 
north  side  stand  the  tombs,  except  a  few  uf  the  older 
ones,  which  are  in  the  south  wall.     The  tomb  of   Al- 
derman   Sowerbutts   occupies    a    large   part  of  the 
north  aisle  to  itself.     It  is  a  striking  monument,  con- 
taining many  tons  of     marble,    and  surrounded   by 
gilt  railings.     The  worthy  alderman  died  in  the  year 
1691,   just  about  the   period    when  benevolence,    as 
shown  in  the   establishment  of   almshouses   and  in- 
stitutions   of     charitable   education,    was    invented. 
By  his  will  he  directed  that  the  bulk  of   his  fortune 
should  be  expended    in    the    mantenance,    first,    of 
houses  built  for  the  reception  of     twelve  widows   of 
livery-men  from  his  own  guild  ;  and  secondly,  of  a 
school  where  twenty  boys  and  twenty  girls,   born  in 
the  parish  of   St.  Ethelred,  should   receive   a    sound 
Protestant  education,  free  of   all  charges.     This  was 
very  noble,  and  pleased  every  body,  except  the  law> 
ful  heirs  of  Alderman  Towerbutts,    who,    for   some 
generations  afterward,  gnashed  their  teeth  when  they 
passed  the  church  of   St.  Ethelred.     There  was   an- 
other provision  in  the  will  of  the  testator,  bv  which 
it  was  directed  that  the  rector  of   the  parish,    accom- 
panied by  his  church-wardens,    one  of   his   trustees., 
the  clerk,  the  school-master,  and   six   of     the   boys, 
should  once  a  year,  visit  the  church,  open  the  tomb, 
and  satisfy  themselves  that  he — the   deceased   alder 
man — was  actually  there  in  the   fiesh,  and    not   re 
moved.     Why  this  mortal  dread  of   being  taken   out 
of   the  grave  assailed  the  alderrnan  it  is   impossible 
to  explain,     But  the  fact  is  so,  and  until  a  very   few 
years  ago  was  made  with  great  solemnity. 


The  church,  old  as  it  was,  standing  two  feet  below 
the  street  level  and  four  feet  below  the  level  of  its 
little  chiu-ch-yard,  piled  high  with  the  dust  of  fn  e- 
and-twenty  articulately  speaking  generations,  was 
Ruth  Warneford's  private  sanctum  when*  she  Could 
spare  an  hour.  She  and  little  Charlotte,  the  lame 
girl,  would  sit  in  the  quiet  old  place  by  themselves, 
alone  and  silent,  watching  the  light  from  the  painted 
windows  play  upon  the  deserted  aisles,  or  talking  in 
whispers,  or  the  child  would  pump  the  bellows  while 
Ruth  played.  They  let  themselves  into  the  church 
by  the  vestry  door,  and  were  secure  against  any 
chance  visitors,  while  the  busy  city  rushed  to  and 
fro  among  the  alleys  outside.  No  rural  corner  of 
green  England,  no  country  church-yard  in  the  wild- 
est country  district,  could  match  the  solitude  and 
loneliness  of  this  old  City  place  of  worship  on  any 
afternoon  in  the  week. 

Stay,  there  was  one  visitor.  Ruth  Warneford  kept 
her  Saturday  afternoons  for  organ  practice:  any 
other  day's  freedom  was  a  holiday,  to  be  sure,  but  a 
holiday  which  made  an  inroad  into  her  slender 
purse.  Twenty  years  ago  the  Saturday  half-holiday 
was  a  thing  just  beginning  to  be  talked  about. 
Shops  would  not  hear  of  it ;  merchants,  as  a  rule, 
thought  it  a  robbery  of  time  due  to  them:  clerks 
hardly  hoped  to  get  it.  But  there  was  one  clerk  at 
least,  John  Wybrow  by  name,  a  member  of  St.  Eth- 
elred's choir,  who  must  have  got  his  Saturday  half- 
holidays  regularly.  He  never  missed  looking  in  at 
the  church  at  four  o'clock  on  that  day,  when  Ruth 
was  playing  over  the  hymns  for  the  next  day's  ser- 
vice, and  poor  little  Charlotte  sat  behind,  plying  the 
pump  handle,  with  an  attentive  eye  to  the  position 
of  the  little  ball  at  the  end  of  the  string,  and  listen- 
ing while  the  roll  of  the  mighty  music  echoed  along 
the  walls  and  high  in  the  rafters  of    the  roof. 

John  Wybrow  came  every  Saturday  for  nearly  a 
year.  It  was  natural  that  he,  being  a  member  of 
the  choir,  and  their  most  useful  tenor — in  fact  their 
only  tenor — should  like  to  try  his  part  over  before- 
hand ;  aud  who  so  able  to  help  him  as  the  organist? 
The  visit  might  therefore  be  regarded  as  official,  and 
performed  in  the  discharge  of  duty.  So  far  it  was 
praiseworthy.  Ruth,  who  was  not  yet  eighteen  when 
she  became  organist,  at  a  salary  of  twenty  pounds  a 
year,  at  first  regarded  the  appearance  of  the  tenor, 
who  was  then  about  twenty-two,  entirely  in  this 
light,  being  in  no  way  put  to  confusion  by  the  fact 
that  he  was  young,  good-looking,  and  of  the  oppo- 
site sex.  Ruth  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  foolish 
thoughts  which  such  a  fortuitous  concurrence  of 
qualities  to  often  engenders.  Her  life  was  full  of 
real  business.  Then,  when  the  exercises  were  fin- 
ished, when  Ruth  had  played  over  two  of  her  pieces, 
while  John  Wybrow  sat  beside  her  aud  listened,  what 
could  be  more  in  accordance  with  the  dictates  of 
natural  politeness  than  that  he  should  walk  home 
with  her,  and  help  little  Charlotte,  who  had  to  walk 
with  a  crutch,  across  the  street  ?  It  was  not  far  to 
the  professor's,  and  John  Wybrow  having  succeeded 
somehow  in  getting  inside  the  house,  grew  to  abuse 
this  privilege  by  staying  to  tea  every  Saturday  even- 
ing. The  whole  family  of  the  Lemires  liked  him  except 
one.  Rupert,  the  eldest,  for  some  reason  of  his  own 
chose  to  take  offence  at  his  coming,  and  in  confidence 
to  Antoinette  expressed  his  conviction  that  Mr.  Wy- 
brow was  a  puppy. 

Ou  those  evenings  this  simple  family  got  through 
their  bread  aud  butter  and  tea  with  mirth  and  merri- 
ment. 

Aud  after  the  tea,  of  course,  they  would  have  a 
dance. 

None  of  your  meaningless  scampers  a  deux  temps, 
as  was  then  the  new  fashion  in  frivolous  England. 
Not  at  all.  The  Professor,  with  grave  air,  assumed  a 
violin  in  place  of  the  usual  kit,  took  up  a  position  in 
the  corner,  and  looking  solemnly  round,  named  the 
dances  and  the  dancers. 

"  Minuet  de  la  Cour — Mr.  Wybrow  and  Miss 
Warneford." 

Then  would  John  Wybrow,  with  Castillian  court- 
esy, lead  Ruth,  as  grave  as  if  she  were  dancing  be- 
fore a  court,  to  her  place,  and  with   her  go    through 


the  stealthy  steps,  while  the  children  seated  round 
criticised,  not  unkindly,  but  with  severity.  This 
wa*  not  a  rehearsal,  but  a  performance,  and  the  pro- 
fessor permitted  himself  no  observations.  The 
minuet  concluded,  the  performers  sat  down,  amidst 
a  choroua1  of   remarks  and  commentaries. 

"  Pas  de  fascination — Mademoiselle  Antoinette 
Lemire." 

Then  would  burst  upon  the  ever-delighted  gaze  of 
the  children  their  eldest  sister,  in  a  miraculous  robe 
of  white  muslin,  clad  in  which,  as  in  a  cloud  of 
glory,  she  displayed  miracles  of  art.  There  were  no 
criticisms  upon  her,  only  a  rapturous  round  of  ap- 
plause, when,  with  parted  dps,  bright  eyes,  and  pant- 
ing breath,  she  finished  her  last  pirouette  as  grace- 
fully as  Fanny.  Elssler  herself. 

"  La  Tarantula — Monsieur  Rupert  Leiuire  and 
Mademoiselle  Antoinette  Lemire." 

"Danse  des  Exiles,  Souvenir  de  la  Rochelle." 
This  was  a  dance  invented  by  the  first  Lemire  who 
took  to  the  dancing  profession.  It  was  executed  first 
in  solo,  and  then  in  full  chorus  by  the  family  alto- 
gother,  assisted  by  Ruth  and  John  Wybrow.  Per- 
il qis  this  finished  the  performance;  perhaps  there 
was  a  simple  waits;  perhaps,  too,  at  this  juncture 
John  Wybrow  remembered  that  he  had  taken  the 
liberty  of  ordering  a  few  oysters  for  supper,  aud  so 
on;  the  party  finishing,  as  it  began  in  simple  mirth 
and  happiness,  for  Ruth  was  yet  in  that  dreamy 
state  of  uucalculating  happiness — a  happy  Fool's 
Paradise  of  innocence — to  wakeu  out  of  which  is  to 
realize  one's  humanity,  with  all  its  complicated  forces 
of  past,  present,  and  future,  its  dangers  and  its  pas 
sions.  John  Wybrow,  during  all  this  these  times, 
never  told  the  girl  that  he  loved  her.  Yet  his  hand 
pressure  grew  always  warmer,  his  voice  grew  always 
softer,  his  eyes  rested  always  longer  upon  Ruth's 
fair  head,  and  he  became  every  week  more  and  more 
the  brightness  and  joy  of  her  life.  If  this  does 
not  constitute  love  on  both  sides,  what  does  ?  Yet 
the  girl  never  thought  of  anything  being  said  to  al- 
ter the  sweetness  of  this  innocent  pastoral  :  and  the 
young  man,  for  some  reason,  refrained  from  speak- 
ing the  word  which  should  break  the  spell. 
But  the  spell  was  broken,  and  rudely. 
It  was  a  Saturday  afternoon  in  early  autumn. 
The  splendor  of  the  season  showed  itself  on  coun- 
try-sides in  waving  fields  of  ripened  corn,  in  apple 
orchards  ruddj*  with  their  fruit,  in  woods  where  the 
trees  seemed  to  hang  down  their  heavy  foliage  in  the 
still  heat  as  if  weary  with  excess  of  pleasure.  In 
London  it  showed  itself  by  hot  and  glaring  streets, 
by  announcements  of  cool  drinks  in  public  houses, 
and  by  a  smell  as  of  an  immense  bakery  where  all 
the  children's  mud  pies,  the  cabbage  stalks,  the 
orange  peel,  and  the  general  refuse  of  a  great  city 
were  being  cooked  in  one  large  oven.  In  the  church 
of  St.  Ethelred  it  showed  itself  by  an  unwonted 
splendor  of  the  painted  glass.  The  colors  which 
fell  on  the  tombs  and  monuments  were  brighter  than 
usual  ;  the  knight  and  dame  who  knelt  opposite  to 
each  other  other,  with  hands  clasped,  at  head  aud 
foot  of  their  common  grave,  received  the  crimson 
rays  upon  their  heads,  and  lost  for  awhile  the  rigid- 
ity by  which  their  sculptor  had  tried  to  represent 
dignity.  The  sunlight  played  upon  the  organ  be- 
side the  altar,  and  fell  in  a  cloud  of  color  upon 
the  patient  face  of  poor  little  Charlotte  Lemire,  who 
was  left  there  alone  thinking.  On  the  steps  of  the 
organ-loft  sat,  side  by  side,  John  Wybrow  and  Ruth 
Warneford.  Mark  that  he  has  not  spoken  a  word  of 
love,  nor  has  she  thought  of  love,  yet  they  sit  like 
lovers,  only  not  hand  in  hand. 

The  young  man  has  been  telling  the  girl  of  places 
which  he  knows  not  far  away,  where  stretch  mead- 
ows covered  with  flowers  from  spring  to  late  autumn 
— the  golden  buttercup,  the  meadow-sweet,  the  wild 
convolvulus,  and  the  cowslip — where  there  are  woods, 
and  streams,  aud  cornfields. 

"Some  day,  Ruth,  we  will  go  and  see  them.  Some 
day,  when  I  am  my  own  master."  He  added  the  last 
words  under  his  breath. 

"Ah!"  she  sighed,  "I  have  no  holid.ty.  It  is 
wrong  to  be  always  wishing  for  things  ;  but  oh  ! 
John,  I  do  sometimes  long  for   a   little   change— just 
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a  few  days  in  the  country,  such   as   I   used    to   have 

when  I  was  a  little  girl,  before — long  ago.     It   would 

be  something  to  think  of     in   the   winter   evenings, 

-ii        .  especially  if   I  thought  I  could   go   again." 

"Poor  Ruth!  Poor  child!  I  wish  I  could  do  some- 
thing for  you;  but  I  can  not — yet.  I  am  only  a 
clerk  now.     Will  yon  have  a  little  more   patience  ?" 

"Now  vuu  will  think  I  am  complaining,  But  in- 
deed, indeed,  I  am  not.  I  am  very  happy.  I  am 
sure  I  ought  to  he.  Only  now  and  then,  when  the 
suu  is  hot  and  the  streets  are  close,  and  when  young 
gentlemen  like  Mr.  Johu  Wybrow  tell  me  of  beauti- 
ful places,  where  rich  people  can  wander  and  see 
sweet  tilings,  why  then,  you  see,  it  is  hard  not  to  feel 
a  little,  just  a  little,  discopteuted.  And  if  I  am  dis- 
contented, what  ought  poor  little  Charlotte  to  be?" 

"Poor  Charlotte  !" 

"Look  at  her,  John.  She  will  sit  there  so  long  as 
I  let  her.  To  he  in  the  quiet  church  soothes  her 
nerves.  She  can  not  bear  the  noise  of  the  other 
children;  she  is  happiest  here.  If  I  were  a  cripple, 
do  you  think  I  should  be  so  patient  as  that  poor 
child  ?" 

Kuth  shook  her  head  with  a  gesture  of  self-re- 
proach. What  further  line  the  conversation  might 
have  taken  cannot  safely  be  asserted,  because  it 
was  then  interrupted  by  a  great  tramping  of  feet  and 
noise  of  men  in  the  church  porch. 

"  It  is  the  alderman's  day,"  said  Kuth.  "Let  us 
sit  here  quietly,  and  we  shall  see  it  all.  The  rail- 
ings of  the  tomb  are  opened." 

I  TO    BE  CONTINUED.  I 


Fairs  to   Come. 

Following  is  a  list  of  approaching  interior 
fairs  which  we  publish  for  the  information 
of  those  interested: 

California  State  Fair,  Sacramento,  from 
Sept.  17th  to  Sept.  23d. 

The  Southern  District  Agricultural  Society, 
Los  Angeles,  from  Nov.  5th  to  Nov.  10th. 

Nevada  State  Fair,  Reno,  Nev. ,  from  Oct. 
5th  to  Oct.  20th. 

Sonoma  and  Marin  District  Fair,  Peta- 
luma,  from  Sept.  24th  to  Sept.  29th. 

Oregon  State  Fair,  Salem,  from  Oct.  8th 
to  Oct.  15th. 

Northern  District  Fair,  Marysville,  from 
Sept.  10th  to  Sept.  13th, 

San  Joaquin  Valley  Agricultural  Fair, 
Stockton,  from  Sept.  25th  to  Sept.  29th. 

Contra  Costa  County  Fair,  Pacheco,  from 
Sept.  24th  to  Sept.  28th. 

Santa  Clara  "Valley  Agricultural  Society, 
San  Jose,  from  Oct.  1st  to  Oct.  6th. 

Siskiyou  County  Agricultural  Fair,  Yreka, 
from  Oct.  3d  to  Oct.  9th. 

Humboldt  Agricultural  Society,  Rohner- 
ville,  Cal .1  from  Oct.  2d  to  Oct.  5th. 


Youth,  like  everything  else,  must  be  cher- 
ished, not  squandered;  and  if  we  waste  it  in 
frivolous  dissipations,  age  will  come  before 
years.  The  faster  we  travel  the  sooner  will 
we  get  to  the  end  of  our  journey.  Enjoy 
youth  in  every  reasonable  way  whilst  we  have 
it,  but  always  remember  that  every  time  you 
overdraw  on  it  you  are  contracting  a  debt 
that  must  be  repaid,  with  heavy  interest,  in 
the  future.  Retain  youth  as  long  as  you  can, 
neglecting  nothing  which  will  assist  you  in 
doing  so.  but  scorning  everything  which  is 
false  or  deceitful. 


The  disposition  to  swap  spoons  while  eat- 
ing ice-cream  is  what  often  distinguishes 
young  people  from  young  pigs. 


V0  *«RESf»o^ 


Olla  Podrida. — A  pretty  kettle  of  fish. 
Shake  it  up. 

Junius. — Bad  case,  indeed.  Go  to  the 
Springs. 

Ardent. — If  you  are  not  careful,  these  lin- 
quistic  contortions  will  W  up. 

Festive. — You  might  as  well  try  to  fatten 
a  windmill  by  running  barley  through  it. 

Saxe. — "When  the  birds  fly  away  to  the 
Southland."  Yes,  and  when  they  do,  we 
advise  you  to  spread  your  poetic  wings  and 
go  as  far  as  Mexico. 

Housekeeper. — To  keep  flies  out  of  butter: 

1.  Hermetically  seal  the  butter  in  a  fruit-jar. 

2.  Invite   only   bald-headed   men  to  dinner, 
and  3.  Don't  use  butter  at  all. 

Walter. — Yes  we  will  receive  it  with 
pleasure.  We  cannot  tell  you  whether  your 
literary  venture  will  be  inserted  until  we  have 
had  an  opportunity  of  reading  it. 

Mercutio. — We  have  no  space  at  our  dis- 
posal for  your  "Life  of  a  Poet;"  but  O!  how 
we  yearn  to  print  the  obituary  notices  of  a 
score  or  two  of  the  poets  of  the  period. 

X.  X. — -We  have  repeatedly  intimated  that 
we  have  no  very  pronounced  taste  for  anti- 
quities. Your  poem  was  published  in  the 
old  New  York  Knickerbocker  of  January, 
1837. 

Ichabod. — It  is  really  unfortunate  that  you 
should  have  been  misled  by  such  an  errone- 
ous but  very  prevalent  impression.  Saucelito 
is  in  the  United  States,  and  it  was  not  neces- 
sary for  you  to  apply  for  registration  papers. 
Sorry  you  did  not  write  sooner.  Anything 
else? 

Englishman. — Yes,  put  it  in  stocks.  You 
can  thus  get  rid  of  your  ducats  with  less  fa- 
tigue and  far  more  celerity  than  to  tarry  o'er 
the  festive  beer;  that  is,  if  the  one  great  am- 
bition of  your  life  is  become  a  wanderer  on 
the  face  of  the  earth.  Otherwise,  gather  up 
the  remnants  of  your  princely  fortune,  and 
— put  it  in — hogs. 

Dilletante. — These  sketches  of  yours  are 
irresistibly  funny — that  is,  in  an  abstract 
point  of  view.  But  the  figures  should  be  ca- 
talogued. For  instance,  the  centre  picture 
mixes  one's  mind  up  inextricably.  Your  note 
explains  that  it  is  a  scene  at  the  Oakland 
Ferry;  but  many  people  would  take  it  for  a 
map  of  the  seat  of  war,  and,  as  war  maps  are 
rather  overdone,  we  do  not  care  to  risk  it. 
And  there  is  too  much — altogether  too  much 
— resemblance  between  the  man  in  the  fore- 
ground and  the  telegraph  pole  in  the  middle 
distance.      Besides,   it  would  take  a  whole 


issue  of  the  Wasp  to  explain  what  you   mean 
by  it  all. 

Inquirer. — Poetical  license  means  the  free- 
dom used  by  poets  in  tampering  with  the 
meaning,  spelling,  or  position  of  words,  in 
order  to  make  their  style  or  diction  more  ele- 
gant or  embarrassing,  as  the  case  may  be. 
But  it  does  not  authorize  any  one  to  write  in- 
visible for  invisible,  sept-rate  for  separate,  or 
creem  for  cream,  as  you  have  done  in  your 
pome.  It  needs  the  intuition  of  genius  to 
know  how  far  to  go  in  this  direction.  These 
beautiful  inaccuracies  of  yours,  while  they 
arouse  our  attention,  do  not  to  any  inordi- 
nate degree  enhance  the  value  of  your  con- 
tribution. 


An  Episode. 

It  was  sunset.  The  summit  of  Telegraph 
Hill  was  alive  with  human  beings  witnessing 
the  departure  of  the  god  of  day  beneath  the 
blue  waves  of  the  Pacific  Ocean.  The  rich, 
the  poor,  the  beautiful  and  ungainly,  the 
young,  the  old,  all  were  enjoying  themselves; 
for,  no  matter  how  different  the  tastes  and  in- 
clinations of  men  may  be,  they  all  coincide 
in  the  admiration  of  nature. 

"How  glorious!  how  magnificent!  ejacula- 
ted a  thin,  pale-faced  youth,"  as  he  extended 
his  hand  toward  the  Saucelito  shore,  "Yon 
purple  cloud,  so  chastely  tipped  with  bur- 
nished gold,  sails  slowly  and  gracefully  along, 
and  lo !  the  topmost  summits  of  yonder  moun- 
tains seem  gilded  and  etherealized  by  the 
heavenly  pigment  of  the  departing  orb." 

At  this  moment  a  Chinaman  might  have 
been  seen  steathily  approaching  the  impas- 
sioned speaker. 

"Long  time  I  no  see  you,"  remarked  the 
Celestial. 

"Here  would  I  die  amid  these  glorious 
evidences  of  the  better  land,"  continued  the 
poet,  insensible  of  his  danger. 

"You  sabbee  me,  Yung  Lee,  allee  same 
washee,  sabbee?"  insinuated  the  Celestial. 

The  poet,  interrupted  in  his  rhapsody,  cast 
a  cold  stare  of  inquiry  upon  Yung  Lee,  "I 
know  thee  not,  base-born  hireling." 

"Me  sabbee  you,  two,  tlee  munt  washee, 
sabbee  ?     You  no  payee  me.     What  fo'  ?" 

The  crowd  was  getting  interested,  and  the 
glories  of  the  sunset  were  forgotten  for  the 
moment. 

The  young  man  brushed  back  the  raven 
locks  from  his  colossal  brow  and  repeated:  "I 
know  thee  not,  emblem  of  an  effete  civiliza- 
tion." 

"What  fo'  you  no  sabbee  me.  You  likee 
makee  clazy,  allee  same  damfool.  You  no 
pay.  Me  washee  you  tlee  munt.  Bimeby 
you  go;  me  no  ketchum  money,  six  dolla. 
Bet  ya  bootee  you  payee  me  now.  Tung-gi- 
la-too-na-ma-ching-ching.     You  likee  fitee?', 

The  next  moment  a  wild  youth  might  have 
been  seen  scudding  down  the  steepest  point 
of  the  hill,  closely  followed  by  a  frantic  laun- 
dryman  and  a  throng  of  excited  citizens. 
The  Wasp  man  followed  at  an  easy  gait,  and, 
by  the  time  he  arrived  on  level  ground, 
nothing  remained  to  note  but  a  dislocated 
Celestial  limping  up  Broadway  towards 
Chinatown,  a  sadder  but  a  wiser  man. 
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.  THf  LICK  'SHOW  WINDOW. 

JDay,John.n.y  aunt  that  a  bully   second  hand  shoe  store? 

T'cunt  no  shoe  store  neither,  Cooit  you  see  them,  heads 

behind? 


at  io  you  mane  to  shtand  there  all  doiy  ^or.Mi^e  ? 
JiThure  tt|ey  toald  me  to  shtand  hersfor  a  century  H 
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' 'Inquirer. " — No;  the  Shipka  Pass  is  not  the  same 
as  the  Shipka  Nal. 

Combining  business  with  recreation — An  under- 
taker fed  the  Pittsburg  mob. 

A  Harvard  student  may  swing  a  nice  oar,  and  yet 
be  an  eye  sore  to  his  father. 

Considering  the  large  amount  of  "itch."  in  their 
names,  the  Russians  are  slow  in  "coming  up  to  the 
scratch." 

The  man  who  invents  a  velocipede  with  a  side- 
saddle, will  do  away  with  a  great  obstacle  to  the  pro- 
gress of  woman. 

A  woman's  skeleton  sells  for  more  than  a  man's  in 
Philadelphia,  but  it's  a  week's  extra  work  to  wire  the 
jaws,  you  see. 

They  shot  a  New  York  drummer  in  Deadwood  for 
using  a  white  handkerchief  and  cleaning  his  nails  in 
front  of  the  hotel. 

The  New  Orleans  Times  asks,  "What  is  home 
without  a  cat  ?"  It  is  awfully,  peacefully,  deathfully 
quiet  at  nights,  dear. 

The  new  postal  cards  can't  be  beaten. — Ex.  Of 
course  not;  no  one  thinks  of  licking  a  postal  card. — 
Philadelphia  Bulletin. 

Little  things  should  not  be  depised.  The  little 
toe  is  the  smallest  on  the  foot,  but  it  always  has  the 
largest  corn. — Oil  City  Call. 

Somebody  suggests  "Sue"  as  a  suitable  name  for 
a  lawyer's  wife,  whereupon  the  Commercial  suggests 
"Yoti-fee-me-ah"  as  more  expressive. 

A  man  who  was  fooled  into  buying  a  pinchbeck 
watch,  called  it  Faith,  because  it  was  without  works, 
and  therefore  dead. — Cincinnati  Sat.  Night. 

"Avoid  that  which  you  blame  others  for  doing," 
said  one  of  our  wise  men.  Well,  things  have  come 
to  a  pretty  pass  if  a  man  can't  kiss  his  own  wife. 

We  would  much  rather  be  talked  to  death  by  a  bar- 
ber than  to  be  lathered  and  left  to  the  mercy  of  flies 
while  he  is  talking  some  other  wretch  to  death. — Oil 
City  Derrick. 

A  crusty  old  bachelor  says  that  Adam's  wife  was 
called  Eve  because  when  she  appeared  the  day  of 
man's  happiness  was  drawing  to  a  close. 

'Tis  even  so. 

Colorado  is  stripping  herself  for  the  election, 
which  occurs  in  that  State  on  October  19th.  The 
politicians  intend  to  strike  for  what  the  tourists  and 
grasshoppers  have  left. 

Not  less  than  sixteen  brass  bands  competed  in  a 
tournament  at  Rocky  Point,  and  the  very  clams  got 
up,  turned  over  in  their  beds,  and  howled  with  ag- 
ony.— Rocky  Point  Bellows. 

"Five  or  six  years  of  married  life,"  remarked  a 
veteran  observer,  "will  often  reduce  a  naturally  iras- 
cible man  to  such  a  condition  of  angelic  humanity 
that  it  would'nt  be  safe  to  trust  him  with  a  pair  of 
wings." 

While  Dr.  Mary  Walker  was  lecturing  lately  in  one 
of  the  rural  towns,  it  is  said  that  a  youth  called  out: 
"Are  you  the  Mary  that  had  a  little  lamb?"  "No!" 
was  the  sharp  reply;  "but  your  mother  had  a  little 
jackass." 


"Howard  and  the  Indians — /'  We  should  say 
that  politeness,  mingled  with  a  due  consideration  of 
the  question  of  relative  importance,  would  dictate 
that  it  be  written,  "The  Indians  and  Howard." — 
Worcester  Press. 

The  Russian  eagle  had  two  heads  when  this  war 
began.  He  now  has  three.  The  Turk  put  the  other 
head  on  him.— Boston  Times. 

How  is  it  that  you  were  neglected  in  this  general 
distribution  of  brains? 

It  is  enough  to  bring  tears  to  the  eyes  of  a  potato 
to  see  a  Burlington  man,  on  "lodge  night,"  brace 
himself  up  against  the  office  door  and  try  to  open  a 
postal  card  to  see  what  is  in  it  and- who  it's  from. — 
Hawkeye  Fiend. 

Mamma — "Now,  Jack,  there  are  ten  commandments 
you  have  to  keep.  If  you  took  a  thing  that  wasn't 
yours  you'd  break  a  commandment."  Jack  (remem- 
bering something  about  some  little  niggers) — "And 
then  there'd  be  nine!" — Punch. 

Fashion  journals  report  that  broad-guage  garters 
of  the  style  worn  in  the  time  of  James  I.  are  coming 
into  vogue.  "Madame,"  said  a  gentleman  to  a  lady 
who  accidentally  dropped  one  while  passing  out  of  a 
Broadway  store,   "you're  losing  your  dog  collar." 

They  sat  on  the  broad  verandah 

O'erlooking  the  moonlit  sea, 
And  from  out  of  the  dancing  waters 

Came  floating  a  sound  of  glee. 

But  suddenly  with  it  blending 

Came  cries  of  childish  woe — 
Came  the  sound  of  a  slipper  descending 

In  measured  cadence  slow. 

"There'sa  squall  out  there,"  said  a  lounger, 

"Out  there  on  the  moonlit  seas." 
"Oh,  no;  not  a  squall"  said  the  other; 
"  'Tis  only  a  spanking  breeze." 

— N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

"What's  the  use  of  all  this  sacrifice  of  human  life, 
this  bloody  butchery  of  Turks  and  Russians  ?"  said 
a  Philadelphia  Quaker  to  a  Cincinnati  hog-merchant. 
"I  don't  know,"  replied  the  latter  mournfully; 
pork  isn't  riz  any  that  I  can  see." — Andrew's  Bazar. 

A  bit  of  humor  from  the  Figaro:  A  Turkish 
friend  declares  that  the  outrages  committed  by  the 
Bashi-Bazouks  are  much  exaggerated.  "I  do  not  pre- 
tend for  a  moment, "  he  says,  "that  they  don't  chop 
up  the  Christians,  but  the  pieces  are  not  nearly  as 
small  as  currently  reported." 

The  following  incident  happened  in  one  of  the 
public  schools  of  this  city:  Teacher — "Define  the 
word  excavate."  Scholar — "It  means  to  hollow 
out."  Teacher — "Construct  a  sentence  in  which  the 
word  is  properly  used,"  Scholar — "The  baby  exca- 
vates when  it  gets  hurt." 

A  New  Jersey  man  shot  at  a  cat  and  brought  down 
his  wife  the  first  time.  The  most  singular  part  of 
the  affair  is,  the  wounded  woman  actually  believes 
that  he  aimed  at  the  cat.  One  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful characteristics  of  a  wife  is  the  unswerving  confi- 
dence she  places  in  the  word  of  her  husband. 

There  is  no  poetry  in  the  Russian  reverses. — Gra- 
phic. No;  their  lines  are  too  badly  broken.  A  bom- 
bard never  did  produce  good  poetry.  Rather  the  re- 
verse.— Norristown  Herald.  Revictualling  Nicsic 
was  certainly  good  meat'er, — St.  Louis  Journal. 
Yes,  and  a  pontoon  boat  crossed  the  Danube  with 
several  Russians  sonnet. — Burlington  Hawkeye. 

Achmet  Pasha  has  suicided.  He  never  smiled 
after  the  Russians  licked  him  at  Nicopolis,  He 
drooped  and  died,  assisted  by  a  razor.  Fold  his  lit- 
tle turban  round  him,  lay  his  Koran  on  his  breast; 
he  has  cut  his  little  windpipe;  Achmet  Pasha  is  at 
rest, — St.  Louis  Journal. 

Gone  to  join  Abdul  Aziz — as  "was. — "Wasp. 


A  Little   Fun. 

Charles  Ritch  -wanted  to  explain  how  it 
was,  and  when  he  got  the  word  "go"  lie  be- 
gan: 

"Well,  I  'nother  fellow  sat  down  to  play  a 
game  of  euchre  for  the  beer.  I  shuffled  and 
he  cut." 

"Cut  you  with  a  knife,  eh?"  asked  his 
Honor. 

"No,  sir;  he  cut  the  cards.    Then  I  dealt." 

"You  dealt  him  a  blow  ?" 

"Oh,  no;  I  dealt  out  the  cards.  Then  we 
began  to  play.     He  threw  down  a  king." 

""What  King  did  he  throw  down — what  is 
Mr.  King's  name?" 

"He  threw  down  the  king  of  spades,  sir, 
and  I  took  it." 

"You  took  it,  eh  ?  Did  you  take  it  kindly, 
as  an  insult,  or  how?  Or  did  you  take  it  and 
put  it  in  your  pocket?" 

""Well,  Judge,  if  you  can't  play  euchre,  I 
can't  go  into  particulars.  It  was  all  in  fun, 
you  see.  "We  had  a  dispute  about  the  last 
trick  and  he  called  me  a  liar  and  ran  out 
doors.  I  was  trying  to  catch  him  when  the 
officer  here  caught  me.  I'm  very  sorry,  sir, 
and  I  hope  this  will  be  a  great  moral  lesson 
to  me  never  to — to " 

"To  what?" 

tcTo  let  a  man  outrun  me  after  calling  me 
such  a  name  as  that!" 

"Charles  Rich,  I  know  nothing  about  the 
game  of  euchre,"  said  the  court  after  clear- 
ing his  throat.  "If  a  CongTessman  should 
want  to  sit  down  with  me  to  while  the  time 
away  I  would  be  a  mere  toy  in  his  hands.  I 
can't  tell  a  Jack  from  a  first  base,  nor  an  ace 
from  left  field.  I'd  be  just  as  apt  to  carom 
on  the  red  ball  as  to  pass  through  the  middle 
arch.  I  don't  know  whether  it's  white  to 
play  and  mate  in  two  moves,  or  to  see  who 
can  get  into  the  king-row  first.  But,  Charles 
Rich,  I  do  know  that  you  are  fined  five  dol- 
lars for  disturbing  the  peace,  and  if  the  other 
man  had  been  arrested  he'd  have  got  the 
same  dose  from  the  same  bottle." 

The  prisoner  couldn't  play  against  that 
lone  hand,  he  paid  up  and  departed. — Detroit 
Free  Press. 


Snakes. 

"Is  the  snake  editor  in?" 

"Amid  the  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous 
fortune,  he  never  forsakes  his  post.  Behold 
in  me  the  snake  editor." 

"Well,   I   killed  a  rattle— " 

"How  long  was  it?" 

"Nine  feet  four — " 

"W-what!  less  than  ten  feet?  This  paper 
is  no  receptacle  for  miserable  fishing-worm 
stories;"  and  the  exasperated  editor  seized 
the  visitor  by  the  throat  and  shut  off  from  his 
insides  the  breath  of  heaven. 

"Yaas!"  gurgled  the  poor  wretch,  "but  it 
had  eighty-seven  ra — " 

"No  back  talk!"  yelled  the  editor,  "we 
want  no  rattle-snakes  less  than  from  ten  to 
twelve  feet  in  length;"  and  the  snake  killer 
was  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  flinty  pavement 
below. 
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— The  suicidal  season  has  opened  and 
strychnine  is  rising  in  sympathy. 

— A  commission  has  been  sent  to  interview 
Sitting  Bull.  Better  have  sent  a  live  repor- 
ter. 

— Out  of  a  total  of  thirty-three  thousand 
votes  east  in  the  late  election,  thirty  thousand 
were  scratched. 

— An  injunction  should  be  taken  out 
against  the  offensive  odors  arising  from  the 
cesspools  at  the  street  corners. 

■ — M.  Gambetta  has  been  sentenced  to 
three  months  imprisonment  for  expressing 
republican  sentiments  in  republican   France. 

— We  have  little  interest  in  Jim  Keene's 
doings  but,  as  all  the  other  papers  insist  on 
keeping  his  name  before  the  public,  we  will 
say:  Jim  Keene  is  sick. 

— Now  is  the  time  to  order  your  ascension 
robe.  The  millenium  has  come.  A  man 
bought  a  box  of  fruit  on  Sansome  Street  the 
other  day  and  found  the  best  at  the   bottom. 

— Mrs.  Flora  M.  Pinney  complains  of  bru- 
tal treatment  by  her  husband  Geo.  M.  She 
is  very  circumstantial,  and  if  a  tithe  of  the 
outrages  she  reports  be  true,  Mr.  Pinney  is 
one  of  the  most  brutal  and  cowardly  rascals 
of  modern  times.  . 

— A  New  York  correspondent  informs  us, 
that,  never  since  the  flush  times  of  the  war, 
did  he  see  greater  business  activity  in  that 
city  than  at  present.  The  business  men  of 
Sau  Francisco  are  not  crowing  to  any  great 
extent  yet;  but  they  all  believe  the  good 
iime  is  coming,  and  is  not  far  distant. 

— The  first  convention  of  the  California 
State  Musical  Association  met  on  Tuesday 
morning  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple.  The 
chorus  consists  of  nearly  one  hundred  sing- 
ers. Three  concerts  were  given  during  the 
week  and  the  large  audiences  attested  the  in- 
terest felt  in  the  movement  by  the  music- 
loving  people  of  San  Francisco. 

— The  prizes  won  in  the  Admission  Day 
regatta  were  distributed  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing. The  "Allen"  was  awarded  the  first 
prize,  a  solid  silver  set  and  $142.80  in  coin. 
The  second  prize,  a  silver  castor  and  $125 
coin  went  to  the  "Cousins."   The  "Consuelo" 


got  a  silver  cake  basket  and  $87.15;  the  "Gi- 
ronde"  was  presented  with  a  patent  log.  A 
sketch  of  the  race  will  be  found  on  Page  105. 

— The  six  Chinese  Companies  will  try  to 
lobby  a  bill  through  the  Legislature  to  tax 
each  Chinese  immigrant  $50  on  landing. 
This  is  ostensibly  for  the  purpose  of  paying 
the  fares  of  returning  celestials,  but  it  is  un- 
constitutional. 


HAS  SELECTED  THE 

K  n  a  b  e  Piano 

For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733   Market   Street. 
septlo-2t 
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ST.    ANNE'S    REST, 

Cor.  Powell  and  Eddy  Sts.  San  Francisco 
The  Finest  Restaurant  in  America. 

The  kitchen  is  under  the  supervision  of  the  best 
French  cooks,  and  only  the  finest  and  most  delicious 
meals  will  be  served.  Dinners  and  suppers  for  par- 
ties, weddings,  and  balls  will  be  attended  to  in  the 
same  manner  which  has  procured  for  the  former 
Martin's  Restaurant  such  a  well  deserved  reputation. 

The  Saloon  will  be  carried  on  in  a  first  class  style. 
Imported  and  domestic  beers  always  on  hand.  French, 
German,  and  other  wines  of  the  very  best  brands. 
Imported  and  domestic  liquors.  Havana  Cigars  of 
all  brands.     Restaurant  a  la  carte  at  everv  hour. 

HAUBRICK  k  RICHARDS,  Proprietors. 
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For   Judge    of  the  Fifteenth  District 
Court, 

SAM'L  H.  DWINELLE 

Regular  Taxpayers'  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


For  Judge  of  the  Municipal  Criminal 
Court, 

ROBERT  FERRALL 

Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    "WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


For   Police  Judge. 

A.  G.  BRADFORD 

Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


BALDWIN  S     ACADEMY. 

The  Kellogg-Cary  troupe  gave  the  first 
concert  at  this  house  on  Monday  evening  to 
a  moderate,  but  very  select  audience.  Miss 
Kellogg  acquitted  herself  in  a  manner 
thoroughly  worthy  of  the  great  musical  re- 
putation she  has  earned.  The  chorus,  "In- 
flammatus"  from  "Stabet  Mater"  served  to 
introduce  the  great  prima  donna  to  a  San 
Francisco  audience.  She  sings  -with  a  charm- 
ing sweetness,  puritv  of  tone  and  an  artistic 
method.  Miss  Cary  was  heartily  applauded 
in  her  songs  and  ballads.  The  remainder  of 
the  company  showed  careful  training  and  al- 
together, there  seems  to  be  little  in  the  way 
of  the  success  of  the  engagement  except  the 
high  admission  prices.  The  first  opera  of 
the  season  will  be  given  next  week,  when  we 
may  expect  something  more  in  accordance 
with  the  public  taste  than  concert.  The  ac- 
cessories of  stage  effects  and  costumes  always 
assist  the  vocalist,  and  it  may  be  presumed 
that  Mr.  Strakosch  will  spare  no  pains  to 
make  the  lottt  ensemble  as  attractive  as  pos- 
sible. 

CALIFORNIA     THEATRE 

"Antony  and  Cleopatra"  was  presented  here 
on  Monday  evening,  with  Miss  Eytinge  as 
"Cleopatra."  The  house  was  well  filled  by 
an  audience,  the  majority  of  whom  seemed  to 
expect  something  after  the  style  of  Picou's 
painting  or  Soldene's  "Belle  Heleue."  In 
this  they  were  disappointed,  and  during  the 
remainder  of  the  week  the  houses  continued 
to  decrease.  The  production  of  "Antony  and 
Cleopatra  shows  that  theatricals  must  be 
stimulated,  if  not  by  gifts,  as  in  some  of  the 
other  places  of  amusement — then  by  specta- 
cular and  suggestive  pantomimes.  We  are 
sorry  to  see  an  artiste  of  such  merit  sanction 
such  meretricious  exhibitions.  The  play 
does  not  admit  of  criticism.  It  appeals  to 
the  eye  and  gratifies  the  vulgar  taste.  After 
a  long  series  of  disasters  to  the  California 
Theatre,  this  is  the  fitting  climax.  Bad  man- 
agement, poor  taste  and  wretched  discrimi- 
nation. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 

General  Tom  Thumb  and  his  miniature 
company  in  amusing  sketches  were  the  at- 
tractions here  during  the  week. 

EMERSON  S    OPERA   HOUSE 

The  lottery  business  continues  to  attract 
good  houses  nightly.  The  programme  con- 
tains some  very  good  things,  but  very  little 
that  has  not  been  presented  before.  The 
management,  however,  cannot  be   expected 
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to  engage  costly  talent  and  distribute  gifts  at 
the  same  time.  The  minstrels  have  certainly 
outstayed  their  welcome.  It  is  now  in  order 
for  them  to  travel.  Fresh  novelties  are  de- 
manded by  the  public. 

THE  CIRCUS. 

The  monster  tents  of  4  Paws'  circus  are 
crowded  nightly  by  an  amused  and  apprecia- 
audience.  All  who  have  attended  the  per- 
formance say  that  it  is  the  best  circus  and 
menagerie  ever  exhibited  in  San  Francisco, 
A  change  of  programme  was  introduced  this 
week  with  good  results.  Two  performances 
daily. 

platt's  hall. 

Howorth's  Hibernica  exhibited  to  slim  au- 
diences through  the  week. 

woodward's  gardens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  aDd  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 


Miss  Carrie  Wyatt  accompanies  Miss  Rose 
Eytinge  east. 

"Forbidden  Fruit"  will  follow  Miss 
Eytinge  at  the  California. 

Mr.  H.  J.  Sargent  is  under  contract  to 
"manage"  Madame  Modjeska  on  her  Eastern 
tour.     We  wish  him  luck. 

John  T.  Raymond's  real  name  is  John 
O'Brien,  and  Lawrence  Barrett  was  known  at 
school  as  Larry  Brannigan. 

The  orchestras  of  the  various  theatres  seem 
lately  to  have  taken  on  a  mania  for  playing 
incomprehensible  music.  Popular  airs  would 
be  far  better  appreciated. 

Boucicault  has  been  elected  a  member  of 
Parliament  from  Clare  County,  Ireland.  Be- 
ing engaged  at  Wallaek's,  however,  he  can- 
not take  his  seat.  No  international  compli- 
cations are  feared. 

We  understand  that  a  new  play,  called 
"Broken  China,"  will  shortly  be  produced 
here  by  Miss  Rose  Moss.  "Broken  China" 
is  probably  written  with  reference  to  the 
Anti-Cooli  agitation,  or  perhaps  it  is  founded 
on  family  jars. 

Geo.  M.  Ciprico  is  under  engagement  to 
play  for  one  year  at  the  Royal  Surrey  Thea- 
tre, London.  We  understand  that  he  has 
made  very  good  terms  with  the  management 
and  that  his  principal  piece  will  be  "Fates 
ane  Furies"  which  was  produced  in  this  city 
more  than  a  j'ear  ago.  "Verily  a  man  is  not 
without  honor,  save  in  his  own  country." 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910^  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  IT.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)     The  beer 


from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  .any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


A  Beautiful  Example. 

There  is  an  antiquated  notion,  favored  by  old- 
fashioned  people,  that  only  vain  persons  have  their 
portraits  taken.  Never  was  any  idea  more  falaeious 
or  more  deserving  of  ridicule.  Among  the  patrons 
of  Morse's  Palace  of  Art,  at  417  Montgomery  Street, 
are  some  of  the  most  modest  people  in  the  world. 
They  get  their  likenesses  taken,  not  because  they  are 
proud  of  their  looks,  although  they  are  termed  beau- 
tiful, but  because  they  desire  to  present  to  their  re- 
latives and  friends  some  souvenirs  -of  taste  and  affec- 
tion, and  they  cannot  think  of  anything  better  than 
the  finely  finished  photographs  produced  at  this  cele- 
brated photographic  establishment.  Ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen who  are  animated  by  this  sentiment  have  fine 
feelings,  the  very  best  intentions,  and  everybody 
would  be  wise  to  follow  their  excellent  example. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  constantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Buck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Starrs. 

septlo-3inos 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -     -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEE. 
septl5-3mos 


PATENT  CHIMNEY. 

J.  B.  WILLIAMS  has  sold  to  CONLIN  & 
ROBERTS  the  exclusive  right  in  the  city 
and  county  of  San  Francisco  for  the  Nativel 
Patent  Smoke  and  Ventilating  Chimney. 

septl5-lm 


JOSEPH  MARISTANY.  HYACINTH  GIL. 

J.  MARISTANY  &  CO. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

FIME 

Wines  and  Liquors 


321  Clay  Street, 


San  Francisco. 

septS-3mos 


California. 


Orleans  Hotel, 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

sept!5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


Rose  HS^iirage 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


GENERAL  and  SIRS. 
TOM    TIU 

Miss  Minnie  Warren 

AND 

MAJOR:     CTOWKX-E., 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 

Ever  eiven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  September  15th 
and  16th. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


m  o  w  ©  i*  e  ». 

E^-THE  POPULAR  VEEDICT^S 

UNPARALLELED  SUCCESS 

Countless  Throngs — Storms  of  Applause. 
The  Populace  Pronounce 


AGGREGATION 

The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth. 


For  Two  Weeks  Only  ! 

Corner  Mission  and  Seventh  Streets,  with  its 

Six  Learned  Elephants,  the  Wonderful  Hippopata- 
mus,  the  rare  Brute  Baby,  the  Infant  Elephant,  a 
Wilderness  of  Wild  Beasts,  a  Marvellous  Museum, 
and  Forepaiigh's  Colossal  Circus,  introducing  the  Ar- 
tistic Triumphs  of  this  great  Congress  of  Stars,  con- 
sisting of  Six  of  America's  greatest  Bareback  Eiders, 
assisted-by  a  host  of  Arenic  Stars  in  startling  Mid- 
Air  Gymnastics,  Terrific  Leaps,  Hazardous  Innova- 
tions,'Elaborate  Evolutions  and  wonderful  lithesome 
Acrobatic  Illustrations. 

Two  Grand  Performances  Daily ! 

Elegant  Mid  Day  Matinees  for  Accommoda- 
tion of  Ladies  and  Children. 
Doors  open  at  1  and  7  P.  M.  Prices  as  usual. 


TILE    ILLUSTRATED     WAST1. 


109 


SCHLIETEK  A   VQLBERO, 

IlIPOBTEBfi  AND  DliALEltS  IX 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 

709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN    FRA>X!ISCO. 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

r>-  qABITT  <s*  CO:, 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 
■07  mo\m;omi:ky  st. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 
Essence  of  Iiife 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY.  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  \  i- 
tality.  positively  and  permanently,  without  foil. 

Priee,  $3  per  bottle,  or  fv'ur  bottles,  in  case,  for  $10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
O.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  42(1  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office  Hours  :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9  ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 

july'21-tf 


EEI..8    IS    ©ME!    SIDE    OF 


K" 


35 


J  sr 


augll-3mos 


ARIU 


FRANZL   De   LEAUHODNY, 

The  only  Practical  and  Theoretical 

Teacher    of    the   Zither, 

ALSO 

Table  Violin,  Piano  and  Guitar  Taught 

626  SUTTEE  STEEET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
aug4-tf 


ecker    Bros. 

o 


EOBLER  «Sfe  OK4S1 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


C.  D.  0.    SCLLIYAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and   Dealors  in 

FAINTS,  OILS.  (I LASS.  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE —Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

President M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-President CD.  O 'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES: 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O' Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donoliue, 

Treasurer EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Far<ro  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Hankiny  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  S2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july'21-M  ' 


THE 

folate  Investment,  gndl  I'MSe  @Q« 


Cash  Assets 


FIBE  AND   MARINE. 

$450,000 


oipal  Office  218  &  220  SANS0ME  ST.  San  Francisco. 


officers  : 

Peter  Donahue,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

CllAS.  H.  Cukiiino,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watbox,  Marine  Surveyor 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison.  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Gco.O. 
McMullin,  A.  .1.  Brvant,  Frank  M.  Pixle'v,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
llr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A,  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivors,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  Childs.  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Scale,  Mayfield;  George  Rutherford,  Sail  Jose. 


O,  I*.  St.,  It, 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


Trf"hrf"fc  A-   M-  (D:tiI.v)'  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
o'O'^Lr  Street   wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 

(Stage   connection   for   Sonoma),    Calistoga,    Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 


8  ,Ol(<nfc  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
»^J?  HJ"  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno.Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at'3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.1(5  P.  M.) 


3.00 


Jose 


P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
_  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.  Arrives  at  San 
3U  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  1»,35  A.  M.) 


P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
_  Lathrop,  SLockion,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newliall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  JSiles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  0.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 


4/tf"^rf"Y  P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
i§J7  V^   Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams   and   Sacramento ;  and   at   Sacramento   with 
Passenger   Train    leaving   at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4f\f\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
*\J\J  Washington  street  Wharf),  for  fcSenicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
9<t3\$  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11,15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  It.  It. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commeiicin^   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3/^^\  1',  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
•  W  "James  M.  Dnnuhuc,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petahnna,  Santa  Rosa, 
HcaldBburg',  Cloverdale  and  wav  stations;  makingstage  connections 
at  Lakevillc,  tor  Son,. ma;  at  Sunta  Kosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  (Jevserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Oe.ysers,  Utmh,  LokepOJt,  Ulcar  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bdrtlett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Kurcka.  Humboldt  Lay. 

KM.AI  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Cuernevillc  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bcl's,  CuLTiieville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.] 

8f>|f\  A.  M.  [Sundays  only].  Excursion.  Steamer  "James 
m\Jt\J  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.  S3LAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Rig  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 

B>si,Freignt  received  lrom  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,  A.  A.  BEAN,  P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 

Bacilc   Coast   Steam  snip   €o. 

STEAMERS  OF  THIS  COMPANY' 

Will  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf  for  PORTLAND, 
Oregon,  LOS  ANGELES,  SANTA  BARBARA, 
SANTA  CRUZ,  SAN  DIEGO,  SAN  LUIS  OBISPO 
and  other  NORTHERN  and  SOUTHERN  COAST 
PORTS  as  follows: 

ROUTE 

No.  2.  MONTEREY Every  Monday  . .  ..at  4  PM 

No.  3.  MONTEREY Every  Saturday.  .  .at  9  A  M 

No.  6.  ANCON Sunday 12  at  10  A  M 

No.  1.  ORIZABA Monday.  Aug.  13  at    4PM 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE.. Thursday l(i  at    9  AM 

No.  5,  SENATOR Friday 17  at  10 

No.  6.  ANCON Wednesday. ..  22  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE . .  Thursday 23  at    9AM 

No.  5.  SENATOR Monday 27  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE.  .Thursday.  ...  ,30  at  9AM 
No.  6.  ANCON Saturday  .Sept  1  at  10  A  M 

FREIGHT    BOATS. 

No.  1 Aug.. at    4PM 

No,  11.  GIPSY Every  Monday, 

Wednesday,  Friday,  at  4  P  M 

No,  12.  SALINAS Every  Friday  and 

Tuesday at    4PM 

Ports  at  which  above  Steamers  Call. 

Route  No.  1 — Embrace  Portland,  Oregon,  direct, 
taking  freight  and  passengers  for  Astoria.  Fare  and 
freight  at  lowest  rates. 

Route  No,  2 — Embraces  Point  Arena,  Ouffy's  Cove 
and  Little  River  (Mendocino),  in  Mendocino  County 

Route  No.  3 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz  and  Monterey. 
Returning  steamer  leaves  Santa  Cruz  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning, and  arrives  at  San  Francisco  on  Mondav  at  6 
A.  M, 

Route  No.  4 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San 
Simeon,  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Buena- 
ventura. 

Route  No.  5 — Embraces  Port  Harford  and  San 
Buenaventura,  for  passengers  only;  and  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Monica,  Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Ana- 
heim  and  San  Diego,  for  passengers  and  freight. 

Route  No.  6 — Embraces  Santa  Barbara,  Sauat  Mo- 
nica, Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Anaheim  and  San 
Diego,  calling   at  Port  Harford,  for  passengers  only. 

Route  No.  10 — Embraces  carrying  freight  and  com- 
bustibles, 

Route  No.  11 — Embraces  carrying  freight  for  Ames- 
port  Landing,  Halfmoon  Bay, 

Freight  for  ports  in  Monterey  Bay  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day.  Freight  for  other  ports 
received  for  two  days  previous  to  day  of  sailing. 

Route  No. 12 — Steamer  on  the  Friday  trip  takes 
freight  and  cumbustibles  for  Santa  Cruz,  Soquel,  Ap- 
tos,  Moss  Landing,  Castroville,  Salinas  City  and 
Watsonville.  Tuesdav  trip  to  Santa  Cruz.  Moss  Lan- 
ding, Castroville,  Salinas  City  and  Watsonville,  cal- 
ling at  Pigeon  Point  coming  up.  Freight  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day,  Sundays  excepted. 

Where  steamers  are  advertised  to  call  for  passen- 
gers only,  they  also  take  Expre«4  matter  and  green 
fruit, 

Port  Harford  is  the  landing  place  for  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Paso  Robles,  Hot  Springs  Guadalupe,  Lora- 
poc,  etc. 

Through  Tickets  sold  to  all  the  principle  places  in 
the  State,  also  to  Arizona,  by  the  cheapest  and  best 
routes.  Stages  and  railroads  make  close  connection 
with  steamers  for  all  the  principal  places  in  the  in- 
terior, 

For  further  information  in  regard  to  Tickets,  call 
at  the 

TICKET  OFFICE,  HO.  214  MONTGOMERY  STREF.T. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  Agents, 
augl8-tf  No.  10  Market  Street. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


OR.  SPINNEY  SCO'S 

Dispensary, 


£t.„  Bam  Francisco. 


Vkif    >S&4*  M 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E. )  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  he, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG-  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genitourinary  organs. 


Office  Hoiu-s — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 

No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speer's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

EEJtrVEHATOR 

And  a  thorough   and  Permanent  Cure 

-will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  onlv  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypemieous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  "4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDEE  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEAKNY  STREET.  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be  addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.   Granville's 

VALES'CO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  "Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 

RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  S3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY, 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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TWO    DOLLARS 

WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN /gg : 

Improved    Elastic     Trass,    GUARAN-I 
TEED   SUPERIOR  to    any   $3  or  $4' 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
nev  refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  ang25-tf 
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Ill 


BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL   GROCERS. 


A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  bet-ween  Sutter  and  Post. 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS.    ,  F.  W.  OATMAN 

O.  KXC1ES  <Sfe  OQ, 


— AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  t'L.tV  and  r,:U  CO.U.UESt'IAL  STltEET, 

july21-3mos  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


13  O  J&..  W  m    «3fe    G©» 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell   @^^f©i?sg? 

Stall  No.  92,  California,  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0,  D. 

july21-3mos 


iDenuan  sroveiy, 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th.  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  3SnXN".AJSr,  Prop. 


CHIC 


1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .Alirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 
C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  "W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patterson. 


PAOIFIO 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


'SCSI 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
SE^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  J£% 


C^LL    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  BANNER  NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  no  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cents  per  month  to  burn  all  night.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!     The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 

Are  still  a  great  success.  Splendid  lights,  no  chim- 
neys, no  smoke. 

YATES  &  CO.,  627  Kearny,  near  Clay 

"Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.     Agents 
"Wanted. 


^517  clay^  am 


1  i   sXi'>A? 


014  and  616    N 

Commercial  Street/\'Ji 
San  Francises.  •* 
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EVERY    SATURDAY.   'M/^^^'W9 
1  /-O  VVM  C  E  :,.,  ' — 

602  CAL  I  F  OR  >T  IA      ST. 

•  ^  N.W    COR    OF  KEARNY    5Tr^ — 


-      *     "PRICE  1.0  CTS 


(San  Francisco,  September  22n.d  Wl 


-*  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL.% 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP. 

&T£y>W?//Yr  &y/r_?@^£±  ^^0/^ 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS: 
CITY  SUBSCBIBEES 
For  THrETr-FivE  cents  peb  month  delivered  by  car- 
rier.    Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(invariably  in  advance) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -  $4.00 

Six  Months           -           -  -          $2.00 

Three  Months          -  -       -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PAKTS  OE  EUEOPE: 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -  -  -         $1.25 


SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  22, 1877. 


■WANTED. 

A  Lady  Canvasser  for  the  city.  Only  such 
need  apply  as  understand  the  business  and 
can  come  well  recommended. 

Wasp  Publishing  Company. 


There  is  a  great  deal  of  literary  hog-wash 
in  the  papers  about  Wade  Hampton's  "sur- 
render. "     Is  the  war  not  over  ? 


The  Wasp  advocated  a  Constitutional  Con- 
vention, and  its  articles  on  the  subject  were 
quoted  by  several  interior  papers.  The  peo- 
ple endorsed  our  course;  and  though  nearly 
all  the  San  Francisco  press  went  against  the 
measure,  the  Convention  was  earned  "by  a 
large  majority." 


Advices  from  all  parts  of  the  country  con- 
firm the  reports  of  the  general  revival  of 
business.  The  Eastern  papers  appear  to  be 
jubilant  over  the  commercial  prospect.  New 
York,  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  other  Eastern 
cities  are  thronged  with  purchasers  from  the 
South  and  West.  It  is  evident  that  the  coun- 
try is  recovering  from  the  effects  of  the  panic 
of  '67. 


The  result  of  the  late  election  shows  that 
when  the  people  vote  they  generally  select 
officers  of  their  own  choosing.  How  a  State 
could  go  Republican  one  year  and  Democra- 
tic the  nest,  without  any  very  startling  change 
of  public  sentiment,  is  one  of  those  things 
that  no  one  who  has  not  distributed  Federal 
money  can  satisfactorily  answer.  By  the 
way,  how  does  Mr.  Reynolds  account  for  the 
discrepancy  between  the  vote  cast  at  the 
Presidential  election  and  that  cast  at  the  last  ? 
Crooked. 


Proletarianism. 

In  parts  of  the  State  the  farmers  are  much 
exercised  over  the  tramp  nuisance,  and  in 
some  instances  have  organized  safety  com- 
mittees to  protect  their  homes  from  the  de 
predations  of  the  proletaires.  The  latter  are 
charged  with  having  destroyed  a  great  deal 
of  property  by  incendiarism,  and  there  ap 
pears  to  be  little  doubt  that  in  many  instan- 
ces the  charges  have  been  sustained.  At  th 
season  there  is  little  work  doing  in  the  coun- 
try, and,  as  the  cities  are  all  crowded  with 
idle  laborers,  there  is  little  prospect  for  re- 
lief until  the  rainy  season  sets  in,  when  the 
farmers  will  be  enabled  to  put  a  good  many 
of  the  nomadic  laborers  to  work.  There 
seems  to  be  a  general  disposition  on  the  part 
of  country  employers  to  dispense  with  the 
Chinamen  whom  they  have  hitherto  been  in 
the  habit  of  hiring,  and  to  employ  white  la- 
borers instead.  If  this  be  done  with  a  will, 
there  will  soon  be  work  enough  for  all  the 
idle  white  help,  and  there  will  be  no  excuse 
for  the  tramp.  Until  work  of  some  kind  be 
provided,  no  reasonable  person  can  blame  the 
unfortunate  laborers  for  wandering  from 
place  to  place.  It  is  a  necessity  of  their  con 
dition. 

It  has,  unfortunately,  become  only  too 
common  for  the  callow  witlings  of  journa- 
lism to  level  then-  shafts  of  ridicule  at  the 
idle  workmen  who  are  compelled  to  wander 
from  place  to  place  in  search  of  employment, 
and  many  even  of  our  influential  journals 
display  more  aptitude  to  blame  the  tramp  for 
his  misfortunes  than  to  suggest  any  remedy 
for  his  relief.  The  tramp  is  the  necessary 
outcome  of  the  extraordinary  industrial  de- 
pression from  which  the  country  has  been 
suffering  for  years,  and  for  this  depression 
the  blundering  financial  policy  of  the  Gov- 
ernment is  to  a  great  extent  responsible. 
There  now  seems  to  be  a  fair  prospect  that 
business  will  rapidly  recuperate,  and  when 
the  wheels  of  industry  are  once  more  put  in 
motion,  there  will  be  employment  for  a  large 
portion  of  the  army  of  idle  workmen  through- 
out the  United  States. 


The  Convention. 
Now  that  the  people  have  declared  in  fa- 
vor of  a  Constitutional  Convention  we  hope 
that  the  best  legal  talent  of  the  State  will  be 
selected  as  members,  and  that  the  errors  and 
deficiencies  of  the  organic  instrument,  which 
have  already  been  alluded  to  by  the  Wasp, 
will  be  rectified  and  amended  as  justice  and 
good  policy  demand.  The  question  of  tax- 
ation will  be  the  prominent  one  before  the 
Convention.  We  have  already  spoken  of  the 
injustice  of  the  custom  that  obtains  of  taxing 
the  borrower  for  the  money  which  has  been 
loaned  him,  and  of  allowing  the  capitalist  to 
escape  the  burden  of  taxation  by  loaning  his 
money  out  at  interest.  We  hope  that  the 
gentlemen  who  will  be  called  upon  to  amend 
the  Constitution  will  give  this  matter  their 
careful  consideration.  There  are  many  other 
deficiencies  in  our  present  Constitution,  and 
we  hope  the  remedies  will  suggest  themselves; 
but  the  question  of  taxation  is  the  most  im- 
portant of  all,  and  we  hope  it  will  receive  ap- 
propriate attention. 


The  State— Its  Future. 

The  Sonoma  Democrat,  one  of  the  ablest  of 
our  interior  contemporaries,  take  the  follow- 
ing cheerful  view  of  the  industrial   situation : 

The  drouth  which  has  so  seriously  afflicted 
the  southern  part  of  the  State  has  had  the 
effect  of  checking  immigration  to  this  coast. 
We  do  not  think  that  this  will  be  a  serious 
drawback  to  the  progress  of  California.  For 
the  two  preceding  years  there  had  undoubted- 
ly been  a  greater  immigration  than  was  de- 
sirable in  so  short  a  space  of  time.  It  pro- 
duced an  unhealthful  speculative  spirit  in 
land  owners,  and  many  who  came  with  a 
small  capital  found  themselves  in  a  strange 
country  with  limited  means,  and  in  some  in- 
stances suffering  resulted.  We  have  the 
greatest  confidence  in  the  future  of  Califor- 
nia and  we  believe  that  the  State  is  capable 
of  sustaining  a  very  large  population — that 
it  is  not  equaled  by  any  State  in  the  Union 
in  its  soil,  climate  and  productions,  and  there 
is  no  place  where  labor  receives  a  better  re- 
ward. It  is,  however  a  bad  place  for  a  man 
without  money  or  friends.  There  is  no  pub- 
lic land  of  much  value  to  be  found,  and  here 
in  all  branches  of  skilled  labor  the  sharpest 
competition  will  be  met.  The  check  which 
the  tide  of  population,  pouring  across  the 
Sierras,  has  received,  will  in  the  end  be  be- 
neficial. There  is  ample  room  for  more,  but 
they  should  be  of  a  class  who  can  come  and 
look  for  themselves,  and  if  not  pleased,  re- 
turn again  to  the  East. 

This  portion  of  the  State,  Sonoma,  Men- 
docino, Lake  and  Humboldt  counties,  has 
suffered  but  little  from  the  drouth.  That 
portion  of  the  immigration  which  came  in 
this  direction  and  settled  here,  as  far  as  we 
are  informed,  have  done  well  and  are  pleased 
with  their  change.  Our  wheat  crop,  while 
not  fully  up  to  the  average,  is  a  good  crop; 
the  same  may  be  said  of  the  grape  and  fruit 
crop.  The  Sonoma  dairies  never  3'ielded  bet- 
ter, and  our  income  from  this  source  will  not 
be  less  than  three-quarters  of  a  million  dol- 
lars. We  claim  that  all  that  has  been  said 
of  the  advantages  of  Sonoma  county  is  true, 
and  that  there  is  room  for  a  still  larger  in- 
crease of  population,  but  lands  and  houses 
and  horses  and  cattle  must  be  paid  for  here, 
as  elsewhere,  and  success  is  a  result  of  econo- 
my and  intelligent  and  well-directed  labor. 


A  Cokkespondent  at  Coulterville  requests 
us  to  give  publicity  to  the  fact  that  the  Uni- 
ted States  Grand  Jury  have  unanimously  ig- 
nored the  Bill  against  N.  T.  Cody,  the  Coul- 
terville  postmaster  who  was  charged  witn  ab- 
stracting a  letter  from  the  mails.  Mr.  Cody's 
character  stonds  high  in  the  community  and 
the  belief  among  his  friends  is  that  he  has 
been  the  victim  of  a  conspiracy.  The  action 
of  the  Grand  Jury  completely  vindicates  him 
from  the  present  charge  and  we  publish  the 
result  with  much  pleasure.  He  has  lived  in 
Coulterville  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  and 
has  the  respect  and  confidence  of  the  com- 
munity.   


It  is  easy  to  exclude  the  noontide  light  by 
closing  the  eyes;  and  it  is  easy  to  resist  the 
clearest  truth  by  hardening  the  heart  against 
it. 
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[See   Illustration,  First  Page.] 

Beecher's  Visit. 
An  awful  calamity  is  about  to  befall  San 
Francisco.  We  have  had  Dr.  Maiy  Walker, 
Tilton,  Iugersoll,  Morton,  Soldene,  Eli  Per- 
kins, a  dry  year  and  man}'  other  calamities 
daring  the  year  and  survived  them;  but  now 
that  Beeeher  is  coniiug  we  must  prepare  for 
the  worst.  This  truly  has  been  a  year  of  dis- 
aster to  California,  and  unless  Providence 
should  interfere  and  mercifully  change 
Beecher's  mind,  the  time  is  not  far  distant 
when  an  earthquake  will  be  welcomed  as  a 
pleasing  change  from  the  monotony  of  our 
afflictions.  Perhaps  he  may  be  induced  to 
stop  at  Salt  Lake  City.  That  is  our  only 
hojje  now.  Impressed  with  these  depressing 
thoughts  a  convention  of  poets  was  called  to 
manufacture  a  dirge  for  the  occasion,  and, 
after  much  wrestling  with  the  unwilling  muse, 
the  following  was  evolved: 

A  mighty  man  is  coming  here, 

A  most  distinguished  preacher, 
Whose  nAme  is  known  both  far  and  near. 

We  mean  H.  W.  Beeeher. 

He  comes  upon  the  "ragged  edge." 

With  love  on  every  feature, 
O!  parents  with  your  handsome  girls, 

Look  out  for  Parson  Beeeher! 

Don't  let  your  wife  go  running  round 

But  earnestly  beseech  her 
To  stay  at  home  and  mind  the  house, 

And  never  look  at  Beeeher. 

"True  inwardness"  is  in  his  soul 

This  pious  Plymouth  teacher 
He's  now  the  boss  since  Brigham  died, 

So  much  for  Mr.  Beeeher. 


A     Defeated    Candidate's     Experience. 

The  noble  army  of  political  martyrs  who 
were  defeated  for  office  in  the  last  election, 
contained  at  least  one  author,  who  has  just 
given  his  experience  to  the  public  in  the 
shape  of  a  small  pamphlet  entitled  Experi- 
ence* of  a  Defeated  Candidate.  He  describes 
the  scenes  and  incidents  of  his  candidature 
in  a  manner  at  once  readable  and  impressive. 
The  first  day  after  nomination,  he  was 
waited  upon  by  a  motley  crowd  of  seedy  in- 
dividuals who  came  betimes  in  the  morning 
to  congratulate  him  on  his  success  at  the 
Convention,  and  to  assure  him  of  their  "sup- 
port" for  the  campaign.  The  ways  of  the 
strikers  appear  to  have  been  a  new  revelation 
to  the  candidate,  for  he  appears  to  have  sought 
information  of  a  friend,  as  to  what  he  should 
do  to  be  elected.  We  give  the  conversation 
in  his  own  words: 

"Well,  but  about  the  strikers  and  corner 
groceries.  How  much  are  corner  groceries  a 
dozen  ?     and  what  is  the  tariff  on  strikers  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know,  and  don't  care  a — 
ahem  ?"  said  my  friend,  rather  impatiently 
waving  me  off. 

"  How  many  corner  groceries  are  there  to 
be  subsidized  ?" 

"  Oh,  about  sixty  I  presume." 

"All  right?  Set  down  sixty  corner  gro- 
ceries, $10 — $600;  sixty  strikers  at  $10  each, 
and  $10  for  the  boys.  .  Sixty  at  $20  equals 
$1,200.  Why,  this  amounts  to  $1,800,  and 
assessments  besides,  at    least    $1,000    more. 


Then  the  army  of  small  expenses,  such  as 
printing  cards,  posters,  posting,  subsidies  to 
committees,  bummers  and  loafers,  strikers, 
and  we  should  call  them  not  less  than  $500. 
Then  on  the  day  of  election,  say  $250,  or 
about  $400,  to  say  nothing  of  subsidizing  se- 
cret organizations." 

The  prospect  seems  to  have  appalled  the 
political  novice,  for  he  stubbornly  refused  to 
go  to  any  such  ex25ense;  and,  as  his  friend 
said  he  would  be,  was  defeated  by  his  oppo- 
nent, who  is  described  as  being  a  politician, 
popular,  widely-known,  and  straining  ever}' 
nerve  for  the  position. 

The  candidate  describes  with  a  good  deal  of 
humor,  the  intimations  he  received  from  piece 
Conventions  to  the  effect  that  he  had  been  nom- 
inated and  that  he  was  looked  to  for  his  pro  rata 
of  the  election  expenses.  The  number  of 
bummers  who  suddenly  became  intimate  with 
him  was  alarming.  He  was  beset  on  all  sides 
by  impecunious  strikers  to  such  an  extent 
that  he  avers  that  the  first  day  of  his  candi- 
dacy cost  him  $75  in  coin  and  orders  for  sti- 
mulants. After  a  while  wisdom  began  to 
dawn  on  him,  he  sternly  refused  to  be  bled 
any  more,  and  resigned  himself  to  his  fate 
as  a  political  failure. 

We  have  only  space  for  another  extract 
from  this  interesting  little  pamphlet  des- 
cribing an  interview  with  a  "worker"  on  elec- 
tion day:  "Recognizing  in  me,  as  he  sup- 
posed, a  successful  candidate,  he  opened 
upon  me  in  cautious  approaches,  with  a  view 
to  sap  my  sympathies,  remarking: 

"Hooray,  ole-fel — got  um — didn't  we  ?  I 
soy,  seen  Burns  to-day,  eh  ?" 

"No,  I  have  not." 

"Not  seen  Burns  ?  Didn't  tell  you  how  he 
and  I  worked  for  yer  all  day  ?  Orter  seen 
us;  licked  three  fellers — said  you  warn't 
sound  on  water  question.  Hooray!  I  say 
not  goin'  to  see  Burns  and  I  die  of  thirst,  are 
you,  eh?     (Hiccup.)     We 'lected  yer." 

•'My  good  friend,  your  congratulations  are 
premature;  I  am  not  elected." 

"Not  elected!  Shoo,  don't  say  so!  but 
didn't  you  see  Burns  ?  Burns  '1  tell  you  what 
we  did  for  yer.  Burns — knows — spent  ten 
dollars  gettin'  votes  for  yer — Burns  '1  tell  yer 
so — give  me  for  bits  an'  call  it  square!  (Hic- 
cup.)    Hooray!" 

Though  the  author  writes  in  an  easy  and  of- 
ten humorous  style  and  perhaps  often  rather 
highly  colored,  there  is  a  very  serious  state 
of  affairs  shown  up  in  all  this.  It  proves  con- 
clusively what  the  Wasp  has  often  commen- 
ted on — that  to  be  a  candidate  for  office  in- 
volves such  a  sacrifice  of  common  decency 
and  self  respject,  and  generally  such  an  enor- 
mous outlay  of  money,  that  very  often  our 
best  citizens  are  deterred  from  atttmpting  it. 
Most  of  the  disgraceful  practices  described  in 
the  pamphlet  are  indulged  in  to  catch  the 
"floating  vote"  of  two  or  tree  thousand  bal- 
lots. If  the  nominees  of  the  two  great  par- 
ties would  bind  themselves  to  have  nothing 
to  do  with  outside  organizations  it  would 
have  a  tendency  to  abate  such  pernicious 
practices.  But  the  character  of  the  average 
professional  politician  will  have  to  be  greatly 
improved  before  any  radical  change  can  be 
hoped  for.     The  millenium  may  help  us  out. 


The  Yosemite  Valley. 

The  valley  of  the  Yosemite  is  certainly  the 
most  famous  and  wonderful  exhibition  of  na- 
tural scenery  in  North  America,  or  perhaps  in 
the  world.  It  is  situated  in  the  Sierra  Ne- 
vada Mountains  and  seems  to  be  a  vast  hol- 
low sunk  in  the  earth  about  six  miles  long, 
half  a  mile  wide  and  from  3000  to  4000  feet 
in  depth.  It  is  overlooked  by  several  com- 
manding heights,  cliffs  and  pinnacles,  some  ri- 
sing to  a  hight  of  more  than  6000  feet.  Sev- 
eral magnificent  waterfalls  are  displayed 
among  them,  that  most  beautiful  cataract  in 
nature,  the  "Bridal  Veil,"  which  forms  the 
subject  of  our  central  illustration  on  pages 
120  and  121.  It  has  a  fall  of  nearly  one 
thousand  feet  and  derives  its  name  from  a 
fancied  resemblance  to  a  bride  covered  with 
a  thin  and  vapory  veil.  The  Indians  called 
it  Pohono,  or  "The  Spirit  of  the  Evil  Wind," 
because  it  is  the  sport  of  every  gust  that 
blows  up  the  valley.  The  Cathedral  Bocks 
have  an  altitude  of  2,660  feet  above  the  val- 
ley. Their  resemblance  to  the  towers  of  a 
cathedral,  which  is  as  startling  as  it  is  im- 
pressive, evidently  suggested  the  name  these 
picturesque  rocks  now  bear.  Their  Indian 
name  was  Poo-see-nah-chuck-ah  or  Acorn 
store-house.  The  North  and  South  Domes 
and  El  Capitan  are  also  presented  on  the 
same  page.  The  world  does  not  contain  such 
another  scene  of  awful  splendor  as  those 
presented  in  this  awful  chasm  in  the  Sierras, 
where 

"  Cedars  sweep  the  stream 
Among  the  bowlder's  mossed  and  brown, 
That  time  and  storm  have  tossed  down 
From  towers  undefiled  by  man." 

Of  late  years  thousands  of  tourists  have 
visited  the  Valley  of  the  Yosemite,  and  it  is 
becoming  more  and  more  an  object  of  the 
most  profound  interest  to  travelers  from  all 
parts  of  the  world.  There  are  four  routes 
from  San  Francisco  to  the  Yosemite  Valley — 
via  Big  Oak  Flat,  210  miles,  fare,  $24.50;  via 
Calaveras  Big  Trees,  270  miles,  $29.00;  via 
Coulterville,  235  miles,  $30;  and  via  Mari- 
posa, 233  miles,  $30.  A  vast  number  of 
travelers  have  gone  up  there  this  season. 
Yosemite  Valley  is   a  National   Reservation. 


The  Stevens  Motor. 
A  public  trial  of  a  new  street-car  motor 
was  made  on  Wednesday  last,  on  the  railroad 
track,  between  Woodward's  Gardens  and  the 
Mechanics'  Pavilion.  The  car  is  24  feet  long, 
aud  eight  feet  wide,  with  seating  capacity  for 
fifty  persons,  the  seats  being  arranged  longi- 
tudinally in  the  middle,  back  to  back.  The 
motive  power  is  supplied  from  a  steam  reser- 
voir, connecting  with  the  driving  wheels,  as 
in  an  ordinary  steam  engine.  This  reservoir 
extends  beneath  the  floor  of  the  car,  and  has 
a  capacity  of  320  gallons,  enabling  the  car 
to  run  a  distance  of  eight  to  ten  miles  and 
to  overcome  a  grade  of  1  in  10.  It  runs 
smoothly,  and  is  more  easily  controlled  than 
a  horse-car,  the  rate  of  speed  up  to  thirty 
miles  an  hour,  being  entirely  under  the  gui- 
dance of  the  engineer.  It  can  be  stopped  or 
started  in  a  second,  and,  altogether,  it  stood 
the  experimental  test  with  perfectly  satisfac- 
tory results.  The  motor  was  constructed  at 
the  Pacific  Iron  Works  and  cost  $4,500. 
Two  more  will  be  constructed  immediately 
for  use  on  the  new  Ocean  Beach  Railway,  on 
which  woik  is  about  to  be  commenced  very 
Boon. 
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J±   "VISIT     TO     THE     COU^TTJRY. 


I. 

Tired  of  the  heat 

And  bustle  of  the  town, 
Young  Slocum  "visits 

His  friend  farmer  Brown. 


II. 

And  after  running 

From  the  neighbors'  dogs, 
Is  introduced  unto 

The  Granger's  hogs. 


III. 

Equestrian  sports 
He  ventures  to  essay. 

Here  is  a  picture 

Of  the  mule's  high  play. 


A  graceful  way 

Of  climbing  o'er  a  fence 
As  a  saltatory  feat, 

This  is  immense. 


A  flock  of  geese 

Are  on  the  other  side; 
And  sharply  tickle 

Poor  young  Slocum's  hide. 


VI. 

The  apples  fall 

Upon  his  tender  nose, 
And  add  another 

To  his  many  woes. 


VII. 

He  views  the  setting 
Of  the  florid  sun 

Look  out!  young  Siocum, 
Billy's  coming  on! 


VIII. 

The  gentle  hillygoat 
Has  now  drawn  nigh; 

And  sends  young  Slocum 
Sailing  toward  the  sky. 


IX. 

He  wakes  the  echoes 
"With  an  awful  roar 

As  bloody  insects 

Land  him  on  the  floor. 


The  mule's  shrill  bray 
He  thinks  a  fire  alarm 

0!  but  it's  fun,  this 
Living  on  a  farm. 


He  starts  to  leave  the  house 

At  break  of  day; 
But  finds  a  savage  dog 

Disputes  his  way. 


XII. 

Escaped,  he  warbles 
On  his  journey  home 

A  sad  sweet  strain: 

"No  more  I  wish  to  roam. 
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Venison  is  cheap  in  Santa  Barbara.  It  is 
deer  everywhere  else. 

Wale  Hampton  was  warmly  received  in 
Louisville.     103  in  the  shade. 

The  divorce  of  the  offices  from  politics  is 
only  an  enlargement  of  the  functions  of  the 
judiciary. 

Wanted  immediately,  a  gentleman  of  good 
character  and  robust  constitution.  Address 
Mrs.  Young,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Fond  mothers  should  send  their  susceptible 
daughters  to  the  springs  at  once.  Beecher 
is  coming,  true  inwardness,  ragged  edge  and 
all. 

Oaklandebs  split  their  wood  on  the  street 
with  giant  powder,  aud  the  undertakers  glee- 
fully say  that  everything  points  to  a  brisk 
fall  trade. 

Bathing  is  the  order  of  the  daj'  in  Oakland, 
and  many  of  her  citizens  are  almost  entirely 
disguised  by  the  operation  of  the  cleansing 
waves. 

The  next  Legislature  will  be  known  as  the 
Murphy  House.  There  will  be  half  a  dozen 
representatives  of  that  succulent  vegetable  in 
the  Senate  and  Assembly. 

A  contemporary  lays  great  stress  on  the 
fact  that  the  international  rifle  match  was  a 
"strictly  friendly  contest."  Had  it  been 
otherwise,  what  need  was  there  of  artificial 
targets  ? 

Santa  Rosa  is  not  such  a  dog-gonned  town 
as  many  people  suppose.  They  have  a  dog- 
license  ordinance  up  there,  and  this  year  li- 
censes were  collected  on  three  canines. 
Lucky  dogs. 

An  exchange,  in  talking  of  the  new  genera- 
tion of  negroes  and  their  dislike  for  all  kinds 
of  work,  says  gravely,  that  their  food  is  a 
mystery.  How  much  more  easy  it  would  be 
to  say  that  they  eat  hash. 

General  Howard  has  been  heard  from 
again.  He  has  just  got  close  enough  to  the 
reds  to  make  the  larceny  of  U.S.  horses  and 
supply  wagons  a  matter  of  easy  accomplish- 
ment to  the  proud  Nez  Perce. 

There  is  a  hopeful  business  outlook  in  the 
country.  San  Francisco  factories  are  over- 
run with  orders  for  broom-handles  and  it  is 
believed  that  the  natural  supremacy  of  wo- 
man is  about  to  assert  itself. 

The  Sitting  Bull  Commission  will  pay  their 
respects  to  Mr.  S.  B.  in  a  few  weeks.  They 
have  already  started.      We  are  pained  to  no- 


tice that  neither  Jeems  Pipes  nor  Eli  Perkins 
are  among  the  party.  The  halo  of  romance 
that  overhangs  the  expedition  aud  the  uncer- 
tainty that  they  will  ever  return  makes  this 
oversight  of  the  Government  really  culp- 
able. 

Butcher's  meat  heats  the  blood  abnormally 
in  this  warm  weather;  but  an  altercation  with 
the  importunate  flesh  dealer  who  wants  that 
"little  bill"  settled  brings  the  life  stream  to 
fever  heat.     Avoid  butcher's  meat. 

Grant  said,  as  he  was  presented  with  the 
freedom  of  a  Scotch  city  the  other  day,  that 
he  did  not  know  whether  he  would  vote  next 
time  in  Scotland  or  the  United  States.  The 
American  Eagle  roosts  very  low  in  Scotland. 

About  this  time  the  fat  man  rusheth  to  the 
cave  where  the  lager  floweth  and  ejaeulateth 
thusly:  "Phew!  Phew!"  He  wipeth  the 
beads  from  his  colossal  brow  and  imbibeth 
the  beverage  with  grateful  jestures.  He  is 
of  the  world,  worldly;  also  of  the  beer,  beery. 
Bless  his  fat  chops! 

Stanley  has  arrived  at  the  Atlantic  Coast 
of  Africa  after  traversing  the  Continent  from 
the  Indian  to  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  several  American  consulates  will 
be  established  on  the  line  of  his  route.  It 
would  be  a  splendid  place  to  send  a  few 
dozen  clamorous  office  seekers. 

An  arrangement  is  being  made  to  have  an 
exhibition  of  dogs  in  San  Francisco  after  the 
fashion  of  similar  affairs  in  London  and  New 
York.  Some  of  the  best  canine  talent  in  the 
United  States  has  been  secured  and  the  exhi- 
bition promises  to  be  an  unequivocal  success 
Doggerel  poets  will  be  strictly  excluded. 

Ben  de  Bar's  ghost  has  received  some  of 
the  very  highest  commendations  ever  given 
to  a  deceased  actor.  Wonder  why  people 
don't  think  of  saying  such  agreeable  things 
until  a  man  is  dead.  This  late  praise  if,  be- 
stowed during  life,  would  have  brightened 
many  a  dark  hour  of  the  dead  actor's  career. 

A  fountain  is  a  pretty  thing 

Set  up  within  a  city, 
A  thing  to  look  at  and  admire. 

But  still  it  is  a  pity 

When  torrid  weather  comes  along 
And  throats  are  dry  and  burned, 

That  Lotta's  gift  won't  yield  a  drop 
Though  faucets  all  be  turned. 

There  is  a  degree  of  judicial  bonhommie  and 
good  fellowship  in  Stumptown,  Sonoma 
County,  that  commends  itself  to  all  lovers  of 
impartial  justice.  While  waiting  for  a  re- 
cusant witness,  the  prisoner  and  judge  while 
away  the  time  in  a  neighboring  saloon,  and 
the  Goddess  of  Justice  smiles  calmly  on  the 
scene. 

An  exchange;  in  speaking  of  the  attar  of 
roses  district  south  of  the  Balkans,  says  the 
roses  are  planted  like  potato  rows.  The  cab- 
bage rose  is  also  planted  like  the  potato  rows 
and  the  thought  arose  that  he  may  have 
meant  the  former  rows.  This  however  has 
nothing  to  do  with  the  rousing  rows  between 
the  Turks  and  Russians  in  that  district. 


A  woman  was  cured  of  paralysis  of  the  jaw 
and  restored  to  the  use  of  her  speech  on  Mon- 
day last  by  one  of  our  most  eminent  physi- 
cians. After  standing  it  for  a  day  or  two, 
her  unfortunate  husband  disappeared.  A 
pair  of  number  nine  boots,  a  straw  hat  and 
the  following  note  was  all  that  the  Harbor 
Police  recovered : 

I  bore  with  all  her  failings; 

My  love  was  true  and  strong; 
But  when  that  fool  unloosed  her  jaw, 
I  couldn't  stand  her  tongue. 

Gone  to  Plevna. 

Here  is  a  sample  of  the   personals   of   the 

period : 

J^  YOUNG  MAN  of  30,  soulful  and  psychometrically 
impressive,  desires  to  meet  the  yet  unfound  one 
whom  Nature  wills  shall  share  with  him  all  life. 
Correspondence  without  concealment  desired,  No 
one  who  doubts  immortality  or  fears  the  future  need 
take  the  trouble  to  address,  etc. 

'Twas  just  his  luck  to  find  a  help  mate,  a 
practical  virgin  of  38,  who  was  diametrically 
oppressive  and  did  not  take  much  stock  in 
his  poetical  longings.  She  does  not  fear  the 
future,  for  it  is  hers;  but  he  bitterly  regrets 
the  past.  Walking  the  floor  with  a  squalling 
baby  and  building  fires  at  4.30  every  morn- 
ing under  the  wholesome  coercion  of  a 
broomstick  will  knock  the  poetry  out  of  even 
a  soulful  young  man  of  thirty  summers. 
Selah! 


There  is  a  hotter  land 

Not  far  away, 
Where  folks  on  every  hand 

Melt,  melt  away, 
O,  it  is  hot  up  there 
At  the  Sacramento  Fair, 
No  breath  of  cooling  air. 

That's  what  they  say. 


Where  He  Was  Shot. 

A  surgeon  was  the  other  day  called  to  give 
his  professional  services  to  a  man  who  was 
accidentally  shot  by  a  friend  while  practicing 
at  target-firing,  and  yesterday  the  doctor  was 
met  on  the  street  by  a  friend  who  asked: 

"Well,  you  went  up  and  saw  that  man,  did 
you?" 

'fYes." 

"And  where  was  he  shot?" 

"In  the  lumber  region,"  answered  the  sur- 
geon. 

"Oh,  in  the  lumber  region,  was  it?  Why, 
how  did  they  get  him  down  from  the  Red- 
woods so  quick?" 

Then  the  doctor  lumbered  along  towards 
home. 


Subscribe   for  the   Wasp,    $4  a  year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 
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-YET  — 


GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTEB  Yin. 


MY  BROTHER'S  SIN. 


tlftifvWHE  DOORS  were  flung  open,  and  there 
«y(LV\P marched  up  the  aisle  a  procession.  First 
came  the  beadle,  with  the  gold  stick  of 
office.  He  was  followed  by  the  rector, 
full  canonicals.  After  him,  somewhat 
marring  the  effect  by  an  ignoble  limp,  came  the  clerk . 
After  the  clergy  followed  the  laity,  consisting  of  two 
trustees,  the  school-master,  and  a  tail  of  six  boys. 
A  stray  gentleman,  not  belonging  to  the  procession, 
came  in  after  the  rest,  and  at  sight  of  him  both  the 
spectators  on  the  steps  of  the  organ-loft  started,  and 
one  of   them,  the  young  man,  changed  color. 

"There  is  Mr,  Baldwin,  my  benefactor,"  said 
Ruth,  quietly.  She  did  not  look  up,  or  she  would 
have  seen  John  Wybrow  turn  pale  and  then  crimson. 

Mr.  Baldwin,  leaning  on  a  stick,  seemed  to  be 
watching  the  ceremony  at  the  monument.  This  took 
ten  minutes  or  so,  when  the  procession  reformed, 
and  marched  solemnly  out  of   the  church  again. 

An  old  woman,  one  of  the  almshouse  widows,  left 
the  doors  open  for  the  stranger,  who  remained  behind. 

Mr.  Baldwin,  who  did  not  appear  to  be  in  any 
hurry,  began  to  look  round  the  church,  taking  the 
monuments  one  by  one. 

"I  must  wait  till  he  comes  this  way,  and  speak  to 
him,"  said  Ruth. 

John  "Wybrow  bit  his  lips,  but  said  nothing,  He 
stood  upright,  arms  folded,  in  an  attitude  which 
might  have  meant  defiance. 

The  old  gentleman,  adjusting  his  glasses,  came 
slowly  along  the  north  walk,  reading  the  inscriptions 
and  looking  at  the  tombs.  Ruth  watched  him  with 
a  smile  of   amusement. 

"How  surprised  he  will  be  to  see  me  here  !"  she 
whispered. 

He  was  surprised.  In  his  surprise  he  looked, 
when  he  came  upon  the  pair,  from  one  to  the  other, 
dropping  his  glasses. 

"John!  Ruth  Warnford  !"  he  said.  "What  is 
this?"  What" is  this?" 

Ruth  stepped  forward  with  a  pretty  laugh 
are  in  my  church,  Mr.  Baldwin,"  she  said, 
organist  here." 

He  looked  more  surprised  than  ever.     Angry  too. 

"  Explain  this,  John,"  he  said,  without  answering 
the  girl.  Then  Ruth  began  to  feel  that  there  was 
something  wrong. 

"There  is  nothing  to  explain,  Sir,"  said  John. 
"This  is  Miss  Warneford,  whom  you  know.  She  is 
organist  at  St.  Ethelred's.     I  sing  here  in  the  choir." 

"  So,  said  Mr.  Baldwin,  "that  is  all,  is  it?" 

John  Wybrow  hesitated  for  a  moment.  Then  he 
stepped  forward  to  where  Ruth  was  standing. 

"No,  Sir,"  he  said;  "that  is  not  all.  This  young 
lady  knows  me  by  name,  but  she  does  not  know  that 
I  am  your  nephew;  that  fact  I  have  never  told  her. 
She  learns  it  now  for  the  first  time." 

"You  learn  it,"  repeated  Mr.  Baldwin  to  Ruth, 
"for  the  first  time  ?" 

The  words  rang  in  the  girl's   ear  like   a  warning. 

"In  your  presence,  Sir,  and  in  this  sacred  place, 
I  venture  to  tell  her,  also  for  the  first  time,  that  I 
love  her." 

"That  you  love  her  !"  repeated  Mr.  Baldwin.  He 
took  a  seat  on  the  steps  of   the  pulpit,  and  looked  at 


"You 
"I  am 


the  girl  with  eyes  of    pity.      "That    you  love  her  !" 
Poor  girl !   Poor  girl  !" 

"And  in  your  presence  I  ask  her  if  she  will  marry 
me.  Ruth,  dear  Ruth,  forgive  this  rough  speech, 
but  my  uncle  forces  it  upon  me.  I  know  your  good- 
ness, your  patience,  and  your  trials.  Come  to  me, 
my  darling,  and  forget  the  trouble  in  a  husband's 
love.     Ruth,  come  !" 

He  had  taken  her  by  the  hand,  and  would  have 
drawn  her  toward  him,  but  she  looked  in  Mr.  Bald- 
win's face. 

"Your  nephew  ?"  she  faltered. 
"My  nephew,"  he  replied. 

"Ruth,  my  darling,  come  !" 

She  might  have  gone — she  might  have  taken  that 
single  step,  and  fallen  upon  the  breast  that  was  yearn- 
ing for  her,  but  for  the  look  in  the   old   man's   eyes. 

"  Remember  !"   he  said,  solemnly. 

Ruth  snatched  her  hand  from  her  lover. 

"Do  not  remember,"  cried  John,  passionately. 

"  You  have  remembered  long  enough.  It  is  cruel 
to  remember  longer.  What  has  the  past  to  do  with 
the  present  ?" 

"Every  thing,"  said  Mr.  Baldwind,  sadly — "every 
thing.  Ruth  Warneford,  I  do  not  blame  you.  It  is 
not  your  fault  that  my  nephew  has  met  you.  It  is 
his  that  you  did  not  know  what  kind  of  conduct  his 
has  been  toward  you." 

"What  conduct  his  has  been  !"  repeated  the  young 
man,  fiercely. 

"Ask  that  in  ten  years'  time,  if  I  rm  living,  and 
if  you  have  found  time  to  reflect.  Girl  !  between 
you  and  my  nephew  there  stands  a  ghost — the 
shadow  of   a  great  wrong." 

"Alas!   I  know  it,"    sobbed   Ruth;    "  I  know   it." 

"There  is  no  ghost.  It  is  the  dream  of  a  morbid 
brain,  dwelling  too  much  on  things  long  gone  and 
forgotten,"  said  the  young  man.  "  Ruth,  come  out 
of  the  shadows  into  the  bight." 

"  What  was  done  by  one  of  your  blood  eight  years 
ago  separates  you  from  me  and  mine  unto  the  third 
and  fourth  generation,"  said  the  old  man. 

"What  was  done  yesterday  matters  nothing  to- 
day," pleaded  the  young  man.  "Ruth,  do  you  think 
I  have  not  known  your  story  ?  Long  the  tale  of 
George  Warneford  has  been  familiar  to  me — since  I 
was  a  boy  at  school.  What  has  it  to  do  with  you 
and  me,  and  with  our  love  ?" 

"  It  stands  between  you,"  said  his  uncle.  All  the 
time  Ruth  looked  steadily  at  the  old  man.  There 
was  no  hope  there,  only  a  stern  justice,  before 
which  she  trembled. 

"I  have  been  kind  to  you,  Ruth  Warneford,"  he 
said;  "what  the  world  calls  kind.  But  let  that  pass. 
Remember,  however,  that  it  pains  me  even  to  hear 
your  name  pronounced.  I  shall  not  relax  in  what- 
ever help  you  may  want  ;  but  I  ask  you  in  return  — 
it  is  a  little  thing — to  send  this  young   man   away." 

A  little  thing  !  Why,  all  in  a  moment,  when  John 
took  her  hand  in  his,  she  knew  that  it  was  her  life, 
her  happiness,  her  all,  that  she  was  asked  to  give  up. 

She  made  no  reply. 

"The  idle  attachments  of  youth,"  Mr.  Baldwin 
went  on,  still  sitting  judicially  on  the  pulpit  stairs, 
while  the  guilty  pair  stood  before  him — "the  idle  at- 
tachments of  youth  are  quickly  made  and  quickly 
forgotten.     You  will  laugh  at  this  in  a  month,  Ruth." 

"Ruth!"  the  other  pleaded — "Ruth!  remember 
our  happy  days  together  in  this  old  church,  our 
evenings  at  your  home,  the  sweet  talk  that  we  have 
held  together — are  these  to  go  for  nothing  ?" 

"  What  is  love,"  asked  the  old  man,  "that  it  is  to 
override  the  most  sacred  obligations,  and  make  duty 
a  mockery  ?  Children,  could  you  prosper  with  the 
memory  of   the  past  ever  before  you  ?" 

"  The  past  !  Oh,  the  past !  Let  the  dead  bury  its 
dead,"  cried  John.  "Ruth!  if  you  will  be  mine, 
we  will  turn  our  backs  on  this  city  and  its  hateful 
memories;  we  will  go  to  a  new  country  where  no  one 
can  reproach  us;  we  will  live  where  the  firm  of  Bat- 
terick  and  Baldwin  is  not  known." 

"Think  of  it,  young  lady,"  Mr.  Baldwin  said, 
bitterly.  He  is  prepared  to  sacrifice  his  future  and 
his  own  happiness,  your  future  and  your  happiness, 


— to  say  nothing  of  me — in  order  to  gratify  his 
whim.  Yes,  Sir,  a  whim;  the  fancy  for  a  pretty  face. 
Pshaw,  Sir  !  what  do  you  know  about  goodness  ? 
Do  you  think  I  don't  know  that  this  is  a  good  girl? 
Do  you  think  I  should  treat  her  like  this  if  I  did 
not  know  it  ? 

Ruth  took  the  old  man's  hand.  He  stood  up  as  if 
to  receive  her,  and  she  laid  her  head  upon  his  left 
arm  ;  perhaps  it  was  to  hide  her  tears. 

"  My  mind  is  made  up,"  she  said.  "John,  Mr. 
Baldwin  is  right.  I  can  never  marry  you.  Heaven 
knows  that  until  this  day,  even  when  I  did  not  know 
that  you  were  his  nephew,  I  never  thought  of  mar- 
rying you  or  any  body.  What  I  feel  now— that  mat- 
ters   to    no    one;"    she    stopped    herself     proudly. 

"  The  disaster  that  fell  upou  me  eight  rears  ago  is 
between  us;  we  can  never  pass  that  barrier.  Fare- 
well, John,  and  try  not  to  think  of  me  any  more— 
never  any  more." 

"Ruth,"  he  said,  "hear  me  again.  It  is  not  my 
fault  that  this  disaster  fell  upon  you.  It  is  not 
yours." 

"No,"  she  cried;  "it  is  the  will  of  Heaven,  and  we 
must  bear  it." 

He  turned  fiercely  upon  his  uncle. 

"  You  have  robbed  me  of  my  wife,  Sir,"  he  said, 
"and  you  have  lost  your  nephew.  This  day  I  leave 
your  firm.  The  partnership  that  I  was  to  have  had 
on  my  next  birthday— that  partnership,  on  which  I 
hoped  to  marry  the  sweetest  and  noblest  girl  in  all 
the  world,  you  may  give  to  whom  you  please.  Leave 
your  money  where  yon  wish.  I  will  never  see  you 
or  speak  to  you  again,  unless  it  be  to  take  my  bride 
from  you."  He  walked  half  down  the  church,  leav- 
ing the  girl  clinging  to  his  uncle's  arm. 

Suddenly  a  thought  struek  him,  and  he   returned. 

"Ruth,"  he  said,  with  softened  voice,  "in  this  sa- 
cred place,  before  this  altar,  I  have  one  more  thing 
to  say.  In  the  years  to  come  I  shall  wait  for  you. 
This  foolish  fancy,  the  persuasion  of  this  selfish  old 
man,  who  would  keep  alive  the  miserable  past  to 
poison  the  present,  who  sacrifices  two  lives  to  gratify 
his  revenge  will  pass.  I  shall  wait  for  you  alone  till 
I  hear  that  I  may  come.  Remember,  I  can  marry 
no  one  but  you." 

He  waited  a  moment  for  an  answer. 

The  girl  left  her  hold  of  Mr.  Baldwin's  arm,  and 
moved  to  the  altar.  There  she  fell  npon  her  knees 
and  prayed.  John  Wybrow  still  waited.  When  she 
rose  again  her  face  was  lit  by  the  light  of  the  west- 
ern window,  which  poured  full  upon  her,  by  her  hair 
lying  loose  about  her  head  like  an  aureole,  so  that 
she  looked  as  a  saint  might  look. 

"When  what  is  impossible  becomes  possible,  John, 
when  George  Warneford's  guilt  is  changed  into  inno- 
cence, I  shall  be  free  to  marry  you.  And  not  till 
then."  , 

John  Wybrow  knelt  at  her  feet  and  kissed  her  un- 
resisting hand.  Then  he  turned  and  strode  out  of 
the  church. 

"Brave  girl!    brave   girl!"     cried   Mr.    Baldwin. 

"Leave  me  in  the  church,"  she  replied,  faintly. 
"I  go  in  and  out  of  the  vestry  door;  leave  me  here. 
I  have   to   think — to   collect  myself   a  little." 

The  old  man  looked  at  her  with  eyes   full  of  pity. 

"  Forget  that  headstrong  boy,"  he  said;  he  will  be 
sorry  afterward  for  what  he  said  to  you  as  well  as  to 
me.  We  can  not  undo  the  past,  Ruth,  but  we  may 
fight  it  down.  We  must  bear  our  punishment,  but 
we  may  bear  it  worthily,  until  it  becomes  a  crown  of 
glory.     You  are  a  good  girl." 

He  left  her.  And  as  he  walked  down  to  the  aisle 
Ruth  might  have  noticed,  had  she  looked  up,  that 
his  form  was  bowed,  and  that  he  trembled  as  he 
went.  But  she  did  not  look  up.  She  stood  still, 
clasping  her  hands  before  her;  and  when  the  church 
door  shut  with  a  clang,  she  fell  down  upon  the  steps 
weeping  and  sobbing  aloud.  The  echoes  of  the 
many-raftered  roof  took  up  her  crying,  and  from 
among  the  silent  tombs,  from  the  dim  recesses  of  the 
darkening  church,  there  arose  a  voice  and  a  whisper 
as  of   the  dead,  who  weep  with  one  who  weeps. 

Then  little  Charlotte  Lemire,  who  had  been  for- 
gotten all  this  time,  crept  sorrowfully  from  her  nook 
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within  the  organ  mils  and   sat   down  beside    Ruth's 
head,  waiting. 

Presently  Kuth  felt  her  little  lingers  about  her, 
soothing  and  petting,  and  she  looked  up. 

"  Kuth,  dear  Kuth;  oh,  Ruth,  what  can  I  do?" 
cried  the  child. 

"Nothing,  Lotty,"  Ruth  arose  and  put  on  her 
hat.  "Let  us  go.  Please  tell  nobody  anything  at 
home,  only  that  Mr.  "Wybrow  will  not  come  here  any 
more  and  that  I  have  got  a  headache  and  gone  to 
bed." 

That  Saturday  night  there  was  silence  at  the  pro- 
fessor's. The  violin  was  not  brought  out,  nor  was 
there  any  dancing,  and  the  children  were  sent  to  bed 
early.  Also  Nettie  and  Lotty  spent  the  evening,  as 
did  their  mother,  in  toars. 

[TO    BE  CONTINUED.  ] 


A.  few  years  ago,  as  a  gay  and  heedless 
young  man  was  riding  along  a  country  road, 
he  saw  a  barefooted,  brown-faeed  little  girl 
standing  by  the  wayside,  and  in  a  careless 
tone  cried  to  her,  "Hello,  sissy;  how  much  for 
the  feet  without  the  scratches  ?"  The  sensa- 
tive  child  treasured  up  the  rankling  insult  in 
her  heart.  Not  long  after  her  pa — or,  as  she 
called  him,  her  paw, — struck  oil,  and  she  was 
sent  to  a  first-class  boarding  school,  whence 
in  due  course  she  was  graduated  a  woman  of 
charms  and  accomplishments.  She  speedily 
became  the  belle  of  the  place  where  her 
father — who  ate  with  a  knife,  and  was  worth 
$1,750,000 — naturally  moved  in  the  best  so- 
ciety. Among  the  scores  of  men  who  bowed 
before  her  happened  to  be  the  very  man  who 
years  before  had  spoken  so  slightingly  to  her 
the  barefooted  village  child.  The  beautiful 
girl,  in  whose  memory  the  insult  still  rank- 
led, at  once  resolved  upon  a  plan  of  revenge. 
In  her  own  expressive  words,  she  "laid  low 
for  the  cuss,"  and  when  she  had  hopelessly- 
entangled  him  in  the  net  of  her  fascinations, 
and  brought  him  to  her  feet,  those  feet  of 
which  he  had  jestingly  inquired  the  price 
without  the  scratches,  with  an  icy  smile  she 
recalled  the  circumstance  to  him  and — ac- 
cepted him. 


The  other  day  the  Butler  (Pa.)  Eagle,  in  a 
brilliant  report  of  a  tony  wedding  that  oc- 
cured  in  that  town,  announced  that  "the 
bride's  trousers  were  the  loveliest  we  ever 
saw."  He  wrote  it  "trouseau,"  but  the  in- 
telligent compositor  made  the  fatal  faux  pas 
and  went  West. 


The  most  tolerable  sort  of  revenge  is  for 
those  wrongs  which  there  is  no  law  to  reme- 
dy. But  then  let  a  man  take  heed  that  the 
revenge  be  such  as  there  is  no  law  to  punish ; 
else  a  man's  enemy  is  still  beforehand,  and 
is  two  for  one. 


Never  sit  down  and  brood  over  trouble  of 
of  any  kind.  If  you  are  vexed  with  yourself 
or  the  world,  this  is  no  way  to  obtain  satis- 
faction Find  yourself  employment  that  will 
keep  your  mind  active,  and,  depend  upon  it, 
this  will  force  out  unwelcome  thoughts. 


Philosophers  have  done  -wisely  when  they 
told  us  to  cultivate  our  reason  rather  than 
our  feelings,  for  reason  reconciles  us  to  the 
daily  things  of  existence;  our  feelings  teach 
us  to  yearn  after  the  far,  the  difficult,  the  un- 
seen. 


4-V0*JQlES(>0M, 


Fiscal. — Water  your  stock. 

Robin  Adaib. — It  is  printed  in  this  issue. 

Johnson. — If  it  be  so,  the  fact  has  escaped 
us. 

Sancho. — Yes.  "Truth  is  mighty  and  -will 
prevail."     But  why  be  so  economical  of  it  ? 

Pleb. — "Are  ministers  entitled  to  a  vaca- 
tion ?"  Yes,  a  long  one  in  this  warm  wea- 
ther. 

Jeremiah. — Can't  see  it.  There  are  tons 
of  such  manuscript  on  the  market.  In  fact 
there  is  a  glut  on. 

J.  S.  B. — We  have  received  your  sketch. 
It  ha3  been  handed  to  our  artist,  and  will  be 
used  in  our  next  issue.     Thanks. 

Rehenerated. — Keep  it  till  Moody  and 
Sankey  get  around  this  way.  The  public 
need  an  antidote  to  your  ill-timed  levity. 

Gregory. — Be  consistent  and  let  that  stu- 
pendous vision,  which  you  say  was  like 
Jacob's  ladder,  vanish  into  thin  air.  That's 
what  it  needs. 

Marshall. — Excuse  us.  There  is  trouble 
enough  in  this  dreary  world  without  inflict- 
ing your  lachrymose  verses  on  an  unoffending 
public :     Go  to — well  that't  all. 

Impressario. — Go  to  the  heavens  which 
canopy  man  with  grandeur,  cheer  his  steps 
with  successive  light  and  mark  his  festivals 
with  their  chronology,  but  spare,  O!  spare  the 
unsophisticated  editor. 

Silverthorn. — Your  story  is  excessively  at- 
tenuated. Too  thin,  as  it  were.  Emperor 
Norton  is  suffering  from  the  same  physical 
affliction;  but  his  mental  infirmities  seem  to 
be  far  less  pronounced  than  yours. 

Senex. — No  coercion,  dear.  Do  you  re- 
member what  Coriolanus  said  of  the  leader 
of  the  Roman  mob  ? 

Hear  ye  this  triton  of  the  minnows? 

Mark  ye  his  absolute  shall! 

Exhibitor. — "Why  did  we  not  mention 
your  exhibit  at  the  Fair?"  Well,  to  tell  the 
truth,  we  did  not  want  to  prejudice  the  judges, 
and  we  want  to  be  critically  just.  And  then 
again  we  did  not  see  your  exhibit,  nor  did  we 
ever  hear  of  you  before.  You  can  probably 
come  to  terms  with  our  advertising  manager. 

Penyan. — We  have  consulted  all  the  au- 
thorities on  the  subject.  Seven  miles  an 
hour  is  a  gentle  air,  something  like  La  Som- 
nambula;  fourteen  miles  is  a  light  breeze; 
forty  miles,  a  gale,  as  impetuous  as  Gail 
Hamilton,  and  eighty  to  one  hundred  miles 
an  hour  is  a  sweeping  hurricane,  similar  to 
the  late  Democratic  ^victory  in  this  State. 
Get  an  anemometer. 


A  House  of  Our  Own. 

Next  to  being  married  to  the  right  person, 
there  is  nothing  so  important  in  one's  life  as 
to  live  under  one's  own  roof.  There  is  some- 
thing more  than  a  poetical  charm  in  the  ex- 
pression of  the  wife: 

"We  have  our  cosy  house;  it  is  thrice  dear 
to  us  because  it  is  our  own.  We  have  bought 
it  with  the  savings  of  our  earnings.  Many 
were  the  soda  fountains,  the  confectionery 
saloons,  the  necessities  of  the  market  we  had 
to  pass;  many  a  time  the  noble  husband  de- 
nied himself  the  comfort  of  tobacco,  wore  his 
old  clothes  and  patched  his  boot;  and  I,  O, 
me!  made  my  old  bonnet  do,  wore  the  plain- 
est clothes, — did  the  plainest  cooking — sav- 
ing was  the  order  of  the  hour,  and  to  have  a 
'house  of  our  own'  had  been  our  united  aim. 
Now  we  have  it;  there  is  no  landlord  troub- 
ling us  with  raising  the  rent,  and  exacting 
this  and  that.  There  is  no  fear  harbored  that 
in  sickness  or  old  age  we  will  be  thrown  out  of 
house  and  home,  and  the  money  we  have 
saved  to  pay  our  rent  is  sufficient  to  keep  us 
comfort  in  the  winter  days  of  life. 

What  a  lesson  do  the  above  words  teach, 
and  how  well  it  would  bo  if  hundreds  of 
families  would  heed  them,  and  instead  of 
living  in  rented  houses,  that  take  a  large 
share  of  their  capital  to  furnish,  and  a  quar- 
ter of  their  earnings  to  pay  the  rent,  dress 
and  eat  accordingly,  would  bravely  curtail 
expenses  and  concentrate  their  efforts  on 
having  "a  home  of  their  own. "  Better  a  cot- 
tage of  their  own  than  a  rented  palace. 

Mr.  Darwin's  life  is  a  comfortable  one — he 
has  never  been  obliged  to  flght  poverty  and 
has  had  plenty  of  leisure  in  which  to  follow 
his  chosen  studies.  He  married  his  cousin, 
Miss  Emma  Wedgewood,  and  they  live  in  the 
lovely  county  of  Kent.  Mr.  Darwin's  eldest 
son,  Mr.  William  Darwin,  is  a  banker  at 
Southampton;  the  second,  George,  took  high 
honors  at  Cambridge  and  is  now  a  Fellow  of 
Trinity;  the  third,  Frank,  who  has  inherited 
his  father's  ill-health,  acts  as  his  secretary; 
the  fourth,  Leonard,  is  an  officer  in  the  ar- 
tillery, and  distinguished  himself  as  one  of 
the  scientific  corps  sent  to  observe  the  transit 
of  Venus;  the  fifth,  Horace,  is  an  excellent 
mathematician.  One  married  and  one  un- 
married daughter  complete  a  family  whose 
constant  care  is  to  relieve  its  head  of  all  pos- 
sible trouble  or  anxiety. 


We  have  received  the  first  number  of  the 
Jown  and  Country  Journal.  It  is  a  large 
twenty-four  page  journal,  containing  120  col- 
umns of  readable'and  instructive  matter.  It 
is,  we  presume,  the  weekly  edition  of  the 
sprightly  Mail. 


The  International  Exhibition  Company  of 
Philadelphia  publishes  a  very  interesting 
journal,  entitled  The  Bulletin  of  the  Exhibition. 
We  have  received  the  first  number. 


The  Emperor  of  Germany  is  a  simple-hear- 
ted and  merry  guest.  He  likes  beef  and 
sweet  dishes. 


Subscribe   for  the  Wasp, 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 


a  year. 
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Better  to  haye  loved  a  shorter  girl  than  never  to 
have  loved  a  tall. — Cincinnati  Enquirer. 

The  secret  of  Gail  Hamilton's  sprightly  utterances 
is  her  j.  a.  w. — judiciously  arranged  words. 

"Inquibee"  is  informed  that  the  milk-punch  is  not 
an  article  used  to  detect  dishonest  milk-men. — Phil. 
Bulletin. 

Postmaster  General  Key  is  not  a  Spaniard,  but 
most  of  the  Southern  papers  give  him  the  title  of  Don, 
remarks  the  Hawkeye. 

Gentleman  with  solemnity — "Miss  Florence,  do 
you  love  beascs  ?"  Lady,  with  vivacity — "Am  I  to 
consider  that  as  a  proposal  V 

Yorr  can  get  "a  dinner,  with  a  bathing  suit  thrown 
in,"  for  sixty  cents  at  Atlantic  City.  But  who  wants 
a  bathing  suit  thrown  into  his  dinner  ? 

The  Czar  is  accompanied  by  Suwaroff.  "We  have 
heard  of  the  latter  frequently  about  the  first  of 
January,  but  never  saw  him  in  the  flesh. 

Coal  dealers  are  the  most  absent  minded  men  in 
the  world,  and  frequently  catch  themselves  mistaking 
fifteen  or  sixteen  hundred  weight  for  a  ton. 

"When  a  boy  does  something  funny  and  you  laugh 
at  it,  he  will  invariably  keep  doing  it  twenty  or  thirty 
times  more  till  you  have  to  knock  him  down  with 
something. 

A  stroke  of  lightning  the  other  day  tore  a  boot  all 
to  pieces  and  didn't  harm  the  boy.  The  reason  was 
that  he  had  placed  the  boot  under  the  tree  and  gone 
in  swimming. 

Alexis  has  been  presented  with  a  sword  for  bra- 
very. The  full  list  of  the  battles  in  which  he  was 
engaged  will  be  engraved  on  the  point  of  the  weapon. 
— Boston  Globe, 

""Well,  Mr.  Sniffles,  have  you  posted  the  ledger?" 
asked  an  employer  of  a  new  clerk.  "Yes,  sir,"  said 
Sniffles;  "But  it  was  too  big  to  go  in  theletterbox,  so 
I  had  to  take  it  inside." 

The  reckless  statement  is  made  that  Emma  Abbot 
loves  her  husband,  and  doesn't  yearn  for  a  divorce. 
We  have  always  said  that  this  lady  wasn't  much  of  a 
singer. — Rochester  Chronicle. 

Btjelington  man  to  fruiterer:  "Give  me  twenty- 
five  cents  worth  of  grapes."  Fruiterer,  in  amaze- 
ment: "We  don't  cut  our  grapes;  you'll  have  to  take 
a  whole  one." — Burlington  Hawkeye. 

"Down  here  in  summer  we  take  life  easy."  says 
a  Texas  paper;  and  then,  as  if  to  confirm  the  state- 
ment, there  appears  in  the  next  column  an  account 
of   "Three  Men  Killed  at  a  Camp  Meeting." 

A  Flobida  boy  has  succeeded,  in  some  inpxplicable 
way,  in  so  far  taming  an  alligator  that  it  comes  to 
the  pier  at  his  call  and  takes  food  out  of  his  hand. 
Some  cloudy  morning,  it  may  take  the  Florida  boy, 
too. 

A  man  named  McNeely  was  severely  stabbed  by  a 
youth  named  Lindsay,  for  throwing  kisses  in  church 
at  his  (Lindsay's)  sister.  McSTeely  merited  his  pun- 
ishment. He  acted  very  unrightly  in  throwing  kisses 
at  a  young  lady  in  church.  He  should  have  stood 
at  the  door  and  handed  them  to  her  as  she  came  out. 
— Norristown  Herald. 


•'  'Tis  sweet  to  hear  the  watch-dog's  honest  bark," 
sang  Byron;  but  then  Byron  probably  never  tossed 
upon  his  sleepless  couch  half  the  night  praying  for  a 
shot-gun  of  large  calibre  to  take  the  sweetness  out  of 
that  bark. 

"Yes."  said  she,  "a  dish  of  ice-cream  relaxes  the 
muscles  of  my  heart,  but  two  dishes — oh,  two  dishes! 
make  me  feel  as  though  I  could  love  on  and  on  for- 
ever," So  he  ordered  the  waiter  to  bring  another 
dish,  and  counted  not  on  the  cost 

A  guest  with  a  speculative  turn  the  other  day  went 
fishing  into  a  high-priced  chicken  stew,  which  he 
ordered  at  a  Martha's  Vineyard  hotel,  and  discovered 
the  principal  ingredients  to  be  six  necks  of  fowls 
which  were  about  necks  to  nothing. 

An  Alabama  damsel  asked  one  of  her  fellow  board- 
ers, a  stylish  dry  goods  clerk  at  the  breakfast  table; 
"Why  is  your  mustache  like  my  back  hair?"  He 
blushingly  gave  it  up,  when  the  answer  caused  him 
to  blush  still  more;     "Because  it's  ail  down." 

A  Novel  decoration  was  worn  the  other  day  by  a 
recruit  in  the  Austrian  service.  When  passing  mus- 
ter, the  Sergeant  asked  what  order  he  was  wearing. 
The  recruit  blushed  deeply  and  stammered:  "The 
medal  that  was  given  to  our  cow  at  the  late  agricul- 
tural exhibition." 

After  a  city  base-ball  Club  has  laid  out  expensive 
grounds  and  purchased  a  gorgeous  uniform,  and  then 
a  country  Club  in  a  uniform  of  shirt-sleeves  and 
cowhide  boots  comes  along,  whales  them  out  of  their 
spiked  shoes,  and  walks  off  with  half  the  gate 
money,  why  then — The  nine  Muses. 

A  Lady  friend  of  ours  says  that  the  beautiful  vis- 
tas of  her  soul-life  become  blurred  when  she  sends 
her  husband  to  the  corner  grocery  with  four  bits  tor 
a  loaf  of  bread,  and  he  comes  back  chewing  cloves 
and  tells  how  he  generously  gave  away  the  change  to 
a  blind  man  with  only  one  hind  leg, 

"I  always  play  by  ear,"  said  aWestern  journalist, 
at  a  social  gathering,  when  invited  to  bang  some 
music  out  of  a  piano.  "Good  gracious!"  exclaimed 
an  artless  girl,  with  rural  simplicity,  "you  have 
pretty  big  ears,  that's  a  fact;  but  they  don't  look  long 
enough  to  strike  the  keys  unless  you  saw  a  couple  of 
inches  off  the  legs  of  the  piano  stool." 

He  invited  her  to  lunch,  and  she,  being  a  beauti- 
ful young  lady,  went.  She  read  the  bill  of  fare  be- 
hind her  sweet  little  fan,  and  whispered  in  zephry 
accents,  "Woodcock  on  toast."  At  this  announce, 
ment  it  flashed  upon  his  mind  that  his  assets  were 
but  seventy-five  cents.  Something  must  be  done. 
"Cornelia,  do  you  know  what  a  woodcock  is?"  he 
asked.  ''No,  Mr.  Spinks,"  she  answered.  "Well, 
then,  my  dear,"  said  he,  "it  is  as  big  as  a  halibut." 
"Oh,  goodness  gracious!"  exclaimed  the  charming 
Cornelia;  "then  bring  me  pork  and  beans."  Spinks 
winked  exultingly  at  the  waiter,  and  the  waiter 
winked  knowingly  at  him." — Hartford  Globe. 

You  can  always  tell  a  gambler  by  the  way  he  shuf- 
fles his  feet. — Cincinnati  Sat.  Night.  But  not  by  the 
way  he  cuts  bis  friends.— Norr.  Herald.  You  can't 
mistake  him,  because  he  always  favors  his  "ante." 
— Oil  City  Derrick.  You  fellows  seem  to  know  a 
deal  about  this  man. — Phila.  Bulletin. — Oh,  yes  we 
frequently  pass  him. — Camden  Post.  And  always 
find  him  going  it  alone. — Phinbeck  Gazette.  You 
chaps  are  raising  the  deuce  about  that  man. — N.  Y. 
Nation.  We  have  concluded  to  assist. — Christian 
Union.  We  shall  not  take  a  hand  in  the  game. — In- 
ternational Review,  We  wish  that  fellow  was  raked 
in  by  a  spade. — London  Times.  Yes,  he  should  be 
"called"  by  Gabriel's  "trump." — Atlantic  Monthly. 
Oh,  why  don't  you  "club"  him  to  death  ? — Pall  Malt 
Gazette.  That  gambler  will  "flush"  up  a  little,  and 
be  unable  to  keep  "straight,"  after  reading  the  fore- 
going game  of  newspaper  bluff. — Nineteenth  Century. 
The  man  in  question  sometimes  gets  "high,"  and 
consequently  has  "low"  habits. — Popular  Science 
Monthly.  Is  that  a  "joker"  not? — New  Yorker. 
We  "take  it  up."  This  is  undoubtely  a  "crib-age." 
— S.  F.  Wasp. 


Politics  vs.  Apetite 

Recently  a  Republican,  at  Atlanta,  who  is 
also  a  preacher,  tackled  old  Uncle  Remus  on 
the  subject  of  politics. 

"I  understand,  old  man,"  said  he,  "that 
you  are  a  Democratic." 

"I  dunno  'bout  dat,  boss.'* 

"Well,  it  comes  pretty  straight." 

"I  know  de  got  two  sides,  one  what  dey 
calls  demmycrat  an'  de  udder  what  dey  call 
radikel,  but  I  don't  bodder  wid  'em  w'en  de 
wedder  gits  dis  stiff." 

"But  I  hear  you  vote  the  Democratic  ticket 
every  time." 

"I  wote  wid  my  young,  marster  what  I  nus- 
sed  w'en  he  want  no  bigger  dan  a  buck  rab- 
bit." 

"Now,  don't  you  know  that  this  is  going 
back  on  your  color  ?" 

'•But  hit  ain't  gwine  back  on  my  belly,  an' 
ef  I  don't  tend  ter  dat  de  fust  cole  rain  dat 
come  'long  mount  wash  de  color  right  outen 
me.  I  ain't  takin'  no  chances  in  dis  business, 
boss.  I'm  gettin'  ole,  an'  de  ol'er  I  gits  de 
hongrier  I  gits — I  duz  for  a  fac." 

"Look  at  me.  I  vote  the  republican  ticket 
and  I'm  not  losing  any  flesh." 

"You  sorter  preaches'  round  like,  don't 
you?" 

•'Sometimes.     Yes.     "Why  ?" 

"Caze,  dat's  whar  de  fun  comes  in.  I  don't 
git  no  chance  fer  ter  feed  outen  no  beaver 
hat,  and'  I  don't  eat  offen  no  plates  what  dey 
takes  up  in  church  kleckshun  in.  I'm  a 
mighty  lonesome  ole  niggar,  an'  I  has  ter 
scuffle  long  de  bes'  I  kin  widout  any  conger- 
gashun  at  my  back." 

The  preacher  looked  at  his  watch,  and  said 
that  he  would  talk  some  more  another  time, 
while  Uncle  Remus,  with  a  serene  smile  upon 
his  venerable  face,  went  down  the  street, 
singing: 

"Oh!  whar  shill  we  go  w'en  de  great  day  comes, 
Wid  deblowin'  uv  trumpets  an'  de  banging  uv  drums? 
How  menny  po'  sinnprs  will  be  cotched  out  late, 
An'  fine  no  latch  to  de  garden  gate?" 

— Georgia  Paper. 
+  —  * 

Variations. 

"Is  it  any  way  to  wake  a  fellow  up  by  pul- 
ling him  off  the  bench  and  drawing  him 
around  the  floor  by  the  hind  leg  ?"  queried 
Cornelius  Fleet,  as  he  surveyed  the  Judge. 

"Justice  never  sleeps,"  replied  the  Court. 
"She's  always  upheaded,  active,  wakeful  and 
vigilant." 

"I'm  tired  of  this  thing."  muttered  the 
man;  "I've  been  here  four  or  five  times,  and 
the  charge  is  always  the  eame — being  drunk 
in  an  alley.  I've  got  sick  of  hearing  about 
it  and  I'd  like  some  variation." 

"You  have  spoken  well,"  replied  the  Court. 
"I,  too,  desire  a  variation.  Four  times  you 
have  paid  $5  fine  as  the  result  of  your  con- 
duct, and  now  I'll  break  up  the  monotony  by 
making  it  $20.  There  vou  have  it,  Mr. 
Fleet." 

The  prisoner  felt  in  all  his  pockets.  He 
fished  up  seven  cents,  a  photograph,  and  lead 
nickel,  and  dropping  them  in  again  he  re- 
marked : 

"I  think  I'll  put  in  three  months  up  there 
and  have  this  money  to  spend  when  I  come 
out." 

"Level-headed!"  whispered  his  Honor,  and 
he  closed  the  book  and  went  forth  to  enjoy 
the  beauties  of  the  glorious  mud — we  mean 
morning. — Detroit  Free  Pness. 
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— A  cricket  match  will  be  played  to-day  at 
the  Recreation  grounds. 

— The  bed  of  the  California  Street  wire 
railroad  is  nearly  completed. 

— The  name  of  the  Melrose  Social  Club  has 
been  changed  to  the  Melrose  Social  and  Ama- 
teur Club. 

— Pinney  is  looking  around  for  bondsmen 
to  put  up  his  $12,000  bail  that  he  may  enjoy 
the  air  once  more. 

— The  California  team  starts  home  on  Mon 
day  next.  Can't  they  get  in  a  centre  or  two 
on  Sitting  Bull  and  Joseph  ? 

— Geo.  M.  Ciprico  was  on  that  Overland 
train  robbed  in  Nebraska.  An  awkward  re- 
hearsal of  "Fates  and  Furies." 

■ — The  national  bird  is  in  the  moulting  sea- 
son. Hayes  is  junketing  in  Kentucky  and 
Grant  is  banqueting  in  Europe. 

— Nearly  all  the  city  officers  elect  have 
gone  to  the  country.  Better  a  million  mos- 
quitoes than  a  thousand  importunate  office 
seekers. 

-^A  sensible  Grand  Jury  has  been  found 
at  last.  They  are  going  to  indict  agents  in 
Monterey  County  for  selling  the  "Dance  of 
Death." 

— Sacramentans  are  indignant  that  the 
Mechanics'  Fair  should  run  during  the  same 
week  as  the  State  Fair  in  that  city.  They 
say  it  is  not  fair  play. 

— Ten  thousand  glass  eyes  are  made  an- 
nually in  the  United  States,  which  necessarily 
suggests  the  manufacture  of  as  many  bully 
boys  to  wear  'em. 

— Chief  Scannel  has  gone  to  Skaggs' 
Springs  to  repair  the  damages  and  disloca- 
tions incidental  to  a  season  of  active  ladder 
climbing.     Scannelous  proceeding! 

— An  Oakland  woman  tried  to  commit  sui- 
cide the  other  day  by  discharging  a  pistol 
into  her  side.  Her  embonpoint  saved  her. 
She  was  not  fine  enough  to  make  a  present- 
able angel. 

— Returns  received  from  38  counties  give 
the  following  vote  on  the  Constitutional  Con- 
vention question:  For  a  Convention,  63,202; 
against,  41,506,  leaving  a  majority  for  the 
Convention  of  21,696. 


— Keely's  motor  has  come  to  the  surface 
again.  It  is  to  be  operated  this  time  with 
boarding-house  butter,  and,  as  its  parts  have 
been  duly  strengthened,  there  are  strong 
hopes  of  its  entire  success. 

— Over  five  thousand  vaccinations  were 
made  during  the  year,  accordiag  to  the  re- 
port of  the  Quarantine  Officer,  Dr.  McAllis- 
ter. The  results  were  gratifying,  as  they 
should  be  with  so  much  vaccine  humor. 

— Professor  Phelps  is  about  to  write  a  bio- 
graphy of  the  representative  men  of  the  Pa- 
cific Coast  and  has  gone  East  to  get  the 
points  for  his  book.  He  will  return  in  the 
Fall  with  his  family  and,  if  he  is  wise,  with 
a  strong  escort, 

— "We  are  requested  to  state  that  Miss  Ivy 
Wandesforde,  the  talented  young  vocalist, 
will  .give  a  vocal  and  instrumental  concert  at 
Dietz'  Hall,  Oakland  on  Tuesday  evening 
next.  Good  local  and  San  Francisco  talent 
has  been  secured. 

— The  equinoctial  days  have  come,  *he 
warmest  of  the  year,  when  husbands  rush 
away  from  home  to  quaff  the  lager  beer;  and 
maidens  fair  with  lovely  eyes  upon  their 
lovers  beam,  a  hint  unto  the  soft  3'oung  man 
to  treat  them  to  ice-cream. 

— When  we  stop  to  consider  the  grandilo- 
quent promises  of  Howard,  how  he  proposed 
to  strike  Joseph's  rear,  how  he  killed  more 
Indians  than  were  ever  known  to  be  in  Idaho 
before  his  coming,  and  how  little  he  has  suc- 
ceeded in  even  scaring  his  antagonist,  the 
full  magnitude  of  the  average  American  Gen- 
eral's imagination  bursts  on  us  in  a  flood  of 
blinding  splendor. 

— Supervisor  Strother  created  a  good  deal 
of  amusement  in  the  lobby  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Stock  Exchange  by  marching  up  and 
down  with  the  interesting  legend  pinned  to 
his  back:  "Aint  I  a  h — 11  of  a  feller  "  The 
bystanders,  musing  on  the  Fleet  Street  busi- 
ness, acquiesced;  and  the  merriment  con- 
tinued until  the  successor  of  Commodore 
Dupont  became  aware  of  his  predicament. 

— The  Immigrant  Bureau,  40  California 
Street,  which  during  the  past  year,  was  in- 
strumental in  providing  nearly  five  thousand 
new  comers  with  situations  and  locations  for 
settlement,  is  in  urgent  need  of  funds  to  con- 
tinue its  good  work.  A  meeting  of  merchants 
and  others  will  be  held  in  a  few  days  at  the 
call  of  the  Mayor,  to  take  steps  looking  to- 
wards its  maintenance.  The  Bureau  is  a 
good  institution  and  we  hope  to  see  it  pro- 
perly sustained. 

— Saint  Peter  sat  by  the  pearly  gates  twir- 
ling his  golden  keys;  for  most  of  the  crowd 
went  the  other  way,  and  the  old  man  took 
his  ease.  But  a  weary  spirit  was  soon  des- 
cried of  an  aspect  mild  and  worn,  and  as  he 
rapped  out  a  timid  knock,  old  Gabriel  blew 
his  horn.  "Who's  there"  asked  Pete? 
"Only  Brigham  Young"  said  the  man  with 
an  humble  grin.  "Nineteen  wives,"  mused 
Pete."  Well  you've  had  your  hell.  I  guess 
we  may  let  you  in  !" 


CALIFORNIA     THEATER 

"Antony  and  Cleopatra"  was  continued 
throughout  the  week.  There  is  little  to  add, 
except  that  the  play  went  more  smoothly,  the 
actors  being  more  familiar  with  their  lines, 
and  the  scenery  working  better  than  last  week. 
The  spectacle  is  a  gorgeous  one.  Miss  Carrie 
Wyatt  was  tendered  a  benefit  on  Wednesday 
afternoon.  A  burlesque  of  "Antony  and 
Cleopatra,"  acts  from  "Camille"  and  the 
"Two  Orphans,"  and  the  play  of  "Faint 
Heart  never  won  Fair  Lady"  constituted  the 
bill.  A  moderate  audience  attended.  We 
regret  that  this  was  the  last  appearance  of 
the  fair  beneficiare  in  California,  as  she  ac- 
companies Miss  Eytinge  East  on  Monday 
next.  Miss  Eytinge  will  be  succeeded  on 
Monday  evening  by  Messrs.  Stuart  Robson 
and  W.  H.  Crane  in  "Forbidden  Fruit"  a 
laughable  play  written  by  Dion  Boucicault. 
Crane  is  an  old  favorite  with  San  Francisco 
audiences  and  no  doubt  will  prove  a  paying 
card  for  the  management. 

Baldwin's  academy. 
The  long  promised  opera  season  was  inau- 
gurated on  Wednesday  evening  by  the  pro- 
duction of  Verdi's  most  popular  work  "II 
Trovatore."  The  cast  included  Miss  Kellogg 
as  "Leonora,"  Miss  Cary  as  "Azueena,"  J. 
Graff  as  "Manrico,"  G.  Verdi  as  "Conte  di 
Luna"  and  G.  A.  Conley  as  "Fernando." 
The  other  characters  were  taken  by  the  re- 
mainder of  the  company.  The  singing  of  the 
prima  donnas  was  excellent  and  showed  to 
better  advantage  by  the  stage  accessories. 
Miss  Kellogg  is  an  excellent  actress  as  well 
as  cantatrice  and  the  same  may  be  said  of 
Miss  Cary.  The  opera  was  well  rendered  by 
the  talented  company.  The  orchestra  was 
composed  of  the  best  musicians  of  San  Fran- 
cisco under  the  direction  of  Mr.  S.  Behrens, 
and  acquitted  itself  very  creditably.  "Mar- 
tha was  produced  on  Friday  night. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 

Mrs.  Caroline  Richings-Bernard  inaugura- 
ted the  English  Opera  Season  at  this  theatre 
on  Monday  evening.  "Martha"  was  produ- 
ced. The  principal  artists  are  fairly  accept- 
able, the  chorus  weak  and  incapable.  Dur- 
ing the  week  "The  Bohemian  Girl,"  "Mari- 
tana,"  "Fra  Diavolo"  and  "II  Trovatore" 
were  produced.  To  night,  "The  Marriage 
of  Figaro;"  Sunday  evening  "Faust."  This 
is  Mrs  Richings-Bernard'  third  visit  to  San 
Francisco. 
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W00DWABD  S    GARDENS. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advautage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

The  State  Fair  at  Sacramento  is  well  at- 
tended. 

The  Williamsons  have  been  well  received 
in  New  York. 

The  Hibernica  was  continued  throughout 
the  week  to  moderate  business. 

Myron  Whitney's  benefit  at  the  Metropo- 
litan Temple  on  Monday  evening  was  a  deci- 
ded success. 

The  contract  of  Madame  Modjeska  signed 
a  week  ago  by  H.  J.  Sargent,  requires  him 
to  give  her  $1,000  a  week,  and  pay  the  ex- 
penses of  herself  and  an  attendant.  The  ar- 
rangement will  doubtless  be  advantageous  to 
both.  She  has  beauty,  talent  and  stage 
knowledge,  and  he  has  tact,  industry  and  ex- 
perience as  a  theatrical  manager.  She  will 
study  for  three  or  four  months,  before  play- 
ing her  first  engagement,  in  some  city  in  the 
East  not  yet  decided  on. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910^  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


A  Beautiful  Example. 
There  is  an  antiqitated  notion,  favored  by  old- 
fashioned  people,  that  only  vain  persons  have  then- 
portraits  taken.  Never  was  any  idea  more  falacious 
or  more  deserving  of  ridicule.  Among  the  patrons 
of  Morse's  Palace  of  Art,  at  417  Montgomery  Street, 
are  some  of  the  most  modest  people  in  the  world. 
They  get  their  likenesses  token,  not  because  they  are 
proud  of  their  looks,  althongh  they  are  termed  beau- 
tiful, but  because  they  desire  to  present  to  their  re- 
latives and  friends  some  souvenirs  of  taste  and  affec- 
tion, and  they  cannot  think  of  anything  better  than 
the  finely  finished  photographs  produced  at  this  cele- 
brated photographic  establishment.  Ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen who  are  animated  by  this  sentiment  have  fine 
feelings,  the  very  best  intentions,  and  everybody 
would  be  wise  to  follow  their  excellent  example. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  coi-stantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 

EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel  Performance 

Ever  riven  in  this  City. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

MISS 

Rqsg  Bytisage 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Mrs.   Caroline 


ICHINCS-BE 


GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  September  22nd 
and  23d. 


An- entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


'->  XT       11  II 


HAS  SELECTED  THE 


For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733   Market  Street. 
septl5-2t 


For   Judge    of  the  Fifteenth  District 
Court, 

SAM'L H.  DWINELLE 

Regular  Taxpayers'  Nominee. 
ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


For  Judge  of  the  Municipal  Criminal 
Court, 


Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


For   Police  Judge, 

A.  G.  BRADFORD 


Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


PATENT  CHIMNEY. 

J.  B.  WILLIAMS  has  sold  to  CONLIN  & 
ROBERTS  the  exclusive  right  in  the  city 
and  count}'  of  San  Francisco  for  the  Nativel 
Patent  Smoke  and  Ventilating  Chimney. 

sept!5-lm 


@i>kaisH©teI, 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
Laving  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

sept!5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

otary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 


Gil  Montgomery  St. 


-     San  Francisco. 


Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEE. 
septl5-3mo8 


JOSEPH  MAKISTANY.  HYACINTH  GIL. 

J.  MAEJSTANY  &  CO. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

FINE 

Wines  and  Liquors 


321  Clay  Street, 


San  Francisco. 

sept8-3mos 


California. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  E,  EF, 
and  PEP,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

sept!5-3mos 


OF  THE 

Hutin's  Bestaura&t 

AND 

ST.    ANNE'S   REST, 

Cor.  Powell  and  Eddy  Sts.  San  Francisco 
The  Finest  Restaurant  in  America. 

The  kitchen  is  under  the  supervision  of  the  best 
French  cooks,  and  only  the  finest  and  most  delicious 
meals  will  be  served.  Dinners  and  suppers  for  par- 
ties, weddings,  and  balls  will  be  attended  to  in  the 
same  manner  which  has  procured  for  the  former 
Martin's  Restaurant  such  a  well  deserved  reputation. 

The  Saloon  will  be  carried  on  in  a  first  class  style. 
Imported  and  domestic  beers  always  on  hand.  French, 
German,  and  other  wines  of  the  very  best  brands. 
Imported  and  domestic  liquors.  Havana  Cigars  of 
all  brands.  Restaurant  a  la  carte  at  every  hour. 
•     HAUBRICK  &  RICHARDS,  Proprietors. 

sep!5-lm 
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SCHLIETER  &  VOLICEKU, 

IMPORTERS  AJ.D  DEALEBS  DJ 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 

709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Candies,  Candies 


Fr< 


Pure  and  Wholesome! 


The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3nios 

To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHAET'S 
Essence  of  Xaif e 

Cures 

NERVOUS    AND    PHYSICAL   DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Prematura  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  .*3  per  "bottle,  or  f-?ur  bottles,  in  case,  for  810.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 
Office  Houns  :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  0  ;  Sundays  from  10  til]  1 
july21-tf 


IS 


SIDE    OP 


f  -- --     - 


BJ:  ggpp^r^saEj 


SOOAliliAT'S 


ARIUM, 


augll-3mos 


FRANZL   De   LEAUHODNY, 

The  only  Practical  and  Theoretical 

Teacher    of    the    Zither, 

ALSO 

Table  Violin,  Piano  and  Guitar  Taught 

626  SUTTEE  STBEET,  SAS  FRANCISCO. 
ang4-tf 


Deeker 


KOHIiBR  <&  CHASE 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


C.   D.   O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.   R.   KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,   KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dc&lsrs  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


HIBEFtlNriA. 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE —Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


OFFICERS: 


President 

Vice-President  . 

M.  T>.  Sweeny, 
P.  McAran, 
E.  J.  Tobin, 
Treasurer  .... 
Attorney 


M.  D.  SWEENY 

.  C.  D.  O'SULLIVAN 


TRUSTEES : 
0.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touchard, 
Peter  Donohue.      Jo.  A,  Donolme, 

EDWARD  MARTIN 

RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Farg/o  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  S2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  0  to  3. 

july21-tf  ' 


THE 

§t&t®  ImY£$tmemt  mm&  im®*>  Ufa* 


Cash  Assets 


FIRE  AND   MARINE. 

$450,000 


cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANS0ME  ST.  San  Francisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  Donahqe,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Chas.  H.  Ci'HiiiNG,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS! 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
MeMullin,  A.  J.  Bryant,  Frank  M.  Pixlev,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P,  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfield;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


Sau  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  It.  It. 


o,  W--  »£-,  m* 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APEIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


M.   (Daily),   Vallejo   Steamer    (from   Washington 

u  oV^'Lfi'  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 

(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,   Woodland,  Williams, 

Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 

Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 

*'  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 


8i"hiO|  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
»  \9  "tr  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 

_     Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 

at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  i>.35  A.  M.) 


3.00 


4AA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
»\J''s_k  Luthrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newiiall  (San  Buenaventura,  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  ISJiles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  tS.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 


4f\&\   P.  M.  ("Daily),  Vallejo   Steamer  (from   Washington 
%%Jf\Jf  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams   and   Sacramento ;  and   at   Sacramento   with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4&^k(^^  P-  M.  (Sundays excepted  Sacramento  Steamer(from 
•  \J  \Jr  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  0.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (AVrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.00  P.  M.) 


4*2/f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Aceommoda- 
a«Jvl  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M.       . 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


CHANG-E   OF   TIME. 
Commencing    MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  "Washington  Street  "Wharf.) 

3  00  ''•  ^''  Daily  oxeept  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
•  W  "James  M.  Donahue,"  |from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  nmkmgstage  connections 
at  Lakevillc,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Gcyscrville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lokeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  anil  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

I£5n.At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Gucrneville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Guernevillc  and  Redwood  Forrests.    [Arrive  at  Sau  Francisco 

atio.:;r>  A.  m.] 

8fij^>  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.  Steamer  "James 
»\J^J  M.  Donahue1'  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.  55i,At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 

SHLFreight  received  irom  7  A.  M.  to  6  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN, 

Gen.  Manager.         Sup't. 


P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  P.  &T.  Ag't. 


Facile  €oast  SteaiM slii|>  €©., 

STEAMERS  OF  THIS  COMPANY 
"Will  sail  from  Broadway  Wharf  for  PORTLAND, 
Oregon,  LOS  ANGELES,  SANTA  BARBARA, 
SANTA  CRUZ,  SAN  DIEGO,  SAN  LUIS  OBISPO 
and  other  NORTHERN  and  SOUTHERN  COAST 
PORTS  as  follows: 

EOUTE 

No.  2.  MONTEREY Every  Monday ....  at  4  P  M 

No.  3.  MONTEREY Every  Saturday.  .  .at  9  A  M 

No.  6.  ANCON Sunday 12  at  10  A  M 

No.  1.  ORIZABA Monday. Aug.  13  at    4PM 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE .  .Thursday 16  at    9AM 

No.  5,  SENATOR Friday 17  at  10 

No.  6.  ANCON Wednesday. ..  22  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE .  .  Thursday 23  at    9AM 

No.  5.  SENATOR Monday 27  at  10  A  M 

No.  4.  CONSTANTINE . .  Thursday ....  ,30  at    9AM 
No.  6.  ANCON Saturday  .Sept  1  at  10  A  M 

FREIGHT    BOATS. 

No.  1 Aug.. at    4PM 

No,  11.  GIPSY Every  Monday, 

Wednesday,  Friday,  at  4  P  M 

No,  12.  SALINAS Every  Friday  and 

Tuesday at    4PM 

Ports  at  which,  above  Steamers  Call. 

Route  No.  1 — Embrace  Portland,  Oregon,  direct, 
taking  freight  and  passengers  for  Astoria.  Fare  and 
freight  at  lowest  rates. 

Route  No,  2 — Embraces  Point  Arena,  Cuffy's  Cove 
and  Little  River  (Mendocino),  in  Mendocino  County 

Route  No.  3— Embraces  Santa  Cruz  and  Monterey. 
Returning  steamer  leaves  Santa  Cruz  on  Sunday  eve- 
ning, and  arrives  at  San  Francisco  on  Mondav  at  6 
A.  M, 

Route  No.  4 — Embraces  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  San 
Simeon,  Port  Harford,  Santa  Barbara  and  San  Buena- 
ventura. 

Route  No.  5 — Embraces  Port  Harford  and  San 
Buenaventura,  for  passengers  only;  and  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Santa  Monica,  Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Ana- 
beim   and  San  Diego,  for  passengers  and  freight. 

Route  No.  6 — Embraces  Santa  Barbara,  Sanat  Mo- 
nica, Los  Angeles,  San  Pedro,  Anaheim  and  San 
Diego,  calling   at  Port  Harford,  for  passengers  only. 

Route  No.  10 — Embraces  carrying  freight  and  com- 
bustibles, 

Route  No.  11 — Embraces  carrying  freight  for  Ames- 
port  Landing,  Halfmoon  Bay, 

Freight  for  ports  in  Monterey  Bay  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day.  Freight  for  other  ports 
received  for  two  days  previous  to  day  of  sailing. 

Route  No. 12 — Steamer  on  the  Friday  trip  takes 
freight  and  cumbustibles  for  Santa  Cruz,  Soquel,  Ap- 
tos,  Moss  Landing,  Castroville,  Salinas  City  and 
Watsonville.  Tuesday  trip  to  Santa  Cruz.  Moss  Lan- 
ding, Castroville,  Salinas  City  and  Watsonville,  cal- 
ling at  Pigeon  Point  coming  up.  Freight  received  at 
Broadway  Wharf  every  day,  Sundays  excepted. 

Where  steamers  are  advertised  to  call  for  passen- 
gers only,  they  also  take  Expre.^  matter  and  green 
fruit, 

Port  Harford  is  the  landing  place  for  San  Luis 
Obispo,  Paso  Robles,  Hot  Spring?  Guadalupe,  Lom- 
poc,  etc. 

Through  Tickets  sold  to  all  the  principle  places  in 
the  State,  also  to  Arizona,  by  the  cheapest  and  best 
routes.  Stages  and  railroads  make  close  connection 
with  steamers  for  all  the  principal  places  in  the  in- 
terior, 

For  further  information  in  regard  to  Tickets,  call 
at  the 

TICKET  OFFICE,  HO.  214  MONTGOMERY  STREF.T. 

GOOD  ALL,  PERKINS  &  CO,,  Agents, 
augl8-tf  No.  10  Market  Street. 
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DR.SPiNNEY  &  COS 

Dispensary, 

B&m  F'pam§Ig§@-> 


DB.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from .  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  jrou  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speer's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

RBJUVBSATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  rjervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Inipotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  "4  to 
6  Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giviug  and  blood  purifying  principles  "will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4.  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy- 
is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  "Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.. 


426  Kearny  Street 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


General  Agents, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
july21-tf 


RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY, 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


615 


TWO    DOLLARS 

WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN  /gJMftSiiafife^ 
Improved    Elastic    Truss,    GUARAN-fi 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to   any   $3  or  $i" 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLE 


FOR    SALE    BY    ALL   GROCERS. 


A.    SCHROEPFER, 

ARCHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  aud  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

n.  kicks  <sc  co. 
Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CL.ll'  anil  634  COM.1IEBCI.4L  VI  Itll  I . 

july21-3mos  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


DO.  AN -El    <Sc     CO- 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  No.  9'i,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


ffi 


HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  NUNAN,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .AJirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 

C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  W.  Spauldino.    J.  Pattekson. 


Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saw®  ©f  mmwy  Bescirlptloa! 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
Ep'Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^§3 


CALL    and    SEE 

THE 

LITLLE  BANNER  NIGHT   LAMP! 

Burns  Coal  Oil,  no  smoke,  no  smell.  Costs  only  ten 
cents  per  month  to  burn  all  night.  No  housekeeper 
should  be  without  one!     The 

Patent  CRYSTAL  ILLUMINATORS 

Are  still  a  great  success, 
neys,  no  smoke. 

YATES  &  CO.,  627  Kearny,  near  Clay 

"Wholesale  House,  113  Front  Street.     Agents 
Wanted. 
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TOQA  Vlr\IL'IS. 

Wl^y /Tommy  do  you  smoKe'  already  ? 
0!  no,  Not  until  after  dinner  ! 


Recaptured  Prisoner  solilia^iizes  '■"&]  S  breaK.'uut  o\  Jail,  5  o^X  punished, 
and  if  3  breal^in  J  get  punished  worsa.  Wt\«.t  shall  %  do  ?" 


I  say  Boss*  aunt  my  face  cjoool  \w  a  dri.n\? " 


1 


You  shall  not  striKe  a  woman. 

aot  even  with  a  flower  *  (schm.uk, ) 


^OX.2 


EVERY    SATURDAY,    ^g 


cbitice::^ 


BO'i  CAL  IF  O  It  N  ]  A      S  T. 

N  VV    COR     Or  KEARNY    ST  ^  - 


5anFrancisco,5eptember  29k-h  Wl 


■S  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAI.S 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    Of  THE:  WASP. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS: 
CITY  SUBSCRIBEES 
For  thirty-five  cents  per  month  delivered  by  car- 
rier.    Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Colnmbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ...  -       $4.00 

Six  Months          -           -  -          $2.00 

Three  Months          -  -       -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PAKTS  OF  EUEOPE: 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Tear       -  -  -  -        $5.00 

Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months       -  -  -         $1.25 


TO  CANVASSERS  IN  THE  INTEEIOE. 
The  WASP  is  now  offering  the  most  unpre- 
cedented inducements.  We  have  prepared  a  list 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  we  do  not  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  be  approached  by  any  journal  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  All  our  premiums  are  in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500  to 
$5.  Full  outfit  of  Posters,  Circulars,  Blanks 
and  Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  Send  for  outfit 
and  go  to  work  The  WASP,  being  the  only  il- 
lustrated paper  on  the  Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  auy  other;  and,  being  able,  dignified,  witty 
and  respectable,  as  well  as  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household.  Now  is 
the  time  to  secure  an  agency  and  make  money 
easily. 

SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  29, 1877. 

An  obscure  country  paper,  whose  name  we 
refuse  to  rescue  from  the  oblivion  to  which 
i  it  has  been  consigned  by  an  intelligent  pub- 
lic, says  that  the  Wasp  prints  its  paragraphs 
without  credit.  The  paper  in  question  is  a 
patent  outside  and  an  impotent  inside.  We 
got  the  paragraph  from  the  exterior  and 
printed  it  under  the  head  of  "Our  Exchan- 


Many  of  the  country  papers  are  exulting 
over  the  increase  of  voters  on  their  Great  Re- 
gisters, and  attribute  it  to  a  gain  of  popula- 
tion. But  an  industrious  County  Clerk  such 
as  we  are  blessed  with  in  San  Francisco,  can 
add  more  voters  in  a  week  than  the  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  and  Pacific  Mail  could 
carry  in  a  month.  He  was  pretty  closely 
watched  this  time,  however,  and  the  conse- 
quence is,  we  are  about  8,000  votes,  or,  in 
a  fair  calculation  40,000  people  short.  "Dead 
men  tell  no  tales,"  but  dead  men  should  not 
be  put  on  the  Great  Register,  Tom. 


The  Chinese  Question. 
We  are  glad  to  notice  a  quiet  though  pow- 
erful uprising  of  the  people  against  the  fur- 
ther importation  or  employment  of  the  Chi- 
nese. There  is  no  mistaking  the  popular 
sentiment.  Vox  populi,  vox  Dei:  "The  voice  of 
the  people  is  the  voice  of  God."  The  move- 
ment against  the  employment  of  the  Asiatics 
so  far  has  been  lawful  and  orderly.  The  few 
instances  of  outbreak  that  have  occurred  were 
in  most  cases  the  result  of  individual  impulse. 
There  is  much  concert  of  action  among  the 
people  on  this  question ;  but  we  fail  to  see 
any  indication  of  conspiracy  to  riot.  The 
desultory  outrages  committed  a  few  weeks 
ago  were  dignified  by  the  name  of  riots;  but 
it  was  evidently  more  the  timidity  of  the  au- 
thorities than  the  magnitude  of  the  danger 
that  led  to  the  designation  and  the  warlike 
preparations  which  ensued. 

Every  movement  of  this  kind  has  been 
characterized  by  haste  and  impatience;  but 
we  should  recollect  that  as  Rome  was  not 
built  in  a  day,  neither  can  we  in  a  moment 
shake  off  this  Chinese  incubus  under  which 
our  State  labors. 

The  people  are  in  earnest,  but  large  bodies 
move  slowly.  We  have  endured  the  Chinese 
for  a  quarter  of  a  century  and  if  is  hardly 
reasonable  to  expect  that  they  can  be  shaken 
off  in  a  day.  Our  manufacturers — or  at  least 
a  large  number  of  them — are  doing  all  in 
their  power  to  solve  the  question.  We  have 
taken  the  pains  to  see  a  number  of  them,  and, 
after  a  cool  and  dispassionate  view  of  the 
matter,  we  are  satisfied  that  they  are  doing 
their  utmost  in  the  matter. 

Some,  who  have  been  employing  China- 
men are  replacing  them  gradually  with  white 
help.  Others  have  discharged  all  their 
heathen  employees,  and  are  making  the  ex- 
periment of  running  with  white  help  alone. 
The  former  have  been  severely  criticized  be- 
cause they  do  not  put  on  inexperienced 
hands;  but  we  believe  that  of  the  two  classes 
they  are  entitled  to  more  commendation,  for 
the  reason  that  they  are  testing  the  issue  on 
a  common  sense  basis.  As  fast  as  they  can 
instruct  employees  they  are  putting  them  on, 
and  their  success  so  far  demonstrates  the 
practicability  of  the  innovation. 


in  a  day — nor  do  men  either.  While  China- 
men were  working  in  the  shops  and  dwellings 
of  San  Erancisco,  these  boys  were  running 
around  loose.  They  are  young  and,  perhaps, 
thoughtless;  but  their  principal  deficiency  is 
that  they  have  not  been  accustomed  to  work. 
If  they  get  a  fair  trial,  we  are  firmly  con- 
vinced that  the  boys  will  come  out  all  right. 
From  other  parts  of  the  country  the  reports 
are  better,  though  we  understand  several 
were  discharged  in  Santa  Clara  County. 
There  are  always  black  sheep  in  every  flock 
and  if  a  little  more  care  had  been  devoted  to 
making  good  selections  for  the  places,  we 
are  satisfied  the  experiment  would  have  been 
signally  successful.  Newspaper  sensation  is 
one  thing;  supplying  good  help  is  another. 

On  the  whole  the  boys  are  doing  well. 
We  hope  the  experiment  will  grow  into  an 
established  custom  and  that  the  farmers  may 
be  able  to  retain  lads  after  the  hop-picking 
season  is  over.  It  would  be  a  pity  if  the  boys 
who  have  been  industrious,  should  have  to 
return  to  the  idleness  of  the  city.  Boys  16 
or  18  years  old  can,  after  instruction,  do  as 
much  work  as  the  average  Chinaman. 


Our  Boys. 

A  correspondent  from  Potter  Valley,  Men- 
docino County,  writes  to  the  Ukiah  Press: 

"I  don't  think  hop-growers  will  ever  be  caught  go- 
ing to  San  Francisco  again  for  such  crews  as  they 
got  this  year.  I  am  told  that  they  do  not  give  the 
satisfaction  that  was  anticipated  at  first.  It  is  useless 
to  expect  much  else  of  such  a  class  of  boys  as  were 
furnished.  I  am  satisfied,  however,  that  if  the  par- 
would  agree  to  pay  by  the  pound  and  at  a  fair  living 
rate,  they  would  have  much  less  trouble  and  get 
along  much  faster.  It  is  natural  for  many  to  shirk 
where  they  work  by  the  day;  but  you  hire  by  the  job 
and  you  will  quickly  note  the  difference.  At  all 
events,  if  I  were  engaged  in  the  business  I  should 
try  the  latter  plan  before  I  gave  it  up." 

It  is  natural  that  some  complaint  should 
be  made  about  the  inexperienced  youths  who 
were  sent  out  from  this  city  as  hopi-pickers. 
But  it  should  be  remembered  that  these  boys 
have  been  raised  in  idleness  in  San  Eran- 
cisco.    Boys  do  not  learn  habits  of  industry 


A  California  Vineyard 

We  present  on  Page  136  an  illustration  of 
one  of  the  most  successful  and  best  managed 
vineyards  to  be  found  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
It  is  situated  in  Solano  County,  five  miles 
west  of  Cordelia — a  station  on  the  California 
Pacific  Railroad.  It  is  the  highest  vineyard 
in  the  hills  surrounding  Green  Valley.  The 
genial  proprietor,  Mr.  John  Votypka  came  to 
this  country  from  Moravia,  Bohemia,  twenty 
years  ago.  He  settled  on  these  hills  against 
the  advice  of  many  who  doubted  their  pro- 
ductive capacity;  but  his  success  has  shown 
that  his  judgment  was  correct. 

Mr.  Votypka  planted  foreign  vines,  and  by 
unremitting  industry  succeeded  in  bringing 
to  perfection  some  of  the  finest  specimens  of 
the  grape  that  it  has  ever  been  our  good  for- 
tune to  see.  His  success  proves  that  the 
foothills  have  the  capacity  to  produce  more 
luscious  fruit  than  the  fertile  valleys. 

The  wine  made  at  this  vineyard  has  justly 
earned  an  excellent  reputation.  It  never 
leaves  the  cellar  until  it  is  four  years  of  age, 
and  some  brands  are  kept  much  longer.  The 
farm  contains  400  acres,  of  which  35  acres  are 
under  vines.  The  average  annual  product  is 
twelve  thousand  gallons. 

There  are  few  viniculturists  in  California 
that  take  such  pains  in  the  manufacture  of 
wine  as  Mr.  Votypka,  and  his  success  in  this 
particular  shows  what  may  be  accomplished  by 
industry,  intelligence  and  presevering  effort. 

We  paid  a  visit  to  Mr.  Votypka  last  week, 
and  found  him  to  be  a  plain,  modest,  unaf- 
fected gentleman  of  about  sixty-five  years  old, 
who  cheerfully  gave  us  all  the  information 
we  required  and  entertained  us  with  charac- 
teristic hospitality.  He  began  his  Califor- 
nia career  without  a  dollar,  and  whatever  of 
this  world's  goods  he  possesses  is  due  to  his 
own  industry,  patience  and  foresight.  The 
view  we  present  will  give  a  fair  idea  of  the 
average  California  vineyard.  Though  we 
cannot  say  that  the  scenery  is  very  pictur- 
esque the  place  is  admirably  adapted  to  the 
uses  for  which  it  is  intended. 
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A  Spiteful  Stab. 

Mr.  Louis  Kaplan,  who  was  defeated  for 
County  Clerk  at  the  late  election,  replied  to 
a  venomous  aspersion  of  the  Jewish  race  by 
a  lengthy  communication  to  an  evening  pa- 
per last  week.  The  attack  was  made  in  the 
Argonaut,  and  the  gist  of  it  was  that  the  fact 
that  no  Jew  was  elected  in  all  the  town  was 
a  source  of  sweet  congratulation  to  the  mana- 
gers of  that  paper.  We  are  unable  to  com- 
prehend why  any  liberal-minded  man 
should  rejoice  over  the  defeat  of  a  Hebrew 
for  office.  It  seems  to  us  but  a  narrow-min- 
ded bigotry  that  delights  in  the  failure  of 
any  one  because  he  is  a  Jew,  or  a  Catholic, 
or  a  Methodist,  or  specially  because  he  hap- 
pens to  be  a  member  of  any  religious  denom- 
ination whatever.  Nor,  for  that  matter, 
should  he  be  ostracized  even  if  he  ignores  all 
religion. 

The  question  of  religion  should  have  no 
place  in  politics ;  though  it  unfortunately  is 
often  introduced  by  designing  men,  and 
always  with  the  most  lamentable  results.  "We 
do  not  care  what  a  man's  religious  convictions 
are,  or  whether  he  have  any ;  we  look  to  his 
moral  character,  his  standing  in  the  com- 
munity, his  intelligence  and  capacity. 

The  Jew,  as  an  American  citizen,  has  as 
good  a  right  to  seek  office  as  any  one  else. 
He  is  also  amenable  to  intelligent  criticism 
for  his  misdeeds  or  short-comings  ;  but  such 
criticism  should  be  made  on  his  political  or 
moral  status  as  an  American  citizen,  and 
without  any  reference  whatever  to  the  fact 
that  he  is  an  Israelite.  Criticism  for  reli- 
gious opinions  is  wTong,  prejudiced,  bigoted, 
narrow-minded,  and  contrary  to  the  genius 
of  American  ideas  and  institutions. 

The  Jewish  community  of  San  Francisco 
will  compare  favorably  with  any  other  class 
of  citizens.  They  are  respectable,  intelli- 
gent, progressive  and  charitable.  Why,  then, 
should  any  one  seek  to  prevent  them  from  as- 
suring to  political  preferment?  We  regret 
that  this  question  should  have  arisen.  We 
are  sorry  that  it  has  become  necessary  to  de- 
fend any  class  or  condition  of  citizens  from 
attack  on  account  of  their  religious  opinions. 

The  fact  is,  there  is  a  deplorable  amount 
of  narrow-minded  bigotry  abroad  in  San 
Francisco,  and  many  of  our  ablest  writers 
have  on  more  than  one  occasion  aided  in 
keeping  up  the  social,  religious  and  class  dis- 
tinctions which  result  from  ignorance  and 
prejudice.  It  is  unfortunate,  but  it  is  none 
the  less  true  that  the  question  of  religion  and 
race  go  far  to  make  or  mar  a  citizen's  chan- 
ces for  preferment,  not  only  in  the  public,  but 
to  a  great  extent  in  the  private  walks  of  life. 


Juvenile  Labor. 
Hon.  Philip  A.  Roach,  whose  knowledge 
and  experience  are  certainly  entitled  to  con- 
sideration and  respect,  says  of  the  juvenile 
labor  question  :  "  The  problem  now  upon  us 
is,  that  for  several  years  one-fourth  the 
laborers — Chinese — have  exported  nearly 
their  whole  earnings.  No  people  could  stand 
this  loss  of  capital.  And  during  the  same 
period  the  juvenile  classes,  forming  one-sixth 
of  the  labor  element,  have  been  doomed  to 
idlenesss.     This  is   a   loss   to   the    laboring 


families,  because  it  has  thrown  upon  the  head 
of  each  greater  burdens  than  are  usual  in 
other  communities.  No  nation,"  said  Mr. 
Roach,  "could  support  in  idleness  one-third 
of  its  population.  The  great  profit  of  nations 
is  from  juvenile  labor.  The  young  people, 
in  Germany  and  France,  just  out  of  school 
and  laboring  at  and  learning  a  trade  form 
one  sixth,  of  the  population.  In  this  State, 
notwithstanding  its  production  of  gold  and 
wheat,  it  could  not  stand  the  strain  of  a 
laboring  population  that  exported  nearly  all 
its  wages.  Unless  our  young  people  could 
get  employment  so  as  to  be  able  to  support 
their  aged  parents,  the  State  would  not  be 
able  to  provide  alms-houses  enough  to  take 
care  of  them." 


History  and   Descriptive   Sketch  of 
Sonoma  County. 

We  have  received  a  pamphlet  of  104  pages 
bearing  the  above  title.  It  is  from  the  pen 
of  Mr.  Robert  A.  Thompson,  the  able  editor 
of  the  Sonoma  Democrat,  and  contains  more 
information,  historical,  descriptive  and  stat- 
istical, than  we  have  seen  published  of  any 
county  in  California.  It  describes  this 
garden  spot  of  Calif oraia  in  a  readable, 
analytic  style;  notices  every  place  of  interest; 
gives  the  population,  history  and  industrial 
features  of  every  town,  village  and  hamlet  in 
the  county,  and  advises  intending  settlers 
how  they  may  acquire  homes. 

Special  chapters  on  Climate  and  Rainfall, 
the  Thermal  Belt,  Agriculture,  Agricultural 
Products,  Timber,  Mines  and  Mining  inter- 
ests, the  Geysers,  Mineral  Springs,  the  Petri- 
fied Forest,  Public  Schools,  Buildings 
Churches,  Railroads,  Roads  and  Highways 
etc.,  give  all  the  information  attainable  on 
these  points. 

Nothing  of  interest  is  passed  over  or  treated 
cursorily.  The  information  is  full  and  reli- 
able. The  book  is  invaluable  to  all  who 
desire  to  inform  themselves  of  the  resources, 
possibilities  and  present  appearance  of  the 
County  of  Sonoma,  and  is  almost  indispen- 
sable to  the  intending  immigrant,  Price, 
$1.  For  sale  by  R.  A.  Thompson,  Santa 
Rosa,  Cal. 


TWO  MEN  OF  WOODLAND. 

\ 

{An  incident  of  the  State  Fair.) 

Two  men  of  Woodland  had  loving  wives  there; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  came  down  to  the  Fail"; 
Two  men  of  "Woodland  left  work  for  a  play; 
Two  men  of  "Woodland  felt  happy  and  gay. 


Two  men  of  "Woodland  came  down  on  a  lark; 
Two  men  of  "Woodland  went  out  to  the  Park; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  met  an  old  chum; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  took  sugar  and  rum. 


Two  men  of  Woodland,  hent  on  some  rare  fun; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  found  each  one  a  fair  one. 
Two  men  of  Woodland  had  money  to  jingle; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  declared  they  were  single. 

Two  men  of  Woodland  were  sweet  on  the  doves; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  just  called  them  their  loves; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  had  plenty  of  money; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  were  "sugar"  and  "honey.' 

Two  men  of  Woodland  went  out  to  the  races; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  went  several  places, 
Two  men  of  Woodland  invested  in  pools 
Two  men  of  Woodland  behaved  like  blank  fools, 


Two  men  of  Woodland  lost  all  their  bets; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  <ost  their  sweet  pets. 
Two  men  of  Woodland  came  up  here  to  roam; 
Two  men  of  Woodland  disgusted  went  home. 

Two  men  of  Woodland  took  a  drink  and  a  smoke; 
Two  men  of  Woodland,  effectually  broke, 
Two  men  of  Woodland  declared  they  were  robbed; 
Two  wives  of  Woodland  then  tearfully  sobbed. 

Two  wives  of  Woodland — good  wives — as   any  in 

history  related; 
Two  wives   of  Woodland   regularly  read  the  Wasp 

illustrated, 


Two  wives   of   Woodland  shall  witness  in  print  the 

above  explanation 
Two   wives   of  Woodland  will  then  make  it  hot  for 

two  "lords  of  creation." 


A  candidate  for  office  in  Tulare  county, 
during  the  late  campaign,  made  a  speech  in 
an  agricultural  neighborhood.  In  the  course 
of  his  remarks,  he  alluded  to  the  farmers,  as 
the  "  bulwarks  of  our  country."  At  the  elec- 
tion the  candidate  got  scarcely  any  votes  in 
the  neighborhood.  The  reason  was  given  by 
an  old  farmer,  who  said  the  orator  had  inti- 
mated that  they  were  "calves." — Fresno  Ex- 
positor. 


Subscribe   for  the   Wasp,    $i  a  year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 
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THE     INSEPAEABLES. 


The  hardest  pair  to  separate, 
That  ev^r  you  can  meet, 

Are  two  old  ladies  marketing, 
Who  talk  upon  the  street. 


II. 
The  hand-cart  does  not  bother  them, 

They  never  miss  a  word, 
Unconsciously  they  warble  on, 

As  pretty  as  a  bird. 


III. 
"And  how  are  all  the  folks,  my  dear?" 

"I  thankee,  pretty  well." 
(Old  Emp'ror  Norton  passes  through.) 

"I  do  not  like  to  tell. 


rv. 

"But  Mr.  Smith  was  out  last  night, 

Indeed  its  very  strange 
That  men  can't"  (here  the  car  draws  near, 

They  elevate  their  range.)' 


T. 

"I'm  going  to  buy  a  winter  dre«*,'* 
"Well,  I  will  work  my  cover," 

(A  sprinkling  cart  now  comes  along, 
And  spatters  them  all  over.) 


c^r 


(The  wordy  storm  is  at  its  height, 
Not  even  the  cur  dogs'  battle 

Disturbs  their  conversation, 
Or  drowns  their  noisy  prattle.) 


"I  saw  your  daughter  yesterday; 

She's  looking  very  neat." 
(Here  goes  the  engine  rushing  past.) 

"She's  too  much  on  the  street." 


Till. 
Some  people  talk  too  much  about" — 

"O,  please  don't  get  so  mad," 
If  I've  offended  you,"  (The  lumber  passed) 

"It  really  is  too  bad." 


IS. 

'I  think  you'd  better  stay  at  home, 
You  ugly,  wretched  scold." 

'0  you  mean,  nas — "  (A  runaway.) 
"Ty  hag.     Yon  talk  to  me,  you  old- 


A  drenching  storm  now  pours  upon 

The  gossip  loving  pair, 
But  still  they  kept  the  chatter  up, 

And  each  one  has  her  share. 


At  last  a  flash  of  lightning  struck, 
And  stopped  the  long  dispute. 

'Tis  hard  to  stop  a  woman's  tongue 
Takes  heaven's  fire  to  do  it. 
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Wanted  a  man  who  can  sew  up  the  pants 
of  a  tired  dog  with  the  thread  of  a  discourse. 

It  is  with  feelings  of  awe  that  we  record 
the  fact  that  box-pleated  corsages  are  com- 
ing in  vogue.  Box-toed  corsets  are  no  lon- 
ger worn. 

Forty-nine  athletes  are  about  to  contest 
that  jumping  match  at  the  Recreation 
Grounds.  Step  up,  Captain  Kenzel,  and 
make  it  the  spring  of  '50. 

The  English  physician,  who  said  that  the 
first  moral  and  physical  duty  of  every  man  is 
to  keep  clean,  has  just  arrived  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. True  to  his  instincts,  he  immediately 
put  his  substance  in  stocks.  He  got  cleaned 
— out. 

Petaluma  is  revelling  in  a  blaze  of  short 
horns,  fast  trotters,  crowded  hotels,  agricul- 
tural marvels  and  bucolic  theatricals.  "We 
bear  cheerful  testimony  to  the  fact  that  the 
Sonoma  and  Marin  District  never  achieved  a 
more  signal  success. 

Ah  Hung's  case  was  continued  till  Tuesday. 
He  is  charged  with  assault  to  murder.  What 
eminently  suggestive  and  appropriate 
names  these  Chinese  Highbinders  wear.  Ah 
Hung  may  be  a  martyr  to  awkward  American 
nomenclature. 

History  tells  us  that  Oregon  was  settled 
by  the  whites.  The  history  of  the  future  is 
of  course  unwritten;  but  it  looks  now  as 
though  it  will  read:  "The  whites  who  settled 
Oregon  were  settled  by  the  Indians  who 
Perce  Siouxed  them." 

We  have  just  received  the  music  of  the 
soul  stirring  melody,  "Kiss  Me  Darling  in 
the  Moonlight. "  We  would  be  only  to  happy, 
dear,  but  we  don't  know  exactly  where  you 
want  us  to  kiss  you.  Please  locate  the  moon- 
light and  we  will  osculate  with  pleasure. 

The  Hopkinsville  New  Era  tells  of  a  to- 
bacco leaf  that  is  twenty-nine  inches  in  width 
by  thirty-nine  inches  in  length.  Take  away 
your  cabbage  leaf.  We  have  seen  a  cigar 
making  leaf  in  San  Francisco  that  measured 
64  inches  in  length  .with  a  proportionate 
breadth.     It  was  a  tule. 

A  Los  Angeles  editor,  in  a  homily  on  the 
moral  obliquities  of  the  period,  says:  "The 
great  vices  of  our  time  are  simply  lying, 
cheating  and  stealing."  Some  editors  are  so 
insufferably  egotistical  that  they  never  can 
send  an  issue  of  their  paper  to  the  world 
without  saying  something  about   themselves. 

The  Herald  man  has  cornered  Grant  and 
telegraphs  his  observations  across  the  Atlan- 


tic. A  little  bitterness  against  Sehurz  and 
an  acknowledgment  that  Hayes  wants  fur- 
ther time  to  settle  himself  comfortably  in  the 
Presidential  chair,  is  all  the  interview 
amounts  to.  Grant's  opinions  do  not  count 
for  much  now,  if  they  ever  did. 

Richmond,  Va.,  is  making  great  prepara- 
tions for  a  baby  show,  to  be  held  in  October. 
Apropos  of  this,  we  learn  that  President 
Hayes  has  arrived  in  Washington  from  his 
Southern  tour,  very  much  fatigued,  and  that 
he  has  deferred  his  visit  to  Richmond  until 
next  month.  The  baby  show  would  be  in- 
complete without  Hayes  and  Key,  and  we 
hope  they  will  get  suitably  rewarded  for  their 
enterprise  in  entering  for  the  contest. 


An  Alphabetical  Tour. 

He  was  leaning  against  the  railing  on  Cali- 
fornia Street,  and  displayed  much  interest  in 
the  movements  of  the  men  who  were  fixing 
the  terminus  of  the  wire  railroad. 

"Bet  yer  life"  he  said,  as  he  slowly  tore  a 
second-hand  cigar  to  pieces  preparatory  to 
filling  a  short,  black  pipe,  "Betcher  I  had  it 
rough  in  the  lower  country." 

"Purty  dry  there  now?"  interrogated  a 
bystander. 

"Yes,  it's  dry,"  remarked  the  tramp  sen 
tentiously. 

"How  did  you  manage  to  make  it  all  the 
way  up  ?" 

"Well,  I  tell  you  it  was  rough  enough.  I 
have  my  own  way  of  telling  it,  and  it  alius 
saves  time;  and  seen  as  your  goin'  to  stand 
suthin',  I  don't  mind  if  I  give  you  my  experi- 
ence in  a  new  style.  I  started  from  San 
Diego.  Well,  San  Diego  scorned  me;  Los 
Angeles  laughed  at  me:  Bakersfield  blistered 
me;  Visalia  vetoed  me;  Fresno  fired  me;  Mer- 
ced mocked  at  me;  Modesto  mobbed  me; 
Stockton  sickened  me;  Livermore  lifted  me; 
Niles  neglected  me;  San  Leandro  spurned 
me;  Brooklyn  beat  me;  Oakland  outlawed 
me;  and  I  guess"  said  he,  as  he  crowded  the 
cabbage  leaves  into  his  murky  meerschaum, 
"I  guess  Frisco  will  finish  me." 

A  few  minutes  later  he  might  have  been 
seen  emerging  from  a  saloon  directly  oppo- 
site the  Wasp  office.  A  smile  of  cheerful 
meaning  overspread  his  grimy  countenance 
as  he  wiped  his  refreshed  lips. 

"These  nursery  rhymes  aint  so  slow  after 
all,"  he  mused  as  he  took  up  his  position  on 
the  railing. 


Teachers  in  the  public  schools  find  it  ne- 
cessary to  meet  to  discuss  methods  of  teach- 
ing, to  read  works  on  the  subject,  and  to  be 
constantly  studying  up  improved  methods. 
But  who  ever  heard  of  a  meeting  of  profes- 
sors discussing  "how  to  teach  ?"  They  come 
together  to  discuss  chronology,  philology, 
and  even  new  methods  of  spelling,  but  all  on 
the  supposition  that  if  they  know,  they  can 
teach, — and  with  a  new  supply  of  knowledge 
in  their  brains,  they  take  it  to  mill  by  the 
same  old  road  their  fathers  trod. 


At  Dayton- 
|  When  Hayes  attempted  to  unveil  the    Sol- 
diers' Monument  at  Dayton,  Ohio,  on    Wed- 
nesday last,  the  cord  broke.] 

A  monument  was  builded  brave, 

Whose  scroll  relates 
The  deeds  of  those  who  fought  to  save 

Imperilled  States. 

And  veterans  who  never  quailed 

'Neath  war's  red  skies, 
Came  forth  to  see  the  work  unveiled 

Before  their  eyes. 

Uprose  the  man  whom  men  despise — 

Embodied  fraud — 
And,  to  the  multitude's  surprise. 

He  touched  the  cord. 

It  snapped  asunder  and  escaped; 

He  could  displace 
Not  that  black  covering  which  draped 

Fair  Freedom's  face. 

Why  should  he  ?  More  than  all  the  rest 

Who  play  a  part, 
His  hand  was  aimed  at  Freedom's  breast, 

To  wound  her  heart. 

Methinks  Ohio's  honored  dead 

(Be  with  them,  Lord!) 
Came  back  to  earth  with  noiseless  tread, 

To  break  that  cord ! 


A  Slight  Misunderstanding. 

They  were  walking  along  McAllister  street 
one  evening  last  week.  The  fates  seemed 
propitious,  and,  as  he  gazed  upon  the  sym- 
metrical proportions  of  the  new  Hall  of  Re- 
cords, one  arm  glided  almost  insensibly 
round  her  waist. 

"Darling,"  he  throbbed,  don't  you  think 
this  thing  has  gone  about  far  enough.  Wilt 
thou,  wilt 1" 

"I  love  you  dearly,"  interrupted  Angelina 
with  unctuous  sweetness,  "but  lam  a  widow's 
only  darling  and  no  husband  could  treat  me 
with  such  unvarying  kindness  as  she    does." 

"She  may  be  goodnuff,"  responded  Edwin 
impulsively.  But  be  my  wife — we  will  live 
together  in  that  little  cottage  on  Rincon  Hill 
— and  see  if  I  don't  beat  your  mother!" 

It  took  three  reams  of  note  paper,  8  postal 
cards  and  $22  worth  of  ice  cream,  theatre 
tickets  and  jewelry,  to  get  Angelina  to  un- 
derstand that  he  meant  by  beating  to  excel 
her  mother  in  tender  solicitude. 


Subscribe   for  the   Wasp,   $4  a  year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  earners. 


Explanatory. 

One  of  the  Rocklin  exiles  was  interviewed 
at  the  wharf  the  other  day  by  a  reporter  of 
the  Wasp,  and  the  following  interesting  in- 
formation was  elicited. 

"Where  are  you  going  now,  .John  1" 

"Me  go  light  away  Canton." 

"What's  the  matter?" 

"What's  the  malla!  No  sabbee.  Too 
muchee  damfool.  Locklin.  Too  muchee 
hang.  Too  muchee  bad  man.    Me  go  China." 

"Who  killed  the  white  men?" 

"No  sabbee.  They  go  die.  Me  no  likee 
talkee." 

And  he  curled  his  pigtail  under  his  left  ear 
as  he  trotted  off  towards  the  Bank  of  Cali- 
fornia to  get  a  thousand  dollar  check  cashed. 
Vale! 
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-YET- 


GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  IX. 


THE  PROFESSOR  LETS  HIS  LODGINGS. 


'T  "WAS  almost  two  months  after  the  dread- 
■  ful  day  at  St.  Ethelred's,  when  the  quiet  of 
i  Yendo  Street  was  disturbed  by  the  clatter- 
ing of  a  cab  on  the  stones.  It  stopped  at 
'the  professor's,  and  the  occupants,  consist- 
y  of   a  lady  and  gentleman,    with   an   old 

man  of  a  sea-faring  aspect,  knocked  at  the  door. 

To  Madame  Lemire's  intense  surprise,  they  asked 
for  lodgings. 

Lodgings  !  she  remembered  their  first  venture  in 
that  line  of  business,  and  went  in  search  of  the  pro- 
fessor. The  professor,  then  engaged  in  teaching  the 
youngest,  aged  two  and  a  half,  his  earliest  steps,  also 
remembered  that  disastrous  episode  in  their  life,  and 
hesitated. 

The  lady,  who  was  a  young  lady,  spoke  for  the 
party. 

""We  are  easily  satisfied,"  she  said.  ""We  shall 
want  three  bedrooms  and  a  sitting-room,  but  we  re- 
quire very  little  attendance.  We  will  give  you  a  ref- 
erence to  a  respectable  lawyer,  and  we  will  pay  the 
rent  for  three  months  in  advance." 

The  professor  looked  at  his  wife.  Here  was  a 
chance — and  the  rent  three  months  in  advance  !  In 
five  minutes  the  party  was  up  stairs,  and  madame, 
with  Nettie,  was  devising  means  of  stowing  away  the 
displaced  children. 

Meantime  the  professor  went  in  search  of  the  law- 
yer referred  to.  As  for  his  lodgers — who  gave  the 
names  of  Mr.  and  Miss  Elwood  and  Mr.  Croil — the 
lawyer  knew  all  about  Miss  Elwood.  The  young  la- 
dy's father  had  died  in  Australia,  at  the  diggings. 
But  his  little  house  and  garden,  now  in  the  centre  of 
a  city,  suddenly  became  great,  and  sold  for  a  large 
sum.  Yes,  Mr.  Lemire  might  depend  on  Miss  El- 
wood. It  was  odd  that  he  named  Miss  Elwood,  and 
never  spoke  of  her  brother;  but  that,  after  all,  was 
nothing;  and  the  professor  went  back  with  a  light 
heart  and  a  full  assurance  of  his  rent  for  a  whole 
year  to  come. 

.  He  found  Miss  Elwood  sitting  among  the  children, 
and  at  home  with  all  of  them;  and  it  was  very  funny, 
the  children  said,  that  when  Ruth  came  in  she  knew 
her  at  once,  and  said,  '•  You  are  Ruth  "Warneford," 
and  then  shook  hands  with  her.  Because,  they  said, 
how  should  she  know  Ruth  when  she  did  not  know 
Nettie  ? 

In  a  few  days  the  new  lodgers  were  so  far  settled 
in  the  house  that  they  seemed  to  form  part  of  the 
family.  The  Elder  man,  Croil  by  name — who  slept 
on  the  second  floor,  and  took  two  of  the  boys  to 
share  his  room,  when  he  found  that  they  would  other- 
wise have  to  sleep  on  the  landings — was  clearly  an 
ancient  mariner.  He  dressed  in  navy  blue,  and  wore 
a  fur  cap  of   curious  and  sea-going  cut. 

He  was  a  little  man,  with  soft  and  dreamy  eyes  of 
a  light  blue,  and  with  a  very  cuiet  way  of  speaking. 
He  generally  carried  in  his  left  hand  a  cake  of  to- 
bacco, with  an  open  knife  in  his  right;  and  he  cut 
the  tobacco  slowly  as  he  went. 

At  regular  intervals  he  smoked:  once  before  break- 
fast, once  after  dinner,  once  toward  tea-time,  and 
once  after,  once  before  supper,  and  once  after.  "But 
not,"  as  he  remarked  to  young  Rupert  Lemire,  the 
eldest-born — "not  to  be  forever   with  a  pipe  in  your 


mouth; — as  if  you  might  be  the  stove  of  a  lighter. 
That's  not  the  way,  my  lad,  for  them  as  earns  their 
bread  upon  blue  water." 

He  used  the  pavement  of  the  street — at  such  times 
as  it  did  not  rain — for  a  promenade  or  smoking  sa- 
loon; when  it  was  wet,  he  betook  himself  to  his  own 
room — a  place  which  the  children  soon  learned  to  re- 
gard as  the  home  of  all  unimaginable  delights;  and 
they  called  him,  after  the  first  day,  Ben,  by  his  spe- 
cial request.  The  last  pipe  of  the  day  Ben  took  in 
the  first  floor  front,  with  the  other  new  members  of 
the  party. 

They  were  a  quiet  pair.  The  man,  about  thirty 
years  of  age,  looked  older,  by  reason  of  the  scat, 
tered  gray  hairs  in  his  full  brown  beard  and  the 
crows'-feet  round  his  eyes.  Across  his  forehead  na- 
ture, or  some  trouble,  had  drawn  a  long  deep  Hue; 
the  hair  had  fallen  from  his  temples,  leaving  a  wide 
and  open  brow;  his  lips  were  flexible  and  mobile, 
but  they  were  hidden  by  his  heavy  moustache  and 
beard;  his  eyes  were  hazel,  and  had  a  dreamy,  far- 
off  look,  with  a  gaze  as  of  one  who  waits  and  ex- 
pects;  his  voice  was  low,  and  he  spoke  seldom. 

His  sister,  unlike  him  in  face — so  much  unlike  him 
that  you  would  not  have  been  able  to  trace  even  a 
faint  family  resemblance — resembled  him  in  one  re- 
spect, that  her  eyes,  which  were  large,  and  of  a  ha- 
zel tint,  had  the  same  far-off  look,  and,  in  repose, 
gazed  out  upon  space  like  her  brother's,  as  if  wait- 
ing and  expecting.  She  was  tall,  and  of  snch  a  fig- 
ure as  the  Graces  love;  her  head,  crowned  with  its 
sdory  of  brown  hair,  was  of  such  a  shape  as  Canova 
would  have  desired  for  a  model;  her  face  outlined  as 
if  by  some  poet  inspired  with  the  sister  art  of  paint- 
ing. 

It  was  a  face  born  for  mirth  and  gayety;  but  the 
gayety  had  gone  out  of  it,  and  left  it  prematurely 
grave.  A  look  of  care  dwelt  upon  it  forever,  save 
when  she  turned  her  eyes  upon  her  brother,  and  then 
the  sweetest  smile  lit  up  her  features,  and  effaced 
the  lines  of   trouble  round  her  mouth. 

Observant  members  of  the  Lemire  household  made 
out,  in  addition  to  their  personal  note,  a  few  other 
prominent  facts  as  regards  their  .lodgers.  One  was 
that  they  seemed  all  three  utterly  careless  as  regarded 
their  food.  On  washing  days,  that  is,  on  Monday, 
Tuesday,  and  Wednesday,  when  the  mother  of  the 
family  and  the  maid  of  all  work  were  engaged  with 
the  linen  of  the  household,  they  accepted,  not  mur- 
muring as  weaker  brethren  murmur,  cold  boiled  mut- 
ton, with  or  without  potatoes;  they  drank  nothing 
but  tea,  coffee,  or  milk,  except  Ben,  who  once  a  day, 
toward  the  evening,  visited  the  nearest  public-house 
with  an  empty  pannikin,  which  he  brought  back  full. 
They  went  out,  the  brother  and  sister,  a  good  deal  in 
the  daytime,  and  at  night  they  always  sat  side  by  side, 
with  joined  hands,  by  the  fire,  looking  into  it.  Ben 
Croil  at  such  times  sat  with  them,  his  legs  gathered 
up  under  his  chair,  his  head  against  the  wall,  sound 
asleep.  Sometimes  in  the  morning,  too,  the  pan- 
would  sit  silently  for  hours  together,  Once  Rupert 
Lemire,  the  eldest  son,  heard  the  lady  say,  after  one 
of   their  long  silences, 

"  George,  if  Boston  Tom  is  living  any  where  in 
the  world,  we  must  find  him.  If  he  is  dead,  we 
must  find  who  and  wh  at  he  was. ' ' 

And  on  another  occasion,  Nettie  Lemire,  going  to 
make  the  lodger's  bed,  saw  her  on  her  knees  by  the 
bedside,  in  an  agony  of  tears,  crying,  passionately, 
"  0  Lord  !  how  long  ?" 

There  was  only  one  other  thing  remarkable  about 
the  new  lodgers,  which  was  the  way  in  which  Miss 
Elwood  sought  Ruth  Warneford' s  society.  Now  at 
this  time  Ruth  was  melancholy,  by  reason  of  her 
shattered  love  castle,  and  would  fain  have  sat  in  si- 
lenca;  but  she  could  not  decline  the  invitations 
which  Miss  Elwood  showered  upon  her — to  dine  witli 
her,  to  take  tea  with  her.  And  it  was  difficult  to  re- 
sist the  kindness  with  which  these  invitations  were 
offered,  and  the  sympathy  with  which  the  girl  was 
gradually  encouraged  to  respond  to  these  advances. 
Little  by  little  Ruth  found  herself  talking  with  Miss 
Elwood — Helen,  as  she  called  her — as  if  she  had 
been  her  oldest  friend.     Besides,  the  room  up  stairs 


was  a  retreat  from  the  chatter  of  the  children,  and 
a  quiet  evening  with  her  new  friends  rested  her  after 
a  day's  hard  work  at  teaching. 

They  got  into  the  habit  of  sitting  together,  talking 
in  a  low  voice  to  each  other,  while  Mr.  Elwood,  a 
restless  man,  paced  up  and  down  the  room  in  silence; 
and  they  talked  as  if  he  were  not  there,  because  he 
never  spoke,  and  never  seemed  to  listen. 

And  one  Sunday  afternoon  Helen  Elwood  told  the 
girl  a  thing  which  made  her  heart  leap  up,  and 
brought  such  joy  to  her  as  she  thought  could  never 
come  again. 

It  was  a  very  quiet  Sunda^  afternoon.  After  din- 
ner old  Ben  might  be  heard  marching  up  and  down 
the  pavement  of  the  street,  on  the  sunny  side,  where 
the  east  wind  was  not  felt.  With  him  was  Rupert 
Lemire,  and  they  were  discoursing — that  is,  Ben  was 
discoursing — on  ships  and  storms  and  sailors'  lives 
afloat.  Helen  and  Ruth  sat  by  the  fire,  the  latter 
lying  with  her  head  on  the  elder  girl's  knees.  Mr. 
Elwood  sat  in  the  window,  silent  and  grave,  looking 
at  the  group  of  two. 

"  And  you  are  quite  alone,  poor  child?"  Helen 
asked.     "  No  brothers,  no  sisters?" 

"I  had  a  brother  once,"  said  the  girl,  coloring 
painfully.  "But  he — he — went  away  eight  years 
ago,  and  I  have  never  seen  him  since.  Poor  George! 
poor  dear  George  !" 

She  laid  her  cheek  on  the  hand  of  her  new  friend. 
Helen  felt  the  tears  fall  fast. 

"  Do  not  speak  of  it  if  it  pains  you,"  she  went 
on,  glancing  at  her  brother,  who  sat  rigid,  pale,  and 
with  trembling  lips. 

"  Yes,  let  me  tell  you  all,  and  then  you  will  not 
say  that  I  have  deceived  you.  Listen.  We  were  so 
naPPy.  George  and  I  together — only  we  two,  you 
know.  In  the  evening  he  came  home  from  the  City, 
and  I  used  to  make  the  tea,  though  I  was  such  a  little 
thing  !  There  never  was  so  kind  a  brother  nor  such 
a  good  man,  because  now,  you  see,  I  know  what 
young  men  sometimes  are.  Oh,  me  I  How  ciuel  it 
all  is  to  think  of  !  For  our  happy  life  was  suddenly 
stopped." 

She  paused  a  moment  while  Helen  smoothed  and 
caressed  her. 

"  They  said  he  forged  Mr.  Baldwin's  name,  and 
robbed  him  of  his  money.  How  can  I  believe  it, 
Helen  ?  If  it  was  true,  what  did  he  do  with  the 
money  ?  And  yet — and  yet — I  once  went  to  a  place 
that  I  heard  of  in  the  City,  and  looked  in  a  file  of 
the  Times  till  I  found  a  report  of  his  trial;  and  it  was 
all  so  clear  !  He  must  have  done  it.  And  still  I 
cannot  believe  it  of  my  own  brother,  for  he  was  so 
steady  and  so  true." 

"  And  you  have  never  heard  anything  of  him  at 
all  ?" 

"  Never  anythirg  at  all,"  the  girl  said.  "I  do  not 
know  where  he  is,  or  if   he  is  living." 

His     name   was   George — George   Warneford?" 
Helen  replied  slowly.     "My  dear,  I  think  I  can   tell 
you  something — not   much — about  him.     And   that 
little  is  good.     There  could  not  be  two  George  Warn- 
ford's  in  Sydney  at  the  same  time.     It  is  three  years 
ago  and  more  that  I  knew   of     a  prisoner    of     that 
name;   he  was  a  young  man    of     five- and- twenty — " 
"  George's  age — he  is  ten  years  older  than  I." 
"A  prisoner  for  forgery — " 
"Yes,  yes." 

"Who  obtained  his  release  and  a  free  pardon  for 
a  noble  deed  he  did." 

"  Oh,  George — my  brother— tell  me  what  he  did.'* 
"He  risked  his  life  to  save  the  lives  of  others;  there 
was  mutiny  in  the  prison,  and  murder.  Des- 
perate men,  made  more  desperate  by  the  knowledge 
that  their  revolt  was  hopeless,  had  the  lives  of  the 
prison  warders  in  their  hands;  in  a  few  minutes  it 
would  have  been  all  over  with  them.  This  prisoner 
— this  brave  man,  who  was  convicted  by  a  unanimous 
jury,  after  five  minute's  consultation,  for  a  wicked 
and  treacherous  act,  my  dear — faced  almost  certain 
death  to  save  them.  He  did  save  them,  and  they  re- 
leased him  for  his  reward." 

Ruth  seized  her  hand  and  kissed  it. 

"  Go  on,  Helen;   tell  me  more." 

"  I  have  very  little  more  to  tell    you.     But    if     it 
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will  comfort  you,  I  can  tell  you  what  the  prison  doc- 
tor said  to  him  when  he  left.  He  said,  Ruth,  that 
hie  trial  showed  the  clearest  ease  against  him  that 
ever  was  made  ont  against  any  man,  bat  that  his  life 
and  character  belied  tin-  circumstantial  evidence. 
He  said  he  believed  him  innocent." 

Ruth  gave  a  great  gasp. 

"Innocent?  Oh,  if  it  were  only  ho  !  What  would 
matter  all  uur  sorrow  and  all  his  suffering,  if  only 
he  were  innocent  ?" 

"  Mind,  George  Warnford  always  said  that  he  wan 
innocent.  The  doctor  was  the  first  to  believe  it. 
Afterward  I  have  heard  that  others  also  believed  him 
innocent." 

"Why  docs  he  not  write  to  me  ?"  Why  does  he 
not  come  home  to  me  ?" 

"Perhaps  he  does  not  know  where  you  are;  per- 
haps  he  does  not  know  bow  you  would  receive  hiin. 
For,  Ruth,  your  brother  lias  lost  the  most  precious 
jewel  of   life — his  honor.'* 

"  But  since  lie  is  innocent — " 

"  How  does  lie  know  that  bis  sister  loves  him  still V 
Who  has  written  to  him  out  there  to  tell    him    so  ?" 

"  Can  I  ever  cease  to  love  him  ?  Oh,  Helen,  if  he 
were  to  stand  before  me  this  very  moment,  and  hold 
out  bis  arms,  I  should  be  more  happy  than  I  have 
been  all  these  eight  years  that  I  have  lost  him." 

In  the  window,  in  the  shades  of  the  early  Decem- 
ber evening  then  darkening  the  room,  the  very  man 
of  whom  they  spoke  sat  still  and  upright.  But  bis 
hands  trembled,  and  bis  face  was  distorted  by  some 
violent  passion.  Helen  looked  toward  him  and  made 
a  gesture  of  invitation.  But  he  shook  bis  bead. 
Then  she  spoke  again  to  the  weeping  girl. 

"  If  be  came  to  you  a  beggar  in  reputation,  an 
outcast  of  society,  heavily  laden  with  the  weight  of 
these  years  of  disgrace — " 

"  Unmericed  disgrace,"  she  said. 

"  With  nothing  to  say  to  you  but  that  be  was  inno- 
cent— you  would  love  him  and  cling  to  him  against 
all  the  world,  against  Mr.  Baldwin,  against  the  kind 
people  of   this  house  ?" 

"  Ah  !"  said  Ruth,  "  I  have  but  one  brother.  You 
have  told  me  that  he  is  innocent  and  brave.  I  am 
proud  of   my  poor  brother." 

"  And  if  he  came  to  you,  bearing  in  his  hand  the 
proofs  of   his  innocence,  what  then,  Ruth  ?" 

"It  would  be  too  much  happiness,"  she  sighed. 
"  Helen,  why  have  you  sought  me  out  to  tell  me  this 
story  ?  I  know — I  know — that  you  are  keeping  some- 
thing back.  You  have  come  to  this  poor  lodging  to 
see  me — me.  I  am  sure  of  it.  You  have  come  with 
a  message  from  my  brother.  Tell  me  all — tell  me  all." 

"Yes,  dear,  you  have  guessed.  We  have  come — 
my  brother  and  I — from  Australia  to  see  you.  We 
come  in  your  brother's  name,  and  in  your  brother's 
behalf.  We  have  a  task  before  us — to  establish,  if 
we  can,  his  innocence.  There  is  but  a  slender,  a 
very  slender,  hope  of  our  doing  that.  But,  Oh, 
Ruth,  believe  it  with  all  your  heart;  cling  to  it  as  to 
an  anchor;  thank  God  for  it  every  morning  and 
every  night.  He  is  innocent:  George  Warneford  did 
not  commit  this  wicked  thing.  We  are  trying  to 
prove  it,  but  we  may  not  succeed.  And  whether  we 
suceed  or  not,  you  shall  be  restored  to  your  brother." 

Ruth  was  silent  again — thinking.  Then  she  lifted 
her  eyes,  bright  with  tears. 

"You  know  him,  then  ?" 

"  I  bnow  him,  dear  Ruth." 

"  Tell  me  what  he  is  like." 

Helen  glanced  at  her  brother. 

"He  is  greatly  changed  from  what  you  remember 
him.  To  begin  with,  he  is  eight  years  older,  and  he 
has  suffered.  You  would  not  know  him.  Try  not 
to  fancy  what  be  is  like,  but  think  of  him  now  and 
always  as  a  good  and  honorable  man,  who  has  had  to 
endure  a  grievious  wrong." 

"I  will — I  will.  And,  Helen,  why  do  you  and  your 
brother  try  to  do  him  this  great  service?" 

Helen  did  not  blush  as  she  replied,  taking  the  girl's 
face  in  her  hands  and  kissing  her. 

"Because,  my  dear,  I  love  him,  and  I  hope  to  be 
your  sister." 

"My  sister?  You  will  marry  him?  And  he  loves 
you?     Oh,  Hebm!" 


"Yes,"  she  replied,  looking  at  her  brother;  "he 
loves  me.  The  most  patient,  the  most  deeply  injured, 
the  most  honorable  man,  the  kindest  and  noblest 
heart  in  all  the  world,  loves  me.  Ought  I  not  be  a 
proud  and  happy  woman,  dear?  And  you  must  love 
me  too." 

Ruth  threw  herself  into  her  new  sister's  arms,  cry- 
ing and  laughing.  It  was  too  much  for  her,  this 
great  and  new-found  happiness. 

"Hush,  dear!  Hush,  my  dear!"  said  Helen.  "I 
have  told  you  too  suddenly,  There — lay  your  head 
upon  my  shoulder  and  calm  yourself." 

She  went  on  talking  in  a  soft  voice  at  intervals. 

"We  must  keep  our  secret  to  ourselves.  Not  even 
the  professor  must  know.  Onfy  you  and  I  must 
work  at  this  difficulty  ourselves — you  and  I,  and  my 
brother;  we  three.  I  will  tell  you  to-morrow  what 
we  have  to  find  out,  and  you  must  help  us.  We  shall 
be  happy  in  the  years  to  come."  She  looked  again 
at  her  brother.  "You  and  I,  and  George— all  three 
together.  Happy,  whatever  happens;  happy,  if  we 
have  to  keep  all  to  ourselves  the  knowledge  of  his 
innocence;  happy,  if  the  world  never  restores  to  him 
his  honor  again.  We  must  live  for  one  another, 
dear.  You  must  think  of  meeting  him,  Ruth,  as  if 
you  were  meeting  a  soldier  coming  home  from  vic- 
tory. For  he  has  had  a  fierce  fight,  and  has  escaped 
unwounded.  He  has  been  in  the  very  depths  of  sin, 
among  the  most  evil  men  in  the  world,  and  has  come 
out  pure  of  heart.  We  are  here,  we  three,  to  win 
back  his  honor  or  to  sustain  him;  and  you  will  do 
your  part?" 

As  the  girl  lay  with  her  face  buried  in  Helen's  bo- 
som, and  her  arms  round  her  neck,  the  man  in  the 
window  rose  and  stepped  noiselessly  to  bend  over  the 
pair,  his  eyes  full  wTith  love.  Helen  turned  her  face 
upward  and  met  bis  lips  with  hers,  while,  with  a 
hand  that  tremoled,  he  stroked  the  long  hair  which 
lay  on  Helen's  shoulder,  and  belonged,  not  to  her, 
but  to  Ruth  Warneford. 

Then  began  a  cling-clanging  of  the  City  bells  for 
evening  service.  From  almost  every  street  there 
came  the  ringing,  loud  and  discordant,  or  sweet  and 
musical,  of  the  multitudinous  City  churches — a  voice 
of  invitation  to  tens  of  thousands  where  there  were 
only  hundreds  to  hear  it. 

Then  Ruth  lifted  her  head,  and  rose.  She  looked 
about  her  strangely,  trying  to  bring  her  thoughts 
back  to  their  usual  channel. 

"I  must  go  to  church,"  she  said;  "I  play  the  organ 
at  St.  Ethelred's.     I  must  go  to  church." 

She  did  not  look  fit  to  go  to  church,  for  her  eyes 
were  dazed,  and  her  hands  trembled. 

"I  will  go  with  you,"  said  Helen.  "Let  me  play 
for  you  to-night." 

"Yes,  yes,"  the  girl  cried,  "we  will  go  together.  I 
shall  be  able  to  play  as  soon  as  I  begin.  The  organ 
soothes;  and  we  will  pray  together,  you  and  I,  side 
by  side,  oh,  my  sister,  for  George."  She  turned  to 
the  man.  "You  will  come  too,  Mr.  Elwood,  will  you 
not?  You  know  him,  and  yon  love  him,  or  else  you 
would  not  have  traveled  all  this  way  with  Helen. 
Come  with  us  to  the  church." 

"I  will  come,"  he  answered.  Why  did  he  bow  his 
head  and  sink  iipon  a  chair? 

"My    mind    is    full   of  my  brother,"  Ruth  said. 
"George  is  everywhere  to-night.    I  heard  bis  voice  in 
yours,  Mr.  Elwood;  his  voice  that  I  thought  never  to 
hear  again.     Let  us  go  to  the  church." 
[to  be  continued.  1 


Woodland,  Yolo  County,  must  be  a  good 
place  to  live  in.  There  are  no  poor  people 
there,  and  the  good  citizens,  not  to  be  out- 
done by  the  larger  towns,  are  raising  a  sub- 
scription for  a  farmer  named  Grood now  whose 
engine  burst  a  few  days  ago.^  Mr.  Goodnow 
is  a  worthy  object  of  charity.  He  only  owns 
2000  acres  of  land,  and  finds  it  hard  to  make 
ends  meet.     That  is  good  now. 


^j> 


Escalet. — "Another  lie  nailed."  Ha!  Ha! 
Hold  on  to  it. 

Vinet. — Your  style  is  certainly'  too  grave, 
but  that  eemeterial  to  us. 

Evelyn. — 1.  Yes,  dear.  2.  No,  dear.  3. 
In  March,  1868.     4.  Yes,  write   again,   dear. 

Base  Bail. — Get  an  ice  pitcher  and  let  the 
contents  trickle  slowly  over  your  heated 
brain.     That  may  bring  you  to  a  short   stop. 

Faemek. — Carrots  generally  grow  on  pul- 
verized earth.  They  are  good  for  horses  and 
as  a  pleasing  accessory  to  a  free  lunch  coun- 
ter. 

Jennie  June. — Yes,  deini-trains  will  be  much 
worn  towards  the  end  of  the  season,  but  more 
so  towards  the  end  of  the  train.  By  all  means 
send  your  photograph. 

Sansckit. — Thank  you.  We  have  been  get- 
ting along  nicely  since  you  quit  writing. 
Your  last,  we  suppose,  is  the  opening  of  the 
Fall  campaign.     We  may  survive  it. 

Miss  Mills. — It  is  a  matter  of  the  utmost 
unconcern  to  us  that  you  made  your  entree 
into  society  the  other  day.  We  really  can- 
not make  a  picture  of  it.       Sorry;  but  it's  so. 

Junity. — We  had  lost  sight  of  you  for  some 
time.  We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  we  were 
glad  of  your  absence  from  our  thoughts  but 
those  last  verses  of  yours  have  settled  the 
question. 

Lewis. — We  decline  to  answer  until  we 
have  had  an  opportunity  to  make  a  physiog- 
nomical, psychometrieal  and  craniological 
examination  of  your  system.  Then,  what 
would  you  be  good  for? 

Utopeia. — "Let  us  strike  at  the  root  of 
these  maladministrative  causes  instead  of 
their  consequential  effects-"  All  right,  IJte, 
strike  away.  Whomsoever  these  ponderous 
words  fall  on  is  a  dead  duck — a  goner,  as  it 
were. 

Inquieee, — "How  shall  I  tell  a  kicking 
mule."  If  you  have  anything  particular  to 
say  to  him,  we  should  strongly  advise  you  to 
use  a  telephone.  It  may  be  a  little  costly, 
but  it  is  far  more  healthy  than  the  usual 
method  of  holding  him  by  the  tail  and  whis- 
pering your  message  in  his  ear. 

Lucius. — We  are  pleased  to  notice  the  in- 
terest you  take  in  the  introduction  of  tho- 
roughbred stock.  Some  people  may  acquire 
fame  and  riches  by  importing  Mecca  sheep. 
You  must  not,  however,  Mecca  sheep  out  of 
yourself  by  writing  funny  paragraphs.  Leave 
that  to  the  hapless  newspaper  man,  and  your 
pockets  will  always  have  that  silver  lining 
which  is  the  great  charm  of  the  sombre 
cloud. 
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Never  tread  on  the  bunions  of  a  man  who  has  a 
boil  on  his  neck.  It  is  unchristian,  careless,  and 
dangerous. 

Splitting  kindling  wood  under  a  clothes  line  is 
not  conductive  to  longevity.  Unintentional  suicide 
was  the  verdict. 

"Can  anything  good  come  out  of  Chicago?"  asks 
the  Boston  Post.  Everything  good  comes  out  of  Chi- 
cago— as  soon  as  it  can  get  out. 

Have  you  ever  met  the  school-teacher  whom  you 
threatened  when  a  boy,  to  lick  as  soon  as  you  got  big 
enough?  If  you  have,  ten  to  one  you  didn't  think 
you  were  big  enough  yet. 

"Vat  ails  dis  beoples  of  America,"  says  an  old 
traveler  from  Germany,  "is  dot  day  valks  mit  der 
legs  too  much  in  der  street  gars  out,  uud  dey  don't 
got  some  muscles  some  more." 

"Oh,  George,  I'm  ashamed  of  you — rubbing  your 
lips  like  that,  after  that  dear  little  French  girl  has 
given  you  a  kiss!"  "I'm  not  rubbing  it  out,  mam- 
my!— I'm  rubbing  it  in." — Punch. 

A  milkman  may  have  a  habit  of  stopping  daily  near 
the  river,  and  not  excite  suspicion;  but  when  he 
finds  his  little  boy  fishing  for  minnows  in  the  milk 
pans,  we  begin  to  have  our  doubts. 

At  the  recent  picnic  of  deaf  mutes  at  Marblehead, 
the  profanity  of  the  young  man  who  sat  down  in  the 
custard-pie  was  none  the  less  comprehensive  or  effec- 
tive because  it  was  pantomimic. —  Worcester  Press. 

Ten  chances  to  one,  Spencer  the  defaulting  Chi- 
cago bank  President,  will  turn  up  in  a  little  while  as 
a  Pasha  in  the  Turkish  army.  That  is  what  becomes 
of  all  the  scoundrels  these   days,  who  can  get  away. 

A  Connecticut  man  advertises  himself  as  a  "tem- 
perance bootmaker."  "Which  means  we  suppose, 
that  when  his  boots  prove  to  ba  tight  he  will  reform 
them.  All  a  mistake.  He  means  that  the  feet  that 
wear  them  will  not  get  corned. 

Henry  Ward  Beecher  thinks  he  could  live  on  5 
cents  a  day.  Hardly,  Heu^',  hardly;  perhaps  you 
could  have  done  so  once,  but  public  confidence  has 
been  shattered,  and  people  have  put  new  locks  on 
their  hen-coop  doors. — Fulton  Times. 

The  moon  looked  through  a  rift  in  the  cloud. 
"Not  just  yet,  John,"  sighed  she.  A  cloud  passed 
over  the  moon.  "Now,  John,"  and  a  smack  rever- 
berated from  hill  to  hill,  and  finally  died  away  in  the 
laybrinth  of  a  cow  shed. — Derrick. 

'■Moonlight  hops  are  the  fashion  in  Mobile,"  says 
the  Courier  Journal.  So  they  are  occasionally  up 
this  way.  We  saw  a  boy,  who  had  just  been  to  one, 
coming  out  of  a  farmer's  melon  rjatch  the  other  eve- 
ning, and  he  had  a  bull-dog  to  escort  him  home. 

An  Iowa  justice  refused  to  fine  a  man  charged  with 
the  offence  of  kissing  a  pretty  girl  without  her  con- 
sent, "Nothing,"  he  said,  "but  the  dignity  of  its 
office  prevents  the  Court  Ironi  committing  the  same 
offence."  The  temptation  to  an  ordinary  person 
would  be  irresistible. 

A  man  demanded  a  free  glass  of  rum  in  a  Nevada 
saloon,  and  did  not  get  it.  Then  he  said  he  had 
never  tried  it,  but  it  had  been  the  ambition  of  his  life 
to  kill  a  barkeeper.  But  when  the  barkeeper  took 
out  two  six-shooters  and  a  club  the  man  said   he   did 


not  mean  a  polite,  gentlemanly  barkeeper,  but  one  of 
those  fellows  who  wore  paste  diamonds  arid  parted 
his  hair  in  the  middle. 

When  a  kitten  crawls  into  bed  with  you  at  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  you  throw  it  on  the  floor 
and  it  crawls  back,  and  you  pitch  it  out  of  the  win- 
dow, and  it  climbs  on  the  roof,  and  comes  in  at  the 
attic,  and  takes  its  place  in  the  bed  again,  what  can 
a  poor  woman  do  but  cry? 

Here  is  a  conundrum  which  we  do  not  remember 
to  have  seen  in  print: — "Why  is  a  pig  looking  out  of 
a  second-story  window7  like  the  moon?"  "Because 
he  looks  round."  If  anybody  triumphantly  retorts 
that  the  moon  does  not  always  look  round,  you  can 
reply  that  the  pig  doesn't,  either. — Lowell  Courier. 

"Sir!"  exclaimed  a  long-suffering  creditor,  whose 
patience  was  entirely  exhausted,  "Sir!  I  have  sent — 
I  have  sent  you  no  less  than  seventeen  bills  for  this 
one  lot  of  goods,  and  what  have  you  done  with 
them?"  "Vetoed  'em;  vetoed  every  one  of  'em"  was 
the  calm  reply,  as  the  debtor  lit  a  fifteen  cent  cigar 
and  hailed  a  street  car. 

If  you  ask  a  boy  to  break  up  a  piece  of  lump  coal 
so  as  to  keep  himself  from  freezing  he  regards  his  lot 
as  one  of  exceptional  hardship;  but  let  him  find  an 
old  torpedo  lying  around  loose,  he  will  hammer  at  it 
with  a  stone  until  the  perspiration  stands  in  great 
drops  upon  his  forehead  or  an  explosion  relieves  him 
from  his  self-appointed  task. 

Then  he  courts, 
Then  he  fights, 
Then  he  yells, 
On  moonlight  nights, 
Climbing  fences,  dodging  boots, 
Also  bullets  as  he  scoots 
From  the  chimney  to  the  gutter, 
Down  conducter  to  the  shutter, 
Into  the  garden  plat. 
Scat! 

That 

Cat! 

The  bakers  of  Glasgow,  Scotland,  rebel  at  the  new 
law  which  requires  them  to  stamp  their  loaves  with 
their  names  and  the  weight  of  the  loaf.  This  shows 
that  they  are  not  as  American  bakers  are,  as  the  lat- 
ter would  hail  with  delight  any  such  requirement, 
and  would  stamp  not  only  their  name,  but  the  num- 
ber of  their  place  of  business,  together  with  other  in- 
teresting particulars  in  connection  with  their  trade, 
and  probably  they  would  rent  out  the  remaining 
space  on  each  loaf  to  other  advertisers,  and  also  make 
gigantic  statements  concerning  the  daily  circulation 
of  the  loaves.  These  Glasgow  people  seem  to  have 
no  idea  of  the  benefits  that  follow  extensive  adver- 
tising,— Detroit  Free  Press. 

The  rumors  that  an  earthquake  stock  was  felt  on 
South  Hill,  yesterday,  were  untrue,  although  there 
was  apparent  foundation,  The  fact  is,  Mr.  W.  C. 
Thurlow,  who  lives  on  Ninth  Street,  had  traded  a 
horse  for  a  bay  mule,  with  a  paint-brush  tail  He 
had  been  out  driving  the  mule,  for  exercise,  and  re- 
turned home,  somewhat  weary,  and  a  little  impa- 
tient, having  had  several  discussions  with  his  new 
purchase,  during  the  drive,  on  the  proper  mode  of 
drawing  a  wagon,  the  mule  insisting  that  it  was  in 
perfect  accord  with  the  latest  etiquette  regulations 
as  laid  down  in  Harper's  Bazar  for  the  mule  to  place 
his  hind  feet  in  the  driver's  lap,  a:ud  then  paw  along 
the  ground.  In  the  fretful  condition  which  such  a  dis- 
cussion would  naturally  leave  him,  Mr.  Thurlow  at- 
tempted to  pull  off  the  mule's  crupper  by  jerking  it; 
at  the  same  time  applying  to  the  patient  animal  an 
opprobrious  epithet.  The  mule,  with  a  deprecatory 
gesture  of  its  paint-brush  tail,  burst  into  tears,  and 
endeavored  to  hide  its  weeping  eyes  with  its  hind 
foot.  In  this  it  was  not  entirely  successful,  but  the 
place  where  Mr.  Thurlow  went  through  the  skylight 
when  he  started  across  the  street  to  pick  up  the  barn 
door  is  still  pointed  out  to  the  curious  people  who 
go  out  on  Ninth  Street  to  ask  about  the   earthquake, 

Haiokeye  Muleteer. 


Bijati's  Investment. 
The  old  man  was  looking  pale  when  the 
reporters  walked  in.  A  stranger  from  Sagi- 
naw had  been  there  talking  to  him.  He  felt 
of  Bijah's  pulse,  made  him  run  out  his 
tongue,  asked  him  a  number  of  questions, 
and  said: 

"It  is  none  of  my  business,  of  course.  I'm 
a  doctor,  and  I  caught  sight  of  you  as  I  was 
passing  the  door.  The  peculiar  pallor  of 
your-  face  caught  my  eye  in  an  instant,  and 
hence  these  questions.  You  are  going  to  die, 
you  are!" 

"W — what's  the  matter  ?"  gasped  the  old 
man,  as  he  sat  down. 

"You  are  on  the  verge  of  your  grave,  sir!" 
"W — why,  I  feel  well — I'm  all  right." 
"Can't  help  how  you  feel,  sir,  you  are  in  a 
sad  way." 

"It  won't  be  long  before  the  sods 

Will  on  your  coffin  fall, 
And  you'll  be  carried  through  the  streets 
Beneath  a  funeral  pall." 

"I  hope  not,  doctor.  I'd  almost  be  will- 
ing to  take  castor  oil  rather  than  die." 

The  strange  man  opened  his  little  satchel. 
He  had  some  little  bottles  of  liquid  labeled 
"The  Elixir  of  Health."  The  price  was  thirty 
cents  each,  and  two  bottles  were  warranted 
to  resurrect  and  put  life  into  the  bones  of  old 
"William  Penn.  When  he  went  out  he  car- 
ried two  bottles  less.  Bijah  had  just  gulped 
half  the  contents  of  one  of  them  down  when 
a  bootblack  came  in,  saw  the  label  on  the 
bottle,  and  said: 

"So  you  got  some,  eh?  He  was  at  our 
house  yesterday,  and  the  old  lady  bought 
four  bottles  to  take  the  warts  off  her  hands!" 

"I— I — that's  what  I  was  using  it  for'" 
gasped  the  old  man  as  heaved  the  bottles  in- 
to the  alley  and  jerked  one  corner  of  his 
mouth  around  to  his  ear. 

The  boy  had  his  own  ideas  about  it,  how- 
ever; so  did  the  reporters,  so  did  a  fat  woman 
who  was  there  as  a  witness,  and  she  chuck- 
led. 

"W — w — wart  an  idea  it  was!" — Detroit 
Free  Press. 


An  Eye  to  Business. 

During  the  strike  in  Albany,  while  Coro- 
ner Fitzhenry,  who  is  a  member  of  the  Bur- 
gesses' Corps,  was  guarding  the  western  end 
of  the  upper  railroad  bridge,  a  man  attemp- 
ted to  pass  the  guard.  The  coroner  com- 
manded the  intruder  to  halt. 

"Who  will  stop  me  from  going  over  this 
bridge?"  asked  the  man. 

"I  will,"  said  the  coroner. 

"Would  you  stop  the  likes  of  me,  who  vo- 
ted for  you  for  coroner?" 

The  coroner  replied;  "I  am  put  here  to 
shoot,  and  I  get  thirty  dollars  for  a  corpse. 
If  you  don't  leave  I'll  put  a  bullet  through 
you. 


Many  floating  paragraphs,  which  we  can- 
not trace  to  their  source  are  printed  on  this 
page  without  credit.  If  the  originators  will 
notify  us,  we  will  gladly  rectify  the  omission. 
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— The  Stockton  Fair  has  proved  a  grand 
success. 

— The  new  Sub-Tre  usury  building  will  be 
occupied  on  October  1st. 

— The  victorious  California  Bifle  Team 
should  have  a  hearty  welcome. 

— The  judicial  election  will  be  held  on 
Wednesday,  the  17th  of  October. 

— Two  of  the  Overland  train  robbers  have 
been  killed,  and  $20,000  recovered. 

— The  Second  Brigade  will  parade  on 
Tuesday  evening  to  welcome  the  California 
Creedmoor  Team. 

— The  Republican  County  Committee  levied 
$2,200  on  "municipal  candidates"  and  had 
no  such  candidates  in  the  field. 

— Twenty  prisoners  will  be  discharged 
from  the  State  Prison  next  month,  twelve  of 
whom  will  be  restored  to  citizenship. 

— The  jiroposition  made  to  the  Water  Com- 
missioners by  the  San  Joaquin  Company  is 
to  furnish  25,000,000  gallons  daily  for  $10,- 
800,000. 

— Oakland  is  worrying  over  the  tramp 
question.  There  seems  to  be  but  a  slim  show 
to  get  money  for  foreign  missions  until  this 
question  is  solved. 

— The  trial  of  the  water  metres  at  the 
Pavilion  was  continued  during  the  week. 
The  metres  seem  to  be  nearly  correct  in  their 
measurements. 

— Out  of  198  suspicious  votes  cast  in  the 
Third  Ward,  only  5  can  be  traced  to  resi- 
dences. How  did  these  men  get  voting 
certificates  ? 

— The  new  building  of  the  San  Francisco 
Stock  Exchange  will  be  opened  on  Monday 
next.  What  a  world  of  disappointed  hoj)es, 
wrecked  fortunes  and  broken  hearts  does 
this  magnificent  structure  represent ! 

— A  large  number  of  disappointed  candi- 
dates will  contest  the  election  of  their  oj}po- 
nents  in  the  Courts.  There  are  good  grounds 
for  contest  in  many  instances,  as  it  is  known 
beyond  a  peradventure  that  hundreds  of 
fraudulent  votes  were  cast. 

— The  Board  of  Supervisors  some  weeks  ago 
adopted  a  resolution  requesting  Mayor  Bryant 


to  examine  into  the  title  of  Fitch's  Toll  Boad, 
with  a  view  to  ascertaining  how  the  obstruc- 
tion to  free  travel  could  be  removed.  The 
Mayor,  on  Monday  last,  recommended  its 
purchase  from  Fitch  for  $28,730. 

— The  Austrian  Benevolent  Society  will 
hold  their  Seventh  Grand  Anniversary  Ball 
at  Winter  Garden,  Stockton  near  Post,  this, 
Saturday,  evening.  The  entertainments  of 
this  Society  have  always  been  select,  enjoy- 
able and  well  managed.  We  hope  to  see  a 
large  attendance. 

— We  read  in  an  exchange:  "A  refrigerator 
car  loaded  with  grapes  on  the  Allegretti  pat 
tern  left  Pine  Station,  Napa  County,  on  the 
19th  inst."  We  would  like  to  see  grapes  "on 
the  Allegretti  pattern."  Fashion  in  fruit  is 
something  decidedly  new.  We  hope  the 
enterprising  inventor  has  secured  a  patent. 

— A  sensible  move  has  been  made  in  the 
western  part  of  the  city,  where  hoodlums 
most  do  congregate.  Two  reading  rooms 
have  been  established — one  on  the  corner  of 
Jones  and  Geary,  and  one  on  Adelaide  street 
for  the  benefit  of  the  boys  in  that  neighbor- 
hood. The  boys  are  delighted  with  the  in- 
novation, and  are  forsaking  the  street  corners 
for  the  pleasures  of  literature. 


Tariff  of  the  United  Kingdom  of  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland— With  Revenue- 
The  following  table  of  the  British  Tariff 
rates  is  printed  for  the  information  of  the 
public.  It  will  be  seen  that  the  articles 
taxed  are  nearly  all  luxuries,  and  though  the 
rate  of  tariff  is  moderate  and  the  articles  few 
in  number,  the  revenue  derived  is  very  large 
—upwards  of  $100,000,000.  This  is  in  strong 
contrast  to  the  American  tariff  tables,  which 
provide  for  duty  on  hundreds  of  articles,  and 
are  so  intricate  that  it  requires  long  study  to 
become  familiar  with  them.  The  English 
system  is  more  in  accordance  with  justice, 
and  its  simplicity  reduces  the  cost  of  collec- 
tion to  a  minimum.  It  allows  the  free  en- 
trance of  the  necessities  of  life,  and  does  not 
unnecessarily  tax  the  poor  consumer.  If 
such  a  system  were  in  force  here,  we  should 
soon  see  a  grand  revival  of  American  com- 
merce. 


Chicory,  ..£1     6     6     p.cwt,)  According  to   ,.lftQ  cne 
0     0     4    p.  lb.   f   description,  *il".oub 

Coffee           0    0    3        "I 

0     0     4         "       f 

353,612 

Currants...  0     7     0     p.cwt.                " 

268,119 

Eaisins 0     7     0 

129,093 

Tobacco  &  0     3     0     p.  lb.  1 

Snuff,....  0     3     6 
0     5     0 
0     4    6 

" 

6,496,512 

0     3     9 

0     4     0 

Spirits      ,    ,  0  10    5    p.  gal. ' 
0  10    2 
0  14    0 

(t 

4,330,870 

0     0     6 

Sugar            0  12    0    p.cwt.1 
0  11     5 

0  11     3 

0  10     6 

0     9     7 
0     8     5 

" 

5,504,068 

0     6     7 

0     3     6 

0     8     0 

Tea 0    0    6    p.  lb. 

2,595,357 

Wine 0     1     0     p.  gal. ) 

0     2     6         "      f 

1,521,397 

92,179 

Total  Revenue,     £21,393,713 


BALDWIN  S     ACADEMY. 

"Faust"  was  produced  by  the  Kellogg- 
Cary  operatic  combination  on  Monday  even- 
ing. Miss  Kellogg  made  an  excellent  "Mar- 
guerite," and  sang  the  music  of  the  role  with 
exquisite  taste  and  much  power.  The  au- 
dience was  one  of  the  largest  of  the  season, 
and  for  wealth,  beauty  and  fashion,  would 
compare  favorably  with  any  assemblage  ever 
gathered  together  under  one  roof  in  any  city. 
Miss  Kellogg's  "Marguerite"  is  one  of  her 
best  roles,  and  was  the  first  in  which  she  at- 
tained distinction  as  a  singer.  The  fresh 
beauty  of  the  character,  her  simple  ways  and 
maidenly  modesty  were  charmingly  exempli- 
fied by  the  great  prima  donna.  Miss  Cary  as 
"Siebel"  gave  perfect  satisfaction  in  tone 
and  action.  Mr.  Conley  achieved  only  a  mo- 
derate success  as  "Mephisto."  His  singing  was 
weak,  and  his  action  slow,  heavy  and  tedious. 
Mr.  Verdi's  "Conte  di  Luna"  was  a  very  in- 
ferior impersonation.  He  has  a  good  deal  to 
learn  of  stage  business  and,  indeed,  the  same 
remark  applies  to  the  majority  of  the  com- 
pany. The  "Bohemian  Girl"  was  given  on 
Wednesday,  and  "La  Somnambula"  on 
Thursday  evening. 

CALIFORNIA     THEATRE 

Messrs.  Crane  and  Bobson  appeared  here 
on  Monday  evening  in  "Forbidden  Fruit,"  a 
frothy  drama  of  Boucicault's.  It  is  full  of 
amusing  situations,  which  are  made  the  most 
of  by  the  two  comedians,  and  a  good  deal  of 
laughter  is  elicited.  "Forbidden  Fruit" 
might  properly  be  called  a  screaming  farce. 
There  is  little  or  no  dramatic  merit  in  it,  but 
it  cannot  be  denied  that  it  is  intensely  funny 
in  some  places.  Mr.  Crane  was  received  with 
much  applause,  and  by  his  interpretation  of 
the  broad  humor  of  "Sergeant  Buster"  kept 
the  audience  in  good  humor  during  the  whole 
time  that  he  was  on  the  stage.  Stuart  Bob- 
son  made  his  first  appearance  before  a  Cali- 
fornia audience  in  this  play,  and  was  warmly 
received.  His  humor  is  not  quite  as  broad 
as  Crane's  but  his  acting  is  excellent,  and 
we  have  no  doubt  he  will  gain  steadily  in 
popularity,  as  his  style  becomes  better  known 
and  playgoers  become  more  familiar  with  his 
voice  and  appearance.  As  a  play,  "Forbid- 
den Fruit"  does  not  admit  of  criticism.  It  is 
simply  an  ingenious  arrangement  of  ludicrous 
scenes.  The  humor  is  broad  and  sometimes 
clumsy,  but  the  audience  is  kept  in  good 
spirits  throughout,  and  we  are  inclined  to 
think  that  the  play  will  be  a  decided  success. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATER. 

The  Caroline  Bichings  troupe  is  drawing 
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very  poor  houses  at  this  theatre.  The  sing- 
ing is  very  good;  but  still  the  place  is  not 
crowded  to  any  alarming  extent.  The  peo- 
ple are  getting  a  surfeit  of  opera  now,  and 
this  talented  troupe  is  suffering  from  the 
competition. 

EMERSON'S    OPERA  HOUSE 

The  Big  4  and  gifts  are  the  leading  attrac- 
tions here. 

woodward's  gardens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

Alice  Harrison  is  looking  very  well  after 
her  Eastern  trip. 

John  McCullough  says  that  business  is  bad 
in  Philadelphia. 

"An  actor"  is  informed  that  we  will  insert 
his  picture  in  our  advertising  columns  for  a 
reasonable  consideration. 

People  are  beginning  to  ask  what  the  ma- 
nagers of  the  Mechanics'  Pair  do  with  the 
profits  of  the  enterprise. 

Strakosch  is  wrathy  with  the  city  press  for 
"damning  him  with  such  faint  praise."  Kel- 
logg is  also  a  little  put  out.  Cary  is  non- 
chalant. 

Mr.  M.  A.  Kennedy,  manager  of  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  will  arrive  on  Monday.  He 
brings  Ed.  Thorne  with  him  as  leading  man, 
and  Charles  Stanley  as  low  comedian. 

There  are  vague  rumors  in  calculation  that 
Amy  Eawsitt,  the  talented  young  English  ac- 
tress who  died  suddenly  some  -weeks  ago, 
was  the  victim  of  foul  play.  Detectives  are 
working  up  the  case. 

The  manager  of  the  Salt  Lake  Theatre  re- 
cently refused  to  allow  the  great  tragedian, 
Louis  Aibischer,  to  play  unless  he  made  a 
deposit.  Louis  had  not  the  ducats  and  the 
Mormons  were  spared  the  infliction. 

The  Grand  Opera  House  will  soon  be 
opened  with  new  talent  from  the  East.  It 
will  be  strange  if  it  does  not  succeed,  seeing 
that  the  California  Theatre  Fossil  Company 
can  offer  but  a  very  slight  opposition. 

Mr.  Pond  ■will  shortly  bring  the  Bev. 
Henry  Ward  Beecher  to  lecture  in  this  city, 
under  the  auspices  of  Bedpath's  Lyceum 
Bureau.  It  is  reported  that  the  subject  of 
lecture  will  be  "The  Uses  and  Abuses  of  Nest 
Hiding  from  a  Bagged  Edge  standpoint." 

Tom  Maguire,  the  impressible,  is  on  his 
feet  again  and  offers  to  pay  forty  per  cent,  of 
the  gross  receipts  at  Baldwin's,  for  the  four 
members  of  the  Union  Square  company  who 
will  go  out  in  October.  It  has  not  yet  been 
fully  decided  who  the  four  will  be,  as  the 
necessities  of  the  opening  production  here 
will  have  to  be  considered.  But  they  will 
have  to  be  the  main  features  in  the  "Dani- 
cheffs,"  "MissMulton,  "Fereol"and"Smike" 
which  are  to  be  done. 


Boucicault's  "Decline  of  the  Drama"  in  the 
North  American  Review  has  elicited  sharp  cri- 
ticism from  all  quarters.  C.  O'Byrne,  the 
able  editor  os  the  Dramatic  News,  gives  it  to 
Boucicault  after  this  style:  "The  most  self- 
evident  criticism  of  that  infernally  stupid  pa- 
per hy  Dion  Boucicault,  in  the  North  Ameri- 
can Review,  on  the  decline  of  the  drama,  is 
resumed  in  the  question  "Who  made  it  de- 
cline ?"  It  is  Mr.  Boucicault  and  men  of  his 
ilk  who  have  had  possession  of  the  English 
speaking  stage  for  the  past  thirty  years.  Its 
elevation  or  decline  depended  entirely  upon 
them.  What  must  we  expect  when  we  find 
the  soi-distant  ablest  dramatic  author  in  the 
world  content  to  translate  a  Palais  Boyal 
farce  for  the  first  theatre  in  the  country  ?  Is 
this  the  means  the  great  plagiarist  takes  to 
drag  the  drama  out  of  the  slough  into  which 
he  has  sent  it  ?  I  take  it  that  if  ever  any  one 
man  did  his  utmost  to  ruin  a  national  drama, 
Boucicault  is  that  person.  I  don't  count 
Daly;  his  dramatic  work  only  consisted  of 
putting  his  name  to  what  others  translated 
for  him.  Boucicault  is  a  man  of  mark,  but 
heaven  save  the  mark,  how  he  has  degenera- 
ted! The  very  line — "Decline  of  Drama" — 
Boucicault — sums  up  our  stage  history  for 
one  quarter  of  a  century." 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910-J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Bevenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


A  Beautiful  Example. 

There  is  an  antiquated  notion,  favored  by  old- 
fashioned  people,  that  only  vain  persons  have  their 
portraits  taken.  Never  was  any  idea  more  falacious 
or  more  deserving  of  ridicule.  Among  the  patrons 
of  Morse's  Palace  of  Art,  at  417  Montgomery  Street, 
are  some  of  the  most  modest  people  in  the  world. 
They  get  their  likenesses  taken,  not  because  they  are 
proud  of  their  looks,  although  they  are  termed  beau- 
tiful, but  because  they  desire  to  present  to  their  re- 
latives and  friends  some  souvenirs  of  taste  and  affec- 
tion, and  they  cannot  think  of  anything  better  than 
the  finely  finished  photographs  produced  at  this  cele- 
brated photographic  establishment.  Ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen who  are  animated  by  this  sentiment  have  fine 
feelings,  the  very  best  intentions,  and  everybody 
would  be  wise  to  follow  their  excellent  example. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  coi-stantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 


For   Police  Judge, 

A.  G.  BRADFORD 

Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


FORBIDDEN   FRUIT. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Mrs.   Caroline 

ICHINGS-BERNARD 


GRAND  ENGLISH  OPERA. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel  Performance 

Ever  given  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  September  29th 
and  30th. 


An  entire  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


HAS  SELECTED  THE 

BWB8  WS/  ^S?    S"»b    iSyS^S)^ 

For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  vohmteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733  Market  Street. 

sept29-2t 


For    Judge    of  the  Fifteenth  District 
Court, 

SAM'L  H.  DWINELLE 


Regular  Taxpayers'  Nominee. 
ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 


For  Judge  of  the  Municipal  Criminal 
Court, 

ROBERT  FERRALL 


Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  10th. 
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PATENT  CHIMNEY. 

J.  B.  WILLIAMS  Las  sold  to  CONLIN  <& 
ROBERTS  the  exclusive  right  in  the  city 
and  county  of  San  Francisco  for  the  Nativel 
Patent  Smoke  and  Ventilating  Chimney. 

t*'ptl5-lm 

OrleansHotel, 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  elass  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited, 

Hentl5-tm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


C.  D.  O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

[mportOTB  and   Dealors  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDER. 
sept!5-3mos 


JOSEPH  MAKISTANY.  HYACINTH  GIL. 

J.  MARISTANY  &  CO. 

Bmijiorters  and  Healers  in 

FIHE 

Wises  and  Liquors 


321  Clay  Street, 


San  Francisco. 

sept8-3mos 


California. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Ritle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

septlo-3mos 


@1E4T    OJPEXSflSff© 

OF  THE 


ST.    ANNE'S    REST, 

Cor.  Powell  and  Eddy  Sts.  San  Francisco 
The  Finest  Restaurant  in  America. 

The  kitchen  is  under  the  supervision  of  the  best 
French  cooks,  and  only  the  finest  and  most  delicious 
meals  will  be  served.  Dinners  and  suppers  for  par- 
ties, weddings,  and  balls  will  be  attended  to  in  the 
same  manner  which  has  procured  for  the  former 
Martin's  Restaurant  such  a  well  deserved  reputation. 

The  Saloon  will  be  carried  on  in  a  first  class  style. 
Imported  and  domestic  beers  always  on  hand.  French, 
German,  and  other  wines  of  the  very  best  brands. 
Imported  and  domestic  liquors.  Havana  Cigars  of 
all  brands.     Restaurant  a  la  carte  at  every  hour. 

HATJBRICK  &  RICHARDS,  Proprietors. 

sepl5-lm 


HIB  EHKIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE —Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

President M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-President CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES - 
St.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tohin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohne, 

Theasoeeb EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attobne* RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROSI  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf  ' 


THE 


Cash  Assets 


FIRE  AND   MARINE. 

$450,000 


cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANS0ME  ST.  San  Francisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  Dosaiice,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Chab.  H.  Cubhixg,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyo 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  K.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMullin,  A.  J.  Brvant,  Frank  M.  Pixlev,  E.  Burke,  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Mayblum,  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  O.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H,  W. 
Seale,  Mayficld;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


VKES    IS    ©MS    SIDE    OF 

Nisi  ~j 

in  §mmBMi$%!$s'~'  ' 

AQUARIUM. 

auffll-3mos 


He® 


FOS. 


ROHLER  «&.  CHASE; 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


San  Francisco  and  Xortli  Pacific  It.  H. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  "Wharf.) 


3f)f")  ''•  M.  Iiuily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  F-xpress,  Steamer 
•  V/v  ['James  M.  linuahue,"  [from  Washington  St,  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdshurg,  Cloverdule  and  way  stations;  makiDgStage  connections 
at  Lakeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyservilte,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakoport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Ifartlett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

KiLAt  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Guerneville  R.  R.  for  Ker- 
nel's, Guerneville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.M.] 

8^\{\  A-  M-  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James  , 
•^J\Jr  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdule  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with   this 
train.     Sa^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 
S3LFreight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


C.  I*.  El.  St. 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7f"k/\  A.   M.  (Daily),   Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
»^_FX^  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from   Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,   Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.10  P.  M. 

8/\4"k  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  Vr  \9  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.S5  P.  M.) 

3jT\  ^"k   P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
m\J \m    Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4AA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
»SJ''Lr  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  1'almas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  0.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  D.'.Ht  P.  M.) 

4f\f\   P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo   Steamer   (from   Washington 
•  %Jr  v£  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train   leaving;  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 

4fik  ff\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
•  ^«/1^  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Dailj  ),  Through  Third  Class  and  Aecommoda- 
«*5'U  tion  Train  '  via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLUETEK  &  VOLBEKG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Candies?  Camdi©s 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

D=  E2MkM TIT  <5fe  OO;, 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

lilt  JIONTUOMERV  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR    SALE    BY   ALL   GROCERS. 
A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Eoom  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


D,  HICKS. 


F.  VV.  OATMAN. 


B.  KICKS  <3t  CQ. 

Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CLAY  and  534  COMMERCIAL  STREET, 

july21-3mos  SAN  FEANCISCO. 

POAHE    «&,    CO, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters^ 

Stall  jVOo  93,  California  Market, 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  -unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

jnly21-3mos 

Hibernian  Brewery, 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  TSTTJlSr^x^,  Prop. 


GH! 


lEfEBY, 


1020--1028  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  .A-lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 
C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spattlding.     J.  Patterson. 

PAOIFI6 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and.  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 

ISssera©©  off  Eaiffo 

Cures 

NERVOUS    AND    PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  S3  per  bottle,  or  fcur  bottles,  in  ease,  for  S10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
0.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DK.  STE1NHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cah,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 
Office  Hours  :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9  ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 

july21-tf 


On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  ^2 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &  GO'S 

Dispensary, 

11  Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  SPINXEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 

FIl'iM.VKY,  would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
lie  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  ruay  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  j'ou  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  faded  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appeai-anee.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours 
from  10  to  11  a. 


-10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speer's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING    IX 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

EEJUVEHATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 

will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  tlie  rmly  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  ami 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PEGTTXJAB  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility.  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  mature r  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from '4  to 
6  Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giviug  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 


CONSULTATION 


Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  i 
nings,     Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


FREE. 

and  6  to  8  eve- 


Dr.   Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  live  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trasses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY, 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


615 


TWO    DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN 
Improved    Elastic    Truss,    GUARAN-^ 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to    any  $3  or  $4* 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  Sa: 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    "WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS: 
CITY  SUBSCEIBEES 
Thirty-five  cents  per  month   delivered  hy  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Tree) 

One  Year        ....      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PABTS  OF  ETJEOPE: 
(Postage  Free) 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$5.00 
-    $2.50 
$1.25 


TO  CANVASSEKS  IN  THE  INTEEIOE, 
The  WASP  is  now  offering  the  most  unpre- 
cedented inducements.  We  have  prepared  a  list 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  ice  do  not  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  be  approached  by  any  journal  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  All  our  premiums  are  in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500  to 
$5.  Full  outfit  of  Posters,  Circulars,  Blanks 
and  Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  Send  for  outfit 
and  go  to  work.  The  WASP,  being  the  only  il- 
lustrated paper  on  the  Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other;  and,  being  able,  dignified,  witty 
and  respectable,  as  well  as  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household.  Now  is 
the  lime  to  secure  an  agency  and  make  money 
easily. 

SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  6,  1877. 

The  Wasp  desires  to  return  thanks  to  Hon. 
Thomas  Beck,  Secretary  of  State,  for  his 
prompt  courtesy  in  sending  us  a  corrected 
list  of  the  members  of  the  nest  Legislature. 


The  gift  business  at  theatres  has  been 
pretty  effectively  shown  up  by  the  daily  press. 
In  addition  to  being  a  most  palpable  swindle 
on  the  public,  it  is  as  unlawful  as  faro;  and 
why  the  police  did  not  put  a  stop  to  it  long- 
ago  is  one  of  those  questions  that  are  often 
asked  in  vain.  It  is  noticed  that  the  wives  of 
officials  in  high  stations  drew  some  of  the 
most  valuable  "prizes,"  and  that  the  police 
officers  were  not  forgotten  in  the  "distribu- 
tion." "  Hence  the  apathy.  The  police  of 
San  Francisco  is  a  mockery. 


Another  of  these  unsightly  kiosks  has  been 
set  up  at  the  corner  of  Fourth  and  Market 
streets.  We  have  before  alluded  to  these 
nuisances.  We  have  shown  how  they  ob- 
struct the  sidewalk,  interfere   with   the   per- 


spective and  offend  the  eye  by  their  ugly  pro- 
portions. Any  such  sidewalk  obstruction  is 
manifestly  unlawful;  but  an  outgoing  Board 
of  Supervisors  seldom  entertains  many  scru- 
ples on  that  head.  We  should  like  to  know 
what  the  consideration  was  in  this  case.  The 
City  Fathers  are  evidently  determined  to 
make  hay  while  the  sun  shines. 


We  notice  that  the  management  of  a  local 
savings  bank  announces  that  money  will  be 
loaned  on  good  security  in  amounts  of  $30,- 
000  at  7  per  cent.,  and  in  less  sums  at  8  per 
cent,  per  annum.  This  is  a  good  chance  for 
those  who  have  improvements  to  make  or 
who  desire  to  embark  in  business  undertak- 
ings. If  one  fourth  of  the  idle  money  now 
lying  in  San  Francisco  bank  vaults  were  put 
to  use  in  legitimate  business  enterprises 
there  would  be  employment  for  all  our  idle 
laborers.  We  hope  to  see  a  number  of  our 
pushing  business  men  take  advantage  of  these 
low  rates  of  interest. 


The  Ebb  of  Chinese  Emigration. 

That  the  agitation  now  going  on  against 
the  further  importation  and  employment  of 
the  Chinese  is  bearing  fruit  is  evident  from 
the  statistics  of  the  ocean  passenger  move- 
ment for  September.  Not  a  little  of  this  de- 
sirable effect  is  due,  we  understand,  to  the 
efforts  made  by  agents  of  the  sis  companies 
who  were  litely  sent  to  China  with  a  view  to 
discouraging  the  wholesale  emigration  of 
their  countrymen.  During  the  month  the 
departures  numbered  1,820,  the  arrivals  749, 
indicating  a  reduction  of  the  Chinese  popxila- 
tion  of  1,071  persons. 

If  this  movement  continues  for  any  length 
of  time  the  Chinese  question  will  soon  be 
solved.  There  is  said  to  be  much  distress 
among  the  Coolies  of  this  cit}'.  It  is  repor- 
ted that  no  less  than  ten  thousand  Chinese 
are  out  of  employment  and  the  number  is 
continually  increasing.  These  must  be  sup- 
ported, and  the  bulk  of  the  cost  falls  on  the 
six  companies,  who,  to  lessen  the  expense,  are 
sending  the  unemployed  home  as  fast  as  pos- 
sible and  taxing  the  arriving  Chinese  $50  or 
$60  each  to  pay  for  the  transportation  of  the 
returning  Mongolians. 

We  hail  with  delight  this  evidence  of  the 
power  of  peaceful  though  irresistible  public 
opinion.  Keckless  agitators  and  irrespon- 
sible orators  have  on  more  than  one  occasion 
suggested  violence  as  the  only  means  of 
checking  the  Asiatic  wave,  and  yet  nothing 
has  ever  been  accomplished  through  their 
advice.  But  when  the  people  take  the  matter 
in  hand,  the  effect  is  immediately  noticeable. 
California,  by  her  admirable  conduct  in  this 
agitation,  is  gaining  the  respect  and  moral 
support  of  the  nation. 


An  Unhealthy  City. 
The  weekly  death  rate  of  San  Francisco  is 
increasing  out  of  all  2n'oportion  to  the  natural 
growth  of  the  city.  During  the  past  three 
or  four  weeks  the  city  has  been  in  an  ex- 
tremely unhealthy  condition.  The  air  is  filled 
with  noisome  gases  and  malarial  poisons ;  the 
sewers  are  reeking  with  filth   and   garbage; 


dirt,  and  decaying  animal  and  vegetable  mat- 
ter fill  the  streets.  The  sewers  are  absolutely 
putrid  and  in  some  places  the  sewage  odor 
has  compelled  families  to  vacate  their  houses 
and  move  to  localities  where  the  stench  was 
not  quite  so  overpowering. 

There  does  not  appear  to  be  any  chance  of 
obtaining  water  to  flush  the  sewers.  Mayor 
Bryant  made  a  demand  on  the  Spring  Valley 
Water  Company  for  that  purpose  last  week, 
but  was  coolly  told  that  if  water  were  used  in 
that  way,  the  citizens  would  have  to  go  with- 
out the  refreshing  liquid  for  a  week.  The 
ordinary  sources  of  the  Spring  Valley  sup- 
ply are  exhausted  and  the  monopoly  is  mak- 
ing connections  with  other  lakes.  It  is  hoped 
by  these  means  to  avert  a  water  famine  as 
far  as  ordinary  household  requirements  de- 
mand; but  for  flushing  the  sewers  and  sprink- 
ling the  streets  there  is  no  hope  that  water 
can  be  supplied  this  season. 

This  is  a  deplorable  state  of  affairs  and 
calls  for  extraordinary  measures  to  avert  the 
danger  to  the  public  health  which  must  in- 
evitably ensue,  if  something  be  not  done  at 
once.  In  this  emergency  it  would  seem  that 
means  might  be  taken  to  utilize  the  waters  of 
the  Bay  for  street  sprinkling  and  sewer 
flushing.  With  a  powerful  engine,  water 
might  be  forced  to  those  parts  of  the  city 
where  the  sewers  and  streets  need  it  most. 
Salt  water  is  a  good  disinfectant  and  if  used 
liberally  would  soon  cleanse  the  city.  The 
question  of  cost  should  not  be  entertained. 
The  city  can  better  afford  to  spend  a  few 
thousand  dollars  now  than  to  run  the  risk  of 
being  devasted  by  epidemic  diseases. 


The  Vagaries  of  the  Law. 

San  Francisco  has  become  celebrated  for 
the  ease  with  which  criminals  can  be  shielded 
from  the  legitimate  results  of  their  misdeeds. 
We  have  a  surfeit  of  law,  but  little_  or  no  jus- 
tice.  In  the  abstract  our  law-givers  have 
provided  fearful  penalties  for  crimes  and  mis- 
demeanors; but,  as  an  offset  to  this,  the  ma- 
chinery of  our  courts  can  be  made  so  success- 
ful in  baffling  justice  that  as  a  terror  to  evil 
doers  the  law  is  an  unmitigated  humbug. 

One  of  the  most  conspicuous  cases  of  mis- 
placed lenity  is  that  of  the  negro,  who,  a 
couple  of  3rears  ago,  brutally  murdered  a  man 
on  Drumm  Street.  He  was  convicted  of 
manslaughter  and  sentenced  to  four  years 
imprisonment;  but  a  new  trial  was  ordered 
and  the  murderer  was  let  off  with  a  year  in 
San  Quentin.  A  few  months  ago  he  was  re- 
leased, and  celebrated  his  discharge  by  cut- 
ting the  throat  of  his  landlady  on  Broadway. 
Judging  from  past  experience,  Mr.  Bell  will 
yet  have  many  opportunities  of  exercising 
his  peculiar  talents  on  other  inoffending  citi- 
zens. Had  he  got  less  law  and  more  justice 
in  the  first  instance,  he  would  have  been 
peacefully  sleeping  in  a  hospitable  cemetery 
soon  after  the  commission  of  his  first  atroci- 
ous crime. 

A  man  has  been  on  trial  during  the  week 
in  the  Fourth  District  Court,  for  a  murder 
committed  on  last  Christmas  Day.  It  took 
the  authorities  just  Dine  months  to  make  up 
their  minds  whether  or  not  they  should  pro- 
ceed against  him  at  all.     Of  course  many   of 
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the  witnesses  are  out  of  the  way,  and  those 
who  remain  have  probably  forgotten  many 
important  points  of  the  occurrence.  This 
convenient  forgetfulness  was,  no  doubt, 
turned  to  the  advantage  of  the  accused  by 
his  counsel.  In  the  case  of  a  convicted  mur- 
derer, whose  crime  was  one  of  the  most  hein- 
ous and  unprovoked  on  record,  the  Supreme 
Court,  which  had  been  appealed  to,  has  ad- 
journed without  any  action  in  the  premises, 
and  the  convict  enjoys  another  lease  of  life. 
The  fact  is,  the  operation  of  the  laws  in 
San  Francisco  is  a  mockerj'  of  justice. 
Months,  sometimes  years,  ensue  between  the 
commission  of  a  crime  and  the  arraignment 
of  the  accused.  In  a  capital  case  the  chances 
are  always  in  favor  of  the  defendant.  Mur- 
der runs  runs  riot  in  our  streets,  and  scarcely 
ever  is  a  murder  adequately  punished.  The 
growth  of  crime  is  certainly  alarming,  but  not 
so  much  so  as  to  the  apathy  of  the  authori- 
ties and  the  facilities  for  shielding  criminals 
which  the  courts  furnish.  We  can  hardly 
expect  that  the  quibbles  and  technicalities  of 
law  will  not  be  taken  advantage  of  by  coun- 
sel in  the  interests  of  their  clients;  but  we 
see  no  reason  why  persons  accused  of  crimes 
should  not  be  arraigned  within  a  month  after 
the  commission  of  the  offence.  It  is  this  de- 
lay that  defeats  the  end  of  justice.  The  pub- 
lic demands  that  the  accused  be  brought  to 
trial  without  delay  and,  if  found  guiltj', 
punished  promptly  and  adequately. 


[See    Cartoon,  First  Page.] 

An  Inconsistent  Agitator. 

The  Evening  Post  has  recently  been  doing 
good  work  in  the  cause  of  anti-coolieism,  and 
not  a  few  of  the  industrial  changes  that  have 
been  effected  in  many  large  establishments 
are  due  to  its  efforts.  It  has  sent  reporters 
to  interview  employers  of  Chinese,  and  in 
many  instances  has  succeeded  in  making 
them  see  the  error  of  their  ways.  Its  lady  re- 
porter waits  on  citizens  of  every  class  and 
trade,  and  her  accounts  in  the  parjer  have 
done  much  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  com- 
munity to  the  danger  and  folly  of  continuing 
to  employ  the  Heathen  Chinee.  The  Post 
has  at  last  found  a  policy  and  a  good  one.  It 
is  awakening  a  strong  public  opinion  in  favor 
of  white  labor,  and  though  many  of  its  sug- 
gestions are  crude  and  impracticable,  its 
labors  have  generally  resulted  in  good  to  the 
community. 

The  Wasp  is  in  full  accord  with  the  Post  as 
far  as  the  matter  of  discouraging  Chinese 
labor  is  concerned.  We  are  glad  to  see  the 
course  that  events  are  taking.  We  see  the 
movement  in  favor  of  white  labor  going  on 
all  around  us,  and  rejoice  at  it.  Employers 
of  all  kinds  are  making  the  experiment,  and 
so  far  with  very  fair  success.  The  movement 
is  gradual,  and  therefore  healthy.  We  do 
not  indeed  advocate  forcing  the  issue  so 
hastily  as  does  the  Post.  We  believe  that 
employers  have  some  rights,  and  that  if  they 
are  given  reasonable  time,  and  not  threatened 
or  bulldozed  too  much,  they  will  soon  solve 
the  labor  question  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
parties  concerned.  But  different  people  have 
often  arrived  at  the  same  conclusion  b}'  dif- 
ferent lines  of  thought. 


It  has  recently  been  suggested  that  the 
Post,  having  published  the  names  of  the 
owners  of  the  real  estate  on  which  Chinese 
wash-houses  are  situated,  should  also  let  the 
public  know  the  names  of  all  who  employ 
Chinese  help.  This  has  not  yet  been  done, 
except  in  so  far  as  was  incidental  to  the  labors 
of  the  lady  reporter.  As  the  people  want  a 
full  list,  it  has  occurred  to  us  that  it  would 
be  incomplete  without  the  name  of  Col. 
Hinton,  at  whose  residence  on  Bush  Street 
Chinese  are  employed.  For  that  reason,  we 
have  taken  the  liberty  of  presenting  on  the 
first  page  of  the  Wasp  pictorial  representa- 
tion of  the  thoughts  that  suggested  them- 
selves by  the  knowledge  that  the  editor  of 
ths  Post  resided  in  a  house  where  Chinese 
are  employed.  We  do  not  expect  that  the 
Post's  anti-chinese  editorials  will  acquire  any 
additional  strength  when  it  becomes  known 
that  the  writer  assists  in  the  support  of  the 
heathen ;  but  it  is  only  right  that  people 
should  know  the  status  of  the  leaders  of  this 
imjiortant  agitation,  and  then  judge  of  their 
sincerity.  Men  who  advocate  public  mea- 
sures should  themselves  set  the  example. 


War  in  Arizona. 

There  are  rumors  of  trouble  from  the  Ari 
zona  frontier.  There  is  a  United  States  re 
servation  on  the  California  side  of  the  Colo- 
rado river  which  commands  the  approach  of 
the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  to  the  bridge 
which  that  Company  has  recently  completed' 
across  the  stream.  The  Government  at 
Washington  recently  granted  the  railroad  a 
temporary  right  of  way  through  the  reserva- 
tion. For  some  reason  or  another,  this  per- 
mission was  revoked  in  a  few  days  after  its 
grant,  and  tha  armed  force  of  the  Govern- 
ment at  that  point  was  ordered  to  hold  itself 
in  readiness  to  see  that  the  reservation  was 
not  used  by  the  railroad. 

Now,  the  United  States  army  at  Yuma  is 
represented  by  an  officer  and  a  man — whether 
the  officer  is  a  man  we  are  not  informed. 
This  force  attempted  to  obstruct  the  work  of 
the  navvies  but  does  not  appear  to  have  gained 
much  advantage.  The  officer  probably  took 
up  a  commanding  position  and  ordered  his 
man  to  surround  the  enemy,  as  Mickey  Free 
did  the  three  French  troopers  in  "Charley 
O'Malley," 

Reinforcements  have,  however,  since  ar- 
rived, and  it  appears  to  be  the  determination 
of  the  Government  to  stop  the  work  of  con- 
struction. As  there  is  no  other  approach  to 
the  costly  railroad  bridge  than  that  through 
the  reservation,  it  seems  unaccountable  that 
the  Government  should  have  granted  per- 
mission to  lay  the  trrcks  there  at  all,  if  it  did 
not  intend  that  the  Railroad  Company  should 
be  allowed  to  exercise  the  privilege  indefi- 
nitely. 

This  is  undoubtedly  the  work  of  the  Texas 
Pacific  party  at  Washington.  Everything  in- 
dicates that  Tom  Scott  will  make  a  hard 
struggle  to  prevent  the  encroachment  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  on  what  he  considers  his 
own  domain;  but  on  which,  so  far  as  we  are 
aware,  he  has  not  yet  laid  a  rail.  There  will 
be  a  bitter  fight  on  this  question  at  the  next 
session  of  Congress. 


Our  Illustrations. 
The  illustrations  presented  in  the  Wasp 
this  week  will  compare  favorably  with  any 
journalistic  work  ever  done  in  the  United 
States.  Our  cartoon  on  the  first  page  ex- 
plains itself.  On  Page  152  our  artist  pre- 
sents the  contrast  between  youth  and  ma- 
turity in  a  series  of  interesting  sketches. 
The  view  presented  of  our  beautiful  State 
Capitol  on  Page  153  is  perfectly  accurate  and 
executed  with  admirable  taste  and  judgment. 
It  should  be  pi-eserved  for  reference  as  a 
faithful  drawing  of  one  of  the  most  magnifi- 
cent structures  in  the  United  States.  On 
Page  1G0  we  give  an  illustration  of  a  shoe- 
maker's shop  in  the  evening,  as  the  gossips 
assemble  to  discuss  the  leading  topics  of  the 
day.  Every  one  who  sees  this  picture  will 
admit  that,  for  spirit  of  conception,  accuracy 
of  drawing  and  beauty  of  finish,  it  cannot  be 
surpassed.  The  picture  was  sketched  from 
life  by  our  artist;  and  the  form,  expression 
and  individuality  of  the  figures  are  shown  at 
once  graphically  and  strictly  true  to  nature. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  successful  of  our  ar- 
tist's efforts.  Such  illustrations  will  show 
outsiders  how  far  local  art  has  progressed  in 
San  Francisco,  and  will  be  pointed  to  as  an 
evidence  of  the  taste  and  enterprise  of  our 
community,  whose  support  enables  and  en- 
courages the  Wasp  to  undertake  the  expense 
of  their  production. 


The  Effect  of  War  on  Breadstuffs. 

Those  who  expected  the  war  in  the  East  to 
cause  an  immediately  increased  demand  for 
American  breadstuffs,  as  well  as  an  advance 
in  their  price,   have   thus  far  been   disap- 
pointed.     England   has   certainly  imported 
more  wheat  and  flour  since  Russia  declared 
war  against  Turkey  than  before,  but  Russia 
at  the  same  time  has  increased  its  exports 
for  these  commodities  to  England  in  a  won- 
derful degree.     For  instance,  the  returns  of 
the  British  Board  of  Trade  show  that  the  im- 
portations of  wheat  to  England,  from  Russia 
during  the  month  of  June  last,  amounted  to 
$5,140,000,  while  during  the  corresponding 
month  of  1876,  their  value  was  only  $865,000. 
The  London   Economist,   in   discussing  these 
figures,  attributes  the   comparatively  large 
supplies  of  wheat  received  in  England  from 
the  East  "  to  the  effect  of  the  war  in  hastan- 
ing  the  dispatch  of  all  available  grain  from 
the  disturbed  territories,  some  of  it  coming 
by  rail  through  Germany,  by  the  way  of  Mar- 
seilles.    That  it  was  war,"  the  editor  of  The 
Economist  continues,  "and  not  the   rise   in 
prices  which  gave  this  impulse  to  the  consign- 
ments of  grain  from  abroad,  may  be  gath- 
ered from  the  fact  that  the  month's  imports  of 
wheat  from  the  undisturbed  countries,  notably 
America,    are  much  less,  instead  of  greater, 
notwithstanding  the  high  prices."      Another 
cause  assigned  for  the  increased  exports  from 
Russia  is   the   depreciation   of  the  domestic 
paper  money  in  that  country.     Paper  roubles 
which  were  worth  thirty  pence   each  in   ex- 
changeable  value   when  the  war  broke  out, 
are  worth   only  twenty-four  pence  now — a 
depreciation  of  20  per  cent. 
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THE    ADVENTUEES     OF    A.    HIEED    iM^AZNT. 


^  <®m0n. 


I. 

A  hired  man,  who  worked  ev'ry  day 
On  a  farm  just  over  the  Bay, 

Says:  "T*m  sick  of  this  toil, 

For  a  frolic  I  spoil, 
Guess  I'll  ask  the  old  man  for  my  pay." 


in. 

Andrei,  lie  mfkes  tracks  to  a  street 
That's  noT  ca  led  (by  courtesy)  Fleet, 

"Where  the  (fores  take  him  in 

And  ply  him  "with  gin, 
Till  they've  cleaned  out  his  pockets  complete. 


So  he's  shoved  into  Cell  Xnmber  Xine 
Where  the  drunks  all  in  darkness  do  pine, 

Till  he's  fetched  "fore  the  Court, 

"Where  his  sentence  is  short: 
"Twenty-four  hours  or  Five  Dollars  fine." 


"With  his  wages  he  starts  on  the  road 
In  the  most  approved  modern  mode, 
And  shouts  as  he  goes 
From  the  scene  of  his  "woes: 
"If  I  don't  have  fun,  I'll  be  blowed!" 


But  the  ladies  he  so  much  admired 

Of  this  cow-county  sport  soon  get  tired. 

A  policeman  soon  comes 

Along  looking  for  bums, 
Shakes  him  up  and  remarks  "You  got  'fired.' 


VI. 

To  the  ranch  he  returns  in  great  grief, 
Bruised  and  battered  beyond  all  belief. 
The  folks  see  his  plight 
And  cry  out  "Served  you  right!" 
TTik  excursion  was  bully — but  brief. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 
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The  Snakes  are  with  the  Nez  Perees  ;  but 
a  few  are  left  to  toy  with  the  San  Francisco 
inebriate. 

Deer  may  be  shot  this  month,  but  this  in- 
telligence should  not  hold  out  any  hope  to 
amateurs  who  cannot  hit  a  haystack  at  ten 
paces. 

Tbe  papers  are  full  of  reports  of  water 
schemes,  and  Supervisors  are  asking  each 
other:  What  the  dickens  is  water  any  how? 
How  does  it  taste  ?  etc. 

A.  Ruf.  Shoemaker,  of  Grass  Valley,  is  a 
candidate  for  Secretary  of  the  Senate.  "Well, 
a  rough  shoemaker  will  make  a  better  clerk 
than  a  polished  fool  any  day. 

A  man  got  twenty-five  dollars  in  the  Police 
Court  the  other  day  for  torturing  a  cat.  And 
yet  people  will  complain  of  hard  times,  when 
money  can  be  made  so  easily. 

An  ancient  deck  of  marked  cards  has  been 
found  in  Western  Nevada,  and  the  inhabit- 
ants innocently  point  it  out  to  the  enthusias- 
tic scientist  as  indisputable  evidence  of  a  pre- 
historic people. 

We  hear  a  good  deal  about  live  issues,  but 
about  the  liveliest  issue  we  have  seen  for 
some  time  was  through  the  doors  of  a  Com- 
mercial Street  restaurant.  He  was  fifteen 
cents  short  on  his  reckoning. 

The  following  comes  to  hand  under  the 
Stockton  postmark,  presumably  from  the 
State  institution:  "The  Britons  shot  their 
shootest,  but  the  American's  bulled  their  bul- 
liest.  Bull's  eye,  bulliest.  Shootist,  scootist." 

It  is  reported  that  the  burglars  of  San 
Francisco,  alive  to  the  benefits  of  co-opera- 
tion and  association,  have  lately  organized  a 
mutual  protective  and  benevolent  society. 
As  it  has  not  yet  been  named  we  would  sug- 
gest that  it  be  called  the  "rifle"  club. 

Clay  Crawford  was  a  noble  lord. 

A  noble  lord  was  he, — of  high  degree, 
And  he  determi-ned  to  go  abroad, 

Strange  countries  for  to  see. 

And  Osman  Pasha  was  a  chief. 

A  chief  of  many  Turks  was  he. 
But  he  turns  out  to  be  a  thief — 

Horse  thief  of  Tenessee. 

The  first  manuscript  of  the  "Dance  of 
Death"  was  destroyed  by  fire.  If  the  same 
good  office  had  been  performed  for  the  au- 
thor, the  town  would  have  been  the  gainer. 
However,  there  is  a  fire  that  never  quenchetb 
and  there  are  substantial  reasons  for  hoping 
that  the  obscene  wretch  that  perpetrated  the 
blackguard  book  will  yet  make  its  acquain- 
tance. 


Here  is  how  they  do  it  in  the  church  going 
village  of  Alameda: 

They  tie  the  canines  by  the  tails, 

And  chirp  a  pious  song, 
Then  lay  the  dogs  upon  the  rails. 

The  train  soon  comes  along. 
A  crash!  A  thud!  The  curs  are  crushed 

Fine,  into  sausage  meat. 
The  Alameda  folks  are  spry, 

"When  playing  upon  the  street. 

As  a  grateful  adjunct  to  the  corrupting  ef- 
fects of  a  glimpse  at  "Antony  and  Cleopatra," 
"Venus  and  Cupid"  el  hoc  genus  omne,  we 
must  commend  the  efforts  of  the  distributors 
of  obscene  handbills.  Thousands  of  these 
meretricious  publications  are  handed  to  ladies 
and  children  every  da}',  it  is  to  be  presumed 
with  the  sanction  if  not  the  connivance  of  the 
watchful  police.  As  there  appears  just  now 
to  be  a  short  hiatus  in  the  exhibition  of  un- 
clean pictures,  the  quack  doctors  have  in- 
creased their  street  force  to  meet  the  emer- 
gency. What  with  sensual  daubs  and  indus- 
trious quacks,  the  esthetic  tastes  of  the  peo- 
ple are  being  rapidly  cultivated. 

He  brought  us  in  a  Russian  joke, 

A  name  of  sis  and  fifty  letters  ; 
He  roused  our  ire,  our  temper  woke  ; 

We  bound  him  up  in  iron  fetters. 

"  Oh,  dear!"  he  cried,  "  I  did  not  mean 
To  hurt  your  feelings  I  assure  you  ;" 

"  Young  man,"  we  said,   "  you're  very  green  ; 
You're  going  to  Stockton  ;  that  will  cure  you. 

Sargent  will  not  return  to  California  at  the 
expiration  of  his  present  term  of  office.  He 
will  remain  in  Washington  practising  law  be- 
fore the  Supreme  Court.  Mr.  Sargent  made 
a  great  mistake  when  he  returned  here  this 
summer.  He  was  sent  to  Washington,  and 
it  was  always  the  wish  of  the  people  that  he 
would  stay  there,  or  go  to  Europe,  or  go  to — 
well  anywhere.  In  the  words  of  the  great 
G.  Wash.  Childs,  A.  M. : 
Put  away  his  little  toga, 

Brush  his  libel  -suit  with  care 

Aaron  Sargent's  gone  and  left  us, 

Let  him  come  back  if  he  dare. 

Gone  to  join  Aliunde  Jo.  Bradley. 


The  Boys'  Story. 
The  boys  who  were  hired  as  hop-pickers  at 
the  commencement  of  the  season  are  begin- 
ning to  return.  During  their  absence  re- 
ports of  their  conduct  have  been  coming  in 
from  all  quarters,  and,  as  a  general  rule, 
these  accounts  have  not  flattered  the  youths 
to  any  inordinate  extent.  It  was  boldly  al- 
leged that  they  were  lazy,  impudent,  incom- 
petent, immoral  and  insubordinate.  Now 
come  the  boys — or  at  least  fifty-three  of  them 
— and  in  an  ultra-scholarly  letter  to  an  even- 
ing paper  complain  of  the  treatment  they  re- 
ceived from  Mr.  Low  of  Pleasanton,  Alameda 
County.  They  affirm  that  their  contract 
wages  was  reduced  before  they  went  to  work; 
thatthey  had  to  work  from  5.33  A.  M.  (rather 
sharp  practice  in  the  country,  that  odd  three 
minutes)  to  7.30  P.  M.;  that  dogs  would  not 
eat  their  food,  but  that  they  would  have  eaten 
more  of  it  if  it  had  been  given  them;  that 
they  had  to  sleep  in  a  tube  made  of  boards; 
that  "the  mercury  oscillated  high  in  the 
eighties,"  and  that  the  mosquitoes  extracted 
more  of  their  blood  than  they  could  spare  in 


their  impoverished  physical  condition.  Hav- 
ing endured  these  tortures  for  a  week,  they 
remonstrated  with  Mr.  Low;  but  that  gentle- 
man, we  are  told,  became  abusive  and  sent 
them  away  in  detachments  without  even  the 
formality  of  pnying  them  oft'.  Such  are  the 
grave  charges  made  against  Mr.  Low,  and, 
that  the  characters  of  boys  for  industry,  pa- 
tience, competency,  manners  and  general  at- 
tention to  business  may  not  suffer  through 
the  misrepresentations  of  penurious  Gran- 
gers, the  press  of  the  city  and  State  is  mo- 
destly called  upon  to  set  the  matter  right  be- 
fore the  public.  The  Wasp  takes  much  plea- 
sure in  complying  with  their  request. 


He  Wanted  to  Jine. 

"You  wan'  to  jine  the  ban',  do  you  ?"  said 
an  old  negro  preacher  to  a  young  convert. 

"Yes,  sar,  I  wan'  to  jine." 

"Well  sar,  do  you  believe  Gerliah,  a  pick- 
aninny little  shaver,  slewed  a  great  big  man 
called  David,  dat  was  longer  dan  de  Centre 
Market,  wid  a  pebble  dat  was  no  bigger  dan 
a  huckleberry  ?    Eh  ?" 

"No!  I  don't  b'leve  nothin'  like  dat,"  was 
the  reply. 

"Den  you  can't  jine." 

"Well,  den  I  b'leves  it.  On  wid  de  kate- 
kise." 

"Do  you  b'leve,"  continued  the  deacon, 
"dat  dar  war  a  mann  called  Joner  swallowed 
a  whale  and  kept  it  down  a  awful  long  time 
before  he  spitted  it  out  ?" 

"No,  sar;  can't  make  me  b'leve  dat,"  was 
the  response. 

"Den  you  can't  jine." 

"Well,  now,  by  jingo.  I  b'leve  dat  to. 
Go  on  wid  de  katekise." 

"Do  you  b'leve  dat  dar  was  a  man  named 
Delilia,  and  dat  a  woman  called  Sampson  got 
down  in  de  cellar  of  a  big  house  what  weighed 
mor'n  de  Centennial,  and  lifted  it  kerslap 
clean  out  ob  de  world  ?" 

"Don't  b'leve  nothin'  ob  de  kind,"  was  the 
indignant  reply. 

"Den  you  can't  jine." 

"Don't  want  to  jine.  I  don't  b'leve  dat 
fish  story  you  just  told  me,  either." 

There  was  no  further  "katekise." 


The  following  beautiful  sentiment,  which 
we  copy  from  our  esteemed  Bohemian  con- 
temporary, the  Mlas  Jednoty  Svobodomyslynch, 
expresses  our  ideas  on  the  matter  so  thor- 
oughly and  forcibly  that  we  take  much  pleas- 
ure in  reproducing  it. 

"Mr.  Beecher  jednou  ve  schuzi  modlitebni 
pravil,  '  ze  on  zridka  na  pred  premysli  o  mod- 
litbe — a  ze  byva  jako  prival  v  duchu  jeho 
kdyz  pocne.'  Ano,  snad  mu  tak  napovida 
duch  svaty  jako  porokum,  jesto  nevedeli  co 
pisou.  Jednou  pri  prodobne  rozpravce  pra- 
vil jeden  z  ovecek  jeho,  '  ze  on  se  prave 
dotyka  toho,  co  jim  lezi  na  srdci  po  cem  zizni 
srdee  jejich.'  'Ano,'  odpovedel  p.  Beecher, 
'  kazatel  jest  prodobny  krave,  ona  zada  byti 
dojena.'  Ano,  snad  byva  ale  v  torn  mleku 
mnobo  vody '?  Zda  se,  ze  byehom  mohli  spise 
jmenovati  svatou  viru  dojnou  kravou  a  kneze 
teletem,  bulikem,  jemul  ta  krava  doji  svate 
mleko  ku  prospechu." 

Now  that  the  people  understand  their 
duty,  we  hope  they  will  do  it  unflinchingly, 
without  hope  of  favor  or  fear  of  prejudice. 
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—  YET- 


GKUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  X. 
THE    MISSING    LINK. 

'T  HAD  been  easy  for  Helen  Elwood  to  find 
Ruth  Warneford,  for,  happily,  the  people 
i  with  whom  George  Warneford  had  once 
I  lodged  were  still  in  the  same  house,  and 
*knew  whither  the  child  had  been  taken. 
Also,  the  position  of  the  place  suited  them 
better  than  any  other  could  have  done,  for  they  were 
near  the  Docks,  and  it  was  at  the  docks — either  of 
London  or  Liverpool — that  they  hoped  to  find  some 
clew  to  the  "men  of  whom  they  were  in  search. 
Where  Mercantile  Jack  mostly  finds  his  way,  there 
Ben  Croil  told  them  they  would  some  day  or  other 
light  on  one  of  the  mutineers  of  the  "Lucy  Derrick." 
"Granted,"  he  said  "that  they  got  safe  ashore — 
which  ish't  likely  for  a  set  of  drunken  swabs — they 
would  make  for  the  diggings  ;  and,  after  a  spell  there, 
get  back  one  by  one  to  the  port  of  Melbourne,  and  so 
on  board  again,  and  make  their  way  to  London."  It 
was  a  slender  chance,  but  it  was  their  only  one  ;  and 
so  old  Ben  went  down  regularly  every  day,  and  hung 
about,  boarding  the  ships  as  they  came  in,  aud  step- 
ping forward  for  a  look  round  ;  but  he  never  found 
any  of  the  "Lucy  Derrick"  men.  When  Ben  was 
not  hanging  round  the  St.  Katherine,  the  Victoria, 
or  the  London  Docks,  he  was  to  be  met  with  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Limehouse,  Stepney,  or  Poplar,  and 
in  the  evening,  he  would  be  seen  as  far  afield  as 
E-atcliff  Highway,  always  going  round  with  his  cake 
of  tobacco  in  one  hand  and  his  knife  in  the  otherj 
whittling  away,  and  looking  about  with  his  mild  blue 
eyes,  to  see  how  they  got  along  on  board  without 
him.  On  board  the  ships  he  always  asked  after  a 
roll  of  names,  which  he  carried  in  his  pocket,  but 
knew  by  heart.  The  list  ended  with  the  name  of 
Boston  Tom.  Some  of  the  men  were  known,  but 
they  had  not  been  seen  or  heard  of  for  years  ;  but  no 
one  knew  anything  of  Boston  Tom. 

One  day  as  Ben  was  cheapening  a  bandana  in  the 
High  Street  of  Whitechapel — the  part  of  London 
where  tfcat  costly  article  can  be  most  readily  ob- 
tained— there  passed  him  a  long,  lean,  and  slouch- 
ing lad  of  sixteen.  The  boy  was  going  slowly,  with 
eyes  bent  on  the  ground.  Ben  dropped  the  ban- 
dana, and  seized  Rupert,  who  generally  accom- 
panied him  in  these  excursions,  by  the  arm. 

1  'Now, ' '  he  said,  '  'if  you  want  to  do  a  good  turn  for 
Miss  Warneford,  you've  got  a  chance.  Step  behind, 
and  follow  me.  I  know  that  boy  ;  and  he  wont, 
likely,  tell  me  what  I  want,  If  I  leave  him,  you  fol- 
low him  quietly  Find  out  where  he  goes,  and  where 
he  lives.  Don't  let  him  out  of  your  sight  for  a 
moment ;  and  if  it's  a  week,  you  go  after  him,  and 
you  stay  with  him." 

"Ay,  ay,"  said  the  mercantile-marine  aspirant ;  "I 
understand." 

"Got  any  money?"  asked  Ben. 

"How  should  I  have  any?"  returned  Rupert  the 
penniless.  "Did  I  ever  have  a  shilling  in  my  whole 
life?" 

"Five  shillings  will  do,"  meditated  tha  sailor. 
"There  would  be  suspicion  if  it  were  more.  You 
follow  him  up,  and  stand  drinks  to  the  extent  of  that 
five  shillings;  and  find  out  somehow — without  asking, 
you  know — where  Boston  Tom  may  be.  'Boston 
Tom,'  mind — that's  the  name  you've  got  to  stick  to. 
That's  the  important  thing.  Now  drop  behind,  and 
watch." 


The  old  man  hurried  after  the  youth,  who  was  now 
a  dozen  yards  ahead,  and  catching  up  with  him,  put 
his  hand  upon  his  arm,  holding  that  limb  tight. 

"  Ship-boy  of  the  'Lucy  Derrick,'  Dan'l  Mizen. 
I've  lighted  on  you  at  last." 

Tha  lad  turned  ashy  pale,  and  tried  to  drag  his  arm 
away. 

"  You— Mr.  Croil !    Oh,  Lord  !" 

"  Ay,  my  lad,  and  glad  to  set  eyes  upon  you  again. 
No,  Dan'l  Mizen,  you  don't  get  away  from  me.  See 
that  bobby  over  the  way  ?  I've  only  got  to  call  him  ; 
and  it's  murder  on  the  high  seas." 

"Oh,  don't,  Mr.  Croil  !"  he  whispered;  "don'ttalk 
in  that  awful  way.  I  was  down  below  all  the  time,  I 
was;  and  I  give  you  information,  I  did."- 

"You  did;  and  what  I  always  says  to  myself  is 
this:  'Young  Dan'l,',  says  I,  'give  that  information, 
and  it  come  in  handy.  When  the  trial  comes  on,  if 
I'm  there  I  shall  up  and  let  'em  know  that  the  infor- 
mation was  given,  and  how  handy  it  come  in.'  Your 
neck's  safe,  my  lad,  if  I'm  there,  If  not,  why  then, 
o'  course,  you'll  have  to  swing  with  the  rest." 

"The  rest !"  echoed  Mr.  Mizen,  with  a  half  laugh. 
"There  ain't  any  rest," 

"What !     All  gone  but  you  ? 

"All  gone  but  me  and  Bost — and  one  other  of  the 
crew." 

"Swear  to  that,  boy  ;  and  if  you  tell  me  lies,  I'll 
rope's-end  you  till  you'll  wish  you'd  never  been 
aboard  any  ship  in  all  your  life,  that  blue  you'll  be 
all  over." 

The  boy,  whose  face  showed  him  to  be  what  he 
really  was — the  most  arrant  cur  and  coward  in  exist- 
ence, burst  out  blusterously,  "Rope's-end  me,  will 
you,  Mr.  Croil  ?    Wait  till  you  try  that  game  on." 

"Ay,  will  I!  And  I'll  begin  on  the  spot,  if  you 
jaw  me.  Why,  you  dirty  measly —  There,  go  on 
with  vour  story.  All  the  pirates  is  drownded,  then? 
Pity,  too!" 

"I'll  tell  you  all  the  truth,  Mr.  Croil — s'help  me,  I 
will.  We  lost  in  the  fight — that  is,  they  pirates  and 
mutineers  lost — eight  men  in  all,  out  of  five-and- 
twenty  ;  that  left  seventeen,  and  six  of  them  were 
wounded  ;  that  left  eleven.  Well,  they  used  me 
orful,  they  did.  All  your  latherins,  Mr.  Croil,  was 
pancakes  and  plum-duff  compared  to  the  latherins  I 
got  all  round  from  them  devilish  murderers.  Things 
went  bad  with  the  navigation  too,  and  they  couldn't 
keep  her  no  course,  nohow." 

"Lubbers  all"  said  Ben.  "Go  on,  my  boy;  steer 
as  truthful  as  you  know." 

"Then  we  got  weather  ;  and  then,  you  see,  we  had 
to  take  to  the  boats.  There  was  two  boats,  but  one 
stove  in;  then  there  was  only  one  left.  We  hadn't 
time  for  any  provisions  ;  and  after  the  fifth  day  they 
began  to  eat  each  other.    Gawspel  truth,  Mr.  Croil." 

"Sarved  them  right !  Worse  than  being  hanged 
But  I'd  rather  ha'  hanged  them." 

"Last,  there  was  only  four  left  of  us." 

"One  of  them  four  was  Boston  Tom  ?"  said  Ben. 

The  boy  hesitated. 

'-■  Well,  one  was — I  remember  know — one  was;  but 
he  was  nearly  dead  when  we  were  picked  up  ;  and 
he  was  one  of  them  two  that  died  two  days  after- 
wards." 

"That's  a  lie,  thought  Ben,  but  he  said  nothing, 
"So,  now,  only  two  are  left,"  he  asked,  after  a 
pause.     "Who  may  the  other  be  ?" 

"He  was  Maltese  Dick,  Mr.  Croil,"  the  boy  re- 
plied very  quickly.  "  Him  with  the  black  hair  and 
the  arm  tattooed  all  over;  and  where  he's  gone  I 
don't  know,  and  can't  tell  you." 

"Ay,  ay  I  And  where  do  you  live  now,  you  Mizen 
boy?" 

"I've  left  the  sea-faring  trade,  sir.  I'm  just  come 
up  to  London  to  look  round  like  ;  got  no  home  to  go 
to  yet." 

There  was  a  malicious  twinkle  in  the  young  man's 
eye  as  he  spoke.  Ben  looked  up  quietly — he  still 
held  him  by  the  arm — and  watched  him. 

"Then  you  don't  live  any  where  handy  about 
here  ? 

"Laws,  no,  Mr.  Croil  \  Certainly  not,  not  by  no 
means.  Whatever  made  you  go  for  to  think  that  I 
would  live  about  here  ?" 


They  passed,  at  that  moment,  a  low  sort  of  lodging- 
house  and  sailors'  tavern,  with  a  bill  in  the  window  ; 
"Lodgings  for  single  men  and  mariners." 

Unless  Ben  Croil  was  greviously  deceived,  the  lady 
at  the  door  of  this  hostelry  made  a  sign  of  recogni- 
tion as  the  lad  passed. 

"So,"  Ren  thought,  "that's  the  crib,  and  that's 
where  Boston  Tom  is  to  be  heard  of." 

"Well,  Dan'l  Mizen"  he  said,  aloud,  "you'll  find 
me  most  days  down  at  the  Docks.  You  mind,  come 
to  see  me,  and  no  harm  shall  happen  to  you  ;  you 
forget  to  come,  and  as  sure  as  my  name's  Ben  Croil, 
you'll  swing  for  your  share  of  the  'Lucy  Derrick' 
mutiny.     Swing  is  the  word,  Dan'l  Mizen  I" 

He  made  mental  note  of  the  house  and  number,  and 
turned  back. 

Mr.  Mizen  looked  after  him,  with  a  countenance 
full  of  perplexity  and  dismay  ;  and  after  first  scratch- 
ing his  tousled  head,  and  then  shaking  it  ruefully, 
pursued  his  own  way  in  the  opposite  direction,  with 
a  dejected,  not  to  say  a  hangdog,  expression  in  his 
very  shoes.  Presently  there  passed  him  a  lad  ot 
about  his  own  age,  dressed  in  blue  flannel,  and  look- 
ing— although  the  flannel  was  shabby — a  gentlemen. 
He  had  long  legs  and  a  springy  walk.  As  he  went 
along — sometimes  a  little  ahead  and  sometimes  a 
ilttle  behind  M;.  Mizen — he  stopped  occasionally  and 
looked  about  him,  as  if  in  search  of  something.  Mr. 
Dan'l  Mizen  contemplated  this  waif — a  gift  of  Provi- 
dence, evidently  fallen  quite  into  his  hands — for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  or  so  ;  and  then,  Mr.  Croil  being 
well  out  of  sight,  he  shouldered  up  to  the  stranger, 
and  jerked  out,  looking  the  other  way  : 

"  Lost  your  bearin',  mate  ?" 

"That  is  it,"  replied  the  stranger;  "lost  my 
bearin'.  I  was  told  by  a  party  in  the  country  that  I 
was  to  come  to  a  house  in  the  Whitechapel  Road — 
but  I've  forgotten  the  number — where  they'd  take 
me  in,  and  do  for  me,  and  find  me  a  ship." 

"That's  lucky  now  !"  said  Mr.  Mizen.  "Why,  I'll 
take  you  to  the  very  place,  and  its  close  by.  You 
come  along  o'  me." 

Daniel  Mizen  led  the  way.  Oddly  enough,  his 
steps  took  him  to  exactly  the  very  house  where  Ben 
Croil  had  noticed  the  lady  at  the  door,  and  remarked 
besides  that  she  seemed  to  know  his  young  com- 
panion. It  was,  indeed,  the  truth  that  the  ex-ship- 
boy  lived  in  this  place  of  resort.  How  he  lived,  on 
what  honest  industry,  or  by  the  exercise  of  what 
native  wit,  was  not  immediately  apparent. 

He  conducted  Rupert  to  the  door,  and  introduced 
him  to  the  landlady — a  woman  with  a  red  face,  and 
dressed  in  a  cotton  gown,  looped  up  so  as  to  show  a 
rich  amplitude  of  petticoat  uhderneath,  She  stood, 
with  arms  akimbo,  contemplating  human  nature  as  it 
passed,  with  eyes  of  hungry  defiance.  Men  and 
women  walked  along,  children  ran  by,  but  they  were 
not  her  prey.  Of  all  kinds  and  conditions  of  men, 
Mother  Flanagan — not  an  Irishwoman  by  birth, 
although  of  illustrious  Irish  descent — loved  a  sailor, 
and  especially  him  of  the  mercantile  marine.  Sha 
extended  her  affection  beyond  the  narrow  limits 
of  party  and  country,  embracing  in  one  comprehen- 
sive sweep,  and  gathering  to  her  breast,  Englishman, 
American,  Negro,  Lascar,  Malay,  Greek,  German,  or 
Norwegian.  All  alike  were  dear  to  her,  and  she  was 
dear  to  them — in  the  long-run,  very  dear.  She 
housed  her  favorites  ;  she  provided  them  with  food, 
society,  amusements,  and  drink  ;  and  when  they  left 
her  hospitable  house,  it  was,  the  censorius  said,  with 
empty  pockets,  and  with  "coppers"  so  hot  that  it  took 
a  week  of  sea-breezes  and  compulsory  temperance  to 
cool  them. 

"Yes,  I  can  take  him,"  said  Mrs.    Flanagan,    "if 
the  young  gentleman  will  pay  a  deposit." 
"I've  got  five  shillings,"  said  Rupert. 
"Hand  it  over,"  said  Mrs.  Flanagan. 
"Mrs.  Flanagan,"  called  a  voice  from   the   inside 
room,  "send  that  boy  in  here,  five  shillings  and  £11." 
The  voice  was  hoarse  and  strained.     It  was   fol- 
lowed by  a  chest  cough  which  lasted  long  enough  to 
tear  the  patient  to  pieces,  and  also  was   followed — a 
thing  which  was  quite  natural  in  that  horrible  den — 
by  a  volley  of  oaths. 

Rupert  L'emire  thought  himself  in  very  queer  com- 
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puny,  but  he  reflected  that  they  would  not  probably 
murder  him  for  the  suite  of  five  shillings,  and  lie 
obeyed  the  invitation  to  enter  the  house.  By  the  tire, 
in  a  low  room,  reeking  with  tobacco,  there  sat  in  an 
arm-chair  a  man  of  singular  appearance.  He  was 
decorated  with  a  scar  on  the  right  side  of  his  mouth, 
which  made  it  look  as  if  it  had  been  twisted  up  on 
that  side.  He  had  bright  black  eyes,  very  close 
together,  and  a  long,  receding  forehead;  his  face  was 
smooth  and  hairless,  and  his  cheeks  were  hollow  and 
sunken.  His  empty  pipe  lay  beside  him  on  a  table, 
which  was  also  gracod  by  a  half-emptied  glass  of  rum 
and  water. 

"  Come  in,  youngster.  What's  your  name  ?  Where 
do  you  hail  from  ?   What  do  you  want  ?   Now,  then  !" 

Rupert  thought  of  the  initials  on  his  handker- 
chief. 

"My  name  is  Robert  Lumley,"  he  replied,  with  a 
little  hesitation,  taking  a  name  which  belonged  to  the 
family  butcher — an  importunate  person,  who  was 
ulways  bringing  sorrow  upon  the  household  by  de- 
manding payment.  "I  come  from — from  Man- 
chester, and  I  want  to  go  to  sea." 

"  How  much  have  you  got  V 

" Five  shillings." 

"  Give  it  to  me  to  keep  for  yon.  I  live  here.  This 
house  belongs  to  me,  not  to  Mrs.  Flanagan.  I'll  take 
care  of  your  money  for  you.  I  hope  its  honestly 
come  by.  We're  very  particular  in  this  house,  ain't 
us,  Dan'l  Mizen  ?" 

Daniel  made  no  reply. 

"  And  if  we  can't  get  you  a  ship  at  a  day's  notice, 
young  shaver,  I  suppose  you  could  find  some  more 
money  by  writing  for  it,  couldn't  you  ?  Guess  you'd 
better  come  to  me  for  advice.  Five  shillings,  you 
see,  it  won't  go  iur.  Two  days  or  thereabouts,  if 
you  don't  drink.  To  be  sure,  there's  the  'longshore 
clothes  ;  you  can  make  a  good  swap  out  of  them,  and 
nick  a  trifle  into  the  bargain." 

He  had  another  fit  of  coughing,  followed  by  another 
volley  of  oaths.  Then  he  proposed  a  game  of  cards, 
and  they  sat  down  to  a  friendly  game  of  all-fours,  in 
which  Mr.  Mlzen  took  a  hand.  Rupert  was  not 
astonished  when,  after  half  an  hour  or  so,  he  was  in- 
formed by  the  man  with  the  cough  that  he  had  lost 
all  his  money. 

"Five  shillings,',  said  the  host,  jingling  the  two 
half  crowns.  "It's  a  trifle  ;  but  there,  it's  some- 
thing to  pass  away  the  time.  Young  feller,  you've 
cleaned  yourself  out  pretty  sharp,  you  have.  You'd 
better  write  that  letter  for  more  money  at  once  ; 
nothing  like  coming  to  the  point.  You,  Dan'l  Mizen, 
go  and  fetch  the  ink  and  some  paper.  S'pose  you've 
got  a  father  ?' ' 

"Yes." 

"  And  a  mother  ?  Yes  ?  That's  good.  I  like  a 
mother.  We'll  pitch  it  strong.  You  just  write  what 
I  tell  you,  and  nothin'  else." 

The  paper  having  been  brought,  Mr.  Pringle — for 
this,  Rupert  had  learned  in  the  course  of  the  game, 
was  the  gentleman's  name — proceeded  to  dictate: 
"  'My  beloved  parents.'  Got  that  down  ?  'Beloved 
and  justly  offended.'  No  ;  easy  a  bit.  Let  me  think. 
Now,  then,  '  My  beloved  parents:  I  made  my  way  up 
to  London  after  leaving  home,  and  arrived  here  yes- 
terday. I  am  deeply  sorry  for  the  trouble  that  I 
have  caused  you  in  running  away,  which  I  intended 
for  to  go  to  sea,  but  am  now  fully  persuaded  of  the 
folly  of  my  conduct,  and  will  go  back  home,  to  do 
what  you  please.  I  am  staying  with  truly  Christian 
people,  and  have  spent  my  all.  If  it  were  not  for 
their  charity,  I  should  now  be  starving.  I  owe  them 
two  pounds  already,  and  shall  want  three  more  to  get 
my  clothes  out  of  pawn,  which  I  am  in  rags,  and  to 
get  home  again — third-class  Parliamentary— which  is 
better  than  I  deserve.  So  please  send  me  a  post- 
office  order  for  five  pounds,  payable  to  Thomas 
Pringle,  at  the  Whitechapel  Post  Office,  the  same 
to  be  called  for.  Your  affectionate  son,  Robert 
Lumley.1  " 

This  was  Mr.  Pringle 's  dictation.  The  following, 
however,  is  what  Rupert  Lemire  really  wrote  : 

"Dear  Old  Ben. — I'm  in  the  queerest  ,  crib. 
They've  robbed  me  of  my  five  shillings,  and  a  fellow 
here  thinks  I'm  writing  for  five  pounds  more  to  my 


parents  in  Manchester.  What  a  game  !  M"  address 
is  1314a  High  Street,  Whitechapel,  and  my  name  is 
Robert  Lumley  ;  but  yon  must  not  write  to  me.  The 
name  of  the  proprietor  of  the  crib  is  Thomas  Pringle. 
He  is  a  Cut-throat-looking  villain,  with  a  scar  on  his 
right  lip,  and  two  eyes  close  together.  If  he  had 
hair  on  his  face,  he  would  he  bike  a  wolf.  I  like 
the  fun. 

Yours  ever,  R.  L." 

"  Is  it  all  wrote  ?"  asked  Mr.  Pringle. 

"Yes,"  said  Rupert,  ouickly  folding  and  placing 
the  letter  in  an  envelope,  the  only  one  on  the  table. 

"  Let  me  look  at  it." 

"  Can't,  now  its  folded  and  gummed  up  ;  give  me  a 
penny  for  a  stamp.  I  say,  Mr.  Pringle,  what  fun  it 
is  !     What  shall  we  do  with  the  five  pounds  ?" 

"  We'll  have  a  spree,  my  boy,  you  and  me  together, 
in  this  blessed  little  crib.  Now  go  and  post  your 
letter,  and  come  back  when  its  done.  You  can't  get 
into  no  mischief,  because  you've  got  no  money." 

That  was  true  ;  but  Mr.  Mizen  nevertheless  seemed 
to  think  it  desirable  to  attend  him  unobtrusively  to 
the  post-office,  and  to  escort  him,  after  the  letter  was 
duly  posted  ,  back  to  No.  1344a.  There  they  found 
some  sort  of  a  meal  in  active  progress,  and  two  or 
three  other  guests,  although  the  appearance  of  the 
food  did  not,  as  in  some  circles  cause  the  disappear- 
ance of  the  toDacco.  On  the  contrary,  those  who 
had  fed,  or  who  were  about  to  feed,  went  on  smok- 
ing ;  those  who  were  feeding  kept  their  pipes  by 
them,  and  between  helpings  attended  to  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  spark.  The  cloth  removed,  so  to  speak, 
every  man  ordered  what  liked  him  best,  and  the 
evening  sports  set  in  with  the  usual  severity.  Other 
guests  arriving,  of  both  sexes,  the  tables  were  cleared 
away,  and  dancing  began. 

Rnpert  sat  quietly  enough,  watching  and  listening, 
until  the  fiddle  began.  Presently  his  legs  began  to 
twitch.  An  elephantine  performer  was  occupying 
the  floor  with  a  step  made  up  of  the  cobbler's  dance 
and  the  sailor's  hornpipe.  Rupert  stepped  up  to 
him. 

' '  Let  me  show  you  how  to  dance, ' '  he  said,  smiling 
superior. 

He  did  show  them  how  to  dance  a  hornpipe  ;  then 
he  showed  them  the  sword-dance  with  the  poker  and 
tongs  ;  then  he  executed  a  figure  all  of  his  own  in- 
vention, in  which  he  lifted  his  l§gs  over  the  head  of 
every  lady  and  gentleman  present,  to  their  unmixed 
joy  and  rapture  ;  and  then,  snatching  the  fiddle  from 
the  hands  of  the  inebriate  musician,  he  threw  him- 
self into  his  place,  and  played  a  country  dance  for 
them  till  they  danced  as  if  they  had  been  the  rats  of 
the  Pied  Piper  himself. 

Never  before  had  Mrs.  Flanagan  witnessed  such 
dancing,  such  excitement,  and  such  thirst. 

Said  Mr.  Pringle  to  the  worthy  landlady,  upon  re- 
tiring to  rest:  "The  boy's  worth  a  mint  of  money. 
We'll  keep  him.  When  he  gets  an  answer  to  his  let- 
ter, 111  fix  him  up  right  away.  There  shan't  be  such 
a  house  as  this  not  this  side  of  Lime'us.  There, 
old  gal  !" 

[to  be  continued.  I 


Modesty  is  only  another  -word  for  habit. 
The  French  woman  displays  her  legs  on 
muddy  pavements  in  a  way  that  makes  Eng- 
lish and  American  women  hang  their  heads 
with  shame.  The  Englishwoman  hides  her 
legs,  but  she  exposes  her  breast  in  crowded 
assemblies  with  a  freedom  that  strikes  French 
and  Americans  with  disgust.  The  American 
hides  both  breast  and  ankles ;  but  very 
young  girls  show  themselves  freely  alone  in 
the  streets,  omnibuses,  cars  and  ferryboats  in 
a  way  that  fills  Europeans  with  horror  at 
their  immodesty. — Analytical  Sighlseer. 


Brigham  Young  despised  paragraphers,  and  he 
hated  their  association.  He  never  read  their  warn- 
ings against  green  corn  and  early  peaches,  and  now 
he  is  singing  where  the  angels  are.    Not. — Kawkeyet 


\ 
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E  sthee.  — Certainly . 

Mentor. — Yes  we  meant  her. 

Ardent, — Olyes.  You  have  it  in  you.  But 
it  is  planted  Very  deep,  very  deep. 

Architrave. — If  we  can  make  use  of  your 
sketches  we  shall  do  so.  Send  them  along. 
Quien  na.be  ? 

Solitahie. — Don't  do  it.  There  is  the 
Idaho  war  and  Plevna,  you  know.  Be  use- 
ful while  you  can. 

G.  W.  M. — Geo.  Wash.,  we  presume. 
Wrestle  yet  a  little  longer  with  the  diction- 
ary, George. 

F.  J.  T. — A  writer  who  can  so  boldly  ig- 
nore the  troublesome  conventionalities  of  or- 
thography has  evidently  a  brilliant  future 
before  him. 

Suisun. — Ask  the  editor  of  your  local  pa- 
per. He  is  a  young  man,  a  sympathetic  man, 
and,  above  all,  he  has  been  there  himself,  so 
to  speak. 

Pourquoi. — The  atmosphere  which  envel- 
opes the  point  of  your  witticism  is  too  dense 
to  be  penetrated  by  our  powers  of  mental 
vision.     In  other  words,  we  can't  see  it. 

Jester, — After  many  days!  Well,  you  are 
doing  better.  We  have,  however,  marked 
our  prices  up  in  sympathy  with  the  general 
revival  of  business.  The  insertion  of  your 
paragraphs  will  cost  you  just  exactly  $1000 
in  gold  coin.  Greenbacks  received  only  at 
the  regular  rate  of  discount. 

Amelia — '  'Why  don't  we  open  a  matrimo- 
nial column  like  other  papers."  There  are 
various  species  and  gradations  of  crime,  dear 
Amelia.  We  know  we  are  wicked;  we  are 
progressing,  we  can't  help  it;  we  have  an 
abiding  faith  that  our  natural  perverseness 
will  yet  lead  us  to  the  commission  of  fright- 
ful enormities;  but  we  have  not  yet  arrived 
at  that  pitch  of  moral  obliquity,  For  the 
present,  then,  we  must  reluctantly  confess 
our  inability  to  properly  conduct  a  matrimo- 
nial column. 

King's  Kiver. — By  Jingo,  (see  how  you 
have  perturbed  our  naturally  placid  spirit 
into  profane  expression);  by  Jingo,  we  re- 
peat, we  must  hear  the  last  of  that '  'bulwark" 
joke.  Fourteen  several  Fresno  County  cor- 
respondents have  "taken  their  pen  in  hand" 
to  send  us  that  side-splitting  paragraph. 
Dear  friend,  it  was  printed  in  last  week's 
Wasp  and  duly  credited  to  the  Expositor. 
We  implore  of  you  to  donate  us  a  little  lei- 
sure; or,  to  speak  in  the  pithy  vernacular  of 
the  period,  give  us  a  rest. 
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"When  Brighani  Young  wanted  to  talk  lovingly  to 
his  wife,  he  always  began  by  calling  her  "sweet 
sixteen." — PhUa.  Herald. 

Dead-beat.—"  Ah  !  that  is  good  ale  ;  whose  is  it  ?" 
Barkeep. — "Stone's  ale,  sir."  "Dead-teat. — Well, 
tell  Stone  I'll  pay  him  when  I  see  him." 

The  New  York  Commercial  Advertiser  knows  a 
clergyman  who  gave  out  for  the  first  hymn  after  his 
marriage  :  "A  charge  to  keep  I  have." 

An  exchange  says  :  "  An  Albany  man  who  used  to 
live  on  ten  cents  a  day  died  wealthy,"  He  may  have 
died  wealthy,  but  we  will  bet  money  he  didn't  die  fat. 

Some  slanderer  asserts  that  paper  makers  are  the 
greatest  magicians  of  the  age,  inasmuch  as  they 
transform  beggars'  rags  into  sheets  for  editors  to 
lie  on. 

A  New  Yoke  chemist  says  he  wants  nothing  more 
than  three  pails,  a  barrel  of  old  water,  and  twenty 
cents'  worth  of  drugs,  to  make  just  such  champagne 
as  fools  pay  a  dollar  a  pint  for. 

A  good  little  boy  who  was  kicked  by  a  mule  did 
not  say  naughty  words  or  go  home  crying  to  his 
mother  ;  he  just  tied  the  mule  within  five  feet  of  a 
bee  hive,  backed  him  around  to  it,  and  let  him  kick. 

A  Newcastle  man  at  a  London  restaurant  called 
for  the  bill,  paid  it,  and  was  leaving,  when  the  waiter 
suggested  that  the  amount  did  not  include  the  waiter. 

"Ah,"  said  the  man  from  the  North,  "but  I  didn't 
eat  the  waiter." 

Naming  horse-cars  after  distinguished  men  has  its 
disadvantages.  A  prohibitory  friend  of  ours  was 
shocked  to  hear  the  remark  made  that  "  Gov.  Talbot 
had  just  gone  up  Columbia  Avenue  chock  full." — 
Boston  Bulletin. 

The  health  journals  now  say  that  we  must  sleep 
with  our  head  toward  the  north  in  order  to  be 
healthy.  By  and  by  a  man  will  need  the  services  of 
a  civil  engineer  when  he  sleeps  in  a  strange  bed. — 
Turner's  Falls  Reporter. 

When  you  are  told  to  go  out  on  a  farm  and  become 
a  producer  and  a  happy,  horny-handed  son  of  toil, 
just  answer  that  you  can  lay  your  hand  on  statistics 
to  prove  that  three-fifths  of  the  inmates  of  mad- 
houses are  from  the  country, 

A  sewing  machine  to  hold  any  number  of  needles 
is  the  latent  invention  in  that  line.  But  what  a 
machine  wants  is  a  needle  that  will  take  up  the 
thread  of  a  discourse  dropped  by  the  operator  when 
she  has  talked  herself  out  of  breath. 

As  an  indication  of  the  direction  of  popular  taste  in 
America  it  is  stated  that  within  the  last  six  months 
by  stage  performances  Buffalo  Bill  has  cleared 
$20,000.  And  yet  Whittier  has  been  striving  for 
years  to  buy  his  old  home,  a  cheap,  modest  place. 

A  mother,  in  commending  her  daughter  to  a  situa- 
tion was  asked  if  she  was  an  early  riser,  "  An  early 
riser?"  she  exclaimed.  I  should  think  so  !  Why, 
she's  up  in  the  morning,  and  has  breakfast  ready,  and 
makes  all  the  beds,  before  any  one  else  is  up  in  the 
house  !" 

"Being  on  your  witnesses,"  said  the  Judge  in  a 
Western  murder  trial.  Clerk  (looking  up  and  whis- 
pering to  the  Judge) — "There  is  a  little  game  ofpedro 
going  on  in  the  other  room."     Judge — "  Sancho  or 


plain?"     Clerk — "Sancho."     Judge — "This    Court 
is  adjourned  for  an  hour." 

"  What  is  this  sinecure  that  we  hear  so  much  about 
now,"  asked  an  up-town  lady  of  her  husband;  "is 
it  anything  like  the  old-fashioned  water  cure  ?"  He 
was  a  politician  and  replied  it  was  a  great  improve- 
ment on  that,  particularly  for  coffers  and  others 
troubled  with  chest  difficulties. 

Joaquin  Miller  says  of  one  of  his  tangle-haired 
heroines,  that  she  "swept  the  lonesome  sea."  It 
would  have  been  more  to  her  credit  to  have  been  at 
home  sweeping  the  lonesome  kitchen,  or  helping  her 
poor  old  mother  wash  up  the  supper  dishes  instead 
of  tramping  off  with  such  a  n-ocean  in  her  head. — 
Buffalo  Express. 

The  telephone  may  be  well  enough  as  a  musical 
disseminator,  but  what  the  country  needs  is  the  in- 
vention of  some  sort  of  musical  conductor  which  may 
be  applied  to  hand-organs  and  tin-pan  pianos  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  conduct  the  "music"  noiselessly  oft' 
and  dump  it  in  some  out  of  the  way  place,  where  it 
will  not  become  offensive. 

The  cruel  fates  never  appear  half  so  grim  and  piti- 
less as  when  they  marry  a  girl  who  has  gone  through 
Yassar  and  can  play  divinely,  paint  like  an  angel, 
danee  like  a  fairy  and  slam  the  front  door  in  seven 
languages,  to  a  man  who  owes  for  the  clothes  he 
was  married  in,  begs  his  tobacco,  and  buys  his  wood 
half  a  cord  at  a  time. 

The  Reese  River  Bevetlle  picks  up  the  following 
invite,  and  we  are  inclined  to  the  opinion  that  "Gim" 
went  if  kandy  hadn't  riz  :  '■  Dere  Gim  : — cum  Up  too 
The  hous  too  nite  the  old  mans  going  to  The  lodge 
and  mars  got  the  roomytisum  so  bad  she  kant  here 
hurselfe  sneze  be  Shure  An  bring  sum  of  That  kandy 
with  sent  onto  it  cause  we  goin  to  hav  Fride  Injuns 
for  super.     Yure  own  Julyaua." 

Josh  Billings'  cousin  says  that  when  a  man  is  in 
luv  he  ginrally  gits  his  head  full  uv  twaddel,  and  if 
he  is  uv  a  litterairy  turn  of  mind  and  hez  the  ear  uv 
an  editor  he  makes  all  the  readers  of  thet  paper  wish 
they  hed  never  bin  to  scule.  He  also  remarks 
thet  altho  gold,  silver  and  greenbacks  air  mostly 
called  filthee  luker,  thar  seems  to  be  menny  peepel 
who  hev  the  bump  uv  filthy  lukredness  bigger  than 
all  ther  uther  bumps  tugether. 

He  was  a  graduate  of  Harvard,  and  he  got  a  posi- 
tion on  one  of  the  Philadelphia  dailies  last  week. 
"  Cut  that  stuff  of  yours  down,"  said  the  city  editor, 
as  the  new  man  came  in  with  a  column  where  a  stick 
only  was  required.  "  Do  you  desire  a  judicious  elim- 
ination of  the  superfluous  phraseology  ?"  mildly  re- 
turned the  Harvard  man.  "  No  !  Boil  it  down  !" 
thundered  the  city  ed.  The  new  man  is  gone  now — 
gone  back  to  Boston.  He  says  there  ain't  "cultuah" 
enough  in  Philadelphia. — Phila.  Press. 

"  You  doan'  nebber  hear  of  nobody  failing  on  me, 
does  you  ?"  "  Not  as  I  remember  on,"  "  In  course 
you  doan'.  Why,  cause  I  has  bin  right  down  fine  on 
business  principles  ebber  since  de  crash  of  '57,  Now, 
Misser  White,  look  me  in  de  eye  while  I  tell  you  dat 
de  proper  way  is  to  keep  your  eyes  rollin'  around  de 
business  horizon.  If  you  owes  a  firm.,  an'  dat  firm  is 
shaky,  doan'  pay  the  debt,  but  wait  till  dey  fail.  If 
a  firm  is  shaky  and  owes  you,  sit  on  the  door-step 
till  you  get  de  money.  Now  go  long  wid  your 
whitewash." 

A  philosopher  moralizes  thusly  ;  Curious  world 
this.  There  is  Kensett,  the  artist,  and  a  fine  artist 
he  is,  who  has  made  perhaps  a  few  thousands  by  the 
supreme  effort  of  brain  and  hand.  But  Kensett,  the 
artist,  had  a  brother  who  packed  oysters  in  Balti- 
more, and  a  telegram  tersely  states  that  he  has  just 
died,  leaving  a  property  worth  $2,000,000.  Now,  which 
had  you  rather  be,  Kensett,  the  artist,  or  Kensett,  the 
oyster  packer,  take  the  circumstances  just  as  they 
stand  ? 

Our  reply  is  that  a  live  artist  is  better  than  a  dead 
oysterman  any  day. 


I'd  like  to  be  an  Editor. 

I'd  like  to  be  a  edytur, 

An5  in  my  sanctum  stand, 
The  door  a  standin'  open 

An'  a  big  club  in  my  band; 
Then  let  the  cuss  who  didn't  like 

Some  article  I'd  writ 
Come  softly  o'er  the  threshold — 

I'd  reckon  he'd  get  hit; 
I'd  hand  him  one  right  on  the  gourd, 

Among  his  brains  and  things, 
And  send  him  numixin'  up  thar 

To  sport  a  pair  of  wings. 


The  Senatorial  Bar. 


Last  winter,  when  the  mind  of  the  average 
statesman  was  absorbed  in  the  all  engrossing 
topic  incident  to  the  Presidential  count,  Pre- 
sident of  the  Senate,  Ferry,  issued  an  order 
to  the  restaurateur  to  abstain  from  the  sale  of 
all  intoxicating  drinks.  Within  twenty  min- 
utes after  the  ukase  had  been  promulgated, 
Senator  Clayton,  of  Arkansas,  appeared  and 
gave  one  of  those  knowing  winks  to  the 
young  man  behind  the  marble  counter.  The 
wink  failing-  to  be  interpreted,  as  the  Senator 
thought,  he  threw  up  his  finger  (all  drinkers 
know  how  it  is  done),  but  even  this,  accom- 
panied with  the  wink,  duplicated  and  tripli- 
cated, failed  to  penetrate  the  seeming  solidi- 
ty of  the  attendant.  Finally,  Clayton,  out 
of  patience,  said: 

"Here,  give  me  some  whisky." 

"Sorry,  sorry,  very  sorry,"  replied  the  at- 
tendant, "but  Vice  President  Ferry  has  just 
issued  an  order  that  no  liq — " 

"D — n  Vice  President  Ferry.  Give  me  a 
drink  quick." 

"But  will  you  protect  me  if  discovered  ?" 

"Certainly  I  will.     Gim  me  some  whisky." 

The  tea  cup  was  served,  the  Senator  quaf- 
fed from  it,  smacked  his  lips  and  passed  up- 
stairs  to  legislate. 

Presently  Senator  Jones  of  Florida  ap- 
peared. 

"Ah,"  said  he,  with  a  good  deal  of  dignity, 
"you  may  give  me  one  of  those  things  in  a 
cup.     Tou  know  what  I  mean,  Mr.  Love." 

"Excuse  me,  Senator,  but  Vice  President 
Ferry  has  warned  me,  upon  pain  of  dismis- 
sal, not  to  sell  any  liquor  to" — 

"I  don't  care,  Mr.  Love,  what  Vice  Presi- 
dent Ferry  wants;  I  want  a  cup  of   comfort  " 

Jones  assured  him  that  of  course,  certainly 
ahem!  "Why  to  be  sure,  he  would  protect 
Mr.  Love  if  trouble  came. 

The  next  customer  on  hand  was  Senator 
Simon  Cameron,  of  Pennsylvania.  Without 
making  any  i*ound  about  attempts  to  indicate 
his  wants,  by  facial  or  finger  gymnastics,  he 
called  out:  "Fetch  me  some  brandy!" 

"But,  my  dear  Senator,"  said  Love,  "Vice 
President  Ferry — " 

The  Senator,  excited — "Oh,  d — n  Vice 
President  Ferry!  Bring  me  some  brandy, 
and  I  don't  want  any  teacup  business  about 
it.     Tou  may  bring  the  jug." 

Love  saw  that  Simon  meant  business,  and, 
without  exacting  any  promise  of  protection, 
the  Pennsylvanian  got  the  jug,  and  as  he 
sought  from  it  such  exhilaration  as  it  gave, 
he  no  doubt  muttered  to  himself  his  favorite 
expression,  "This  is  a  hell  of  a  time." — 
Washington  Star. 
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— The  Berkeley  University  students  want 
more  books. 

—The  S.  P.  R.  E.  bridge  over  the  Colora- 
do river  at  Yuma,  is  480  feet  long. 

■ — The  California  Team  arrived  on  Wed- 
nesday evening  and  had  a  brilliant  recep- 
tion. 

— Our  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Alia,  is 
teeming  with  California  Team  puffs.  Puts 
team  on,  as  it  were. 

— A  Fresno  correspondent  says  that  the 
Central  California  Colony  located  near  that 
place,  is  considerably  of  a  humbug. 

— Miss  Kate  Lawrence  accomplished  her- 
self imposed  task  of  walking  100  miles  in 
twenty-seven  hours  and  forty  minutes. 

— Joseph  Gardella  was  convicted  of  the 
murder  of  Armand  Anstett  on  Wednesda}'. 
The  Jury  set  the  penalty  at  imprisonment  for 
life. 

— A  concert  of  New  York  journals  regales 
the  ears  of  Mr.  Tweed  with  the  opera  of 
"William  Tell."  And  Tweed  keeps  on  tel- 
ling. 

— The  Call  says  the  Chronicle  prevaricates; 
the  Chronicle  intimates  that  the  Call  lies,  and, 
strange  to  say,  some  illogical  people  believe 
them  both. 

— The  hottest  drift  on  the  Comstock  runs 
from  Gould  and  Curry  on  the  1900  foot  level 
towards  the  Savage.  It  is  126°  Fahrenheit 
— hot  enough  to  roast  an  egg. 

— John  McGovern  will  contest  the  election 
of  M.  C.  Conroy  to  the  Assembly  from  the 
Ninth  Senatorial  District.  All  the  Democra- 
tic candidates  were  elected  except  McGovern. 

— It  is  brother  Gilman  of  New  York  this 
time.  Two  years  of  Sunday  School  teaching 
offset  by  two  years  of  continuous  forging. 
Amount  $250,000.  He  was  a  devoted  church 
member — principally  devoted  to  raising 
checks. 

— The  sewers  were  flushed  on  Wednesday 
last.  The  water  was  used  liberally,  as  it 
is  understood  that  the  Spring  Valley  is  pum- 
ping 5,000,000  gallons  a  day  from  Lake  Mer- 
ced into  the  College  reservoir.  The  water 
was  used  free  of  charge  under  the  recent  de- 
cisions of  the  Courts. 


— The  jury  disagreed  in  the  case  of  Col. 
Andrews,  charged  with  violation  of  the  Lot- 
tery Law  in  the  Emerson  and  Piatt's  Hall 
gift  performances.  The  verdict  of  the  pub- 
lic is  not  affected  by  the  disagreement  of  the 
jury. 

— The  Post  is  owned  by  one  of  the  richest 
capitalists  in  the  United  States;  Chinese  are 
employed  at  the  editor's  residence;  and  in 
view  of  these  facts  people  are  becoming  very 
suspicious  of  its  sincerity  in  the  working- 
men's  cause. 

— The  Colifornia  Teim  remained  several 
hours  in  Oakland  on  Monday  evening  that 
they  might  have  the  gratification  of  being  re- 
ceived by  the  assembled  horse,  foot  and  ar- 
tillery of  that  village.  Pride,  pomp  and  cir- 
cumstance, etc. 

— Sickness  is  certainly  on  the  increase  in 
San  Francisco.  Some  attribute  it  to  the  mi- 
asma arising  from  putrid  sewers,  and  others 
to  an  insane  habit  some  people  having  of 
reading  the  editorials  of  the  Call.  We  in- 
cline to  the  latter  theory. 

—The  Placer  Herald  of  September  29th, 
gives  an  account  of  an  attempt  by  two  China- 
men to  outrage  a  lady  four  miles  from  Col- 
fax. The  fiends  were  discovered  by  the  hus- 
band of  the  lady  before  they  had  accom- 
plished their  purpose,  but  unfortunately 
managed  to  escape. 

— The  uncertainty  as  to  the  carrying  of  the 
proposition  for  a  Constitutional  Convention 
was  about  as  great  as  the  doubt  that  existed 
about  the  result  of  the  Presidential  election. 
The  qnestion  is  settled  definitely  at  last. 
The  Convention  is  carried.  It  will  probably 
meet  about  next  June  or  July. 

— A  new  revelation  has  been  made  in  fire 
insurance.  When  a  farmer  gets  tired  of  his 
old  barn  he  sells  his  hay  and  sets  fire  to  the 
structure.  Then  he  ambles  to  the  nearest 
newspaper  office  and  gives  the  details  of 
"another  outrage  by  tramps."  This  is  on 
the  authority  of  a  reliable  correspondent  of 
the  Wasp. 

— New  Orleans  proposes  a  new  and  shorter 
cut  to  the  ocean  by  a  ship  canal  cut  through 
to  Barataria  Bay — an  estuary  of  the  sea  that 
penetrates  far  into  the  land  on  the  south 
coast  of  Louisiana.  The  distance  from  New 
Orleans  to  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  by  this  route 
would  be  only  fifty-eight  miles,  and  the  cost  of 
digging  the  canal  about  $5,000,000. 

— The  inhabitants  of  Ems,  Germany,  called 
a  meeting  the  other  day,  and  resolved  that 
the  lady  who  played  the  harp,  who  is  the  wife 
of  the  leader  of  the  band,  about  fifty  years 
old,  and  one  of  the  finest  performers  on  that 
instrument  that  tjhe  country  can  boast,  should 
resign  her  place.  These  modest  burghers 
conceived  that  it  was  most  immodest  for  a 
lady  to  "  sit  and  play  among  so  many  men." 

— The-Commissioner  of  the  General  Land 
Office  at  Washington  has  issued  a  circular 
suspending  the  entries  of  Desert  Land.  This 
summarily  ends  the  operations  of  the  Land 
Grabbing  King,  who  had  already  monopolized 
the  fairest  portions  of  the  Upper  San  Joaquin 


Valley.  The  settlers  may  yet  get  a  chance 
to  acquire  a  homestead  out  of  the  stealings 
of  the  King.  This  is  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant documents  yet  issued  from  the  Interior 
Department. 

— We  have  received  from  Capt.  McAllister, 
of  San  Quentin,  the  following  recapitulation 
of  prisoners  discharged  and  received  at  the 
State  Prison.  On  hand  August  31st,  1,326; 
received  during  September,  47.  Total,  1373. 
Discharged  under  provision  of  Act,  22  ;  by 
order  of  Court  on  appeal,  1  ;  taken  out  as 
witnesses  by  order  of  Court,  4;  pardoned  and 
restored,  1  ;  died,  3.  Total,  31  On  hand 
September  30th;  1,342;  increase  during 
September,  16. 

— W.  B.  Cooper,  the  forger,  had  been  just 
six  months  out  of  a  Philadelphia  Peniten- 
tiary when  he  arrived  in  this  city.  It  is  a 
scathing  rebuke  to  our  first  class  "society" 
that  this  ex-convict  moved  in  its  most  select 
circles.  Hundreds  of  industrious,  hardwork- 
ing men  have  been  struggling  along  for  years 
in  subordinate  positions,  and  yet  this  eastern 
felon  comes  here  with  the  odor  of  the  prison 
still  upon  him,  and  is  pushed  almost  at  once 
to  the  top  of  the  ladder.  "Society"  smiles 
on  him.     Bah !     Society  is  a  humbug. 

— The  Territorial  Pioneers  recently  had  a 
large  diploma  executed  for  them,  which  for 
poverty  of  conception  and  wretchedness  of 
execution,  surpasses  anything  we  have  seen 
in  the  lithographic  line  for  many  years.  The 
design  is  execrable,  the  figures  out  of  all  pro- 
portion, and  more  like  the  representations  of 
graven  images  than  of  living  beings.  There 
is  neither  life,  spirit  nor  method  in  the  exe- 
cution, and  we  are  profoundly  sorry  that  the 
society  has  been  so  badly  imposed  upon. 
The  whole  thing  is  a  disgrace  to  our  local 
art. 

— The  building  on  the  southeast  corner  of 
Halleck  and  Leidesdorff  streets,  recently  oc- 
cupied by  brokers,  insurance  men  and  mer- 
chants, has  been  taken  possession  of  by  the 
Chinese.  This  building,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered is  a  comparatively  new  one,  adjoins  the 
Anglo-California  Bank  and  is  in  the  midst  of 
like  solid  and  imposing  business  structures. 
This  invasion  will  undoubtedly  compel  many 
Leidesdorff  street  firms  to  vacate  their  offices 
and  will  neceesarily  depreciate  property  in 
the  vicinity.  It  is  now  but  a  question  of 
time  when  the  Mongolians  will  occupy  the 
best  buildings  on  California  Street. 

— Herr  Hallelujah  held  a  very  entertaining 
concert  at  the  monkeys'  pavilion  at  North 
Beach  on  Sunday  last.  Some  member  of  his 
motley,  and  perhaps  unwilling,  audience  ven- 
tured to  disagree  with  the  eminent  baritone, 
and  for  a  time  the  peace  that  passeth  all  un- 
derstanding was  a  fleeting  shadow.  A  police- 
man fortunately  arrived  on  the  scene  and  the 
representative  of  the  church  militant  was  en- 
couraged to  subside.  We  do  not  know  which 
of  the  disputants  the  official  meant  to  arrest, 
but  in  our  humble  opinion,  if  both  had  been 
immured  the  peace  and  quietness  of  the 
Sabbath  day  would  not  have  suffered  to  any 
inordinate  extent. 
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CALIFORNIA     THEATRE 

"Forbidden  Fruit"  was  played  at  this 
theatre  on  Monday  and  Tuesday  evenings. 
The  attendance  since  the  first  night  of  its 
production  has  been  very  great — phenomen- 
ally so,  indeed — in  these  days  of  theatrical 
failures.  It  combines  the  broad  humor  of 
the  farce  with  the  filthy  suggestiveness  of  the 
modern  French  adulterous  drama.  It  has 
the  same  attraction  for  the  pruriently  inclined 
that  the  nude  pictures,  lately  exhibited  at  one 
of  our  art  galleries,  had  for  the  lovers  of  re- 
spectable obscenity.  Its  success  shows  that 
there  is  a  large  class  of  such  people  in  San 
Francisco.  It  is  anything  but  a  credit  to 
the  tastes  of  our  citizens;  but  it  speaks  well 
for  the  discernment  of  the  management. 
"Black-Eyed  Susan"  was  produced  on  Wed- 
nesday  evening. 

baxdwin's  academy. 

The  Kellogg-Cary  troupe  continued  during 
the  week.  The  houses  were  generally  small, 
but,  as  the  critics  inform  us,  "very  select." 
It  requires  a  very  select  class  of  people  to 
pay  the  high  prices  demanded  for  admission 
to  hear  the  classic  warblings  of  these  prima 
donnas,  but  such  selection  would  never  be 
made  on  the  score  of  good  sense. 

BDSH  STREET  THEATRE. 

The  Lilliputian  Opera  Company  opened 
here  on  Monday  evening.  The  opera  of  '  'Jack 
the  Giant  Killer"  was  produced.  The  main 
attraction,  however,  is  the  contrast  between 
the  Giant — Col.  Goshen — and  the  diminutive 
singers. 

EMERSON'S   OPERA   HOUSE 

The  company  was  re-inforced  on  Monday 
evening  by  Pat  Kooney  and  John  Hart,  and 
it  needed  strengthening  sadly.  There  prob- 
ably was  never  a  more  utterly  weak  and  in- 
capable set  of  "minstrels"  on  the  stage  as 
the  present  company,  taken  altogether.  The 
jokes  are  old  and  musty,  the  sketches  vener- 
able with  the  dust  of  ages  and  the  songs 
singularly  uninteresting  from  their  constant 
repetition.  The  minstrels  may  complain  of 
hard  times  in  the  show  business;  but  if  they 
can't  do  any  better  than  they  have  been  for 
the  past  few  months,  it  is  about  time  they 
moved.  San  Franciscans  are  natural  judges 
of  minstrelsy,  and  any  company  that  tries  to 
palm  off  antiquated  business  here  will  lose 
money — and  justly  too. 

WOODWARD'S    GARDENS. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and   acrobatic 


performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  p.m.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

We  never  could  understand  why  Miss  Annie 
Louise  Cary  should  be  so  averse  to  having 
her  photograph  taken.  While  cudgeling  our 
brains  for  a  reason,  we  came  across  her  por- 
trait the  other  day  in  a  Montgomery  Street 
show  window.     Then  we  knew  why. 

The  bench  dog  show  will  be  held  at  the 
Mechanics'  Pavilion  during  the  week  com- 
mencing October  29th. 

Aimee's  charms — if  she  ever  had  any — are 
failing  rapidly.  "Poor  Ainiee,"  says  a  feeble 
minded  paragrapher. 

The  reign  of  the  prize  distributing  fiend  is 
over. — Over  the  left. 

Mark  McDonald  contradicts  the  statement 
that  he  is  going  to  give  a  reception  to  the 
Grand  Opera  House  Company. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910^  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


A  Beautiful  Example. 

There  is  an  antiquated  notion,  favored  by  old- 
fashioned  people,  that  only  vain  persons  have  their 
portraits  taken.  Never  was  any  idea  more  falacions 
or  more  deserving  of  ridicule.  Among  the  patrons 
of  Morse's  Palace  of  Art,  at  417  Montgomery  Street, 
are  some  of  the  most  modest  people  in  the  world. 
They  get  their  likenesses  taken,  not  because  they  are 
proud  of  their  looks,  although  they  are  termed  beau- 
tiful, but  because  they  desire  to  present  to  their  re- 
latives and  friends  some  souvenirs  of  taste  and  affec- 
tion, and  they  cannot  think  of  anything  better  than 
the  finely  finished  photographs  produced  at  this  cele- 
brated photographic  establishment.  Ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen who  are  animated  by  this  sentiment  have  fine 
feelings,  the  very  best  intentions,  and  everybody 
would  be  wise  to  follow  their  excellent  example. 

Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  constantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Corner 
Battery.  augll-tf 


For  Judge  of  the  Municipal  Criminal 
Court, 

ROBERT  FERRALL 


Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


FORBIDDEN   FRUIT. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Lilliputian 


OPERA   COMPANY! 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 


Minstrel  Performance 


Ever  triven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  October  6th 
and  7th. 

An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  exj 

ether  with  new 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


HAS  SELECTED  THE 


Email  e 


For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733  Market  Street. 

sept29-2t 


For   Judge    of  the  Fifteenth  District 
Court, 

SAM'L  H.  DWINELLE 


Regular  Taxpayers'  Nominee. 
ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  17th. 


For   Police  Judge, 

A.  G.  BRADFORD 

Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  17th.   ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  17th. 
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PATENT  CHIMNEY. 

J.  B.  WILLIAMS  has  sold  to  CONLIN  & 
ROBERTS  the  exclusive  right  iii  the  city 
and  country  of  San  Francisco  for  the  Native! 
Patent  Smoke  and  Ventilating  Chimney. 

Beptf5-lm 


Orleans  Hotel, 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HUTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  nnder  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

Beptlo-lni  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCTJDDER. 
sept!5-3mos 


JOSEPH  JIAKISTANY.  HYACINTH  GIL. 

J.  MARISTANY  &  CO. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

FX1TB 

Wines  and  Liquors 

321  Clay  Street, 

San  Francisco.  -  California. 

8ept8-3mos 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  eannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

sept!5-3mos 


OF  THE 


ST.    ANNE'S    REST, 

Cor.  Powell  and  Eddy  Sts.  San  Francisco 
The  Finest  Restaurant  in  America. 

The  kitchen  is  Tinder  the  supervision  of  the  best 
French  cooks,  and  only  the  finest  and  most  delicious 
meals  will  be  served.  Dinners  and  suppers  for  par- 
ties, weddings,  and  balls  will  be  attended  to  in  the 
same  manner  which  has  procured  for  the  former 
Martin's  Restaurant  such  a  well  deserved  reputation. 

The  Saloon  will  be  carried  on  in  a  first  class  style. 
Imported  and  domestic  beers  always  on  hand.  French, 
German,  and  other  wines  of  the  very  best  brands. 
Imported  and  domestic  liquors.  Havana  Cigars  of 
all  brands.     Restaurant  a  la  carte  at  every  hour. 

HAUBRICK  &  RICHARDS,  Proprietors. 

sep!5-lm 


C.   D.   0.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.   K.   KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealors  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Fro^and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


HIBEBJfXA, 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


OFFICERS: 


President 

Vice-President  . 

M.  D.  Sweeny, 
P.  McAran, 
R.  J.  Tobin, 

Treasurer 

Attorney 


.  ...M.  D.  SWEENY 
.CD.  O'SULLIVAN 


TRUSTEES: 
C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
John  Sullivan,        Gus.   Toncbard, 
Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

EDWARD  MARTIN 

RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made, 
deposits  received  from  S2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
july21-tf  ' 


THE 

Iwv@®tm§m§  see?  las*  @@, 


Cash  Assets 


FIRE  AND  MARINE. 

$450,000 


cipal  Office  218  &  220  SANB0ME  ST.  San  Prancisco. 


OFFICERS : 
Peter  Dosaiife,  President.  A.  J.  Bryant,  Vice  President. 

Cuas.  H.  Ciihhi.vg,  Secretary.        H.  H.  Watson,  Marine  Surveyor 


BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS: 
Peter  Donahue,  James  Irvine,  C.  D.  O'Sullivan,  A.  Bockueraz,  R. 
Harrison,  A.  H.  Rutherford,  R.  Bailey,  E.  W.  Corbert,  Geo.O. 
McMullin,  A.  J.  Brvant,  Frank  M.  Pixlev,  E.  Burke.  H.  H.  Watson 
Dr.  C.  F.  Buckley,  P.  J.  White,  W.  A.  Piper,  M.  Mayblum.  Richard 
Ivers,  John  Rosenfeld,  P.  H.  Russell,  Sacramento;  John  G.  Downey 
and  o.  W.  Childs,  Los  Angeles;  Wm.  Hood,  Sonoma  County;  H.  W. 
Seale,  Mayfield;  George  Rutherford,  San  Jose. 


SHIS    IS    ©SfE    SIDE    OF 

mi 


scoAx>x«2k'Ya*8 

AQUARIU 

augll-3mos 


Decker   Bros. 


XCQXXXaSEfe  <3c;  CHA.SE 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  K.  It. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  "Washington  Street  "Wharf.) 


3  00  P*  5I"  l*aiI-v  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
*W  "James  M.  Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdsburg,  L'loverdalc  and  way  stations;  making  stage  connections 
at  Lakeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Snnta  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyscrville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  joints  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

KSLAt  FulUm.  with  the  Fulton  and  Gueraeville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Gucnieville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.] 

8^X^^  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
t\J  ^J*   M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     trai,At  Fulton  for  Korhel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 
ICfi.Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


0=  X*.  5t- 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7{\if\  A.  M.  (Daily),   Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
0\J \Jf  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.IO  P.  M. 

8J"Vfk  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
,\/^j)  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Reddingand  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  atGalt  with 
Train  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.3!>  P.  M.) 

3{\£\  P-  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
i\J\jl   Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  6.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4AA  P.  M.  (Dailv),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  io 
m\J\J  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 

4f\g\  P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
,  \J  \J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento ;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Traiu  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 

4fX  ^\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
»\^^^  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
»OvP  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLIIETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPOHTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Candies,,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

D.  tSJBkXVT  «5fe  OO;, 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners , 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


B®MM0]LE^&CQ§ 


s$s^v       "*// 


WyS^rt 


fcji 


"iii«6i 


5rt 


BfEAST  POWDEBJ 

FOR    SALE    BY   ALL   GROCERS. 
A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Boom  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 

D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

D.  KICKS  <Sc  CO, 

Book  Binders 

— AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CUI  and  534  COMMERCIAL  STKEET, 

july21-3moa  SAN  FEANCISCO. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters* 

Stall  No.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 

Hibernian  Breweij, 

HOWARD  STKEET, 

Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ixSTOTST^ST,  Prop. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420-1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .Alirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 

C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  W.  Spaulding.     J.  Pattebson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 
Essence  of  Lif  e 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  S3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  SlO.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
O.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office  Hours  : — From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9  ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 

july21-tf 


On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
lE^Kepairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. «^E3 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &CO'S 

Dispensary, 

11  Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (('.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPIXXEYVILLE  IN- 
FIliMA-CY,  would  most  respectfully  inform 
liis  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE- AG-ED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear ;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.   Spinney's  diploma  can  bs  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN.  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

REJITVEHATOR 

And   a  thorough   and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  anil 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysieal  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  byperaicouB  habits 
iu  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  ^4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giviug  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10,  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  a'ddress  upou  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should   be   addressed. 


CONSULTATION 


Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  : 
nings.     Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


FREE. 

and  G  to  ! 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  YALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TWO  DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN 
Improved  Elastic  Truss,  GUARAN- 
TEED SUPERIOR  to  any  $3  or  $4 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.  Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Franci  sco .  aug25-tf 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 

TERMS : 
CITY  SUBSCEIBEKS 
Thirty-five  cents  pee  month  delivered  hy  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  -         $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PAKTS  OF  ETJKOFE: 
(Postage  Free) 


One  Tear 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


To  Correspondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  Sun  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  13,  1877. 

Hon.  B.  F.  Tuttle  is  spoken  of  for  speaker 
of  the  Assembly.  We  know  of  no  one  in  the 
State  that  could  fill  the  position  with  more 
ability,  or  one  that  is  so  generally  acceptable 
to  the  people  at  large.  We  cordially  endorse 
his  candidacy  and  hope  that  he  will  be  elec- 
ted to  the  position. 


There  are  28  lawyers,  39  farmers,  10  min- 
ers, 11  mechanics,  3  stockbrokers,  18  mer- 
chants, 3  contractors  and  2  doctors  .elected 
to  seats  in  the  nest  Legisture.  We  are  wil- 
ling to — no  we  won't  bet — but  it  is  our  pri- 
vate opinion  that  these  twenty-eight  lawyers 
will  do  the  most  of  the  legislation  that  is  ac- 
complished. 


It  makes  some  difference  whose  ox  is  gored, 
after  all.  Numbers  of  Republican  candidates, 
who  could  see  nothing  wrong  when  about 
eight  thousand  fraudulent  votes  were  cast  at 
the  Presidential  election  in  this  city,  thereby 
electing  Hayes,  are  now  coming  before  the 
Courts  to  contest  the  election  of  their  suc- 
cesful  Democratic  competitors. 


The  Federal  Ring  of  California  is  effectu- 
ally smashed.  Sargent  is  aliunde;  Gorham 
will  be  removed  from  his  position  as  Secre- 
tary of  the  Senate  on  demand  of  Senator 
Booth;  and  to  cap  the  climax,  Boss  Carr, 
who  sought  to  crush  Pinney  by  presenting 
him  before  the  United  States  Grand  Jury, 
"put  his  foot  in  it,"  and  has  been  indicted 
himself.     Deo  Gralias. 


Intelligence  Offices  and  the  Unemployed. 
The  number  of  idle  men  in  San  Francisco 
is  positively  appalling,  and  we  are  glad  to  see 
that  official  cognizance  has  been  taken  of 
the  fact.  The  communication  of  Mayor  Bry- 
ant on  this  question,  having  been  referred  to 
the  Finance  Committee,  Mr.  Wise,  on  Mon- 
day evening  presented  a  report  from  which 
we  make  a  few  extracts. 

The  Committee  state:  "We  are  fully  aware 
that  owing  to  tho  drought  which  has  prevail- 
ed for  over  two  years,  there  are  a  great 
many  idle  who  would  otherwise  obtain  em- 
ployment in  the  country.  The  large  influx, 
too,  of  country  labor  has  created  competition 
and  reduced  wages,  on  account  of  which 
many  large  families  suffer,  because  they  get 
less  compensation,  while  all  the  necessaries 
of  life  have  advanced,  and  they  are  unable  to 
meet  their  monthly  expenses." 

After  regretting  the  inability  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  to  appropriate  any  money  out 
of  the  public  treasury  to  meet  this  emergency, 
the  report  concludes:  "We  propose  then, 
with  your  approbation  and  the  assistance  of 
his  Honor  the  Mayor,  to  call  together  some  of 
our  influential  citizens,  who  will  cheerfulhy, 
we  know,  assist  in  devising  such  measures  as 
will  meet  the  exigencies  of  the  case,  and  will 
urge  through  them  on  corporations  and  the 
heads  of  families  to  substitute  white  for  Chi- 
nese labor,  and  in  this  way  provide  for  a 
great  many  who  will  otherwise  require  pecu- 
niary assistance.  We  believe  this  can  be  ac- 
complished if  properly  presented,  and  we 
will  exert  whatever  influence  we  may  possess 
in  that  direction,  as  well  as  to  bring  re 
lief  to  the  suffering  poor,  which  we  believe 
demands  immediate  attention." 

The  honorable  Committee  will  doubtless 
be  seconded  by  many  influential  citizens  in 
this  laudable  enterprise.  Already  a  company 
has  been  inaugurated  to  supply  vegetables 
through  white  employees.  Mr.  Chas.  Crock- 
er proposes  to  start  a  subscription  with  $1000 
to  build  a  two  mile  road  costing-  $50,000. 
The  people  seem  to  be  alive  to  the  impor- 
tance of  assisting  our  destitute  white  popula- 
tion to  tide  over  the  dull  time  that  must  na- 
turally ensue  between  the  close  of  the  harvest 
and  the  opening  of  the  rainy  season. 

In  this  connection  it  may  not  be  out  of 
place  to  call  the  attention  of  employers  to 
the  grievous  burden  entailed  on  idle,  impe- 
cunious people  through  the  exactions  of  the 
numberless  employment  agencies  throughout 
the  city.  These  firms  reap  their  richest  har- 
vest out  of  the  poor  man  in  dull  times.  Their 
charges  for  situations  are  exorbitant,  and 
their  treatment  of  their  impecunious  patrons, 
as  a  rule  is — if  not  absolute  swindling — at 
least  open  to  strong  suspicion.  The  majori- 
ty of  these  employment  agents  are  the  veriest 
leeches  in  the  community.  They  are  fat, 
sleek  and  ultra-respectable.  They  will  bleed 
the  unfortunate,  poverty-stricken  wretch  out 
of  his  last  dollar,  and  cheat  him  out  of  his 
situation  in  the  end.  There  is  no  necessity 
whatever  for  their  presence  in  the  communi- 
ty. If  the  people  of  San  Francisco  really  de- 
sire to  assist  the  workingman  they  will  cease 
to   support  these  bloodsuckers.      They   can 


find  all  the  help  they  want  at/ree  employment 
offices,  where  they  may  be  assured  that  no 
charge  is  made  for  situations. 

Hundreds  of  men  and  women  call  daily  at 
the  Immigrant  Bureau,  40  California  Street, 
in  search  of  situations.  This  office  makes  no 
charge  whatever  for  its  services,  and  being 
supported  by  the  free  contributions  of  citi- 
zens should  be  entrusted  with  the  work  of 
supplying  kelp  to  all  who  need  it.  It  has 
been  in  existence  for  several  years,  and  has 
always  been  managed  efficiently,  economi- 
cally and  intelligently.  The  German,  British 
and  other  Benevolent  Associations  can  sup- 
ply any  desired  quantity  of  help  at  any  time. 
They  are  all  overrun  with  applications  for 
places.  It  is  a  shame  that  citizens  should 
ignore  these  free  intelligence  offices  and  give 
their  support  to  a  horde  of  merciless  vam- 
pires, whose  only  thought  in  the  matter  of 
supplying  situations  is  to  exact  a  heavy  fee 
from  the  unfortunate  laborer,  who  otherwise 
could  not  get  employment.  Here  is  a  good 
chance  to  help  the  unemployed,  and  its  chief 
recommendation  is  that  it  need  cost  nobody 
a  cent. 


New  Street  Numbers. 

Editor  Wasp  : — I  see  that  there  is  a  propo- 
sition before  the  Board  of  Supervisors  to  re- 
number the  buildings  of  the  city.  I  do  not 
see  that  the  plan  proposed  is  any  improve- 
ment over  the  present  one — if  it  is  any 
change  from  that  one — although  I  do  not 
claim  to  understand  either  very  fully. 

The  point  I  wished  to  call  particular  atten- 
tion to,  is  this:  If  buildings  are  really  to  be 
re-numbered,  a  much  greater  improvement 
can  be  made  in  the  system  than  either  the 
present  or  proposed  ones. 

First,  let  us  take  the  streets  north  of  Mar- 
ket, running  west  from  the  water  front.  By 
taking  one  of  the  longest  streets — those  ex- 
tending farthest  east — say  Sacramento  street, 
for  instance,  and  commencing  to  number  the 
buildings  at  the  foot  of  that  street  with  num- 
ber 1;  and  making  the  numbering  on  ail  par- 
allel streets  to  conform  to  the  numbering  on 
that  street,  the  street  numbers  will  at  once 
indicate  the  location  of  any  house  on  all 
those  streets.  Broadway  commences  two 
blocks  farther  west  than  Sacramento  street; 
let  the  lowest  numbers  on  that  street  be  200 
and  201.  Sutter  street  commences  four 
blocks  farther  west  than  Sacramento  street; 
so  let  the  lowest  numbers  on  that  street  be 
400  and  401.  By  this  system,  all  will  soon 
learn  to  remember,  that  Nos.  700  and  701  of 
all  those  streets  are  on  the  corners  just  west 
of  Kearny  street,  and  that  Nos.  1800  and 
1801  are  just  west  of  Van  Ness  Avenue. 
Taking  the  streets  crossing  those  just  men- 
tioned, and  Buchanan  street  seems  to  run 
the  farthest  south.  Let  that  commence  with 
No.  1  at  Market  street.  Van  Ness  Avenua 
would  commence  at  Market  street  with  Nos. 
400  and  401 ;  Kearny  street  would  commence 
with  Nos.  1500  and  1501;  Nos.  2100  and  2101 
would  be  just  north  of  California  street. 

Applying  the  same  system  south  of  Mar- 
ket street  would  be  more  simple.  The  streets 
running  south  from  Market  street  would  all 
commence  with  No.  1  at  Market  street.    Mis- 
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sion  street  being  one  of  the  longest  streets, 
the  numbering  on  all  streets  running  paral- 
lel to  it  should  conform  to  the  numbering  on 
it. 

The  same  plan  should  be"  applied  to  all 
other  systems  or  surveys  of  streets. 

If  our  numbering  is  all  to  be  done  over 
again,  let  us  have  the  very  best  system  pos- 
sible. The  one  outlined  above  certainly  pos- 
sesses advantages  over  any  one  yet  sugges- 
ted. Respectfully, 

A.  L.  Bancroft. 


Our  Supplement. 
In  order  to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  our 
readers,  and  to  further  the  ends  of  justice, 
we  present  the  pictures  of  the  two  swindlers, 
Joseph  C.  Duncan  and  Benjamin  F.  Le 
Warne.  We  hope  that  these  liknesses  ma}' 
be  the  means  of  causing  their  arrest.  The  fol- 
lowing order  of  arrest  has  been  sent  to  the 
police  authorities  all  over  the  country : 
ARREST 

Benjamin  F.  Le  Warne,  for  the  crimes  of 
Forgery  and  Felony,  in  raising  and  issuing 
fraudulent  Stock  of  the  "Safe  Deposit  Com- 
pany," of  San  Francisco,  of  which  Company 
he  was  Secretary. 

Age  abuot  35;  Height,  5  feet  8  inches;  Hair, 
dark  brown,  full  black  beard;  scar  on  right 
cheek;  first  joint  of  third  left  hand  gone; 
whiskers  part  at  end  of  chin;  quite  portly, 
English  by  birth,  and 

Joseph  C.  Duncan,  (the  father-in-law  of  Le 
"Warne),  and  late  Secretary  of  "Pioneer  Land 
and  Loan  Bank,"  for  the  same  offences. 

Age  about  50;  Height  about  5  feet  C  inches; 
Hair  iron  gray — quite  thin  and  worn  rather 
long;  Eyes  hazel  gray;  gray  chin  whiskers; 
slim  built;  has  a  quick  and  nervous  way  and 
short  elastic  step;  very  smooth  and  gentle- 
manly in  his  manner  and  conversation.  War- 
rants are  issued. 

H.  H.  Ellis,  Chief  of  Police. 

San  Francisco,  Oct.  9,  1877. 


A  Heavy  Burden. 
The  expenses  of  the  State  for  the  next  two 
fiscal  years  are  estimated  by  the  State  Con- 
troller at  $5,715,784.  About  one  half  of  this 
large  amount,  or  $2,828,000  will  go  to  the 
support  of  the  Common  Schools.  This  does 
not  include  the  local  school  taxes  raised  by 
cities  and  townships.  For  such  an  enormous 
outlaj'  we  should  certainly  be  able  to  provide 
the  best  educational  facilities  obtainable. 
The  State  Prison  and  the  transportation  of 
convicts  thereto,  will  cost  $295,000.  There 
does  not  appear  to  be  any  hope  that  this  in- 
stitution can  be  self  supporting  as  long  as 
the  Chinese  can  successfully  compete  with 
even  convict  labor.  The  law  provides  that 
no  contracts  for  prison  labor  shall  be  made 
at  less  than  fifty  cents  a  day  and  Chinese 
freemen  are  willing  to  work  for  less.  Hence 
the  majority  of  the  prisoners  must  be  main- 
tained in  absolute  idleness.  To  keep  them 
at  work  under  the  present  conditions  would 
only  increase  their  expense.  The  lunatics  of 
the  State  will  cost  us  $625,000  in  the  next 
two  years.  That  is  the  detected  ones.  A 
few  of  the  unconvicted  madmen  who  have 
secured  seats  in  the  Legislature  may  increase 
this  estimate  indefinitely.  There  will  be 
numberless  opportunities.      The   support  of 


the  orphans  will  cost  $150,000,  which  is  divi- 
ded among  private  institutions.  The  deaf, 
dumb  and  blind  will  be  maintained  for  the 
next  two  years  at  a  cost  of  $72,000.  Our 
embryo  teachers  will  be  coached  at  the  State 
Normal  School  in  San  Jose  for  $48,000.  The 
residue  after  these  expenses  are  taken  out — 
$1,690,784 — will  be  applied  to  the  support  of 
the  State  Government.  Of  this  sum,  the  in- 
terest on  the  State  debt  will  absorb  $619,490; 
the  Legislative  department,  $216,500;  the 
Judicial  department,  $329,200,  and  the  Gov- 
ernor's office,  $30,800.  These  figures  will 
show  the  taxpayers  of  California  how  much 
they  are  paying  for  their  whistle.  We  hope 
the  Legislature  will  carefully  scrutinize  the 
estimates.  We  are  firmly  persuaded  that 
they  may  be  cut  down  without  materially  im- 
pairing the  public  service. 


An   Argument    for    Postal  Savings' 
Banks. 

The  Pioneer  Land  and  Loan  Bank  has 
gone  into  liquidation  with  liabilities  aggre- 
gating $1,213,000  and  nominal  assets  $1,254,- 
000.  This  was  one  of  our  most  prominent 
institutions,  and  a  large  majority  of  its  de- 
positors are  workingmen  and  women  whose 
surplus  earnings  are,  to  say  the  least,  uncom 
fortably  jeopardized  by  the  failure.  There 
seems  to  be  an  apparent  surplus  over  liabili- 
ties of  $41,000;  but  whether  the  institution 
will  be  able  to  realize  on  its  securities,  as  it 
expects,  cannot  be  known  at  the  present 
writing.  The  two  scoundrels,  whose  like 
nesses  we  present  in  our  supplement,  have 
undoubtedly  crippled  the  resources  of  the 
Bank,  and  until  they  are  arrested  there  is  no 
likelihood  of  being  able  to  arrange  matters. 
We  hope  the  depositors  will  be  made  safe, 
and  we  would  not  do  or  say  anything  to  dis- 
turb confidence  in  the  ability  of  the  bank  to 
fulfil  its  obligations;  but  it  seems  to  us  that 
the  high  rates  of  interest  offered  were  incom- 
patible with  true  business  science  in  these 
dull  times,  and  that  there  appeared  to  have 
been  much  more  anxiety  displayed  to  in- 
crease deposits  than  to  place  the  money  out 
to  good  advantage. 

The  project  which  was  mooted  some  time 
ago  in  favor  of  Postal  Savings'  Banks  has 
gained  many  supporters  through  this  disaster 
and  the  late  failures  of  several  Eastern  banks. 
It  is  true  that  San  Francisco  has  been  singu- 
larly fortunate  in  having  sound  places  of  sav- 
ings deposit;  but  nevertheless,  it  would  be 
very  much  to  our  advantage  if  every  Post  Of- 
fice through  the  land  had  a  Government  bank 
in  connection  with  it  in  which  the  savings  of 
the  poor  man  could  be  placed,  and  their  se- 
curity guarranteed  by  the  nation.  The  plan 
has  been  in  operation  in  England  for  some 
years,  and  has  worked  admirably.  It  has 
stimulated  poor  men  to  save  money,  because 
the  faith  and  wealth  of  the  nation  are  pledged 
for  their  security.  Many  people  are  afraid 
to  trust  the  average  savings  bank  with  their 
surplus  earnings;  and  indeed  the  experience 
of  the  past  decade  amply  justifies  them  in 
then' hesitation.  Such  people  either  save  no 
money  at  all,  or  else  they  hide  it  away,  thus 
lessening  the  available  capital   of  the  nation 


to  no  inconsiderable  extent.  Postal  savings 
banks  are  a  necessity  of  these  shaky  times, 
and  we  trust  Congress  will  be  successfully 
petitioned  for  their  institution. 


The  Ohio  Election. 


The  result  of  the  election  in  Ohio,  has  been 
more  than  expected  by  the  Republican  party. 
Never  in  the  history  of  politics  has  there  been 
such  an  extraordinary  complication  of  par- 
ties, platforms,  tickets  and  discussions,  ag- 
gravated by  the  untimely  efforts  of  the  Se- 
cretary of  the  Treasury  to  befog  the  currency 
question  by  explanations  that  explained  no- 
thing. The  faction  of  implacables. ,  those 
who  like  the  faction  of  bulldozers  at  the 
South,  who  were  opposed  to  the  President's 
southern  policy,  and  in  favor  of  carrying  on 
the  war,  refused  to  vote,  thinking  thereby  to 
rebuke  the  President.  In  this  they  were 
joined  by  the  opponents  of  Civil  Service  Re- 
form, who  refused  to  take  part  in  an  election 
in  which  there  were  no  spoils.  They  had  no 
interest  in  breaking  up  the  spoils  system,  so 
they  let  the  election  go  by  default.  The 
Democratic  party  on  the  other  hand,  was 
comparatively  united.  They  had  everything 
to  gain  and  nothing  to  lose  by  the  election. 
They  were  bold  and  outspoken  in  favor  of 
the  remonetization  of  silver,  an  in  opposition 
to  resumption  in  1879;  and  to  any  contrac- 
tion of  the  currency.  They  were  not  embar- 
rassed by  the  ill-timed  interference  of  any 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  or  by  the  wild 
theories  of  competing  aspirants  for  the  Se- 
nate. Thej-  voted  unitedly,  and  though  their 
vote  is  reduced  in  the  aggregate,  they  polled 
a  much  larger  vote  proportionately  than  the 
divided  Republicans.  The  wonder  is  not  so 
much  that  they  carried  the  State,  as  that  un- 
der the  circumstances,  they  did  not  carry  it 
by  a  much  larger  majority,  The  Republi- 
cans in  Ohio  were  distressed,  divided  and 
eventually  defeated  by  the  complication  and 
management,  jealousies  of  leaders  and  fac- 
tions. But  the  greatest  of  all  their  misfor- 
tunes, and  the  one  to  which  they  can  more 
directly  trace  their  defeat  than  to  any  other, 
was  the  speech  of  John  Sherman,  in  which 
he  ignored  silver  remonetized,  and  declared 
that  the  resumption  act  was  to  stand  unre- 
pealed, and  put  in  operation  strictly,  what- 
ever the  consequences,  on  the  first  of  Janu- 
ary, 1879.  From  the  effects  of  that  speech 
there  was  no  recovery.  It  was  an  attempt  to 
bulldoze  the  people  of  Ohio  into  an  endorse- 
ment of  it.  Ohio  has  simply  refused  to  en- 
dorse John  Sherman  and  his  resumption 
policy. 


Murphy. 
The  following  lines  on  Murphy  have  been 
perpetrated : 

"I  wish  I  were  a  Murphy; 

I  really  do  indeed. 
It  seems  to  me  that  Murphies 

Get  everything  they  need. 
They  get  the  largest  and  the  best 

Of  everything  that  grows; 
They  own  the  biggest  ranches, 
And  wear  the  finest  clothes. 

— Santa  Clara  Echo. 
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THE     BABY'S     TEIBULATIONS. 


He's  but  a  little  baby, 
His  mother's  little  son— 

The  best  boy  in  America, 
And  full  of  life  and  fun. 


They've  got  to  dress  him  ev'ry  day, 
And  never  does  he  squall. 

He  can't  get  on  his  duds  himself, 
Because  he  is  so  small. 


'Twas  thus  she  tossed  him  up  and  down, 

It  really  was  too  bad; 
He  hollered  like  a  steam  engine, 

He  waked  his  drowsy  dad. 


"Tis  a  wise  child,"  says  Solomon, 
"That  knows  his  pater  fam" — 

The  baby  wouldn't  stop  his  noise, 
He  didn't  care — a-heni. 


The  father  shows  him  all  the  sights, 

And  takes  him  all  around; 
But  S-ill  the  youngster  cries  and  fights, 

He  cannot  drown  the  sound. 


VI. 

He  brings  him  to  the  looking-glass, 
But  yet  the  youth  is  coy; 

The  old  man  smothers  up  his  wrath, 
Kenia/king:  "Drat  that  boy." 


VII. 

It  doesn't  help  the  case  a  bit 
To  take  this  graceful  glide, 

He  cannot  stop  the  baby's  brawl- 
He  couldn't,  if  he  died. 


VIII. 
And  still  the  babv  shouts  aloud, 

Still  does  his  daddy  sweat, 
"There's  something  wrong  about  the  boy, 

I'll  call  his  mam,  you  bet." 


IX. 

The  mother  don't  know  what  to  do, 
The  father's  almost  wild. 

In  comes  the  ancient  mother-in-law, 
And  cries  "Gimme  that  child." 


The  wise  old  dame  takes  off  his  clothes, 
And  mid  her  daughters'  tears, 

Produces  from  his  little  shirt 
A  cruel  pair  of  shears. 


XI. 

So,  freed  from  all  his  pains  and  aches 

His  mother's  chief  est  joy, 
The  funniest  kind  of  faces  makes, 

A  bully  little  boy. 
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An  important  ingredient  of  Chile  sauce — 
ice. 

It  is  said  that  San  Francisco  is  growing  re- 
markably fast.  We  are  not  aware  that  she 
has  ever  been  backward  in  that  respect. 

If  we  have  a  few  more  such  victories  as 
that  of  Miles,  nothing  will  be  left  of  the  army 
but  the  camp  followers.  Let's  see.  Wasn't 
there  a  general  called  Howard  or  some  such 
name,  employed  in  this  campaign? 

The  Government  should  at  once  issue  a 
proclamation  offering  a  liberal  reward  for 
the  body  of  General  Howard  "dead  or  alive." 
It  is  an  outrage  on  the  newspapers  to  compel 
them  to  keep  his  obituary  notice  standing  so 
long. 

A  hums  naturae  has  been  found.  A  San 
Francisco  reporter  solemnly  avers  that  he 
blushed  while  conversing  with  a  bleached 
blonde  on  Sunday  last.  He  was  promptly 
discharged  when  the  managing  editor  read 
his  confession. 

A  daily  contemporary  says,  dogmatically, 
in  its  answer  to  a  correspondent:  "No  coun- 
try, however,  has  ever  succeeded  in  ridding 
itself  thoroughly  of  tramps  and  vagrants." 
This  is  an  uncontrovertible  truth  which  the 
existence  of  the  journal  mentioned  goes  far 
to  sustain. 

The  number  of  failing  insurance  companies 
would  seem  to  suggest  the  formation  of  an 
association  to  insure  against  insurance.  But 
whatever  hopeful  thoughts  are  conjured  up 
by  this  idea  are  sure  to  be  dashed  by  the  un- 
comfortable reflection  that  no  one  could  be 
found  to  take  the  risk. 

Carr  don't  "carry  the  Navy  Yard  in  his 
pocket"  any  more.  It  is  reported  that  he 
has  clothed  himself  in  the  habiliments  of  an 
honest  Granger,  and  has  left  for  parts  un- 
known. The  rumor  that  he  has  gone  to 
"that  burn  from  which  no  travelers  return" 
unfortunately  lacks  confirmation.  But  we 
live  in  hopes. 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  the  light  of  reason 
has  at  length  dawned  on  Mr.  Hayes.  He 
says  he  is  sick  of  this  free  exhibition  business, 
and  well  he  might.  There  may  be  millions 
in  it,  or  the  enterprise  may  be  unsuccessful 
from  a  mercenary  standpoint;  but,  in  any 
case,  we  are  glad  that  it  is  over.  It  is  often 
said  with  dogmatic  gravity  that  it  takes  a 
wise  man  to  make  fool  of  himself. 

The  other  night,  a  man  on  Van  Ness  Ave- 
nue was  aroused  from  his  well-earned  slum- 
bers— he  is  an  auctioneer — by  a  violent  ring- 
ing at  his  door  bell.     On  opening  he  was  ac- 


costed by  an  entire  stranger,  who  told  him 
that  he  had  a  plan  for  colonizing  the  fleas  of 
San  Francisco  on  Goat  Island,  and  asked  if 
he  could  have  his  moral  support  in  carrying 
out  his  project.  Before  he  had  done  speak- 
ing a  thickset,  bullet-headed  man  appeared 
on  the  scene,  knocked  him  down  and  fitted 
about  twenty-five  pounds  of  manacles  to  his 
hands  and  feet.     The  intruder  was  a  lunatic. 

At  least  three  of  our  local  dailies  are  try- 
ing to  create  a  sensation  by  publishing  the 
names  and  some  account  of  the  idiosyncra- 
sies of  well  dressed  young  men  whom  they 
are  pleased  to  term  "mashers,"  We  think 
this  vein  has  been  about  worked  out.  If 
the  fact  of  being  well  dressed  and  attractive 
constitutes  a  crime,  many  people  will  have  to 
plead  guilty,  always  excepting  the  squalid, 
poverty-stricken  writers  of  the  defamatory 
articles  alluded  to.  Get  washed  and  decently 
clothed,  gentlemen,  and  you  will  find  that 
it  is  not  so  uncomfortable  or  obnoxious  to  be 
clean,  after  all.  It  is  the  contrast  that  wor 
ries  you  now. 

About  this  time  the  Bank  President  shuf- 
fleth  around  uneasily  on  his  seat,  and  search 
eth  the  time  tables  of  travel  by  sea  and  land 
He  museth  with  himself,  and  descendeth 
into  the  vaults  of  the  company,  coming  forth 
cumbered  with  coin.  He  biddeth  his  Sun- 
dayschool  class  a  tearful  farewell,  and  maketh 
believe  to  the  public  that  he  lieth  at  the  point 
of  death.  Moreover,  he  sendeth  his  trusty 
henchmen  to  the  corner  of  California  and 
Montgomery  to  affix  certain  printed  slips  to 
the  door  of  his  whilom  treasure  house.  Then 
he  wendeth  his  melancholy  way  to  the  Oak 
land  Ferry,  the  while  the  multitude  believing 
him  to  be  at  his  mansion  surrounded  bj7 
learned  leeches.  Tearfully  the  people  mourn 
his  exit,  and  the  gay  receiver  is  appointed  to 
dole  out  a  pittance  to  depositors.  And,  be- 
hold! after  many  days,  the  doings  of  the 
pious  Bank  President  are  made  manifest  to 
all  men,  and  the  spendthrift  rejoiceth  that 
his  substance  hath  not  been  entrusted  to  the 
Savings  depository,  but  rather  to  the  genial 
guardianship  of  the  festive  barkeeper.  Thus 
do  the  economical  mourn  their  erring  ways, 
and  truly  the  prodigal  feeleth  jubilant  that 
he  is  not  one  of  them. 


SIMILES. 

There's  a  cloud  in  the  East.    'Tis  like  night  in  its  line, 
But  the  rifts  of  its  gloom  reveal  touches  of  blue. 

So  oft,  when  the  spirit  would  faiut  in  despair, 
"We  catch  glympses  of  hope  through  thejtwilight  of 
care. 

In  a  desolate  spot  as  gay  flower  ever  grew  in 
I  saw  a  sweet  rose  leaning  over  a  ruin, 

And  I  said  "When  long  years   steal  life's  freshness 
away, 
May  Love,  like  that  rose  lend  a  smile  to  decay." 

The  frail  water  lily  is  tossed  to  and  fro 

On  the  stream;  but  its  roots  cling  unshaken  below; 
Thus  the  soul  rules  in  safety  adversity's  wave 

"When  its  anchor  is  east  on  the  "Mighty  to  Save." 

—J.  P.  C. 


Just  as  the  hunter  draws  a  bead  ou  the  graceful 
wild  duck,  as  it  breasts  the  rippling  green-blue 
waves,  does  that  water-fowl  invariably  observe  some- 
thing beneath  the  surface  that  it  has  been  looking  for 
many  a  long  day  and  proceeds  at  once  to  business. 


LOVE. 

There  is  a  feeling,  whose  wild  thrill 

Awakes  and  slumbers  once — once  only; 
It  bends  our  pride,  it  mocks  our  will, 

Makes  deserts  glad,  or  cities  lonely; 
Like  the  Greek  fire  that  blazed  on  high, 

Till  all  to  which  it  clung  was  ashes, 
The  passion  cannot  wane  or  die, 

While  life  remains  to  feed  its  flashes. 

Woe,  want,  yea  even  the  crust  of  crime, 

The  heart's  dark  soil  may  chill  and  harden, 
And  leave  it  in  its  early  prime, 

Unfertile  as  a  blighted  garden; 
But  love — first  love — in  ruin  nnrsed, 

Seedling  of  Heaven,  of  growth  eternal, 
Will  nestle  in  some  spot  uncursed, 

And  keep  that  spot  for  ever  vernal. 

Even  wrhen  the  dark  oblivious  tomb 

The  lovely  and  the  loved  hath  shrouded, 
The  very  tears  that  mourn  her  doom, 

But  serve  to  keep  love's  light  unclouded: 
For  death's  keen  arrow  cannot  slay 

The  memory  of  the  loved  he  slaughters — 
From  life's  bright  stream  they  pass  away, 

But  leave  their  shadow  on  its  waters. 

C.  C.  M. 
San  Francisco,  Ocioler  9th,  1877. 


A  New  Sewing  Machine. 

L.  M.  Heery,  a  mill  superintendent  of 
Hindsdale,  Massachusetts,  is  having  a  sam- 
ple sewing  machine  made  for  him  by  a  local 
mechanic,  from  a  design  for  which  he  secured 
a  patent  several  years  ago,  but  which  he  has 
never  before  attempted  to  place  before  the 
public.  The  machine  has  an  arm  and  stand 
like  the  ordinary  machine,  but  instead  of  a 
single  needle  it  has  three  with  three  separate 
bars  to  work  them;  but  the  number  of  need- 
les can  be  increased  ad  libitum,  as  can  also 
the  size  of  the  machine. 

Each  needle  sews  a  separate  seam,  sewing 
either  straight  or  zigzag,  or  in  ornamental 
shapes.  These  various  changes  are  said  to 
be  as  easily  regulated  as  the  stitch  on  the 
common  machine.  All  the  needles  can  make 
either  the  lock  or  chain  stitch,  as  it  is  so 
fixed  as  to  use  the  shuttle  or  hook,  and  this 
is  managed  by  a  very  simple  device.  It  will 
ornament  the  backs  of  gloves,  shoes,  corsets, 
the  headings  on  cloth,  etc.,  finish  a  quilt  or 
comforter,  or  make  a  shirt  bosom  at  one  pas- 
sage through  the  machine,  no  matter  how 
many  sewings  or  lines  of  stitching  are  re- 
quired. Straw  matting  can  be  finished  in 
like  manner,  also  the  quilting  on  the  insides 
of  coats,  and  in  fact,  any  kind  of  work  re- 
quiring any  number  of  sewings  can  be  finish- 
ed at  once  on  this  machine.  It  has  been  ex- 
amined by  sewing  machine  experts  and  other 
mechanics,  who  praise  it  both  for  its  simpli- 
city and  variety  of  work,  as  well  as  for  its 
mechanical  neatness  and  ingenuity. — Spring- 
field Hepublican. 


Somebody  wrote  to  the  editor  of  a  country 
newspaper  to  ask  him  how  he  would  "break 
an  ox."  The  editor  answered  as  follows:: 
"If  only  one  ox,  a  good  way  would  be  to. 
hoist  him,  by  means  of  a  chain  attached  to. 
his  tail,  to  the  top  of  a  pole  forty  feet  from 
the  ground.  Then  hoist  him,  by  a  rope  tied 
to  his  horns,  to  another  pole.  Then  let  de- 
scend on  his  back  a  five  ton  pile  driver,  and 
if  that  don't  break  him  let  him  start  a  coun- 
trjr  newspaper  and  trust  people  for  subscrip- 
tions.   One  of  these  two  ways  will  do  it  sure." 
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&UILTLE  S  S! 


CHAFTEB  XI. 


CLOSING  ABOUND. 


«VT„,  - 
jH^fVWHEEE  was  a  fellow-clerk  at  the  office,"  said 

wvUpS*  George  Warneford,  after  reading  Rupert's 
letter,  "  named  Samuel  Pringle.   I  remem- 
ber him  well, 
^^         "  A  fellow-clerk  !"  cried  Helen,  "  and  of 
that  name  !    What  kind  of  a  man  was  he  ?" 

It  must  be  owned  that  in  the  further  examination 
of  the  Warneford  case,  by  far  the  most  intelligent 
and  active  investigator  was  Helen  Elwood.  "Whether 
his  long  confinement  had  dulled  his  brain,  or  whether 
he  had  despaired  of  success,  George  Warneford  him- 
self was  mostly  irresolute,  and  sometimes  as  if  a 
cloud  rested  over  his  brain,  he  was  silent  and 
apathetic. 

11  Try  to  think,  George.  "What  manner  of  clerk 
was  he  ?" 

"We  were  in  the  same  room,"  said  George.  "He 
was  my  junior  by  a  few  months  in  point  of  years, 
but  he  had  entered  later.  I  do  not  know  what  his 
family  connections  were,  nor  anything  of  his  habits, 
because  he  lived  in  a  different  part  of  London — some- 
where up  the  King's  Road,  I  think  ;  but  I  know  his 
name  was  Samuel  Pringle." 

"George,  if  this  Thomas  Pringle,  whom  the  men 
called  Boston  Tom,  knew  your  face — if  he  knew, 
your  story,  if  he  knew,  as  he  said,  who  did  the  thing 
— what  other  clew  is  more  ready  than  the  connection 
of  Samuel  Pringle  with  Thomas  Pringle  ?  And  if 
Thomas  knows,  then  Samuel  knows  as  well." 

"  I  believe  you've  got  it,  miss, ' '  said  Ben.  "  How 
can  we  find  out  about  this  Samuel  Pringle  ?" 

"They  could  tell  us  at  the  office;  at  least  they 
could  tell  us  if  he  is  there  still,"  said  George.  "But 
who  is  to  ask  ?" 

Helen  thought  a  little. 

"I  will  go,"  she  said.  '•  I  will  go  and  see  Mr. 
Baldwin  myself.  George,  we  had  better  take  Mr. 
Wybrow  into  the  same  confidence  as  your  sister. 
With  Rupert  and  John  Wybrow  both  working  for  us, 
we  ought  to  do  something." 

George  sighed. 

"  Have  faith,  dear  friend  " — how  many  times  had 
poor  Helen  said  these  words,  as  much  to  strengthen 
her  own  faith  as  to  sustain  his!— "have  faith  and 
hope.  We  are  nearer  now  than  ever  we  were  before 
We  have  found  out  the  man  who  knows,  and  now  we 
have  only  got  somehow  to  make  him  confess." 

Rupert's  letter  arrived,  of  course,  in  the  evening. 
Helen  Elwood  had  a  busy  time.  She  had  first  to 
represent  to  tho  professor  and  Madame  Lemire  that 
their  eldest  born,  though  he  would  not  return  for  a 
few  days,  was  In  reasonable  safety,  dnd  might  be 
expected  to  take  care  of  himself,  and  was  engaged  in 
a  matter  requiring  secrecy  and  confidence,  which 
might  be  of  great  advantage  to  Ruth.  She  had  to 
calm  down  the  boiling  fury  of  old  Ben,  who,  now 
that  his  enemy  was  within  his  grasp,  longed  to  bring 
him  up,  and  saw  himself,  in  imagination,  reeling  out 
the  evidence  that  was  to  hang  him.  She  had  to  find 
a  correspondent  in  Manchester,  a  matter  effected  by 
means  of  a  gentleman  of  the  sea-faring  persuasion — 
friend  of  Ben's — who  would  send  Rupert  the  five 
pounds  asked  for,  with  a  suitable  letter.  She  had  to 
calm  the  eagerness  of  Ruth,  who  wanted  a  posse  of 
constables  at  once  to  arrest  the  man,   and  make  him 


confess  then  and  there.  Also  George  showed,  when 
once  he  was  alive  to  the  situation,  unusual  agitation 
and  excitement. 

"I  will  go  myself,  Helen,"  he  said,  "to  Mr. 
Baldwin." 

"No,  George;  you  will  stay  quietly  at  home.  I 
can  go,  because  I  can  talk  without  excitement.  Let 
me  go  alone  ;  keep  quietly  at  home." 

But  all  night  she  heard  him  pacing  backward  and 
forward  in  his  room  over  her  head. 

Toward  morning  George  Warneford  dropped  upon 
his  bed  and  fell  into  a  heavy  sleep.  Helen  below 
heard  his  footsteps  cease,  and  fell  asleep  herself.  At 
nine  o'clock  he  was  sleeping  still,  when  she  set  forth 
with  a  beating  heart  on  her  mission. 

She  knew  the  office  of  Messrs  Batterick  and  Bald- 
win so  well,  through  George's  frequent  descriptions, 
that  the  knew  the  way  right  into  Mr.  Baldwin's  pri- 
vate room.  She  passed,  unchallenged  and  without 
hesitation,  through  the  three  rooms.  The  clerks 
looked  up  from  their  work  for  a  moment  at  the 
strange  apparition  of  a  young  lady  in  the  office,  but 
the  young  lady  did  not  belong  to  them,  and  they 
went  on  with  their  writing.  Helen  turned  the  handle 
without  knocking  and  entered.  Mr.  Baldwin  was 
alone  at  his  desk. 

"I  am  a  stranger  to  you,  Mr.  Baldwin,"  said 
Helen,  in  answer  to  his  word  of  inquiry,  "  and  if  I 
give  you  my  name  you  will  be  no  wiser.  There  is 
my  card,  however,  and  I  will  write  on  it  the  name  of 
niy  lawyers  for  your  reference,  if  you  wish." 

"  Pray  take  a  chair,  young  lady." 

Mr.  Baldwin  read  the  card,  and  waited  for  further 
information. 

"  I  will  come  to  the  point  at  once,  Mr.  Baldwin. 
I  believe  you  had  a  clerk  named  Samuel  Pringle." 

"  I  have  still." 

"  Is  he  a  useful  clerk — one  whom  you  could  trust? 

Really,  Miss"  — Mr.  Baldwin  looked  again  at  the 
card — "  Miss  Elwood,  I  hardly  see  my  way  to  giving 
you  the  character  of  my  clerks." 

"  Mr.  Baldwin,  believe  me,  I  have  no  idle  motives 
in  asking  that  question  ;  and  if  you  will  answer  it,  I 
will  tell  you  beforehand  why  I  asked  it." 

"There  is  no  reason  after  all  why  I  should  not 
answer  it  at  once.  Pringle  has  been  iu  my  employ 
for  about  fourteen  years.  I  once  thought  he  would 
turn  out  a  smart,  active  clerk,  but  he  has  disap- 
pointed me.  He  is  not  sharp,  and  he  suffers  from 
fits  of  nervous  abstraction  which  will  prevent  his  ad- 
vancement in  the  world.     But  he  may  be  trusted." 

"Do  you  know  his  family  ?*' 

"We  never  take  a  clerk  into  this  house  without 
knowing  his  family." 

"  Then  you  can  tell  me  if  he  has  a  brother." 

"  I  dare  say  I  could  have  toid  you  years  ago,  but  I 
have  forgotten  now." 

Helen  played  her  trump  card. 

"  Would  yon  allow  me  to  ask  him,  in  your  pre- 
sence, a  single  question  ?  It  is  not  impertinence  or 
curiosity,  Mr.  Baldwin  ;  indeed,  indeed  it  is  not.  If 
you  only  knew  how  much  depends  upon  that 
question  !" 

Mr.  Baldwin  touched  a  hand-bell.  ' '  Mr.  Pringle. ' ' 
he  said. 

A  moment  later  Mr.  Pringle  appeared.  He  was  a 
tall  young  man,  with  stooping  shoulders,  and  a  quick, 
nervous  way  of  looking  about  him.  Also,  as  he 
spoke,  his  fingers  played  with  whatever  was  near 
them.  His  eyes  were  too  close  together,  which  gave 
him  a  cunning  appearance,  and  his  forehead  was 
long  and  receding. 

"Pringle,"  said  Mr.  Baldwin,  "this  young  lady 
wishes  to  ask  you  a  question." 

Mr.  Pringle  bowed.  The  lady's  face  was  strange 
to  him. 

"I  wish,  Mr.  Pringle,  said  Helen,  "to  ask  you 
when  you  last  heard  from  your  brother  Thomas  ?" 

The  pale  face  of  the  clerk  turned  white,  his  fingers 
clutched  convulsively  at  the  back  of  the  chair  behind 
which  he  stood.  He  trembled  from  head  to  foot,  his 
mouth  opened,  but  his  tongue  refused  to  speak. 

Mr.  Baldwin  looked  at  his  clerk  with  a  kind  of  dis- 


tress ;  what  did  it  mean,  this  terror  at  so    simple    a 
question  ? 

Helen  repeated  it,  never  taking  her  eyes  off  his 
face, 

At  last  he  spoke. 

"  Not  for  five  vears  or  more.     Tom  went  abroad." 

"  Do  you  know  where  he  is  ?'* 

"No,  I  do  not,"  he  replied,  firmly. 

This  was  a  point  gained.  The  man  clearly  did  not 
know  that  his  brother  was  in  England. 

"  Had  your  brother  &ny  distinctive  mark  by  which 
he  might  be  known  ? 

The  man  hesitated. 

"  I  can  not  give  information  which  may  injure  my 
brother,"  he  said. 

"Very  well,"  replied  Helen;  "there  are  other 
people  who  may  be  injured  by  your  silence.  You 
had  better  think  of  yourself  first," 

The  trembling  began  again ;  then  he  plucked  up 
courage. 

"  I  need  not  think  of  myself,"  he  said,  "  not  in 
that  way,  but  Tom  had  enemies.  However,  there 
was  a  mark  on  the  right  side  of  his  mouth — the  scar 
of  a  wound  he  get  from  a  knife  ;  he  may  be  known 
by  that  mark." 

" Thank  you,  Mr.  Pringle,"  she  replied.  -'I  now 
know  all  I  want  to  know,  except  your  address.  I 
shall  perhaps  call  to  see  you  in  the  course  of  a  day 
or  two." 

"That  will  do,  Pringle." 

Mr.  Baldwin  dismissed  him,  and  turned  to  his 
visitor  for  explanation. 

"  I  think  it  will  be  best  to  tell  you  something,  Mr. 
Baldwin,"  said  Helen.  "  Do  you  remember  St. 
Ethelred's  Church  four  mouths  ago  ? 

"Surely." 

"Ruth  Warneford  told  her  lover  there,  in  your 
presence,  that  she  would  marry  him  when  the  impos- 
sible proved  possible — when  George  Warneford's 
guilt  was  proved  to  be  innocence." 

"What  has  that  to  do  with  your  visit  to  me?" 

"Everything,  Mr.  Baldwin.  I  am  here  in  England 
to  make  the  impossible  possible.  I  am  here  to  prove 
a  convicted  forger  a  wronged  and  innocent  man!" 

Mr.  Baldwin  looked  at  her  in  silence.  It  was  in  a 
harsh,  constrained  voice  that  he  answered: 

"That  is  a  fool's  errand.  Time  was  when  I  would 
have  given  ten  years  of  my  life  to  have  proved  George 
Warneford  guiltless;  but  that  time  has  gone  by." 

"We  shall  see,  Mr.  Baldwin,"  said  Helen,  smiling. 
"Meantime,  do  you  want  to  know  where  he  is  now?" 

"In  prison,  wretched  boy,  at  Sydney." 

"You  have  not  heard  then — you  have  not  read  in 
the  papers  that  he  has  long  since  obtained  his 
release?" 

"No." 

"Shall  I  tell  yon  for  what  reason?" 

Helen  told.  In  her  narrative  the  heroism  of  hex 
lover  lost  nothing.  Her  eyes  sparkled,  her  voice 
trembled  with  emotion,  her  bosom  heaved. 

The  old  man,  catching  little  of  her  enthusiasm, 
only  sighed. 

"Why  do  you  come  here, "  he  asked  angrily,  "to 
raise  doubts  when  I  had  certainties?  Why,  if  I  had 
had  the  least,  the  smallest  spark  of  hesitation  about 
the  lad's  innocence,  I  would  never  have  rested,  night 
or  day,  till  I  had  proved  it." 

"You  would  not,"  replied  the  girl.  "Oh,  I  am 
sure  you  would  not!  But  there  was  no  room  for 
doubt,  and  the  plot  was  too  deep;  the  accidental  cir- 
cumstances were  too  conclusive.  But  think  Mr. 
Baldwin,  can  you  wonder,  if  you  would  have  done  all 
this  for  a  doubt,  that  I — " 

"But  what  is  George  Warneford  to  you?" 

"He  is  to  be  my  husbaud,"  she  said.  "If  you,  for 
a  mere  doubt,  would  have  known  no  rest  till  that 
doubt  was  cleared,  what  should  I,  his  affianced  wife, 
do  who  have  no  doubt,  but  a  certainty,  no  hesitation, 
but  a  conviction,  that  my  lover  is  innocent?" 

She  burst  into  tears,  but  only  for  a  moment. 

"Bear  with  me,  Mr.  Baldwin,  You  loved  him 
once  yourself;  vou  will  love  him  again  yet.'' 

She  drew  down  her  veil. 

But  the  old  man  rose  before  her,  his  hands  out, 
feeling,  as  it  were,  in  the  darkness  for  support. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


16i 


"Tt  11  me,"  lie  oried,  "tell  nie — George  Warneford 
innocent!    Is  it  a  truth?" 

■'It  is  11  truth,  Mr.  Baldwin.  It  is  the  whole  truth; 
and  in  a  Cew  'lays,  with  the  lu-Ip  of  God,  who  has 
helped  us  so  fur,  I  will  give  you  the  proofs  of  his 
innocence.  Meantime  give  me,  please,  Mr.  Samuel 
Pringle's  address.  Thank  you.  And  help  me  fur- 
ther by  taking  no  notice  of  what  I  have  said,  and  by 
keeping  to  yourself  all  that  has  passed." 
Mr.  Baldwin  promised. 

An  hour  afterward  a  messenger  went  in  to  the 
chief.  He  found  him  sitting  at  his  table  doing 
nothing,  looking  straight  before  him.  He  spoke 
twice  to  him  without  getting  an  answer;  and  then 
Mr.  Baldwin  turned  to  him  aud  said,  in  an  agitated 
voice : 

"Innocent?  Then  God  forgive  us  all!'" 
Mr.  Baldwin's  words  were  conveyed  to  the  outer 
office,  and  being  curious  and  inexplicable  words, 
were  repeated  among  the  clerks.  To  them  the  story 
of  George  Warneford  was  an  old  and  almost  forgotten 
thing,  so  that  they  did  not  connect  it  with  Mr.  Bald- 
win's expression.  One  of  them,  however,  when  he 
heard  them,  trembled  and  shook.  He  was  so  nerv- 
ous and  agitated  that  he  could  do  no  work  that  morn- 
ing. His  hands  could  not  hold  the  pen.  His  mind 
would  not  take  in  the  meaning  of  the  words  which 
he  had  to  read,  the  figures  danced  before  his  eyes, 
and  amidst  the  buzz  of  those  who  came  and  went,  he 
heard  nothing  but  the  voice  of  Mr.  Baldwin,  which 
repeated,  "Innocent?     Then  God  forgive  us  all!" 

Forgive  whom?  Samuel  Pringle's  cheeks  were 
white  when  Helen  asked  him  for  news  of  his  brother 
but  his  very  lips  were  white  when  he  thought  of  what 
these  words  might  mean  to  himself. 

Might  mean?  Did  most  certainly  mean.  There 
was  no  doubt  in  his  mind  at  all  that  the  young  lady 
was  come  to  Mr.  Baldwin's  about  that  old  business 
of  George  Wameford's — a  business  which  had  ruined 
his  own  life  and  destroyed  his  peace.  If  the  inno- 
cent man  had  suffered,  much  more  had  he,  the  guilty, 
endured  tortures  of  repentance  and  helpless  remorse. 
There  was  no  way  out  of  it  now,  except  to  confess 
and  take  the  consequences. 

He  sat  out  the  dreadful  hours,  full  of  unspeakable 
terror,  from  ten  till  one,  and  then,  taking  his  hat, 
we*it  out  when  his  turn  came  to  take  his  dinner. 

One  thought  always  come  to  the  guilty — the  thought 
of  flight.  As  he  emerged  from  the  office  where  he 
had  expected  all  the  morning  to  feel  the  hand  of 
arrest,  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  might  escape.  He 
looked  up  and  down  the  crowded  thoroughfare;  no 
one,  he  thought,  was  watching  him;  he  would  hasten 
to  his  lodgings,  pack  up  a  few  things,  and  be  off, 
somewhere — any  where — out  of  danger. 

Excellent  thought!  He  was  a,  thrifty  young  man, 
who  did  not  spend  the  whole  of  bis  small  salary,  and 
had  a  little  money  with  which  he  would  pay  his  fare 
to  America.  He  would  write  to  the  office  and  say- 
that  he  was  called  away  on  ur0ent  business,  but 
would  be  back  in  a  week;  then  he  would  not  be 
missed.  Once  in  America,  once  on  the  way  to  the 
"West,  he  would  be  saf*  from  pursuit,  and  they  might 
prove  whatever  they  liked  about  himself  and  George 
Warneford. 

Excellent  thought!  He  lived  at  Islington.  He 
took  a  cab,  and  drove  to  his  rooms  in  hot  haste,  mad 
to  be  away  from  this  dreadful  fear  which  stung  him 
like  a  hornet.  And  not  only  to  be  rid  of  this  fear  of 
detection  and  arrest,  but  also  of  the  slow  devouring 
fire  of  remorse,  which  had  never  left  him  for  one 
moment  since  the  day  when  George  Warneford  was 
sentenced  for  a  crime  which  he  never  committed. 

So  good  and  wise  a  plan  did  it  seem  to  him,  so 
practical  and  so  original  a  method  of  shaking  off  the 
inconvenience  of  remorse  and  anxiety,  that  when  he 
stepped  out  of  his  bedroom,  portmanteau  in  hand, 
and  saw  who  were  waiting  there  to  frustrate  his 
manoeuvre,  he  fell  fainting  on  the  floor. 

His  visitors  were  John  Wybrow  and  the  young  lady 
he  had  seen  in  the  office.  For  Helen  lost  no  time. 
She  drove  from  Mr.  Baldwin's  straight  to  John 
Wybrow's  chambers,  and  in  as  few  words  as  she 
could,  toldjlim  what  was  necessary  for  him  to  know. 


Said  John  Wybrow,  promptly,  "  I  know  that  fellow 
Priugle.  He  is  it  cur  and  a  sneak.  I  always  thought 
he  was  capable  of  villainy,  and  now  I  know  it.  He 
is  the  man  who  did  it;  uot  his  brother  at  all.  Now, 
Miss  Elwood,  the  first  thing  he  will  do  is  to  run 
away." 

"Bun  away!" 

"Just  that.  They  always  do  it,  fellows  like 
Pi-ingle.  He  hasn't  got  the  pluck  to  stay  and  brazen 
it  out.  The  mention  of  his  brother's  name  will  make 
him  suspect  that  the  worthy  Tom  has  let  it  all  out. 
He  will  run  away,  and  we  must  stop  him." 

John  wasted  no  time  in  going  to  the  office  of  Bat- 
terick  and  Baldwin,  but  drove  straight  to  Pringle's 
address,  rightly  judging  that,  if  he  was  going  to 
escape,  he  would  probably  take  the  very  first  oppor- 
tunity of  getting  away  from  the  city.  So  it  cama  to 
pass  that  when  Samuel  had  finished  his  packing,  and 
was  joyously  bringing  his  portmanteau  from  his  bed- 
room, he  found  this  pair  of  conspirators  ready  to  re- 
ceive him,  and  the  shock  was  so  great  thut  he  fairly 
swooned  away. 

When  he  recovered  he  found  himself  lying  on  the 
horse-hair  sofa  which  decorated  his  apartment.  His 
head  was  dizzy  and  heavy t  and  it  was  some  minutes 
before  he  remembered  what  had  happened  and  whera 
he  was.  Then  he  sat  up  and  realized  the  position. 
"Innocent?  Then  God  forgive  us  all!" 
The  words  rang  in  his  brain.  Who  were  those 
who  chiefly  needed  forgiveness?  And  by  what  suffer- 
ing was  that  forgiveness  to  be  arrived  at?  He 
clutched  the  head  of  the  sofa  and  groaned  in  his 
misery. 

Before  him  stood  John  Wybrow,  looking  hard, 
stern  and  pitiless,  and  at  the  table  sat  the  young  lady 
he  had  seen  in  Mr.  Baldwin's  private  room,  and  her 
eyes  too  meant  punishment. 

"Now,  Pringle,"  said  Wybrow,  "you  have  had  a 
fright  at  the  office;  you  have  come  here  with  the  in- 
tention of  running  away  to  escape  arrest ;  we  have 
caught  you  in  the  act  of  packing  your  portmanteau; 
and  we  do  not  intend  you  to  run  away.     Not  yet." 

The  miserable  man's  lips  were   parted,   and  his 
tongue  clave  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth. 
"Not  yet,"  repeated  John. 

"What — what  am  I  to  do?  Why  do  you  stop  me? 
What  business  is  it  of  yours?"  asked  Pringle,  hardly 
knowing  what  he  said. 

"Surely  you  know  what  you  have   to  do?"    said 
Helen,  in  her  low,  steady  voice. 
Pringle  shook  his  head. 

"Here  is  paper."  John  opened  a  desk  and  took 
out  some  sheets.  "Here  is  ink,  Here  is  a  pen.  Will 
you  write  a  full  account  of  it,  now,  at  once,  or  shall 
I  send  for  a  policeman?" 

"Spare  me!"  cried  the  abject  criminal.  "Mr. 
Wybrow,  what  business  is  it  of  yours?  Young 
lady,  what  have  you  got  to  do  with  an  old  story, 
eight  years  old?  It  all  happened  when  I  was  a 
boy — very  little  more  than  a  boy.  I  have  never  been 
happv  since,  not  one  single  day.  Is  not  my  misery 
enough  punishment?  Other  clerks  can  go  about  and 
be  cheerful,  and  enjoy  their  victuals,  But  that  thing 
never  lets  me  alone,  not  once,  not  one  single  day. 
Why  should  I  suffer  more?" 

It  never  occurred  to  his  disordered  brain  that  they 
had  no  proofs  of  his  guilt.  He  assumed  at  once  that 
all  was  known,  and  they  had  the  power  of  giving  him 
into  custody  on  the  charge  of  forgery,  aggravated  by 
the  fact  that  he  had  allowed  another  to  be  convicted 
of  his  own  crime. 

"We  shall  not  spare  you,"  said  John,  "We  know 
the  reason  of  your  nervousness  and  hesitation.  Spare 
you?  Samuel  Pringle,  of  all  men  living  on  this 
earth,  there  is  not  one  who  is  not  worthy  to  be  spared 
before  you.  In  all  the  prisons  in  the  world  there  is 
not  a  criminal  so  black-hearted  as  yourself.  They 
have  done  the  things  for  which  they  are  in  prison; 
you  have  not  only  done  the  things,  but  you  have 
deliberately  sent  an  innocent  man  to  prison  for  your 
crime." 

Samuel  buried  his  face  in  his  hands. 
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Tommy. — Better  quit.  Make  room  for  your 
uncle. 

C.  C.  M. — We  have  printed  your  stanzas 
in  another  column. 

E.  J.  W. — We  have  answered  by  mail. 
Please  be  more  specific. 

Provo. — No  more  of  Brigham.  Prithee, 
no  more.     We'll  none  of  it. 

Taylor. — Sea  bathing  might  help  you. 
Don't  take  your  manuscript  with  you,  its 
weight  would  sink  you,  sure. 

Startup. — Yes,  indeed.  Light,  volatile 
writing,  truly.  However,  we  assisted  its  vo- 
latility.    We  used  it  to  light  our  little  cigar. 

Le  Diable,  Modesto. — We  read  accounts 
of  the  affair  in  the  local  papers.  Davis  got 
the  Burch,  but  the  latter  should  have  been 
spelled  with  a  i  and  applied  vigorously. 

Friend. — We  have  been  consulting  the  map 
to  find  out  where  the  Crow  agency  is  but 
without  success  On  reflection  we  think  it 
must  be  General  Howard's  headquarters. 

Fechter. — You  are  wrong.  It  is  not  ne- 
cessary that  an  actor  should  be  first  class;  a 
scandalous  play  will  succeed  anyhow,  what- 
ever the  merits  of  the  company. 

Ultra. — Yes,  the  cuirasse  will  be  much  in 
vogue.  Strange  what  queer  aspirations  the 
gentler  sex  have  after  military  fashions.  No. 
We  have  not  yet  seen  the  mitrallieuse  skirt. 
Moreover  we  don't  want  to. 

G.  P. — The  custom  of  shaking  hands  is  of 
venerable  antiquity.  We  don't  know  the  pre- 
cise epoch  in  which  it  originated;  but  we  are 
of  the  opinion  that  it  was  coeval  with  the 
custom  of  drinking  forty-rod  whisky.  At  any 
rate,  shaking  hands  are  characteristic  of  the 
unregenerate  toper  in  these  days. 

Operator. — 1.  On  California  street,  below 
Montgomery.  2.  This  is  the  twenty-second 
assessment.  3.  No,  it  has  paid  no  dividend 
yet,  except  to  the  officers.  4.  We  don't 
know  whether  or  not  the  stock  is  going  to 
rise;  but  we  are  satisfied  that  it  will  go  high 
enough  to  elevate  you  out  of  your  boots  if 
you  don't  quit  fooling  with  it. 

Daniel. — You  must  have  fallen  into  a  den 
of  lions,  like  your  illustrious  prototype.  We 
are  not  conversant  with  the  language  of 
flowers;  but,  when  they  intimated  a  desire  to 
"stand  you  on  your  head,"  it  was  probably 
for  the  purpose  of  allowing  any  small  change 
you  might  have  been  possessed  to  to  trickle 
gently  to  the  floor.  You  are  unreasonable  in 
expecting  to  find  a  policeman  around  every 
time  you  get  into  trouble.  Policemen  are 
human,  and  must  have  some  relaxation. 
Hence,  they  sleep  on  the  City  Hall  benches, 
attend  the  theatres,  and  play  pedro  in  corner 
groceries,  when  over  captious  people  expect 
them  to  be  flying  around  on  their  beats. 
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GOVERNOR,,  (   AFTER    HEARING  THE  STORIES   OF  THE  OTHER  PRISONERS.  ALL  OF  WHOM  PROFESS    THEIR     ENTIRE  INNOCENCE        OF 
THE    CRIMES     FOR    WHICH    THEY    ARE    CONFINED.    AND  CLAIM   THAT    THEY     ARE   INJURED    MEMBERS    OF  SOCIETY")  "  WELL,    SCULL  - 
CRACKER, WHAT   ARE   YOU    HERE    FOR?J'"cAUSE    I   CRACKED    A  CRIB,  YOUR   HONOR*"  WELL    GET    OUT    OF   HERE,    YOU'RE    NO 
FIT    COMPANY    FOR    THOSE  INNOCENT    VICTIMS."       (SCULLCRACKER    UNEXPECTEDLY      RELEASED. ~\ 


CAPTAIN,   IF  ITS  SO  COLO   ATTHE   NORTH   POLE,     HOW 
BLAWSTED  'OT     IT   MUST   BE   AT  THE    SOUTH  POLE, 
YOU   KNOW  ! 


OONT    BE  FRGHTENED,  MADAM.  COMPOSE  YOURSELF, 
MY  HORSE  DONT   EAT  ANY  BONES  . 
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Nothing  is  left  of  the  fire  of  summer. — Ex. — 'cept 
embers  here. — Graphic. 

"Indians  never  kiss  their  wives." — Ex.  Very  few 
men  do. — Danbury  News. 

"The  tune  that  old  cow  died  on"  must  have  been 
written  in  beef  flat. —  WJdtehaU  Times. 

An  auctioneer  is  ready  to  do  the  bidding  of  any 
man.  For  him  a  nod  is  as  good  as  a  wink. — N.  0. 
Picayune. 

The  difference  between  the  Mormons  and  the 
wicked  people  of  Chicago  is  that  the  former  call  their 
polygamy  religion. — Rochester  Democrat. 

Irish  car-driver — "Shure,  that's  the  custom-]]  ouse, 
sor;  but  it's  only  the  rare  av  it  you'll  be  seeing  this 
side,  sor — the  front's  behind!" — Punch. 

As  most  of  our  citizens  seem  to  be  in  the  Turkish 
army,  considerable  anxiety  is  naturally  felt  as  to  who 
are  going  to  shake  the  caipets  this  fall, — Norr. 
Herald. 

"While  Boston  is  having  so  many  holidays  it  should 
never  forget  to  celebrate  the  day  when  Wendell 
Phillip's  throat  was  so  sore  that  he  couldn't  talk. — 
Phila.  Herald. 

A  down-town  man  who  went  to  church  last  Sunday 
remarked  afterward  that  he  preferred  the  organ  to 
the  preacher.  He  said  there  seemed  to  be  a  stop  to 
the  organ — Norwich  Bulletin. 

A  line  in  the  title  head  of  the  Bridgeport  Standard 
reads,  "Liberty  and  Union  now  and  forever,  one 
and  inseparable,  $2  per  year,  which  is  very  cheap, 
indeed. — Rockland  Courier. 

When  a  man  reaches  the  top  of  a  stairs  and 
attempts  to  make  one  more  step  higher,  the  sensa- 
tion is  as  perplexing  as  if  he  had  attempted  to  kick  a 
dog  that  wasn't  there— Oil  City  (JaU, 

A  good  old  lady  from  the  country,  on  seeing  soda 
water  for  the  first  time,  declared  that  she  "  couldn't 
imagine  how  they  ever  poured  it  into  the  bottle  so  as 
to  make  it  stay  till  they  could  get  the  cork  in." 

Tadpole  (to  the  class  photographer) — Look  at  this 
proof.  Do  you  call  that  a  good  likeness?  Why  it 
makes  me  look  like  a  baboon.  Photographer— My 
dear  sir,  our  camera  never  lies. — Harvard  Lampoon. 

The  Brooklyn  boarder,  when  he  quickly  but 
calmly  extracted  a  long  red  hair  from  the  skyward 
partion  of  his  bread,  asks  his  fellows  to  join  in  sing- 
ing, "I'm  butter  stranger  here!" — Mt.  Kisco  Weekly. 

"What  can  I  do  to  make  you  love  me  more?" 
asked  a  youth  of  his  girl  the  other  evening,  "Buy 
me  a  ring,  stop  eating  onions,  and  throw  your 
shoulders  back  when  you  walk,"  was  the  immediate 
reply. 

A  morning  paper,  in  an  obituary  of  one  who  died 
in  Boston  a  few  days  since  says.  "He  was  formerly 
a  native  of  Lynn."  What  place  he  was  a  native  of 
in  later  years  is  the  unsettled  question. — Boston 
Traveller. 

The  first  thing  a  young  man  does  on  seeing  a  friend 
with  a  new  hat  on,  is  to  take  it  off  and  serenely  try  it 
on  his  own  head.  When  a  young  ladysees  an  acquaint- 
ance with  her  new  bonnet  on  she  just  lifts  her  nose 
and  serenely  wonders  "where  the  thing  got  that 
fright." — CatskiU  Recorder. 


A  strictly  cash  business  is  always  supposed  to  be  a 
safe  one,  and  yet  Frank  Leslie,  who  has  never 
credited  anything,  from  a  startling  editorial  to  a 
three-line  item,  has  just  failed  for  $300,000. — Brook- 
ville  Jeffersonian. 

"Eggs  are  eight  cents,  this  morning,  Mr.  Bilder- 
back,"  the  grocer  remarked.  "Eggs  have  been  ate 
sence  ever  I  can  remember,"  testily  remarked  the 
old  gentleman,  who  was  not  feeling  pretty  well, 
anyhow. — Hawkeye. 

She  who  travels  through  life  afoot  and  alone,  for 
jforty  odd  years,  may  often  yearn  for  a  manly  breast 
to  lay  her  head  against,  but  her  hands  are  free  from 
callous  places  and  broken  finger  nails,  caused  by 
pulling  off  her  husband's  boots. —  Whitehall  Times. 

Business! — The  proprietor  of  a  bar-room  in  San 
Antonio,  Texas,  when  his  slate  get  full,  shuts  up  his 
establishment  and  goes  out  to  collect.  Those  who 
refuse  to  pay  he  whips,  and  that  fact  is  so  well  under- 
stood that  he  has  little  trouble  in  settling  his  ac- 
counts. He  would  oe  invaluable  as  a  collector  of 
newspaper  accounts. 

A  writer  in  the  Woman's  Journal  goes  on  as  fol- 
lows: "Who  rejected  and  crucified  the  Saviour? 
Men;  Who  conducted  the  ten  persecutions  of  the 
Christians?  Men!"  Who  bartered  our  Sunday 
clothes  for  a  mess  of  Bohemian  glassware?  And 
who  contributed  our  best  plug  hat  to  the  heathen? 
And  who  starched  the  nether  expanse  of  our  boiled 
shirt?     Did  men  doit— eh?  —  Worcester  Press. 

Old  "Typo"  says:  "When  I  go  home  duly  sober 
my  wife  is  just  as  serene  as  a  summer  morning,  and 
her  conversation  flows  sweetly  along  in  minion 
double  leaded;  if  I  am  a  'little  off'  she  talks  to  me 
in  solid  agate,  with  italics  in  every  line;  but  when  I 
happen  to  reach  home  blazing  drunk,  she  thunders 
at  me  in  black  letter  capitals,  and  exclamation  points 
are  the  only  punctuation  she  will  condescend  to  use 
in  a  whole  stickful  of  matter." —  Virginia  City  Enter- 
prise. 

The  night  clerk  of  one  of  our  hotels  was  sUrtled 
about  11  o'clock  the  other  night  by  the  following 
conversation,  at  a  time  he  supposed  he  was  alone  in 
the  office: 

"Come  along,  you  Hoodlum,  let's  go  up  stairs." 

"Go  nothin' "  was  the  gruff  reply,  "let's  wait  till 
the  midnight  train  comes  in;  there's  nothing  you 
can  get  blood  out  of  in  the  house  now." 

And  the  amazed  and  horrified  clerk  could  see 
nobody  in  the  room  except  two  old  gray  mosquitos, 
dozing  on  a  Saratoga  trunk. — Barliwjton  Haxoheye. 

A  noted  miser  who  felt  obliged  to  make  a  present 
to  a  lady,  entered  a  crockery  store  for  the  purpose  of 
making  a  purchase.  Seeing  a  statuette  broken  iDto 
a  dozen  pieces,  he  asked  the  price.  The  salesman 
said  it  was  worthless,  but  he  could  have  it  for  the 
cost  of  packing  in  a  box.  He  sent  it  to  the  lady, 
with  his  card,  congratulating  himself  that  she  would 
imagine  that  it  became  ruined  while  on  its  way  home. 
He  dropped  in  to  see  the  effect.  The  tradesman  had 
carefully  wrapped  each  piece  in  a  separate  bit  of 
paper. — Cincinnati  Commercial. 

As  we  passed  we  noticed  their  lithe  forms  idly 
swinging  the  gate  noiselessly  to  and  fro.  "Dear 
Aurelia,"  he  murmured,  hear  me.  Sweet  queen  of 
my  sad  heart's  fondest,  ber-rightest  dreams,  day 
star  of  me  storm  tossed  life,  speak  to  your  own,  and 
let  the  melody  of  your  murmurs,  sweet  as  the  sound 
of  flutes  upon  the  warm  air,  waken  hope  bright  as 
your  own  dear  eyes — Oh-h-h-h-ow?  Thunder  and 
lightning  take  the  dog  rabid  old  infernal  machine. 
Oh,  Jeminy  pet,  I'm  left.  Good-bye!"  He  tad 
only  caught  his  thumb  in  the  gate,  that  was  all. — 
Hawkeye, 

Dr.  Hans  Von  Bdlow,  the  pianist,  says:  If  I  stop 
practice  for  one  day,  I  notice  m  it  my  playing;  if  I 
stop  two  days  my  friends  notice  it;  if  I  stop  three 
days  the  public  notice  it."  It  is  different  with  the 
young  man  who  practices  down  the  street.  If  he 
stops  for  one  day  the  whole  neighborhood  notice  it, 
and  feel  like  paying   him   five   hundred   dollars  to 


never  begin  again.  If  he  doesn't  stop  for  two  days, 
the  neighborhood  ask  the  police  to  notice  it  as  a  nui- 
sance; and  if  he  doesn't  stop  for  three  days,  they  get 
down  their  shot-guns  and  go  gunning  for  him. — 
Norr.  Herald. 

An  apprentice  to  a  Danbury  undertaker  was  at  a 
party  the  other  evening.  He  had  all  the  enthusiasm 
peculiar  to  one  new  in  a  business.  The  young  lady 
sat  beside  him  took  occasion  to  observe  that  we  were 
having  very  warm  weather.  "Dreadfully  hot,"  he 
promptly  rejoined,  with  the  air  of  one  who  knew 
perfectly  well  what  he  was  talking  about.  "It's 
almost  impossible  to  keep  a  body  over  night  without 
plenty  of  ice.  You'd  be  surprised,"  he  added  with 
animation,  "to  see  how  quick  they  turn."  If  they 
turned  any  quicker  than  she  did  it  was  a  proper 
subject  for  surprise. — Danbury  News. 


THE   BROOK. 

BY  ALFRED  TENNYSON. 

With  many  a  curve  my  banks  I  wet 

Past  many  a  street  and  alley; 
And  scoop  off  lots  of  truck,  you  bet, 

From  Boundary  street  past  Valley. 

I  glide,  I  speak,  I  foam,  I  flop, 

As  on  my  way  I  hustles 
Old  boots,  tin  cans  and  kitchen  slop, 

Hoop  skirts,  old  hats  and  bustles, 

Ah-hand  mutter,  mutter,  as  I  go, 

To  join  the  rushing  river, 
For  Burlington  will  come  and  throw 

Its  trash  in  me  forever. 

There  would  have  been  several  more  stan- 
zas in  this  little  poem,  but  we  were  obliged 
to  interrupt  Mr.  Tennyson  and  send  him 
down  stairs  to  wash  off  the  forms  and  cany 
up  some  wood  for  the  stove  in  the  editorial 
room. — Hawkeye. 


Lemons. 

An  old  man  with  an  exceedingly  bald  head, 
a  remarkably  bad  hat,  and  no  coat  to   speak 
of,  holding  a  large  basket  full  of  lemons   on 
his  arm,  stood  before  His  Honor  in  the   Po-  , 
lice  Court  yerterday. 

"John  Johnston,"  said  the  Court,  "the 
officer  charges  you  with  being  drunk." 

"It's  all  a  mistake,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Johns- 
ton, setting  his  basket  of  lemons  down  be- 
tween his  feet. 

"By  their  fruits  ye  shall  know  them,"  said 
the  Court. 

"Good  fruit,  too  said  the  prisoner,  pick- 
ing up  a  lemon;  "sour  as  the  devil,  sir." 

"Mr.  Johnston,"  exclaimed  the  Court,  re- 
provingly. 

" 'S  jus' as  I  tell  you,  sir,"  said  the  pri- 
soner with  a  solemn  shake  of  the  head;  "ef 
3'ou  don't  believe  it — suck  it,"  and  he  thrust 
the  lemon  towards  the  Court. 

"I  was  not  referring'  to  the  fruit  you  sell, 
but  to  the  fruit  af  of  your  evil  life,"  explain- 
ed the  Court. 

"Yer  right  Squire,"  conceded  the  prisoner, 
graciously;  "yer  right  thar;  ef  a  grapevine 
was  to  bring  forth  a  poor  quality  of  thistles, 
or  a  peach  tree  an  infer'or  v'riety  of  potatoes, 
or  an  apple  tree — a — " 

"That  will  do,"  said  His  Honor;  "I  don't 
think  you  are  quite  sober  yet.  Ten  dollars 
or  ten  days." 

"Take  it  in  lemons?" 

But  the  Court  refused  to  take  it  in  lemons. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


171 


— New  Orleans  is  talking  of  war  against 
Mexico. 

— The  water  meters  are  giving  very  strange 
returns. 

— It  is  reported  that  Harry  Meiggs  died  at 
Lima  on  the  29th  of  September. 

— They  now  hint  that  Frank  Pixley  is  a 
Jew.  That's  about  the  best  accout  we  ever 
heard  of  him. 

— Howard  has  been  heard  from  at  last. 
He  is  enabled  to  inform  us  that  Miles  has 
captured  Joseph. 

— The  Count  Joannes  is  prosecuting  So- 
thern  for  personating  him  in  a  play  called 
"The  Crushed  Tragedian." 

— Bob  Burdette  must  be  sick  or  writing  a 
book.  Its  nearly  the  same.  There  is  no  origi- 
nal humor  in  our  last  Hawkeye. 

— Ohio  has  gone  Democratic,  and  Hayes 
begins  to  think  that  the  era  of  good  feeling 
is  an  unmitigated  humbug. 

— The  Cabinet  has  given  the  S.  P.  R.  B. 
Company  temporary  permission  to  run  trains 
across  the  Colorado  river  bridge. 

— The  Black  Hills  country  is  a  good  one 
for  a  man  who  can  bring  the  means  for  a 
year's  support  with  him. 

— The  Grand  Lodge  of  the  F.  and  A.  Ma- 
sons has  been  in  session  during  the  week. 
A  routine  business  was  transacted. 

— General  Sherman  has  been  dined  and 
wined  at  the  Baldwin.  He  likewise  kissed 
Alice  Harrison  at  the  California  Theatre. 

— It  is  the  general  impression  that  we  will 
have  a  wet  winter.  Whether  this  opinion 
will  have  any  effect  on  the  weather,  we  are 
not  aware. 

— Astonishing  how  easily  certificates  of 
stock  are  raised  nowadays.  And  the  obtuse- 
ness  of  bank  tellers  who  receive  raised  checks 
is  positively  bewildering. 

— The  Princess  Mercedes,  to  whom  the 
King  of  Spain  is  paying  court,  exacts  from 
her  admirer  all  the  little  attentions  that  the 
belles  of  Seville  and  Granada  are  accus- 
tomed to.  One  of  his  duties  is  to  sing  to  the 
tinkle  of  a  guitar  under  her  balcony  at  night; 
and  on  these  occasions  he  is  accompanied  by 


the  Duke  de  Sexto,  who  stands  at  a  distance 
unobserved.  The  marriage  will  probably 
take  place  next  February. 

— The  Post  having  tried  to  raise  the  worst 
passions  of  the  mob,  is  now  attempting  to 
sneak  out  of  the  consequences  by  adopting  a 
temporising  policy.  It  is  neither  fish,  flesh 
nor  vegetables. 

— The  meanest  leeches  of  the  community 
are  these  Clay-street  employment  agents. 
There  are  plenty  of  free  intelligence  offices. 
When  you  wish  to  hire  a  man  don't  give  your 
order  to  human  vampires. 

— The  Reverend  Mister  McLafferty  is  re- 
quested to  resign  by  the  congregation  of  the 
First  Baptist  Church,  not  that  he  is  not  able, 
learned  and  pious  enough — but  he  don't  draw. 
That  is  the  modern  preacher's  cardinal  sin. 

— Cross  and  Company  have  failed.  The  firm 
commenced  business  here  in  1848  under  the 
name  of  Cross,  Hobson  &  Co.  The  manager 
here  first  was  Mr.  William  Hooper,  who, 
about  1852,  retired,  and  for  many  years  after 
was  the  Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Funded 
Commissioners.  His  son,  E.  N.  Hooper, 
afterwards  joined  the  house,  and  for  a  long 
time  has  been  their  confidential  clerk,  and 
has  signed  the  firm's  name.  Mr.  John  Wed- 
derspoon  became  the  resident  partner  on 
Mr.  Hooper's  retirement,  and  with  him  are 
now  associated  his  brothers,  Thomas  and 
George.  Mr.  Alexander  Cross  continuing  to 
be  the  head  of  the  Valparaiso  branch  until 
the  latter  part  of  this  year,  when  his  death 
caused  the  present  embarrassment  to  the  re- 
maining partners.  The  firm  built  three  large 
iron  stores  on  Battery  Street,  between  Jack- 
son and  Pacfic,  and  occupied  one  of  them 
until  18(17,  when  the  buildings  were  sold  for 
old  iron,  and  they  moved  to  Cowell's  build- 
ing, on  the  corner  of  Jackson  and  Sansome 
Streets,  from  which  place  they  finally  moved 
with  the  tide  of  business  to  number  316  Cali- 
fornia Street,  where  they  are  at  present. 
They  have  done  a  general  importing  and 
commission  business;  have  been  heavy  ship- 
pers of  wheat,  and  have  always  enjoyed  the 
confidence  of  the  community.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  get  any  idea  of  their  assets  or  liabil- 
ities until  the  creditors  meet,  which  takes 
place  to-day. 

— The  Spring  Valley  Water  Company  is 
squirming  around  like  one  of  its  aquatic  bugs. 
There  is  some  probabilitj'  that  the  city  will 
yet  own  the  works.  On  Wednesday  the 
Water  Commissioners  had  a  protracted  ses- 
sion, and  ex-Governor  Haight,  Hon.  Delos 
Lake,  Lloyd  Tevis  and  others  were  before 
them.  The  question  under  consideration 
was  another  Spring  Valley  proposition,  made 
this  time  unofficially,  but  in  perfect  good 
faith,  and  in  the  belief  that  a  satisfactory 
arrangement  may  be  come  to.  The  latest 
offer  is  that  the  city  shall  take  the  work  on 
the  basis  of  par  value  for  the  stock  and  the 
indebtedness  of  the  corporation,  the  whole 
sum  not  to  exceed  $11,800,000.  The  80,000 
shares  of  the  company's  stock  at  par  repre- 
sents $8,000,000,  and  the  indebtedness  of  the 
corporation  is  estimated  at  $3,800,000  by  the 
representative  of  the  company.     No  decisive 


action  was  taken,  and  to-day  the  Commis- 
sioners will  meet  Mr.  Hayward  and  the  attor- 
neys of  the  Blue  Lakes  Company  for  the  pur- 
pose of  further  negotiation  on  this  scheme. 
In  the  Feather  River  Company's  protest, 
presented  at  the  meeting  of  the  Supervisors 
last  Monday,  one  paragraph  sets  forth  that 
Mr.  George  F.  Maynard  is  disqualified  from 
serving  as  a  Commissioner;  rand  yesterday 
Messrs  Nougues  and  Mullan,  the  attorneys 
of  the  Feather  River  Company,  in  a  card  in- 
vited Mr.  Maynard  to  ask  for  an  investiga- 
tion. Mr.  Maynard  replies  substantially  as 
follows,  "Ihave  only  to  say  that,  believing 
these  insinuations  emanate  solely  from  malice 
engendered  by  failure  to  secure  recommenda- 
tion of  the  Feather  River  scheme,  I  am 
ready  at  any  time  to  respond  to  any  definite 
charges  from  any  respectable  source  touching 
my  eligibility  to  serve  as  Water  Commis- 
sioner, or  vote  on  any  proposition  before  the 
Commission."  Mr.  Maynard  has  stated  that 
his  daughter  is  the  wife  of  the  son  of  Dr. 
Gwin.  Some  twenty-five  years  ago  Dr.  Gwin 
owned  a  dam  near  the  Blue  Lakes,  but  dis- 
posed of  his  interest  a  long  time  ago.  It  is 
in  relation  to  this  that  Mr.  Maynard  believes 
his  alleged  disqualification  is  founded. 

— Here  is  the  libel  for  which  Jack  Strat- 
man  was  given  six  months  imprisonment 
some  years  ago.  Of  course  it  relates  to  the 
absconded  Duncan.  It  was  published  in  the 
old  Tribune  in  1869:  "I  am  that  celebrated 
fire-eater  Duncan,  and  although  small  am 
some  pumpkins.  Do  you  think  I  am  fool 
enough  to  give  myself  away  as  having  run  a 
mock-auction  business  in  New  Orleans.  I 
did  run  a  flash  paper  there,  and  the  police 
busted  me.  I  did  conduct  two  lotteries  on 
Long  Wharf,  but  they  were  not  swindles,  as 
I  drew  all  the  prizes  myself;  how  could  they 
be  swindles?  If  they  were,  would  not  I  have 
been  swindled  ?  My  partner,  Mr.  Tobin, 
came  out  of  these  speculations  dead  broke, 
but  being  strong  could  work  for  more  money. 
I  did  publish  the  Daily  Globe  and  the  Home 
Journal,  and  Edwin  Pollock,  the  poet,  wrote 
for  those  papers,  but  they  being  blackmail- 
ing sheets,  subsisting  on  the  drippings  from 
the  Custom  House,  he  left  me.  I  only  pub- 
lished them  to  save  myself  from  being  sent 
away  by  the  Vigilance  Committee  of  1856,  on 
account  of  my  raffles  I  had  gotten  up.  I  sold 
Napoleon  and  Copperpolis  copper  stock  to 
my  father,  but  that  turned  out  bogus,  but 
that  was  during  the  mining  excitement  and 
everyone  was  on  the  beat.  That's  nothing 
to  what  I  have  done.  You  must  be  a  fool  to 
think  I  would  tell  you  what  woman  I  had 
when  my  wife  got  the  divorce  from  me. 

Reporter — Is  there  any  truth  in  that  story 
the  Tribune  published  the  other  day  about 
you  owing  the  firm  of  I.  S.  Josephi  &  Co., 
$8000,  and  that  Judge  Hoffman  appointed 
you  Receiver  for  the  concern,  and  that  you 
realized  $13,000  in  four  months  as  your  com- 
missions? 

Duncan — I  will  not  answer  any  more  of 
your  impertinentquestions.  Itisnone  of  your 
business.  Neither  is  any  business  of  the  Tri- 
bune or  the  public  to  inquire  as  to  the  way  I 
made  money.  If  you  don't  clear  d — d  quick 
I  will  go  after  you  the  way  I  did  after  Tom 
King  of  the  Bulletin  some  years  ago,  and 
make  you  hunt  your  hole." 

Major  Jack  thinks  seriously  of  suing  the 
city  for  false  imprisonment. 
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CALIFORNIA    THEATKE 

Grover's  American  comedy,  "Our Boarding 
House,"  was  presented  at  this  theatre  on 
Monday  evening  to  a  moderate  audience. 
In  its  general  rendering,  stage  effects  and 
action  it  does  not  compare  favorably  with  the 
play  as  given  some  months  ago  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House.  The  dialogue,  always  crude 
and  trite,  is  not  relieved  to  any  appreciable 
extent  by  the  new  additions  which  have  been 
made.  Messrs.  Crane  and  Bobson  do  their 
utmost  to  provoke  amusement,  but  their  ex- 
ertions are  almost  too  apparent,  and  forced 
mirth  is  always  unpalatable  to  the  majority 
of  audiences.  Hill's  "Floretti"  is  very  weak 
and  uninteresting.  The  remainder  of  the 
company  did  their  best,  but  on  the  whole, 
the  play  fell  flat. 

GRAMD  OPEHA  HOUSE. 

The  new  season  opened  very  favorably  on 
Monday  evemng.  This  superb  theatre  was 
crowded  with  an  extremely  fashionable  and 
appreciative  audience,  who  appeared  to  en- 
joy the  performance  very  much.  The  new 
piece  "Lemons,"  which  was  presented,  is  a 
society  drama  of  the  modern  school,  and, 
though  rather  meagre  in  incidents,  is  full  of 
amusing  and  suggestive  situations.  The  cast 
included  Messrs.  Edwin  F.  Thome.  W.  A. 
Whitecar,  J.  B.  Grismer,  Jas.  O.  Oarrows, 
Geo.  Galloway,  Misses  Emily  Mestayer,  Jen- 
nie Mukdock,  Elise  Moore,  Kose  Moss,  Zoe 
Tuttle,  Ella  Allen.  The  acting  of  each 
member  left  nothing  to  be  desired ,  though  it 
must  be  confessed  that  "Lemons"  gave  them 
little  opportunity  to  display  their  talents  to 
much  advantage.  "We  hope  to  see  a  better 
play  soon  put  on  the  boards.  The  interior 
of  the  theatre  has  been  handsomely  renovated 
and  it  is  now  probably  the  finest  temple  of 
the  drama  in  the  United  States.  "The  Three 
Guardsmen"  is  in  active  preparation. 
Baldwin's   academy. 

"Mignon"  was  presented  on  Monday  even- 
ing. General  Sherman  was  present,  and  the 
war  lyric  "Marching  through  Georgia"  was 
played  by  the  orchestra  in  his  honor.  It  is 
becoming  the  prevailing  impression  that  the 
Kellogg-Cary  combination  has  not  come  up 
to  the  expectations  of  the  public  and  that  it 
has  outstayed  its  welcome.  The  audiences 
are  decreasing  and  their  "selectness"  dees 
not  assist  the  management  to  any  great  ex- 
tent. 

EMERSON'S    OPEKA   HOUSE 

"The  Big  Pour"  and  Pat  Booney  still  hold 


out  here.  The  performance  is  one  of  the 
tamest  and  most  uninteresting  minstrel  shows 
that  it  has  ever  been  our  lot  to  witness  in 
San  Francisco.  "Go  East,  young  men,  go 
East." 

BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 

The  Liliputians  have  been  playing  to  very 
fair  business  during  the  week. 

woodward's  gardens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  P.  M.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

Miss  Eytinge  played  "Camille"  at  Sacra- 
mento on  Monday  evening. 

Smith's  Opera  House,  Santa  Cruz,  will 
open  on  Thursday,  November  1st.  It  is  a 
handsome  and  commodious  building,  having 
a  seating  capacity  for  1200  persons. 

Sid.  C.  France  is  manager  of  the  Oro  Fino 
Theatre,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910-J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Beport,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Bevenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


A  Beautiful  Example. 
There  is  an  antiquated  notion,  favored  by  old- 
fashioned  people,  that  only  vain  persons  have  then- 
portraits  taken.  Never  was  any  idea  more  falacious 
or  more  deserving  of  ridicule.  Among  the  patrons 
of  Morse's  Palace  of  Art,  at  417  Montgomery  Street, 
are  some  of  the  most  modest  people  in  the  world. 
They  get  their  likenesses  taken,  not  because  they  are 
proud  of  their  looks,  although  they  are  termed  beau- 
tiful, but  because  they  desire  to  present  to  their  re- 
latives and  friends  some  souvenirs  of  taste  and  affec- 
tion, and  they  cannot  think  of  anything  better  than 
the  finely  finished  photographs  produced  at  this.cele- 
brated  photographic  establishment.  Ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen who  are  animated  by  this  sentiment  have  fine 
feelings,  the  very  best  intentions,  and  evei\ybody 
would  be  wise  to  follow  their  excellent  example. 


Recipes 
How  to  manufacture  any  kind  of  Wines,  Li- 
quors, Cordials  and  Syrups,  Essential  Oils, 
Fruit  Essences  and  Flavors,  coi-stantly  on 
hand.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street,  Comer 
Battery.  augll-tf 


For  Judge  of  the  Municipal  Criminal 
Court, 


ROBERT  Fi 


Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  17th. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission   Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 
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L        E11     M   M   M  O    O  N  N  N  ssS 

LLL  EEE  M    m    M   oOo  N    nN    SSSS 

Superb  scenery  and  a  magnificent  cast. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATKE. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Lilliputian 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  October  13th 
and  14th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.   Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733   Market  Street. 

octl3-2t 


For    Judge    of  the  Fifteenth  District 
Court, 


Regular  Taxpayers'  Nominee. 
ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  17th. 


For   Police  Judge, 


iRADFORD 


Regular  Democratic  Nominee. 


ELECTION,    WEDNESDAY,    OCT.  17th. 
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,  TO  CANVASSERS  TO.  THE  INTEKIpE: 
The  WASP,  is.no'w  offering  tjie  'most-.ttnpr 
cedeniedindilcementsA  We  have  prepared  fill 
of  premiums  to  agents,'  iojiich,  xupdoiwt  hewjb' 
to  say ,<  cannot  be  approached  by  any  journal  & 
Ike  Pacific.  Coast.  All  our  pj-em'iums  \ai;e,  i 
GOLD  -[.GOJJ^ik^UTnk^ari^ng'Jrbn^i^i' 
$5.     F.uli  outfit  oLPosters,  Citculan,  Monk 


aiid.reaa 

'>NoAo  i 


Orle^nsHofel? 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

septl5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


.JOSEPH  MAUISTANY. 


HYACINTH  GIL. 


J.  MARISTANY  &  CO. 
Importers  and  Dealers  in 


VW     Q4 


San  Francisco. 

sept8-3mos 


321  Clay  Street, 

California. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupout  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

•     Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

sept!5-3mos 


OF  THE 


AND 

ST.    ANNE'S    REST, 

Cor.  Powell  and  Eddy  Sts.  San  Francisco 
The  Finest  .Restaurant  in  America. 

The  kitchen  is  under  the  supervision  of  the  best 
French  cooks,  and  only  the  finest  and  most  delicious 
meals  -will  be  served.  Dinners  and  suppers  for  par- 
ties, weddings,  and  balls  will  be  attended  to  in  the 
same  manner  which  has  procured  for  the  former 
Martin's  Kestaurant  such  a  well  deserved  reputation. 

The  Saloon  will  be  carried  on  in  a  first  class  style. 
Imported  and  domestic  beers  always  on  hand.  French, 
German,  and  other  wines  of  the  very  best  brands. 
Imported  and  domestic  liquors.  Havana  Cigars  of 
all  brands.     Eestaurant  a  la  carte  at  every  hour. 

HATJBEICK  &  RICHARDS,  Proprietors. 

sepl5-lm 


PATENT  CHIMNEY. 

J.  B.  WILLIAMS  has  sold  to  CONLIN  & 
ROBERTS  the  exclusive  right  in  the  city 
and  county  of  San  Francisco  for  the  Native! 
Patent  Smoke  and  Ventilating  Chimney. 

septl5-llu 


LEE   D.   CRAIG, 

Woi ary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

Gil  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDER. 
septl5-3mos 


C.  D.  O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  E.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN",  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

Peesident M.  D.  SWEENY 

Yice-Peesident , CD.  0' SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      CD.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.    Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Douohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

Treasurer EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  §2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf 
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SIDE    OF 


3,   & 


g^Ott^T'S 


atigll-3mos 


Becker   Bros. 

0 


MlOHE-.EK  «Sfe  OH4SE 

633  &  635  Clay  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and  OAKLAND. 

augll-lm 


San  Francisco  ami  North  Paciflic  R.  K. 

CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3  00  r'*  SI-  r'a''J"  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
'yJ\J  "j,Uii(3S  m.  Donahue, "  |from  Washington  St.  Wharf,! 
corinectiag  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  ltosa, 
Healdsbtfrg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  makingstage  connections 
at  Lakeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  WestSpriugs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Gfiyserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  ulover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

fTJA.At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Giiernuville  R.  It.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Unerncville  and  itedwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  Sail  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.] 

8rf>»rf^  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
»\J%Jr  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stagu  cmnicctiuns  imde  with  this 
train.     tELAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.) 
tELFreiffht  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday, 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &T.  Ag't. 


©M    I*.    lfcB    It= 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APEIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7/\/\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
•  S_F'Lr  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Wapa 
(btage  connection  for  Sonoma),  Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 

Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.IO  P.  M. 


8l£"^4"\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
a  \jj  \J  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
laud  (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Jona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3rf"&rfTi  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
s  vJF^J'  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  0.35  A.  M.) 

4S\  -Th  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
aVrVr  Lathrop,  S.oekton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newball  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  palmus  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Mies  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. '  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  R2.40  P.  M.) 

4rf"%rf"V  P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
9\J%Jt  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams   and   Sacramento ;  and   at   Sacramento   with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11. BO  A.  M.) 

4jOv^X  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
iVV  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Beoicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.00  P.  M.) 

4   0jT>  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
o^S'vl'  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLUETER  &  VOLBEKG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale    and.    Retail    Confectioners , 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates.  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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BEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


FOR   SALE    BY   ALL   GROCERS. 
A.    SCHBOEPFEB, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Koom  38.     Elevator  in  the  building-. 


D,  HICKS. 


F.  W.  OATMAN. 


Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CLAY  and  534  COMUEiiCIAL  STRKliT, 

july21-3mos  SAN  FKANCISCO. 

DOAWl    «Sfe    OO, 

Importers  and  "Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  No.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  vrith  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTEKS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.    All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D.   ' 

july21-3mos 


HOWARD  STKEET, 

Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

m.  iisrTTN'.AJS",  Prop. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .Alirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 

C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  "W.  SFAtmnrNG.     J.  Patterson. 

IP  AOIFIO 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  of  evemj  Description 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  .JgS 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 


Cures 


NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  $10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
0.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
FranciscO)  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office  Hours  : — From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9 ;  Sundays  from  10  till  1 

july21-tf 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &  GO'S 

Dispensary, 

11  Kearny  £t.r  (San  Francisco. 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
bis  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUN&  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours— 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.       Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


AFTEH    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BEJUVEHATOR 

And  a  thorough   and   Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  onlv  great  remedv.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAH  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yliysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
nil  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  niaturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from'4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be  addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf. 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Ageuts, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 

RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOGUS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastic  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY, 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TWO    DOLLARS 

WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN  , 
Improved    Elnstic    Truss,    GUAKAN-L 
TEED   SUPEKIOR  to    any  $3  or  $4*| 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TKUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 

TERMS: 
CITY  SUBSCEIBEES 
Thirty-five  cents  per  month  delivered  by  carriei, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Tear        -         -         -         -      $4.00 
Six  Months  ...  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUKOPE: 
(Postage  Free) 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


To  Corbespondents, — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  20,  1877. 

In  view  of  the  recent  scandalous  bank  fail- 
urea  that  have  taken  place  in  this  city,  we 
trust  that  measures  will  be  taken  at  the  next 
session  of  the  Legislature  to  provide  for 
government  inspection  and  surveillance  of 
all  banking  corporations  in  the  State,  as  is 
now  the  ease  with  insurance  companies.  This 
is  one  of  the  most  necessary  and  legitimate 
functions  of  government,  and  its  institution 
and  practice  cannot  be  longer  neglected. 


We  have  lately  received  more  than  one 
complaint  from  country  subscribers  that  the 
Wasp  does  not  reach  them  for  several  days 
after  being  mailed  in  San  Francisco.  A  sub- 
scriber in  Tomales  says  that  he  does  not  re- 
ceive his  Wasp  until  Wednesday,  and  he  is 
naturally  much  annoyed  at  the  unaccountable 
delay.  There  seems  to  be  something  wrong 
with  the  mails.  We  desire  respectfully  to 
call  the  attention  of  the  Post  Office  authori- 
ties to  the  fact  that  it  takes  upwards  of  four 
days  for  mail  matter  to  be  delivered  in  a 
town  less  than  fifty  miles  from  San  Fran- 
cisco. It  is  also  within  our  knowledge  that 
letters  and  papers  have  been  five  days  on  the 
road  to  Oakland;  and  complaints  are  made 
that  our  city  mail,  which  is  deposited  in  the 
Post  Office  on  Friday  evening,  is  frequently 
not  delivered  until  Monday  morning.  We 
shall  investigate  these  mail  irregularities 
thoroughly,  and,  meanwhile,  we  shall  be 
much  obliged  to  any  subscriber,  either  city 
or  country,  who  will  notify  this  office  of  any 
irregularity  in  the  delivery  of  the  Wasp.  In 
reply  to  our  Tomales  correspondent,  we  will 
say  thpt  his  paper  is  mailed  regularly  on  Fri- 
day evening. 


Harry  Meiggs. 
Harry  Meiggs,  whose  death  occurred  at 
Lima,  Peru,  on  the  29th  of  September,  was 
one  of  the  most  extraordinary  characters  of 
modern  times.  Such  a  glamor  of  romance 
has  been  thrown  around  the  man;  such  were 
his  tremendous  achievements,  and  such  the 
unswerving  honesty  of  his  later  life,  that  his 
earlier  misdeeds  were  in  a  measure  forgotten, 
and  most  people  spoke  of  Harry  Meiggs  with 
kindness  not  unmixed  with  veneration  for  his 
many  admirable  qualities  of  head  and  heart. 
His  name  will  alwaj's  be  associated  with  the 
pioneer  days  of  Califoi'nia,  and  though  it  was 
then  that  he  committed  the  crimes  which 
stained  his  name  forever  after,  the  forgive- 
ness of  San  Francisco  was  not  denied  him 
when  he  acquitted  himself  of  his  obligations; 
and  his  memory  will  ever  be  cherished  by 
our  citizens  as  that  of  a  man  whose  defects 
were  more  t'jan  counterbalanced  by  his  many 
excellent  virtues. 

Harry  Meiggs  was  born  in  New  York  State 
in  1810.  He  began  his  business  career 
when  very  young,  and  was  mostly  connected 
with  the  lumber  business.  He  made  and 
lost  a  fortune  in  Brooklyn  in  that  traffic 
The  California  gold  excitement  enticed  him 
here,  and  he  arrived  at  San  Francisco  in  1819 
with  a  cargo  of  lumber  which  he  sold  at  an 
immense  profit.  This  successful  venture  en- 
abled him  to  go  into  the  lumber  business  on 
a  large  scale,  and  by  his  energy  and  tact,  he 
soon  became  comparatively  wealthy.  He  was 
chosen  Assistant  Alderman  in  1851,  and  soon 
after  Alderman.  He  now  began  to  make 
those  rash  speculations  that  soon  brought 
him  to  disgrace  and  bankruptcy.  On  Octo- 
ber 6th,  1854,  his  failure  was  announced, 
with  liabilities  placed  at  $80,000.  It  was 
soon  rumored  that  he  had  fled;  and,  as  suspi- 
cion was  aroused,  the  Comptroller's  books, 
to  which  Meiggs  had  had  access,  were  ex- 
amined. The  investigation  showed  that  ex- 
tensive forgeries  of  Maj'or  Garrison's  and  the 
Comptroller's  name  were  discovered.  The 
total  number  of  warrants  forged  represented 
an  aggregate  of  about  $400,000.  An  effort 
was  made  to  overtake  the  absconder,  as  it 
was  known  that  he  had  put  to  sea  in  the  bark 
America,  purchased  a  few  days  before  his 
flight;  but  for  some  reason  or  another  the 
pursuit  fell  through,  and  Mr.  Meiggs  went 
safely  on  his  way  rejoicing  in  the  possession 
of  his  ill-gotten  gains. 

Soon  after,  it  was  learned  that  Meiggs  had 
arrived  in  Chile,  and  attempts  were  made  by 
California  officers  to  arrest  him;  but  the  Chi- 
lean Government  decided  that  he  should  not 
be  molested.  His  peculiar  business  charac- 
teristics now  began  to  show  themselves.  He 
settled  in  Valparaiso,  where  he  contracted 
with  the  Chilean  Government  to  complete 
the  Santiago  road  in  four  years  for  $12,000,- 
000.  In  this  enterprise  he  was  successful, 
making  a  clear  profit  of  $1,300,000.  Other 
gigantic  railroad  speculations  followed  in 
rapid  succession  and  he  accumulated  an  enor- 
mous fortune.  The  longest  and  most  stupen- 
dous of  his  works  was  the  construction  of  the 
railroad  from  Callao,  Peru,  to  the  summit  of 
the  Andes.  This  is  believed  to  be  the  great- 
est engineering  success  of  ancient  or  modern 


times.  It  did  not  pay,  however,  and  Meiggs 
became  seriously  embarrassed  in  consequence. 
Although  the  Peruvian  Government  endorsed 
all  his  railroad  paper,  it  is  reported  that  he 
died  a  bankrupt. 

Harry  Meiggs  was  unbounded  in  his  gener- 
osity to  Americans.  He  was  profuse  in  his 
charities,  but  not  in  the  least  degree  ostenta- 
tious. No  American  ever  applied  to  him  for 
aid  in  vain,  and  the  demands  on  his  gener- 
osity were  by  no  means  infrequent.  His 
honest  discharge  of  his  debts  in  this  State 
prove  him  to  have  been  an  honest  man  at 
heart,  though  such  tardy  reparation  can  hardly 
atone  for  the  distress  occasioned  by  his  defal- 
cations. Some  years  ago,  a  bill  passed  the 
State  Legislature  removing  his  disabilities. 
He  would  not  however,  avail  himself  of  the 
privilege  of  returning  to  settle  here;  though 
it  is  believed  that  he  visited  San  Francisco  a 
few  years  ago  and  remained  a  short  time  in- 
cognito. 

On  our  first  page  we  present  a  faithful 
likeness  of  this  extraordinary  man,  whose 
activity,  enterprise,  courage,  generosity,  and 
other  traits  of  character  have  as  well 
astonished  the  world,  as  endeared  him  to  the 
hearts  of  thousands  of  his  countrymen. 


Misplaced  Sympathy. 
Whst  a  tender-hearted  set  of  officials  there 
must  be  in  New  York,  to  be  sure!  It  seems 
that  Brother  Gilman,  the  forger,  was  brought 
up  before  Recorder  Hickett  the  other  day, 
and  having  pleaded  guilt}',  it  became  the  un- 
pleasant duty  of  Mr.  H.  to  send  him  where 
hundreds  of  better  men  went  before — name- 
ly to  Sing  Sing.  The  Recorder  was  affected 
to  tears  when  sentencing  the  high-toned 
scoundrel,  though  he  could  have  sent  a  poor 
hungry  wretch  to  prison,  for  stealing  a  loaf 
of  bread,  without  a  pang.  The  District  At- 
torney, we  are  informed,  was  bathed  in  tears. 
Even  the  detectives  turned  their  backs  upon 
the  tearful  spectacle.  Altogether  it  was  an 
exceptional  scene.  A  paper  was  read  by  Gil- 
man's  counsel,  whose  speech,  we  are  told, 
was  choked  with  sobs.  The  document  "ex- 
plained," among  other  things,  that  Gilman 
was  chiefly  occupied  with  charitable  works. 
He  loved  better  to  give  money  away  than  to 
keep  it  himself.  It  does  not  appear  that  the 
laclrryinose  tribunal  took  into  consideration 
that  the  selfish  scoundrel  was  giving  other 
people's  coin  to  his  friends.  The  whole  af- 
fair is  simply  disgusting.  It  is  this  false 
sympathy  that  brings  justice  into  disrepute, 
and  make  the  operation  of  American  laws  a 
standing  mockery  and  disgrace  among  the 
nations  of  the  earth. 


The  Water  Supply. 
On  Monday  the  Water  Commissioners  met 
and  adopted  a  partial  report  refusing  the 
offer  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Works  to 
sell  for  $11,800,000.  The  Commissioners 
would  not  offer  more  than'  $11,000,000  and 
so  the  water  question  is  apparently  settled, 
so  far  as  Spring  Valley  is  concerned.  It  is 
curious  to  notice  the  advances  made  by  both 
parties  towards  a  figure  that  wauld  be  mutu- 
ally agreeable.     At  first  the  Water  Company 
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offered  to  sell  for  $16,000,000,  which  proposi- 
tion was  met  by  the  Commissioners  with  a 
tender  of  §9,500,000.  The  difference,  $6,- 
500,000  was  apparently  irreconcilable,  but 
after  a  week  or  two  of  haggling,  the  extremes 
came  within  $800,000  of  meeting,  and  no 
further  concessions  would  be  made  by  either 
side.  In  our  opinion  there  is  a  good  deal  of 
petty  huckstering  about  this  water  business 
that  would  be  much  more  appropriate  in  a 
negotiation  for  a  suit  of  secondhand  clothing. 
It  is  now  definitely  settled  that  the  "Blue 
Lakes'  Scheme"  will  be  adopted  at  an  esti- 
mated cost  of  $13,500,000.  This  is  a  good 
deal  of  money  to  pay  for  water,  and  it  is  not 
at  all  improbable  that  the  project,  if  ever 
carried  out,  will  cost  at  least  fifty  per  cent, 
more  than  the  estimate.  Such  undertakings 
generally  do.  But,  as  the  water  is  admitted 
to  be  as  pure  as  any  in  the  world,  and,  as  the 
Spring  Valley  liquid  is  usually  unfit  for  hu- 
man use  as  a  beverage ,  we  are  not  at  all  sorry 
that  the  decision  has  been  arrived  at.  It  now 
lies  with  the  voters  of  San  Francisco  to  re- 
ject or  accept  the  proposition  of  the  Commis- 
sioners. If  the  Blue  Lakes  scheme  be  not 
adopted  the  various  other  water  schemes  will 
be  presented  seriatim  until  one  is  confirmed 
by  the  vote  of  the  people. 


Local   Chips. 

On  Page  184  our  artist  presents  another 
series  of  illustrations  of  phases  of  life  and 
manners  in  San  Francisco.  The  peripatetic 
knife  grinder  can  be  seen  almost  any  day  so- 
liciting custom.  The  practice  of  selling  lot- 
tery tickets,  though  forbidden  by  law,  is  car- 
ried on  sub  rosa  to  an  unlimited  extent,  and 
no  scheme  of  this  nature  has  more  followers 
than  the  Havana  Lottery.  The  business  is 
carried  on  with  little  attempt  at  concealment. 
Why  should  they  attempt  to  hide  it  when 
theatre  lotteries  are  allowed  to  proceed  with- 
out interruption  from  the  police  ?  One  is 
j  ust  as  illegal  as  the  other.  "VVe  give  a  sketch 
of  one  of  the  most  noted  Havana  lottery 
ticket  sellers  in  the  city.  Every  one  will  re- 
cognize the  sketch  of  the  strolling  tinker. 
He  is  to  be  met  in  every  part  of  the  city,  and 
if  not  seen  is  easily  recognized  by  his  shrill 
cry  "Tins  to  mend."  The  inquisitive  chil- 
dren are  an  inseparable  part  of  the  scene. 

The  Market  street  cars  about  6  P.M.  pre- 
sent a  scene  of  the  most  indescribable  confu- 
sion and  excitement.  Then  thousands  of 
merchants  and  workingmen,  whose  labor  is 
over  for  the  day,  are  seeking  conveyance  to 
their  homes  in  the  suburbs.  The  cars  are 
crowded  apparently  to  their  utmost  capacity, 
but  the  conductor  constantly  holds  up  his 
finger  and  insists,  as  the  wayfarer  looks  du- 
biously at  the  pile  of  humanity,  that  "there's 
plenty  room  inside."  A  San  Francisco  street 
car  never  was  full.  It  is  insatiable.  Like 
Oliver  Twist  it  ever  cries  for  "more."  That 
picture  of  the  transportation  of  a  loaded 
Barbary  Coaster  to  the  City  Prison  is,  unfor- 
tunately, but  too  true  to  life.  The  abandon- 
ed woman  is  too  much  overcome  by  the  bug- 
juice  of  the  locality  to  care  anything  for  sex 
or  decency,  and  it  is  not  always  the  fault  of 
the  police  that,  these  scenes  occur.  Rough 
handling  is,  however,  often  resorted  to   un- 


necessarily. When  an  inebriate  arrives  at 
the  City  Prison,  he  or  she  is  generally  landed 
on  the  pavement  with  as  little  ceremony  as 
would  be  used  to  a  sack  of  flour.  This  is  to- 
tally unnecessary  in  the  helpless  state  of  the 
unfortunates,  and  it  shows  a  wanton  cruelty 
that  is  simply  disgraceful  in  those  officers 
who  practice  it. 

The  quaint  looking  Chinese  fishing  boats 
are  a  strange  feature  of  our  harbor.  Emper- 
or Norton  has  an  innate  love  for  the  poetical. 
The  harmless  old  man  is  represented  with  a 
rose — "the  last  of  summer" — as  typical  of 
the  season  as  it  is  of  his  own  tottering  frame. 
The  series  of  bandages  wrapped  around  the 
female  head  is  characterized  by  our  artist  as 
"the  latest  hoodlum  style."  Any  one  who 
has  ever  been  to  Meiggs'  Wharf  will  recog- 
nize the  sketch  of  "The  dumps  at  North 
Beach."  A  motley  crowd  of  pickers-up  of 
"unconsidered  trifles"  are  constantly  engaged 
in  rummaging  the  dirt  piles  which  are  fast 
filling  up  the  little  bay  from  which  the  wharf 
projects.  Our  artist  closes  this  interesting 
page  with  a  picture  of  the  steamer  Constitu- 
tion as  she  looks  beached  near  Mission  Bock. 
It  will  be  remembered  that  the  Constitution 
recently  entered  the  harbor  on  fire,  and,  after 
the  passengers,  mails  and  baggage  had  been 
landed,  was  towed  on  the  mud  at  this  point. 


The  Unemployed. 
Accounts  of  extreme  destution  reach  us 
from  all  parts  of  the  country  on  account  of 
the  difficulty  of  obtaining  employment.  For- 
eigner's are  unable  to  comprehend  why  it  is 
that  in  a  country  with  thousands  of  millions  of 
acres  untouched  by  the  plow  there  should  be 
idleness  and  starvation.  Col.  Ingersoll,  the 
eminent  orator,  when  asked  for  a  solution 
of  this  paradox,  gave  a  sensible  and  charac- 
teristic answer.  "In  my  judgment,"  he  said, 
"they  must  cultivate  the  soil.  Farming  must 
be  made  more  desirable. .  It  must  be  eleva- 
ted in  its  character,  so  that  those  who  work 
the  land  will  have  an  honest  pride  in  their 
business.  They  must  educate  their  children 
how  to  cultivate  the  soil.  They  must  not  be 
educated  simply  to  be  ministers  or  lawyers  or 
doctors,  but  they  must  be  educated  to  be 
farmers.  It  must  be  understood  that  educa- 
tion is  as  necessary  to  till  the  soil  as  to  fol- 
low any  other  business  or  profession  in  the 
world.  We  must  get  rid  of  the  idea  that  a 
little  education  unfits  us  for  labor.  There 
are  to-day  hundreds  of  graduates  of  Harvard 
and  Yale  and  other  colleges  who  are  agents 
of  sewing  machine  companies,  solicitors  for 
insurance,  clerks,  copyists,  in  short,  perform- 
ing menial  service.  They  seem  to  be  willing 
to  do  anything  that  can  be  done  in  a  house 
or  in  a  town,  but  avoid  farming  as  they  would 
a  leprosy.  Every  young  man  educated  in 
this  way  is  simply  ruined.  What  little  good 
sense  he  had  is  educated  out  of  him.  It  is 
a  thousand  times  better  to  have  good  sense 
without  education  than  education  without 
good  sense.  Give  your  sons  an  education 
that  will  enable  them  to  help  themselves, 
an  education  that  will  be  of  real  use.  Let 
them  be  taught  to  help  themselves;  that  it  is 
disgraceful  to  be  an  idler,  that  only  the 
useful  are  honorable." 


Mexican  Raiders  Pursued. 
There  is  just  now  a  considerable  speck  of 
war  on  the  southern  horizon.  The  people  of 
Texas  are  getting  just  a  little  tired  of  having 
their  stock  plundered  by  Mexican  robbers, 
who  have  been  in  the  habit  of  seeking  immu- 
nity by  simply  crossing  the  Kio  Grande. 
Recently  the  United  States  troops  pursued  a 
band  of  these  scoundrels  into  their  own 
country  and  inflicted  some  severe  and  well- 
merited  punishment.  Such  summary  pro- 
ceedings are  necessary  in  view  of  the  fact 
that  the  Mexican  Government  is  either  unable 
or  unwilling  to  punish  its  citizens  for  the 
frequent  and  flagrant  breaches  of  interna- 
tonal  law.  We  present  on  page  185  a  striking 
illustration  of  a  recent  incident  of  these  dis- 
turbances. The  scene  is  laid  in  Mexican 
territory.  If  the  boys  keep  up  their  practice 
of  following  cattle  thieves  across  the  border, 
the  government  may  have  occasion  to  send 
them  reinforcements.  A  readjustment  of 
the  boundary  between  the  two  republics 
would  not  be  a  bad  idea,  and  if  they  can't 
agree  on  the  southern  line  of  Mexico,  the 
eastern  slope  of  the  Sierra  Madre  would  pre- 
sent a  very  natural  boundary  from  the  New 
Mexico  line  to  one  hundred  miles  above  the 
intersection  of  the  Rio  Guanabara,  thence 
easterly  to  Matamoras.  This  would  annex 
to  the  United  States  a  large  tract  of  country 
which  naturally  belongs  to  us,  and  would 
give  us  a  defensible  frontier.  A  well  marked 
precipitous  range  of  mountains,  running 
nearly  exactly  north  and  south  with  naked 
plains  sweeping  eastwardly  from  their  base 
are  prominent  features  not  to  be  lost  sight  of. 
The  New  Orleans  Times  believes  that  in  the 
event  of  a  war,  there  is  hardly  a  doubt  that 
this  will  be  the  line  drawn.  The  prospects 
for  a  war  continue  to  increase  with  every  re- 
prisal and  the  struggle  may  be  precipitated 
any  hour. 


Advertising  Swindlers. 
Several  of  our  unsophisticated  conntry 
cousins  have  lately  taken  into  their  columns 
a  beautiful  engraving  of  a  well  auger  oper- 
ated by  horse  power  and  boring  deep  into 
the  bowels  of  the  earth.  The  Wasp  received 
one  of  these  works  of  art,  and  we  have  it  yet. 
The  well  auger  concern,  according  to  the 
Santa  Clara  Echo,  which  took  the  trouble  to 
inquire  by  letter,  is  a  fraud  of  the  first  water, 
and  it  does  not  augur  well  for  the  discrimi- 
nation of  country  publishers  to  have  admitted 
the  swindle  to  their  columns.  For  the  bene- 
fit of  all  who  are  toying  with  this  delusion, 
we  publish  these  facts.  We  receive  number- 
less offers  of  Eastern  ads,  but  we  do  not  bite 
to  any  inordinate  extent,  unless  every  inser- 
tion is  paid  for  in  advance,  cost  of  exchange 
to  be  borne  by  the  advertiser. 


"God  bless  the  old  soldiers!"  shouted  a 
patriot  down  on  Washington  Street  -  yester- 
day, as  he  stepped  on  a  cast  away  "chew," 
and  went  down  on  his  back.  At  least,  he 
said  something  of  the  kind,  there  may  be  one 
word  wrong,  but  we  give  his  remark  as  cor- 
rectly as  a  long-hand  report  can  get  it. — 
Hawkeye.       , 
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THE     FATE     OF     AN     IMMIGEANT. 

Respectfully  Dedicated  to  the  Immigrant  Associations  of  San  Francisco. 


I. 

He  steps  from  the  boat  with  a  firm  tread, 
This  traveler  from  the  States, 

Hopeful  of  work  to  earn  his  bread, 
'■A  stranger  within  our  gates." 


II. 

The  hackmen  swarm — a  vicious  horde, 
And  dazed  by  the  dreadful  din, 

He's  hurried  away  to  a  place  to  board, 
"Where  they  quietly  -'take  him  in." 


III. 

When  morning  comes  he  looks  around 
And  on  Clay  Street  espies  a  mob 

Reading:  "Farmer — Thirty  dollars  and  found' 
He  enters  and  gets  the  job. 


IV. 

'I'm  in  luck,"  he  thinks,  as  he  trudges  on 

To  the  scene  of  his  future  toil, 
1 'I've  secured  a  job,  though   my  money's   gone. 

I  guess  now  that  I've  struck  oil." 


But  the  farmer  wants  no  hands  to  till 

His  land,  and  he  tells  him  so. 
And  the  youth  must  swallow  the  bitter  pill 

As  sadly  he  turns  to  go. 


VI. 

The  employment  agent  he  seeks  in  vain 

To  recover  his  office  fee. 
The  agent  regards  him  with  high  disdain 

He  wouldn't  disgorge — not  he. 


VII. 

"We  never  return  the  fee,"  he  cries 
"An'  we  don't  want  no  back  talk!" 

"You've  too  much  music  for  one  of  your  size; 
I'll  help  you  to  take  a  walk." 


VIII. 
And  the  immigrant  writes  to  his  friends  at  home 

With  a  trembling,  nerveless  hand, 
He  tells  them  to  settle  affairs  and  come  (?) 

To  this  beautiful,  golden  land. 


IX. 

An  outcast  from  men,  without  money  or  friends, 
Overcome  by  misfortune's  bumps. 

"Is  it  thus  that  my  dream  of  fortune  ends — 
A  tramp  at  the  Sixth  streets  dumps  ?" 


X. 

Reckless  and  starved,  a  loaf  he  steals 
From  the  opulent  baker's  store; 

The  policeman  is  soon  at  his  lagging  heels. 
"Stop  thief"  all  the  people  roar. 


XI. 
He's  caught,  and  hurried  away  to  jail, 

It  is  only  his  first  offence; 
And  thus  without  sympathy,  bond  or  bail 

Does  his  downward  career  commence. 


XII. 

This  is  no  maudlin,  fanciful  sketch 
Of  San  Quentin's  dismal  coop, 

'Tis  only  the  fate  of  many  a  wretch, 
The  employment  agent's  dupe. 
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"They  all  do  it"  is  the  way  certain    super- 
cilious observers  allude  to  the  Duncan   busi- 


The  foolish  man  rusheth  to  the  mushroom 
savings  bank  with  his  substance,  and  is  sent 
to  the  Alms  House;  but  the  wise  man  sub- 
scribed for  the  Wasp,  and  smileth  pityingly 
at  the  consternation  of  his  neighbors. 

The  horse,  for  his  strength  and  unremit- 
ting toil,  is  instanced  b3'  a  contemporary  as  a 
symbol  of  the  working  classes.  A  happy  al- 
legory; but  that  horse  is  no  longer  hitched  to 
a  Post.     He  got  a  Hint-on  it  from  the   Wasp. 

It  is  said  that  fortune  knocks  at  least  once 
at  every  man's  door.  But  sometimes  she 
raps  with  the  force  of  a  pile-driver,  and 
knocks  her  victim  as  flat  as  a  four  day  old 
buckwheat  cake. 

A  Japanese  proverb  soys  that  great  men  are 
spoken  about  for  seventy-five  days,  which 
leaves  us  exactly  sixty-three  days  more  to 
prattle  about  Duncan,  if  we  don't  exceed  our 
allowance,  which  is  not  improbable. 

A  base  ball  club  was  lately  organized  at  the 
Berkeley  University.  Its  title  is  the  A.  M.  B. 
B.  C,  which  we  hereby  translate  in  deference 
to  the  wishes  of  a  number  of  frantic  Berke- 
leyites  who  could  make  nothing  out  of  the  ca- 
balistic signs.  It  means — The  Amorphous 
Misogynist  Binominous  Baseball  Consolida- 
tion. 

A  captain  of  "The  regular  army  Oh!"  ar- 
rived here  the  other  day  as  escort  to  a  greasy 
Indian  with  the  euphonious  and  alliterative 
title  of  "Buffalo  Blanket."  The  opinion, 
which  is  so  largely  entertained  by  the  majo- 
rity of  citizens,  that  there  are  more  officers  in 
the  army  tlian  there  is  any  good  use  for,  has 
received  additional  confirmation  by  this  start- 
ling event. 

The  following  is  particularly  valuable  from 
the  acknowledged  originality  and  ability  of 
the  paper  that  prints  it.  We  copy  from  the 
Foot-hill  Tidings: 

"Hogarthian,  decidedly,  is  the  illustration  on  the 
back  page  of  last  week's  Wasp — the  humorous  paper 
of  the  Coast.  The  full  page  illustrations,  four 
each  week,  are  all  good,  but  this  sketch  of  a  cobbler's 
shop  with  its  master  and  hangers  on,  discussing  the 
war  on  the  Danube  is  worthy  the  great  English  ar- 
tist himself.     The  Wasp  should  be  sustained. 

A  patent  swimming  bath  is  to  be  floated  in 
the  Bay  by  a  French  engineer.  The  bottom, 
it  is  said,  can  be  lifted  clean  out  of  the  water; 
and  the  cramped  swimmer,  while  escaping 
from  the  perils  of  natation,  will  have  all  the 
horrors  of  aerostation  forced  upon  him  as  he 


is  shot  out  of  the  water  by  a  forty-horse 
power  engine.  We  presume  that  none  but 
floating  capital  will  be  permitted  to  engage 
in  this  enterprise.  A  dredger  will  be  em- 
ployed in  the  vicinity  to  remove  the  inevi- 
table dirt. 

The  series  of  illustrations  depicting  the  tri- 
bulations of  an  immigrant  which  we  present 
on  Page  180  is  by  no  means  fanciful.  Such 
things  are  occurring  here  every  day,  and  it  is 
about  time  that  the  police  and  the  Citizens' 
Immigration  Committee  took  the  matter  in 
hand.  The  people  who  support  these  Clay 
street  employment  offices  are  as  much  to 
blame  as  the  vampires  who  keep  them. 

The  Santa  Barbara  Press,  after  alluding  to 
a  slur  made  by  the  Pod  on  Santa  Barbara, 
moralizes  after  this  fashion : 

"By  the  way,  tho  editor  of  the  Post,  the  noisiest 
decluimer  against  Chinese  labor  in  California,  em- 
ploys Mongolian  house  servants  at  his  residence, 
No.  907  Bush  street!  So  the  Wasp  says,  and  no  de- 
nial appears.  We  sigh  for  the  consistency  of  this 
great  teacher  of  the  science  of  social  and  political 
economy.  His  editorials  are  magnificently  virtuous, 
but  his  personal  practice  is  execrable — from  his  own 
stand  point. 

Why  don't  the  Post  publish  that  list  of  employers 
of  Chinese  labor?  When  it  appears,  the  editor's 
name  will  be  included  among  the  culprits.  And  lo 
Ben  Adhem  Hinton's  name  led  all  the  rest!" 

Here  is  a  sample  of  Burlington  Ilanskeye 
humor: 
The  O'Brien  Pioneer  tells  of  a  cow  that  lay 
We  look  for  a  decided  increase  in  the  number  of 
applications  for  patents.  By  the  late  fire  there  has 
been  cleared  room  for  30,000  models  of  perpetual 
motion  machines.  American  inventors  to  the  rescue 
for  ten  days  in  an  old  well  with  her  heud  just  above 
water,  and  was  rescued  alive.  The  story  is  well  told, 
but  hadn't  the  storyteller  better  curb  his  evident 
propensity? 

The  Hawkeye  has  given  the  world  much  in- 
comprehensible facetiousness,  but  this  caps 
the  climax.  The  mantle  of  Burdette  has  evi- 
dently fallen  on  the  foreman.      There   let  it 

lay. 

A  o:u«sj-military  gentleman  named  Strat- 
man,  known  to  all  his  friends  by  the  tender 
appellation  of  Major  Jack,  has,  we  are  in- 
formed, been  making  faces  at  an  individual 
named  Smedberg.  The  latter  cast  a  steady 
and  malignant  eye  at  Major  Jack,  who, 
in  return,  hurled  a  defiant  look  of 
mingled  war  and  contempt  at  his  antagonist. 
Whether  their  mutual  stock  of  facial  projec- 
tiles was  exhausted  by  this  exhibition  of  phy- 
siognomical contortions  deponent  sayethnot, 
but  certain  it  is  that  thej'  kept  a  squad  of 
mutual  friends  busy  taking  care  of  a  double 
brace  of  derringers  which  each  pointed  at  the 
other  with  apparently  hostile,  but  really  ino- 
cuous  intent.  The  interference  of  the  friends 
would  be  beyond  all  praise,  were  it  not  for 
the  extreme  facility  with  which  their  pacific 
intentions  were  accomplished.  The  princi- 
pals in  the  affair  have  doubtless  many  years 
of  useful  life  before  them ;  but  the  outraged 
reporter  pines  sadly  over  the  meagre  casuali- 
ties  of  the  citj'  prison. 

A  scoundrel  on  California  street  has  dis- 
covered a  new  industry,  which,  for  sublimity 
of  cheek  and  utter  abandonment  of  all  the 
principles  of  decency,  deserves  a   high  place 


in  the  list  of  criminal  trades.  The  wretch  is 
now  industriously  employed  in  sending  a  card 
to  the  women  of  San  Francisco,  including  the 
demi-monde  and  ladies  of  the  highest  social 
standing.  Its  purpose  is  manifest.  It  is  a 
veritable  blackmailing  concern  earned  on  un- 
der the  eyes,  perhaps  with  the  actual  sanc- 
tion of  the  police.  Following  is  a  copy  of 
the  card  referred  to,  which  was  sent  to  a  re- 
spectable young  lady,  with  what  intent  is  as 
obvious  as  it  is  disgraceful : 

You   can  drop  us   a  note  and  we  "will  meet  you  at 
any  time. 

If  you  want  to  obtain  evidence  against  anj'  person; 

If  you  want  to  know   how   certain  persons   spend 
their  time  and  money; 

If  you  want  anyone  watched  and  their  every  move- 
ments {sic)  traced  and  noticed; 

If  any  one  is  doing  you  a  wrong; 

Or,  if  you  want  any  secret  service  performed 
Always  come  to  us 


Private  Detectives. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  daring  and  scanda- 
lous outrages  that  has  been  committed  on  the 
ladies  of  San  Francisco  for  many  years.  If 
the  police  desire  to  investigate  these  opposi- 
tion "detectives"  the  Wasp  will  be  only  too 
happy  to  furnish  them  with  the  address  of 
the  rascals  and  such  points  as  we  are  in  pos- 
sion  of. 


SAW  FEOM  NORTH  BEACH. 

(AFTER  MOORE.) 

I  saw  from  North  Beach  when  the  morning  was 
shining, 

A  girl  swimming  round  with  her  back  hair  all  down; 
I  came  in  an  hour,  after  sumptuously  dining, 

The  hair  was  still  there,  hut  the  maiden  was  gone. 

And  such  is  the  fate  of  our  life's  early  promise, 
So  false  is  the  coiffure  our  eyes  gloat  upon, 

Each  vision  of  beauty  we  see  ambles  from  us, 
Hair,  bustle  and  bust,  they  are  false  ev'ry  one. 

Ne'er  tell  us  of  beauties  serenely  adorning 

The  ballrooms  of  fashion,  the  dull  ways  of  life, 

Take  ye  this,  take  ye  this,  as  a  horrible  warning; 
Bring  a  genuine  girl  to  your  home  for  a  wife. 


A  Literal  Interpretation. 

Soon  after  the  failure  of  the  Pioneer  Bank 
we  were  waited  on  by  an  old  friend,  who  amid 
the  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune 
had  managed  to  accumulate  a  few  hundred 
dollars.  He  wanted  to  invest,  and  with  a 
discriminating  foresight  worthy  of  his  high 
forehead  and  intelligent  croniological 
developement  generally,  he  came  to  the 
Wasp  to  seek  advice. 

"I  don't  go  much  on  banks  anymore,  and 
stocks  have  sobered  me,"  he  ejaculated. 
"What  shall  I  do  to  be  safe?" 

"Have  you  tried  the  grocery  business?" 

"Yes.  It's  played  out.  I  don't  want  any 
business.     I  want  to  invest." 

After  learning  that  the  peanut,  collar-but- 
ton, patent  medicine,  hair  restorer,  newspa- 
per and  other  profitable  industries  had  no 
charms  for  him,  we  advised  him  to  put  it  in 
real  estate. 

A  few  days  ago  we  met  him  on  Post  street. 

A  smile  of  cheerful  meaning  distributed 
itself  over  his  intellectual  countenance. 

"Well,"  we  queried,  "how  do  you  like 
your  investment  ?" 

"O!  purty  well.  I  guess  I'm  safe,  if  there 
ain't  an  earthquake." 

"You  put  it  in  real  estate?" 

"Yes  sir,  I  buried  it  in  my  back  yard." 

What  could  we  do  but  faint  ? 
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—  YET- 


GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTEB  XII. 

NEAEINO  THE  END. 

WJ&qMhE  convict's  dress  you  have  made  George 
«y(l!p!p  Warueford  wear,  you  shall  wear  yourself; 

?(J5kS      the  misery  you  have  brought  on  him,  you 

^SSfe*    shall   feel   yourself,    and  worse;   th*   dis- 

^£    grace  which  lies  upon  him  and  his  shall 

be  transferred  to  you  and  yours.    Your  name  shall  be 

a  byword  of  execration  and  reproach.     People   who 

bear  it  shall  be  ashamed  to  have  such  a  name."' 

Then  Samuel  Pringle  cried  and  wept;  he  rolled  his 
head  upon  the  pillow,  and  wished  he  was  dead;  he 
moaned  and  whined;  he  declared  that  he  repented, 
that  he  always  had  repented,  that  there  was  no  man 
in  the  world  more  repentant  than  himself;  and  then, 
because  no  answer  came,  but  every  time  that  he 
raised  his  eyes  he  met  the  relentless  gaze  of  John 
Wybrow  and  the  steady  look  of  Helen  Elwood,  he 
crawled  on  his  knees  to  the  latter,  and,  seizing  her 
hand,  implored  her  to  forgive  him  and  to  let  him   go. 

"You  are  awoman,"  he  said.  "Women  are  tendei' 
and  pitiful.  They  always  forgive.  What  good  will 
it  do  George  Warneford  if  the  story  does  come  out? 
He  is  out  of  prison  I  learned  that  from  my  brother 
some  three  years  ago.  Tom  saw  him  at  Melbourne, 
walking  about.  It  won't  do  him  any  good;  and,  oh! 
think  of  what  it  will  be  for  me!" 

Helen  drew  her  hand  away,  but  made  no  response. 
What,  indeed,  could  she  say? 

"Mr.  Wybrow  is  hard  snd  cruel.  Oh,  much 
harder  than  I  should  be  if  Mr.  Wybrow  was  in  my 
place."  He  looked  up  furtively  at  his  enemy,  who 
stood  motionless,  with  the  pen  in  his  hand.  "Many 
a  time  have  I  done  Mr.  Wybrow's  work  for  him  in 
the  office,  and  said  nothing  about  it.  Speak  to  him, 
young  lady.  You've  got  a  kind  heart,  I  know  you 
have.  Speak  to  him  for  me.  Tell  him  that  I  will  go 
out  of  London,  and  he  shall  never  see  me  again, 
since  he  hates  me  so.  Straight  away  at  once  I  will 
go;  and  as  for  George  Warneford,  if  he  has  got  out 
of  prison  what  more  does  he  want?  Putting  me  in 
won't  do  him  any  good.  Besides" — he  threw  this 
out  as  a  last  shot,  partly,  perhaps,  as  a  feeler — 
"besides,  he's  dead,  I'm  sure  he's  dead.  Don't  per- 
secute a  poor  repentant  sinner — don't  be  unchristian. 
Think  of  your  own  sins — not  that  you've  got  any,  but 
perhaps  Mr.  Wybrow  has,  little  ones,  not  big  ones 
like  mine — and  then  think  how  you'd  feel  if  you  had 
such  a  crime  as  I  have  weighing  on  your  mind,  and 
taking  the  taste  out  of  everything  you  put  into  your 
mouth." 

"Now,  Pringle,"  interrupted  John  Wybrow,  "we 
have  had  enough  whining.  Stand  up  and  write  at 
this  table." 

Samuel  obeyed,  so  far  as  standing  up  went.  It 
was  a  groggy  sort  of  standing  at  the  best,  and  he  felt, 
if  he  felt  anything  at  all,  that  he  hardly  looked  his 
best,  for  his  long  legs  bent  beneath  him,  his  thin  and 
sandy  hair  was  hanging  over  his  forehead,  his  lean 
arms  hung  helplessly  at  his  sides,  and  his  eyes  were 
red  and  swollen.  He  looked  at  his  portmanteau  and 
at  the  door,  but  between  the  door  and  himself  stood 
the  stalwart  form  of  John  Wybrow.  Samuel  Pringle 
was  neither  a  strong  man  nor  a  brave  man.  If  the 
thought  of  forcible  departure  entered  his  head,  it  was 
dismissed  at  once. 

"Sit  down,"  said  John,  peremptorily. 

Samuel  sat  down. 

"Take  the  pen." 


Samuel  took  the  pen,  and  mechanically  drew  the 
paper  before  him. 

"Now  write." 

"What  am  I  to  write?"  he  asked. 

"Write  the  truth,"  said  Helen. 

"Write  what  I  dictate,"  said  John. 

Samuel  made  a  last  effort. 

"If  I  write,"  he  said  imploringly,  "give  me  a 
chance  of  escape  afterward." 

Helen  looked  at  John  Wybrow.  The  criminal 
caught  the  glance. 

"Only  a  single  chance;  give  me  a  day  to  get  away 
if. I  can,"  Pringle  pleaded. 

"Write  first,"  said  John  Wybrow.  "I  will  make 
no  conditions  till  I  have  got  a  confession." 

Pringle  dipped  the  pen  in  the  ink. 

John  began  to  dictate: 

"I,  Samuel  Pringle — " 

"I,  Samnel  Pringle — " 

"Will  you  kindly  look  over  his  shoulder,  Miss 
Elwood?"  John  was  trying  to  frame  a  form  of  words 
which  should  at  least  be  binding.  The  difficulty  was 
that  he  really  knew  nothing,  and  had  nothing  to  go 
upon  but  his  own  strong  suspicions.  After  a  few 
moments  of  hesitation  he  began  again.  Helen  stood 
behind  the  trembling  clerk,  on  whose  forehead  the 
beads  of  agony  gathered  fast. 

"I,  Samuel  Pringle,  now  a  clerk  of  ten  year's 
standing  in  the  house  of  Batterick  and  Baldwin — " 

"Batterick  and  Baldwin,"  repeated  Pringle. 

"Declare  and  confess  that  the  forgery  for  which 
George  Warneford  was  tried,  eight  years  ago,  and 
sentenced  to  twenty  years  of  penal  servitude,  was 
not  committed  by  him  at  all." 

"Oh,  Lord,"  groaned  the  writer — "not  committed 
by  him  at  all." 

"That  he  was  entirely  innocent  of  the  offence;  that 
he  was  wrongfully  found  guilty;  that  the  real  crimi- 
nal is  still  at  large." 

"Still  at  large,"  said  Pringle.  "Oh,  miss,  help 
him  to  stay  at  large!  Help  a  poor,  miserable,  re- 
pentant man!" 

But  Helen's  face  showed  no  pity.  The  abject 
nature  of  the  man  filled  her  with  disgust. 

"Still  at  large.  That  the  other  forgeries  and  em- 
bezzlements laid  to  George  Warneford's charge,  were 
all  the  work  of  the  same  man  who  had  hitherto  es- 
caped punishment." 

"Escaped  punishment,"  the  clerk  echoed.  "Oh, 
young  lad3r,  help  him  to  escape  altogether!  It  can't 
do  George  Warneford  any  good  to  see  him  punished. 
He's  dead  now.  I  know  he's  dead,  else  he  would 
have  come  home." 

"I  further  declare  that  the  real  forger—" 

"I  can't  write  it!"  ejaculated  the  man.  "Mr. 
Wybrow,  let  me  run  away,  let  me  escape,  let  me  go 
this  once.  It's  pitiful  to  have  a  giant's  strength,  sir, 
as  Shakspeare  says,  and  its  unchristian  to  use  it. 
Oh,  Mr.  Wybrow!  what  are  we  if  we  are  not 
Christians?;' 

"That  the  real  forger  was  myself  and  no  other." 

Helen  placed  the  pen  in  the  nerveless  fingers  froin 
which  it  had  dropped. 

"Write  the  words,"  she  said. 

"I  can't,  I  can't.  It's  all  true,  as  you  know,  Mr. 
Wybrow, ;  but  I  can't  write  the  words.  I  feel  as  if 
they  were  sentencing  me  to  a  prison." 

"Very  likely  they  will,"  said  John.  "But  con- 
fession is  better  than  detection,  as  you  will  find. 
Come,  you  have  no  choice." 

With  a  heavy  groan  he  obeyed. 

"Myself!  Oh,  Lord!  oh,  Lord!  What  have  I 
written?" 

"Sign  it  now." 

Reluctantly  he  signed  the  paper. 

"Now,  Miss  Elwood,"  said  John,  "we  two  will 
witness  this  signature." 

It  was  Helen's  turn  to  tremble  when  she  signed 
her  name  as  one  of  the  witnesses.  For  what  did  it 
mean  to  her,  this  scrap  of  paper?  The  self-respect 
of  her  lover,  the  restitution  of  his  good  name,  the 
recovery  of  all  that  made  life  dear,  the  bearing  back 
to  George  of  her  golden  sheaves,  a  victory  worth  to 
her  all  the  other  victories  in  the  world. 


She  signed.  The  wretched  man  went  on  whining 
and  pleading  in  the  same  key  about  repentance, 
about  the  wicked  waste  of  trouble  in  raking  up  old 
matters,  about  the  certain  death  of  George  Warne- 
ford; but  his  words  f el]  unheeded  on  her  ears.  She 
was  thinking  only  about  the  joy  and  thankfulness 
which  should  be  theirs  when  she  bore  to  George  the 
paper  so  precious  to  them  all. 

John  folded  up  the  paper  *nd  laughed.  "We  have 
won,  Miss  Elwood,"  he  said.  "You  shall  tell  me 
afterward,  if  you  will,  what  you  have  won.  You 
know  what  is  my  prize." 

Then  he  turned  to  Pringle,  and  his  voice  changed: 

''If  I  had  words — if  there  were  words  in  the  lan- 
guage to  express  the  unutterable  loathing  and  dis- 
gust that  I  feel  for  you,  I  would  use  them.  But 
there  are  no  words  strong  enough.  You  have  signed, 
however.  We  have  you  now  utterly  in  our  power.  If 
you  are  to  expect  anything  at  all  from  us — the  slightest 
mercy — you  will  tell  us  the  whole  story  without 
evasion  or  concealment.     Out  with  it!" 

"You  will  be  merciful,  then?"  cried  Pringle,  as  he 
saw  the  paper  folded  in  John's  pocket-book,  and  de- 
posited in  a  x>lace  of  safety.  "If  I  tell  you  particu- 
lars that  you  would  not  get  from  any  one  else,  you  wiil 
have  a  little  pity?  Think  of  it,  Mr.  Wybrow,  a  whole 
life  spent  in  prison.  If  I  thought  it  would  be  only 
ten  years,  I  should  not  mind  so  much.  But  a  life! 
never  to  get  out  again;  never  to  be  free;  never  to  do 
what  I  like;  never  to  be  without  the  dreadful  convict 
dress!  Oh!  I've  dreamed  of  it  night  after  night  till  I 
know  it  all  by  heart  and  the  misery  of  it.  Oh,  Mr, 
Wybrow,  be  merciful." 

"Sit  down  again,  and  tell  us  in  as  few  words  as 
you  can,  the  whole  history." 

Does  the  story  need  to  be  told  at  length?  The 
situation  is  known.  A  weak  and  cowardly  lad,  in 
the  hands  of  his  unscrupulous  brother,  was  made  to 
do  any  thing.  A  check-book  was  purloined  and  kept 
in  a  safe  place  by  Tom;  from  time  to  time,  whenever 
th  e  opportunity  seemed  favorable,  a  check  was 
drawn  with  the  name  of  the  firm  forged  so  skillfully 
that  the  signature  was  passed  without  the  slightest 
suspicion.  Detection  was  difficult,  because  the  crafty 
Tom  took  charge  of  the  checks;  Samuel,  needless  to 
say,  getting  nothing  of  the  proceeds,  but  obedient 
partly  from  habit,  and  partly  from  compulsion. 

"But  the  check,  the  last  check;  how  did  that  get 
into  the  envelope?" 

"I  put  it  there,"  said  Samuel.  "Tom  told  me  to. 
I  overheard  Mr.  Baldwin  talking  to  the  manager  of 
the  bank;  I  knew  that  the  forgeries  were  going  to  be 
found  out;  I  watched  from  where  I  sat;  I  could  see 
Mr.  Baldwin  through  a  corner  of  the  curtain;  I  saw 
him  draw  a  check  and  place  it  in  an  envelope.  That 
was  the  day  before  Warneford  was  caught.  He  left 
the  envelope  on  the  table.  I  put  the  last  check  I  had 
forged  in  another  envelope  like  his  own.  I  made  an 
excuse  for  going  into  his  office— I  changed  the  enve- 
lopes. Tom  said  it  was  the  best  chance  to  throw  sus- 
picion on  somebody  else.  How  should  we  know  that 
George  Warneford  would  be  the  one  on  whom  it 
would  fall?  It  was  not  our  fault.  We  had  to  look 
out  for  ourselves — Tom  and  I.  Mr.  Baldwin  locked 
up  the  envelope  when  he  went  away;  he  clean  forgot 
who  had  been  in  his  room.  He  forgot,  too,  that  he 
left  his  desk  for  a  moment  when  I  was  in  his  office, 
and  he  swore  positively  that  no  one  could  have 
touched  that  envelope,  except  himself  and  George 
Warneford.  Tom  was  in  court  when  he  swore  it,  and 
when  Tom  told  me  in  the  evening,  we  laughed — that 
is,  Tom  laughed,  till  the  tears  ran  down  his  face." 

Helen  made  an  involuntary  gesture  of  disgust. 

"He  laughed,  miss,  not  me.  I  repented.  I  re- 
pented at  once,  and  the  money — hundreds  of  pounds 
it  was — that  Tom  had  through  me,  never  did  him 
any  good.  I  always  told  him  it  wouldn't.  Oh,  it's 
a  dreadful  story;  and  somehow,  Mr.  Wybrow,  now 
that  I've  told  you  the  whole  of  it,  I  feel  easier  in  my 
mind." 

John  Wybrow  whispered  a  few  words  to  Helen; 
then  he  turned  to  the  man  again: 

"Look  here,  you  have  told  us,  I  believe,  pretty 
well  the  whole  truth.     Of  course  we  don't  believe  a 
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word  about  your  repentance,  and  all  that.  Repent- 
anoe,  indeed!  Bnt  you  have  done  us,  involuntarily, 
ft  service.  Now,  in  return,  Miss  Elwood,  this  young 
lady,"-  Samuel  Pringle  bowed,  as  if  he  were  being 
introduced  to  her — "has  consented  to  one  act  of 
grace." 

"Ami  the  net  of  grace,  sir?" 

"The  act  of  grace  is  this.  Yon  shall  have  twenty- 
four  hours'  start :  after  that  time  a  warrant  will  be  taken 
out  for  your  arrest,  and  you  will  take  your  punish- 
ment if  you  are  caught.  The  punishment  will  be 
heavy,  and  I  sincerely  hope  you  will  be  caught. 
Now,  go." 

He  pointed  to  the  door. 

Samuel  Pringle  seized  his  portmanteau  and  va- 
nish.d.  Looking  out  of  the  window  they  saw  him 
running  down  the  street  till  he  caught  a  cab,  in 
which  hi?  drove  away. 

"There  will  be  no  warrant  in  his  case,  I  suspect, 
Miss  Elwood.     We  must  now — " 

"Wait  a  moment,"  she  cried.  "My  heart  is  too 
full.  Tell  me,"  she  said,  after  a  pause,  "tell  me, 
does  this  confession  quite — quite  free  George  from 
all  suspicion?" 

"It  docs.  I  am  no  lawyer,  but  I  am  certain  that 
it  does.  It  will  at  least  clear  him  in  the  eyes  of  Mr. 
Baldwin  and  the  world.  Miss  Elwood,  you  have 
helped  me  to  a  wife.     Let  us  go  to  Ruth." 

"Not  yet,"  she  said;  "I  want  to  get  at  the  other 
man  first,  and  I  must  wait.  I  want  your  advice  and 
help.  My  brain  is  troubled  with  joy.  Let  us  keep 
this  thing  to  ourselves  for  one  day  yet — only  one 
day.  And  to-morrow  is  Christmas-eve.  Let  Ruth 
keep  that  feast  with  a  joyful  heart." 

"And  I  must  not  see  Ruth  till  to-morrow  evening?" 

"Not  till  to-morrow  evening,    John  Wybrow.     If 

you  can  not  wait  for  four-aud- twenty   hours,    what 

will  you  think  of  me  when   I  tell   you   that  I  have 

waited  for  three  years?" 

"You,  Miss  Elwood!" 

"Yes;  George  Warneford  and  I.  That  is  my 
secret.  You  have  won  a  wife  and  a  sister  too,  be- 
cause I  am  to  be  married  to  George  Warneford." 

John  took  her  hand  and  kissed  it.  On  second 
thoughts  he  stooped  and  kissed  her  on  the  forehead. 

"You  will  be  our  sister?"  he  said,  simply.  "I  am 
very  glad.     Where  is  George?" 

"He  is  here  in  London,  That  is  another  of  my 
secrets.  He  is  at  the  professor's  with  me — " 
"In  the  same  house  as  Ruth?" 
"In  the  same  house  as  Ruth,  and  she  does  not 
know.  Once  she  thought  she  knew  his  voice,  but  it 
passed  off.  He  is  with  me  as  my  brother,  so  that  we 
can  travel  together.  Ruth  does  not  suspect.  But 
to-morrow  she  shall  know." 

John  took  her  home.  In  the  front-room  the  gas 
was  lit,  for  the  professor  was  instructing  a  select 
class.  Behind  the  blinds  was  Ruth,  but  John  did 
not  know  this,  and  went  away  with  a  longing,  hungry 
heart. 

George  Warneford  was  pacing  the  room  impa- 
tiently. He  stopped  with  a  gesture  of  inquiry  when 
Helen  returned. 

"Yes,  George,  I  have  seen  Mr.  Baldwin,  and  have 
talked  with  him,  and— and — Oh!  my  dear,  dear  love, 
we  who  have  waited  so  long,  can  we  not  wait  a  little 
longer?" 


She  fell  weeping  into  his  arms.  He  soothed  her 
and  caressed  her,  and  presently  she  lifted  her  head 
and  raised  her  eyes. 

"Let  us  remember,"  she  said,  "the  long  and  weary 
time  of  trial,  and  with  the  remembrance,  let  us  think 
of  all  that  it  has  done  for  us;  how  it  cleared  away  the 
clouds  of  anger  and  revenge' which  lay  on  your  soul; 
how  it  brought  you  back  to  your  belter  self,  the  man 
I  learned  to  know ;  how  it  made  me  a  little  less  selfish 
and  a  little  more  careful  of  others;  how  it  brought 
me  the  best  and  dearest  thing  that  can  happen  to  a 
woman — the  love  of  a  good  man." 

"Nay,  dear,"  he  said,  "but  the  love  of  a  man  who 
wonld  fain  be  all  that  his  wife  thinks  him." 

"Why  that  is  it,"  she  said.  "You  think  me  fair 
and  pure,  and  I  try  to  be  fair  and  pure  of  heart.  I 
think  you  noble,  and  you  make  your  own  nobleness 


DUt  of  love  for  nif.      What  is  low  worth,    except   to 
lead  man  and  woman  upward  to  the  higher  life?" 

Then  they  were  silent,  and  presently  the  old  sailor 
stole  in  and  joined  them,  without  a  word. 

"George,"  she  said,  after  a  little — they  were  sitting 
according  to  their  old  custom,  side  by  side  before  the 
fire;  Ben  Croil  was  in  his  place,  with  his  head  against 
the  wall— "George,  what  day  is  this?" 
"It  is  the  day  before  Chriftmas-eve." 
"I  remember  that  day  three  years  ago,  George. 
There  were  three  people  on  a  little  islet  together.  It 
was  a  summer  evening  there,  and  they  sat  on  the 
beach  watching  the  golden  sunset,  as  it  painted  the 
sands  upon  the  beach,  and  the  rock  behind  them, 
where  the  white  streamer  floated  night  and  day. 
They  had  been  four  months  on  that  islet,  where  they 
were  to  be  prisoners  for  three  years.  All  their  hearts 
were  troubled  with  a  sense  of  wrong.  The  older  man 
was  yearning  for  revenge  upon  the  mutineers  and 
murderers  who  had  brought  them  there." 

He  was,"  said  Ben.     "He's   yearning   still;  but 
he's  going  to  have  his  revenge  before  long." 

"The  younger  man,"  said  Helen,  in  her  soft,  low 
voice,  "was  longing  for  revenge  on  the  man  who  had 
brought  him  to  ruin.     Was  he  not,  George?" 
"He  was,"  said  George. 
"What  does  he  think  now?" 

"He  would  leave  him — to  Helen,  '  replied  her 
lover,  taking  her  hand. 

"And  Helen  would  leave  him — to  Heaven,"  she 
said.  "The  day  before  Christmas-eve,  Ben — this  is 
a  time  when  we  ought  to  put  away  all  sorts  of 
revenge." 

"Ay,  ay,  Miss  Helen,  that's  very  true;  bless  you, 
I  don't  harbor  no  malice  against  no  one — except 
Boston  Tom.  He's  got  to  swing;  then  I  shall  be  at 
peace  with  all  mankind." 

"We  must  forgive,  If  we  can,  even  Boston  Tom," 
she  said. 

"What!  forgive  a  mutineer  and  a  murderer,  when 
I've  got  him  under  my  thumb?" 

The  old  man  was  inflexible  on  this  point.  That 
Boston  Tom  should  be  allowed  to  escape  never  en- 
tered his  head.  It  was,  if  anything,  a  part  of  the 
great  scheme  of  Christian  forgiveness,  that  hanging 
should  come  first  and  pardon  afterward.  And  the 
knowledge  that  he  had  caught  him  at  last  tended 
greatly  to  soothe  his  soul,  and  prepared  him  for  a 
fuller  enjoyment  of  that  season  when  peace  and  good- 
will are  specially  preached  to  the  nations  of  the 
earth. 

Helen  ceased  to  urge  her  point.  But  another 
pleader  took  up  the  cause  of  Boston  Tom.  It  was  a 
second  letter  from  Rupert  written  in  pencil  and  in 
haste: 

"Whatever  you  have  to  do  with  this  man/*  he 
wrote  to  Helen,  "must  be  done  quickly.  I  think  he 
is  dying.  Last  night,  after  drinking  enough  rum  to 
float  a  three-decker,  or  at  least  one  of  old  Ben's 
favorite  craft,  and  after  coughing  till  he  shook  the 
walls  of  the  house,  he  broke  a  blood-vessel.  We  put 
him  to  bed,  and  he  went  on  drinking  rum.  I  was 
with  him  all  night.  I  think,  Miss  Elwood,  that  I  am 
getting  rather  tired  of  playing  my  part,  The  place 
is  a  clen  of  thieves.  The  five  pounds  are  already 
nearly  gone,  and  the  woman  of  the  house  is  throwing 
out  hints  that  more  will  be  wanted  before  long.  Also 
I  am  expected  to  dance  all  the  evening  to  please  the 
sailors.  After  all,  there  is  some  fun  in  showing  these 
timber-toed  lubbers  what  dancing  really  means.  But 
I  am  afraid  that  Ban  Mizen  suspects  me;  he  is  always 
on  the  watch.  R.  L." 

"P.  S. — They  have  had  a  doctor  to  see  him.  He 
reports  that  the  patient  can't  last  more  than  twenty- 
four  hours.  The  woman  has  carried  orl*  his  clothes, 
and  I  caught  her  searching  the  pockets.  Also,  Dan 
Mizen  has  been  making  observations  about  captures 
and  such  things.  My  own  idea  is  that  he  is  trying  to 
make  something  for  himself  out  of  the  man's  death. 
Act  at  once  if  there  is  anything  to  be  done." 


X 


Youth. — We  generally  do. 

Saul. — Why  persecuteth  thou  us  ? 

Richard. — Too  much  strained.  By  the  way, 
we  are  not  publishing  a  directory. 

Fairfax. — We  don't  want  any  more  paro- 
dies on  "The  Melancholy  Days  are  Come." 

O.  O.  Howakd. — We  don't  want  to  hear 
from  you  now.  You  are  too  many  Miles 
away. 

Rose  Leaves. — "Leaves  have  their  time  to 
fall"  and  this  is  the  season.  Now  do  you — 
tumble — as  it  were  ? 

Dodo. — "An  odo  to  Industry"  has  been  re- 
ceived. By  the  way,  it  was  our  impression 
that  you  were  extinct,  Dodo.  Need  we  say 
that  the  wish  was  father  to  the  thought  ? 

Geo. — "Can  we  strike  you  off  a  few  pic- 
tures?" No,  unfortunately  we  cannot  reach 
you  at  this  distance.  Were  you  within  strik- 
ing distance  we  should  be  only  to  happy  to 
accommodate  you. 

Milan. — We  can't  say.  There  are  doubt- 
less many  Americans  on  both  sides.  It  would 
be  much  to  the  advantage  of  the  country  if  a 
financial  corps  could  be  organized.  That 
might  induce  the  wily  bank  president  and 
rapid  broker's  clerk  to  join  in  the  fray. 
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Metre. — Your  poem  is  one  of  the  most 
eminently  satisfactory  productions  that  has 
been  laid  on  our  table  for  many  a  long  day. 
We  were  unable  to  make  out  a  word  of  it. 
Thanks  for  disguising  your,  no  doubt,  noble 
sentiments  in  such  conveniently  obscure  chi- 
rography. 

O.  P.  M.— "Do  we  think  that  the  Lives  of 
American  humorists  would  pay  ?"  Well  now, 
that's  certainly  a  leading  question.  We  do 
not  care  to  commit  ourselves  on  the  biogra- 
phy question ;  but  we  think  that  the  obitu- 
aries of  some  of  the  humorists  of  the  period 
would  be  pleasant  reading  for  the  masses. 
Can't  you  help  the  good  cause  along  with  a 
shot-gun  ? 

Mefisto. — The  Paragraphers'  Association 
was  organized  for  the  mutual  protection  of 
its  members  against  the  assaults  of  a  justly 
exasperated  public,  and  also  as  a  factory  for 
the  wholesale  production  of  the  machine  hu- 
mor of  the  period.  The  hall  where  the  fiends 
meet  contains  a  woodshed,  bucksaw  and  axe, 
besides  several  joints  of  stove-pipe,  a  minia- 
ture boarding  house,  a  grocery  and  various 
other  homely  properties.  With  such  facili- 
ties the  imagination  of  the  average  paragra- 
phist  can  be  urged  to  its  highest  flights. 
Would  you  be  one  of  them,  steal  a  couple  of 
joints  of  stove-pipe  and  go  to  work. 
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She  returned  his  love,  but  even  then  he  wasn't 
satisfied.     She  said  she  did  not  want  it. 

The  bashful  man  who  ashed  his  girl  if  her  favorite 
beverage  wasn't  "pop,"  was  referred  to  her  popper. 

The  young  man  who  wrote  and  asked  the  girl  to 
accept  a  "bucket"  of  flowers  became  a  little  pale 
when  she  said  she  wooden  ware  it. 

The  French  attempted  to  introduce  hippophagy  in 
the  East,  and  failed.  The  Arabs  did  not  take  kindly 
to  roast  horse,  although  always  ready  for  a  little 
camel  for  their  desert. 

An  acrobatic  Frenchman  claims  great  credit  for  be- 
ing able  to  walk  on  the  ceiling  with  his  head  down; 
but  if  he  wants  to  create  a  real  sensation,  let  him 
walk  on  the  ceiling  with  his  head  up. 

A  teachek,  after  reading  to  her  scholars  a  story  of 
a  generous  child,  asked  them  what  generosity  was. 
One  little  boy  raised  his  hand  and  said,  "I  know:  it's 
giving  to  others  what  you  don't  want  yourself." 

If  horseflesh  won't  suffice  to  feed  the  masses, 
The  next  resource  will  certainly  be  asses; 
And  Heaven  only  knows  where  that  will  end! 
Some  people  won't  have  left  a  single  friend. 

— Clmrles  Matlhexos. 

Exit  Osman  Pasha,  with  a  flea  in  his  ear.  Slow 
curtain;  ditto  music.  Twenty  minutes  for  refresh- 
ments. After  which  the  next  victim  of  the  para- 
grapher  will  enter  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  is  about 
to  be  offered  up  as  a  sacrifice  to  science. — Oil  City 
Derrick. 

A  patent  hop-picker  has  made  its  appearance  in 
Madison  county;  but  as  we  understand  it,  you  can't 
snoozle  around  it  day-times  and  capture  a  kiss  from 
it  on  the  sly,  or  go  to  a  dance  with  it  in  the  evening; 
so  what's  the  use  in  encouraging  its  manufacture? — 
Fulton  Times. 

In  the  examination  of  an  Irish  case  for  assault  and 
battery,  counsel,  on  cross-examining  the  witness, 
asked  him  what  they  had  at  the  first  place  they  stop- 
ped. He  answered,  "Four  glasses  of  ale."  ""What 
at  the  next?"  "Two  glasses  of  wine."  ""What 
next?"     "A  fight,  of  course." 

The  life  of  Brighani  Young  contains  an  example 
which  the  rising  youth  of  this  country  would  do  well 
to  imitate,  He  was  a  poor  young  man  and  started 
with  only  one  wife.  But  as  the  result  of  frugal,  in- 
dustrious, und  economical  habits,  he  leaves  at  his 
death  no  less  than  nineteen. — Chicago  Times. 

A  beligious  paper  says:  "There  will  be  no  issue  of 
this  paper  next  week,  as  all  hands  desire  to  attend  a 
camp-meeting.  We  aim  to  show  by  example  that  we 
believe  in  attending  gatherings  of  the  Lord's  people. 
Work  in  the  job  department  will  be  continued  as 
usual."     Draw  your  own  moral,  job  printers. 

"Pshaw!"  said  a  youug  lady  of  musical  taste,  pass- 
ing a  certain  church,  Sunday  night,  where  an  incom- 
petent organist  was  torturing  that  instrument,  "its 
enough  to  make  that  congregation  all  go  wicked  just 
ito  imagine  their  organist  having  a  harp  in  the  New 
Jerusalem  and  being  entitled  to  play  on  it." 

Glasgow  Times:  "Tilters  look  very  well  on  ladies, 
but  we  couldn't  be  induced  to  wear  them.  We  saw  a 
lady,  the  other  day,  trying  to  get  the  usual  grip  on 
,one,  and  while  the  filter  was  objecting  and  wriggling 
.around  we  counted  every  stripe  on  Phil.  Bybee's 
barber-pole."     When  the  mere  sight  of  a  lady  "rast- 


ling"  with  her  "tilters"  on  the  street  has  such  an 
effect  upon  an  editor  that  he  can't  tell  a  striped 
stocking  from  a  barber's  pole,  he  had  better  lock 
himself  in  his  office  and  stay  there. — Courier  Journal. 

We  are  told  that  Mrs.  Hayes  fairly  divided  with 
her  husband  the  applause  of  the  people  in  Louisville 
That  was  just  and  proper.  A  woman  should  always 
equally  share  with  her  husband — and  free  versa.  But 
did  the  President  fairly  divide  with  his  wife  the— the 
lemonades  and  soda  waters  he  received  of  the  people 
of  Louisville? — Norrisloim  Herald. 

A  beggar,  accompanied  by  his  dog,  stands  at 
Paris  street  corner.  He  displays  a  placard:  "Have 
pity  on  the  blind."  He  is  caught  attentively  regard- 
ing a  coin  dropped  into  his  cup,"  "Ah!  you  can 
see  then?"  "Yes."  "Why,  then,  the  placard?" 
"It  is  not  for  myself  I  beg.  It  is  my  dog  who  is 
blind." 

The  Detroit  Free  Press,  which  would  seem  to  be 
not  without  practical  experience  in  that  line,  points 
out  to  burglars  the  easiest  and  best  "mode  of  open- 
ing safes  in  the  absence  of  the  owner,"  and  adds: 
"If  there  is  an  inoffensive  person  in  this  country  it 
is  the  burglar,  and  anything  that  tends  to  render 
easy  his  hard  task  (safes  are  notoriously  hard)  is 
hailed  with  joy  by  all  who  really  have  the  con- 
venience of  the  quiet  and  modest  burglar  at  heart." 

Yes,  but  in  uttering  this  tribute  to  the  merits  of 
the  burglar,  the  writer  should  have  remembered  that 
adage  which  seeks  to  impress  upon  the  minds  of  the 
honest  and  the  dishonest  alike  that  self-praise  is 
half  scandal. — Courier -Journal. 

Two  boys,  surrounded  by  five  or  six  others,  sat  on 
the  grass  on  Ledyard  street  yesterday  and  played 
cards.  A  citizen,  who  knows  that  card- playing  leads 
into  the  broad  road  of  wickedness,  halted  and  said  to 
one  of  the  players: 

"Ah!  my  boy,  don't  you  know  that  you  are  in  a 
fair  way  to  be  ruined?" 

"I  am,  eh!"  replied  the  youngster  as  he  held  up 
his  hand  of  cards  and  showed  four  trumps  and  au 
ace;  "you  just  hold  on  here  a  minute,  and  if  I  don't 
show  you  that  the  other  boy  is  all  wrenched  to  pieces 
and  mined  to  death,  I'll  eat  the  jack  o'  spades  and 
cut  my  throat  with  the  jack  o'  clubs!" 

He  was  taking  every  trick  as  the  citizen  passed  on. 
—M.  Quad. 

A  friend  of  Gilman,  the  forger,  writes  concerning 
him  for  the  New  York  Graphic.  He  tells  that  "if  there 
ever  was  a  person  born  into  this  world  with  the  tastes 
and  instincts  of  a  gentleman,"  Gilman  was  the  man. 
"His  aspirations  for  the  artistically  beautiful  were 
boundless  and  exacting,  and  his  disposition  was  so 
amiable  aud  gentle  that  he  wished  to  include  all  peo- 
ple whom  he  loved,  and  they  were  many,  in  the  cir- 
cle of  those  who  were  to  enjoy  what  he  enjoyed — a 
diffusive  hospitable  soul."  Unfortunately,  he  wasn't 
bom  rich.  The  money  he  ptole  has  been  expended 
"in  pleasant,  artistic  and  beautiful  family  life,"  He 
has  led  "a  reputable,  cleanly  good  life,  to  all  out- 
ward appearance."  In  short,  he  was  as  nice,  plea- 
sant a  thief  as  we  might  wish  to  meet. 


place  in  his  fortunes,  assuring  her  that,  if  the 
fact  produced  any  change  in  her  feelings  to- 
wards him,  she  is  released  from  every  promise 
she  had  made  him.  And  what  does  the  dear, 
good  girl  do  ?  "Why,  she  takes  a  lump  of 
pure  gold,  which  her  lover  had  sent  her  in 
his  prosperity  as  a  keepsake,  and  having  it 
manufactured  into  a  ring,  forwarded  it  to 
him,  the  following  Bible  inscription  engraved 
in  distinct  characters  on  the  outside:  "En- 
treat me  not  to  leave  thee,  or  return  from 
following  after  thee;  for  whither  thou  lod- 
gest  will  I  lodge;  thy  people  will  be  my  peo- 
ple, and  thy  God  my  God;  where  thou  diest 
will  I  die,  and  there  will  I  be  buried;  the 
Lord  do  so  to  me,  and  more  also,  if  aught 
but  death  part  me  and  thee."  The  lover 
idolized  his  sweatheart  more  than  ever  when 
he  received  this  precious  evidence  of  her  de- 
votion to  him  both  by  storm  and  sunshine. 
We  may  add  that  fortune  soon  again  smiled 
upon  the  young  physician,  and  that  he  sub- 
sequently returned  to  the  South  to  wed  the 
sweet  girl  he  loved,  and  who  loved  him  with 
such  undying  affection.  Reader,  this  is  all 
true.  Young  ladies  who  read  the  Bible  as 
closely  as  the  heroine  of  this  incident  seems 
to  have  done,  are  pretty  sure  to  make  good 
sweathearts  and  betterwives. — Pittsburg  Com- 
mercial. 


The  Latest  and  Sweetest  Story  Out. 

"We  heard  a  pretty  incident  the  other  day, 
which  we  cannot  help  relating.  A  young- 
lady  from  the  South,  it  seems,  was  wooed 
and  won  by  a  youthful  physician  living  in 
California.  When  the  engagement  was  made 
the  doctor  was  rich,  having  been  very  suc- 
cessful at  San  Francisco.  It  had  not  existed 
six  months,  however,  when,  by  an  unfortu- 
nate investment,  he  lost  his  entire  "heap." 
This  event  came  upon  him,  it  may  be  added, 
just  as  he  was  about  to  claim  his  bride.  What 
does  he  do  ?  Why,  like  an  honorable  and 
chivalrous  young  fellow,  as  he  is,  he  sits 
sits  down  and  writes  the  lady  every  particu- 
lar  of   the   unhappy   turn   which  has  taken 


Nothing  Like  It. 

There  is  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life  as  to 
sit  in  a  second  story  window  and  hear  echoes 
from  first  society  in  the  snatches  of  conver- 
sation between  the  young  people  of  the  best 
families  who  pass  along  in  the  obscurity  be- 
neath. We  struck  a  sample  last  evening. 
He  said: 

"Haw — Aw  nevaw  knaw  befaw  haw  paw- 
fecklaw  chawming  shaw  was." 

And  we  could  see  the  glitter  of  her  pearly 
teeth  as  her  ruby  lips  parted  to  let  her  say: 

"Aw  deaw !  Hawuttahlaw  prawpawster- 
ous!  Aw  hawdlaw  knaw  haw  to  rawcawse 
hawf  yaw  saw." 

And  the  star  of  society  ceased  sucking  his 
cane  long  enough  to  say: 

"Weally?  Yaw  cahnt  be  in  sobah  awn- 
est  ?" 

But  she  replied,  playfully: 

"Hawsh  do!  yaw  hawwid  cweachaw!"  And 
their  sweet  voices  melted  away  in  the  dark- 
ness, "haw  waw  maw  naw-chawwawkawdaw- 
wawpawwawwaw,"  and  we  withdrew  from 
our  perch  in  the  window  and  wept.  Such  an 
aching  void  is  life  when  a  sweet  vision  passes 
over  our  pathway  and  is  gone. — Hawkeye. 


Slips. 
A  slip  of  the  tounge  is  no  fault  of  the  mind. 
Even  a  minister  is  likely  to  make  one.  For 
instance,  McCaughey  the  revivalist,  once  un- 
dertook to  rivet  the  attention  of  his  audience 
by  portraying  a  procession  of  the  seven 
deadly  sins,  personified  aud  walking  two  by 
two.  He  succeeded.  The  Rev.  Stuart  Ro- 
binson, of  Louisville,  also,  when  giving  a  vi- 
vid portrait  of  the  Garden  of  Eden  and  the 
fall,  said,  with  great  force,  "And  thejr  recog- 
nized the  fact  of  then*  nakedness,  and  went 
and  made  themselves  aprons  of  fig-leaves — 
miserable  shift!"  A  distinctly  audible  smile 
went  around  the  comn'egation. 
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— Visalia  is  the  place  to  get  a  square  meal. 
There  is  a  corner  on  potatoes. 

— The  first  message  of  President  Hayes  is 
a  strictly  business  document. 

— The  Annual  Convention  of  the  State 
Teachers'  Association  will  begin  on  the  2(Sth 
inst.,  at  1P.5I.,  in  Lincoln  Hall. 

— Wm.  W.  Gray  has  been  elected  Chief  of 
the  Oakland  police  vice  Capt.  Band  deceased. 
He  filed  his  bond  and  took  charge  on  Tues- 
day. 

— The  Market  Street  Bank  of  Savings 
quietly  and  gracefully  gives  up  the  ghost. 
O !  that  we  could  report  the  same  of  its  di- 
rectors. 

— It  is  now  suggested  that  bank  officials 
be  uniformed  and  a  Committee  of  Safety  is 
also  hinted  at,  with  headquarters  at  San 
Quentin. 

— There  was  very  little  interest  taken  in 
the  judicial  election  on  Wednesday.  No 
change  in  the  present  incumbents  resulted, 
Judges  Dwinelle,  Ferral  and  Louderback 
being  all  re-elected. 

— The  judicial  recount  of  votes  is  still  go- 
ing on.  So  far  it  has  not  materially  changed 
the  returns,  but  from  the  errors  discovered, 
it  would  not  be  surprising  if  big  mistakes  are 
found  as  the  count  proceeds. 

— The  newest  name  for  malfeasance  in 
office  is  "neuralgia  of  the  stomach."  That's 
what  S.  S.  Burnett,  Ex-Commissioner  of  the 
Land  Office,  says  ailed  him.  Neuralgia  of 
the  pocket  more  likely. 

— "It  is  too  late  to  shut  the  stable  door  af- 
ter the  steed  is  stolen,"  but  it  is  not  yet  too 
late  to  scrutinize  the  various  mushroom  sav- 
ings banks  that  are  still  in  existence  and 
avoid  them  as  one  would  the  plague. 

— Col.  Emil  Buffandeau  shot  himself 
though  the  head  on  Tuesday  evening  last. 
Loss  in  business  and  stock  failures  prompted 
the  hasty  act.  He  leaves  a  wife  and  two 
children  to  mourn  his  tragic  death. 

■ — The  Second  Anniversary  Ball  of  the 
Hamburg- Altona  Verein  will  be  held  at  the 
old  Turn-Verein  Hall  on  Bush  street,  Satur- 
day evening,  October  20th.  A  large  atten- 
dance and  a  pleasant  time  is  anticipated. 


— The  investigation  into  the  affairs  of  tha 
defunct  Pioneer  Bank  gives  little  hope  that 
more  than  ten  cents  on  the  dollar  will  be  re- 
covered by  the  depositors.  "Duncan  hath 
murdered  sleep"  for  many  a  poor  wretch. 

— Old  "Git-yer-razors-ground"  attended  a 
workingmen's  meeting  on  Sunday  last,  and 
when  he  returned  to  his  humble  cot  found 
that  burglars  had  gone  through  it.  They 
carried  off  about  $100  worth  of  razors,  straps 
etc. 

— We  desire  to  direct  the  attention  of  the 
police  to  the  hackmen  who  congregate  on 
Market  street  above  Powell.  They  are  a 
foul-mouthed  set  of  hoodlums  and  give  much 
annoyance  to  passers  by  in  that  vicinity. 
Take  'em  in! 

— It  is  computed  that  the  average  duration 
of  human  life  is  thirty-three  j-ears,  but  if  all 
the  young  fiends  who  whistle  the  "Sweet  bye 
and  bye"  in  the  solemn  watches  of  the  night 
were  to  get  their  deserts,  we  are  confident 
that  this  average  would  be  very  materially 
reduced. 

— Mr.  Mann,  the  School  Superintendent, 
is  making  a  savage  attack  on  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan Schools.  He  also  promises  to  do  all  in  his 
power  to  divorce  the  school  system  from  po- 
litics. Strange  how  very  virtuous  and  inde- 
pendent some  politicians  get  when  they  are 
elected. 

— Five  saloon  keepers  were  arrested  on 
Wednesday  for  violation  of  the  liquor  law 
requiring  saloons  to  be  closed  on  election 
days.  This  shows  what  it  is  to  have  a  vigi- 
lant police.  It  detracts  somewhat  from  the 
efficiency  of  the  force,  however,  when  it  is 
known  that  about  one  thousand  seven  hun- 
dred liquor  stores  were  open  on  that  day. 

— A  man  appeared  in  the  jury  box  of  the 
Fifteenth  District  Court  one  day  last  week, 
whom  neither  the  judge,  bar,  nor  the  jury 
could  recognize.  Judge  Dwinelle  was  on  the 
point  of  sending  him  to  jail  for  contempt, 
when  be  established  his  identity  by  remark- 
ing that  he  had  got  shaved,  It  is  now  pro- 
posed to  make  a  rule  that  no  juryman  who 
ordinarily  presents  a  hirsute  countenance 
shall  get  shaved  during  the  progress  of  a 
trial  without  special  order  of  the  court. 

— A  Chinaman  employed  in  a  Montgomery 
Street  saloon  manifested  much  curiosity  to 
learn  the  nature  of  the  American  District 
telegraph  instrument  which  had  been  recently 
erected  near  the  bar.  He  was  told  that  it 
was  placed  thei-e  to  see  that  he  took  no  free 
drinks.  Soon  after  the  proprietor  was  much 
amused  to  see  the  mild  Mongolian  place  a 
towel  cautiously  over  the  face  of  the  instru- 
ment, then  take  a  drink  of  the  best  brandy 
in  the  place,  remarking,  solus:  "Toomuchee 
sabbee  big  watehee,  you  bet." 

■ — It  is  proposed  to  establish  a  free  labor 
Bureau  in  this  city.  This  is  a  necessity  of 
the  times  and  should  be  taken  earnestly  in 
hand  by  the  members  of  the  Citizens'  Immi- 
gration Committee,  of  which  Mayor  Bryant 
is  chairman.  The  Free  Immigrant  Bureau, 
40  California  street,  while   it  is  accomplish- 


ing much  good,  is  not  adequately  supported. 
The  Wasp  is  strongly  in  favor  of  a  Free  Em- 
ployment Bureau  where  workingmen  will  not 
be  mulcted  out  of  their  last  dollar  for  situa- 
tions. On  Page  180  we  have  illustrated  the 
fate  of  a  victim.  This  page  we  will  also  pub- 
lish in  separate  form,  which  may  be  had  at 
the  Wasp  office  free  of  charge. 


His  Occupation's  Gone. 


Disgusted  Burglar  (who  has  just  worked 
through  about  fortj'  inches  of  chilled  steel 
and  other  impediments)  "I  guess  this  safe- 
crackin'  biz'  is  about  played.  Bank  safes 
aint  got  nothin'  into  'em  now  but  love  letters 
and  sich.  I  reck'n  I'll  take  my  pile,  start  a 
savin's  bank,  and  elect  myself  President, 
Cashier  an'  all,  Blow  me  ef  thar  aint  twice 
the  money  in  it,  an'  no  risk  to  speak  of." 


Shipping  Beef  to  San  Francisco. 
It  seems  now  that  the  refrigerator  car  is  to 
be  utilized  at  home  for  the  purpose  of  sup- 
plying the  San  Francisco  market  with  fresh 
beef  from  Nevada  and  Northern  California. 
From  the  Nevada  Transcript  we  learn  that  a 
company  has  been  formed  in  that  part  of  the 
State  and  in  Nevada,  the  stockholders  of 
which  are  all  cattle  raisers,  with  the  purpose 
in  view  of  slaughtering  beef  and  shipping  the 
carcasses  to  this  market  by  means  of  refrig- 
erator cars.  These  men  own  thousands  of 
cattle  and  have  been  induced  to  try  this  ex- 
periment on  account  of  the  enormous  exjjense 
of  shipping  live  cattle  and  the  frequent 
losses,  and  also  the  decrease  in  weight  which 
always  results  from  the  confinement  in  cattle 
cars.  This  is  a  movement  which,  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  will  be  spread  all  over  the  State.  It 
would  be  a  good  idea  if  Miller  &  Lux,  who 
supply  so  large  a  portion  of  the  beef  con- 
sumed in  San  Francisco,  would  establish 
slaughter  houses  on  their  farm  below  Gilroy, 
instead  of  driving  over  a  weary  road  or  ship- 
2^ing  on  cars.  There  is  no  doubt  but  it 
would  be  cheaper,  this  shipping  the  dressed 
meat,  than  the  present  sj'stem,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  very  important  item  of  loss  in  weight 
which  results  either  from  driving  or  shipping 
on  the  cars. 

The  company  above  mentioned  have  erected 
slaughter  houses  at  Keno,  designed  for  dres- 
sing cattle  by  the  wholesale.  The  refrigera- 
tor car  is  run  directly  into  the  slaughter  house, 
and  the  carcasses  packed  direct  from  the 
shambles.  The  cost  of  ice,  in  shipping  from 
Beno,  will  be  very  small,  and  on  the  whole  it 
will  cost  less  than  by  the  old  method,  and 
the  beef  being  better  will  command  higher 
prices.  One  of  these  ears  will  contain  thirty- 
five  dressed  cattle. 
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CALIFORNIA    THEATBE 

Mrs.  Bowers  and  Mr.  McCollom  opened 
the  season  of  tragedy  at  this  theatre  on  Mon- 
day evening.  There  were  but  a  few  present, 
but  these  were  very  fairly  entertained,  and 
busied  themselves  in  applauding  very  hearti- 
ly throughout  the  play.  Mrs.  Bowers'  ren- 
dering of  the  title  role  of  "Elizabeth"  is 
familiar  to  most  of  our  theatre  goers  and  we 
were  glad  to  see  that  the  lady  sustained  her 
brilliant  reputation.  Some  years  ago  nothing 
pleased  us  better  than  Mrs.  Bowers'  "Eliza- 
beth"; but  there  seems  to  be  a  considerable 
change  in  taste  since  then,  and  this  stately 
drama  of  our  fathers  has  become  stiff,  prosy 
and  uninteresting.  Such  at  least  appears  to 
be  the  natural  conclusion  that  may  be  drawn 
from  the  lack  of  interest  displayed  by  the 
public  for  Mrs.  Bowers'  "Elizabeth"  and  for 
kindred  plays  and  actresses  of  the  old  school. 
Mr.  McCollom  makes  a  very  sensational,  me- 
lodramic  "Earl  of  Essex."  His  pronuncia- 
tion is  faulty,  and  his  action  and  manner 
stagey  in  the  extreme.  The  support  is  very 
fair.  It  is  evident  from  the  failure  of  this 
play  that  the  histrionic  tastes  of  San  Francis- 
co  are  not  in  the  direction  of  obselete  tra- 
gedy. 

Baldwin's  academy. 
The  Kellogg-Cary-DeMurska  Combination 
still  holds  forth.  The  audience  on  Monday 
evening  was  the  smallest  of  the  season. 
Miss  Kellogg' s  voice  appears  to  be  getting 
much  worn.  Miss  Cary  attracts  by  far  the 
most  interest. 

'GRAHD  OPEKA  HOUSE. 

Charles  Kice's  adaptation  of  Dumas'  "Three 
Guardsmen"  was  presented  at  this  theatre 
on  Monday  evening  to  a  well-filled  house. 
The  action  of  this  beautiful  drama  showed 
the  capabilities  of  Manager  Kennedy's  talen- 
ted company  to  even  better  advantage  than 
did  "Lemons."  The  cast  included  nearly 
all  the  new  comers  and  a  number  of  local  ar- 
tists with  whom  the  public  is  familiar.  Mr. 
Thome's  rendering  of  the  leading  part,  "D' 
Artagnan,"  was  original  in  conception;  but 
even,  graceful  and  well  sustained,  eliciting 
storms  of  applause  from  the  delighted  audi- 
ence. Mr.  Grrismer's  "Athos"  is  a  very  neat 
piece  of  acting.  Mr.  Bradley  was  in  good 
voice  and  his  acting  was  performed  with  the 
well-known  abiiity  and  faithfulness  to  detail 
for  which  that  gentleman  is  celebrated.  The 
ladies  acquitted  themselves  with  distinction, 
and  the  remainder  of  the  company  were  very 


creditable.     The  piece  is  gorgeously   moun- 
ted. 

EMERSON'S    OPERA    HOUSE 

The  minstrels  are  playing  to  very  slim 
houses.  Solomon  said,  perhaps  truly,  that 
there  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun  and,  on 
that  theory  the  antique  jokes  and  sketches  of 
the  minstrels  may  be  in  a  manner  excusable. 
That  is  all  we  can  say  in  extenuation  of  the 
wretched  performance  given.  There  are  one 
or  two  talented  men  in  the  company.  The 
remainder  are  beneath  criticism. 

BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 

This  comfortable  little  theatre  was  well  fil- 
led on  Monday  evening  to  witness  Mr.  Em- 
met in  "Fritz."  The  play  is  simply  a  vehicle 
for  the  exhibition  of  Mr.  Emmet's  variety  ta- 
lents, and  the  audience  was  kept  in  good  hu- 
mor throughout.  Emmet  is  a  good  actor  and 
extremely  versatile. 

woodward's  gardens. 

A  grand  theatrical,  musical  and  acrobatic 
performance  will  be  given  in  the  Pavilion  on 
Saturday  and  Sunday  at  2.  P.  M.  The  Gar- 
dens never  appeared  to  better  advantage  than 
they  do  now.  Several  new  curiosities  have 
lately  been  added.  Woodward's  is  a  special 
institution  of  San  Francisco  that  all  strangers 
should  see.  Thousands  of  people  are 
amused  and  instructed  daily  at  this  popular 
resort. 

CUES. 

Dietz'  Opera  House  in  Oakland  is  being 
enlarged. 

Anna  Dickenson  will  surely  star  this  sea- 
son. 

Madame  Modjeska  will  follow  Mrs.  Bow- 
ers at  the  California. 

Buffalo  Bill  has  cleared  over  $29,000  in  the 
last  six  months,  it  is  said. 

Boucicault  "has  met  the  enemy  and  they 
are  his."     We  mean  the  New  York  critics. 

The  seating  capacity  of  the  Grand  Opera 
House  is  2,200:  California,  1,700;  Baldwin's, 
1,500;  Bush  Street,  1,200;  Emerson's,   1,000. 

The  London  Figaro  says  of  the  revival  by 
Carl  Rosa  of  the  opera  "Robin  Hood,"  in 
Dublin:  "It  is  a  work  which,  despite  its  de- 
fects, breathes  the  very  spirit  of  dance  music. 
That  it  is  more  a  collection  of  ballads,  a  mo- 
saic, composed  of  scraps  of  Mozart,  Mendels- 
sohn and  Mercadante,  with  some  English 
dance  tunes,  than  an  opera,  is  true,  but  it  is 
one  of  the  most  characteristic  of  the  author's 
productions.  He  wrote  it  in  1860,  at  the  age 
of  forty-seven,  and  John  Oxenford  wrote  the 
libretto." 

A  new  Chinese  theatre  is  in  course  of  erec- 
tion on  Washington  street.  It  will  be  a  very 
commodious  place  of  amusement.  A  par- 
quet and  dress  circle  will  extend  round  the 
house.  Its  cost  will  be  $26,000.  The  lot 
has  been  leased  for  five  years,  with  the  opition 
of  purchase  any  time  before  the  expiration  of 
the  lease  for  $75,000.  The  theatre  is  the 
property  of  six  wealthy  Chinamen,  and  will 
open  early  next  month,  with  a  company  of 
ninety-two  actors  and  six  cooks.  The  com- 
pany will  sleep  and  eat  on  the  premises,  and 
will  receive  $1,500  a  year  each,  with  board. 
The  manager,  Ah  Wang,  is  now  on  his  way 
from  Hongkong  with  the  troupe. 


LEEDLE    YAUCOB    STROUSS 

I  haf  von  funny  leedle  poy, 

Vot  gomes  schust  to  my  knee 
Der  queerest  schap.  der  createst  joy 

As  efer  you  did  see; 
He  runs,  und  schurnps,  und  makes  some  fun 

In  all  barts  off  der  house — 
But  vot  off  dot  ?     He  vas  my  son, 

Mine  leedle  Yaucob  Strouss. 

He  got  der  measles  und  der  mumbs, 

Und  eferyding  dots  out; 
He  spills  mine  class  off  lager  pier, 

Puts  schnuff  into  mine  kraut; 
He  fills  mine  bipe  mit  Limburg  cheese. 

Dot  vos  der  roughest  chouse ; 
I'd  take  dot  vrom  no  oder  poy 

But  leedle  Yaucob  Strouss. 

He  dakes  der  milk  ban  vor  a  drum, 

Und  guts  mine  gane  in  dwo, 
To  make  der  shtieks  to  beat  it  mit — 

Mine  cracious,  dot  was  drue! 
I  dinks  mine  head  vas  schplit  abart. 

He  kicks  up  such  a  touse — 
But  nefer  mind,  der  poys  vas  few 

Like  dot  young  Yaucob  Strouss. 

He  asks  me  questions  sooch  as  dese: 

Who  baints  mine  nose  so  red  ? 
Who  vas  it  guts  dot  schmoodt  blase  oud 

Yrom  der  hair  upbon  mine  head  ? 
Und  vhere  der  plaze  goes  vrom  der  lamp 

Vhene'er  der  glim  I  douse — 
How  gan  I  all  dese  dings  eggsblain 

To  dot  sclmiall  Yaucob  Strouss  ? 

I  somedimes  dinks  I  schall  go  vild 

Mit  sooch  a  grazy  poy, 
Und  vish  vonce  more  I  gould  haf  rest, 

Und  beaceful  dimes  enshoy; 
But  ven  he  vas  ashleep  in  ped, 

So  quiet  as  a  mouse, 
I  prays  der  Lord,  "dttke  anydings, 

But  leaf  me  Yaucob  Strouss." 

—  Unknown  Exchange. 


The  Congressional  Library. 
The  number  of  copj'rights  averages  from 
12,000  to  14,000  per  annum,  consisting  not 
only  of  books,  but  also  of  periodicals,  pam- 
phlets, musical  and  dramatic  compositions, 
chromos,  photographs,  engravings,  maps, 
etc.  The  publishing  throughout  the  country, 
although  less  in  the  direction  of  books  than 
in  former  years,  keeps  fully  up  to  the  aver- 
age in  publications  of  a  minor  character, 
principally  connected  with  the  fine  arts,  The 
actual  number  is  a  little  in  advance  of  what 
it  was  in  1876.  This  library  will,  in  time, 
become  a  great  repository  through  the  silent 
operation  of  the  copyright  law,  and  the  de- 
posits made  in  compliance  with  its  require- 
ments, not  only  of  books,  but  of  an  exten- 
sive gallery  of  pictures,  illustrating  the  pro- 
gress of  the  arts  of  design  in  the  United 
States.  The  additions  comprise  nearly  all  the 
important  publications  of  the  country  except 
reprints  of  foreign  works,  of  which  no  depo- 
sits are  required,  there  being  no  exclusive 
right  of  publication.  The  very  latest  publi- 
cations of  the  day  in  literature,  law,  medi- 
cine; education,  etc.,  find  their  way  promptly 
to  the  library,  and  are  accessible  at  all  times 
to  the  public.  It  is  to  be  regretted  the  library 
is  not  visited  by  a  greater  number  of  residents 
here  than  it  is.  No  account  is  kept  of  the 
number  of  visitors  generally,  as  the  time  of 
the  librarian  and  his  assistant  is  fully   occu- 
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pied  with  duties  incident  to  the  immense 
number  of  copyrights  already  secured,  amoun- 
ting to  hundreds  of  thousands  of  publica- 
tions, etc. —  Washington  Republican. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  187(i,  37,!)1(H  barrels  of  beer,  making 
1M,1:!2  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission   Street,    between  Tliird  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


The 


Acting  Manager. 


THREE  GUARDSMEN 

Superb  scenery  and  a  magnificent  cast. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


BI'SII  STREET  THEATRE. 


FRITZ 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  nf  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 


Ever  civen  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  October  20th 
and  21st. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  eyer  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


HAS  SELECTED  THE 

1*.  !  !  I 


For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733   Market  Street. 
octl3-2t 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -     -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCCDDEK. 
septl5-3mos 


C.  D.   0.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.   K.   KELLT. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Deaters  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


HIBERNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICEES: 

President M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-Pkesident , CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

Treasurer EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Otfiee  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Boo1*  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 
Deposits  received  from  S2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
july21-tf  ' 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  It.  R. 


SKIS    IS 


SIDE    OP 


SCOLLAY'S 


augll-3mos 


Orleans  Hotel, 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING-  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

septl5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

aept!5-3mos 


CHAN&E  OF  TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3(~\(~\  P.  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
•  vV  "James  M.  Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  connections 
at  Lukeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyscrville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

IGJ-At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Guemeville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bcl's,  Guemeville  and  Redwood  Forrcsts.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.M.] 

8^\^\  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
jUv  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     l£3LAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M'.j 
TC^Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HTJGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 

Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


C  !»=  »,  R. 


Commencing   SUNDAY,    APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 


7d"\  J"fc  A.    M.   (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
o^JrVr   Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from   Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,   Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.IO  P.  M. 


8/~hrf"V  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  VFVF  Eerry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Keno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Tram  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.IJ5  P-  M.) 


3jf\  f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
o\y  vF  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4£\ff\  P-  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
ivrll  Lathrop,  Si-ockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  (j.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 

4{\tf\  P.  M.  (Daily).  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
o\/V  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams   and   Sacramento;  and   at   Sacramento   with 
Passenger  Train   leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  SI. 10  A.  M.) 

4  4*%f\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
»%Jf  %J  Washington  Street  Wharf ),  forBeniciaand  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.O0  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.0O  P.  M.) 


4  0jTV  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
#«54_P  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLUETER  &  VOLBEKG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners , 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST- 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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The  WASP  is  now  offering  Che  most  unprer 
cedented inducemeiits^  .  We.haye preparedaiisi 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  we  donot  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  be  approached  by.  any  journal  oil 
the  Pacific  Coast...  "All  our  premiums  are'  in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500.70 
$5.  Fulldutflt  of  Posters,  Circulars,  Blanks 
and  Envelopes  serll  to  Agents.  .  Send  foroiiiflt 
andgoioworh  The  WASP ;hewg  ihe'only  il- 
lustrated: paper  on  the  Coast,  sells  more:readily 
than  any  other;  and,  being  able,  dignifiedj  willy 
and. respectable,  as  wjellas  attractive,  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every,  household.  Now  is 
the  time  to  secure. mi  agency  dndintalce  mayiey 


A.    SCHROEPFEB, 

ARCHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 

D,  HICKS.  F.  W.  OATMAN. 

El  HipKi  «3te  OO, 

Book  Binders 

— AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

513  CLAY  null  r.\;i  VOMIHEKCIAL  STREET, 

july21-3mos  SAN  PEANCISCO. 

D04NI    4k    CO, 

Importers  and  "Wholesale  Dealers  in 


sters, 


Stall  IVo.  93,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.    All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


life 


HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ^sTTJlsrA^r,  Prop. 

HIGAGO  BREWERY, 

1420-1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .AJhrens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 

C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patterson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
fi^Kepairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.. 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 


Es 


STEIIHAET'S 


Cures 


NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  §3  per  bottle,  or  f-?ur  bottles,  in  case,  for  §10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
O.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  426  Kearny  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office- Hours  : — From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9;  Sundays  from  10  till  I 

july21-tf 


512, 


i^S&p' ali  ana  616\£>s"  j| 

I  r/Oommercial  Street,\^  ■'■£ 
San  FpsgcSsc©. 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &GOS 

Dispensary, 

11  Kearny  St.,  San  Francisco. 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 

of  the  Montreal  (('.  E. )  Medical  Institute  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SMNXKVVILLK  IX- 

FIKMVIiY,  would  most  respectfully  inform 
bis  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

B iber  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 

of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  ami  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG-  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  y ou ;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  griin  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sedimeut  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thiu  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &,  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinarv  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  G  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  M.  only.       Connul/ntion  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speed's. 


AFTEK    YOU    HAVE    TKIED   EVERYTHING  IN  | 
VAIN,   USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BEJUTOATCm 

And  a  thorough   and  Permanent  Cure 

will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  onlv  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  ami 
positive  cur.'  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MUX. 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility.  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  ou  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  matuver  years.     It  will 

Restore  Eshausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  nud 
by  its  life-giving  und  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  fife  bottles  in 
ease  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNT  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  G  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lize in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Bysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation. uothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  live  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 


WELLS  &  I'O. 

426  Kearny  Street 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists. 


General  Agents, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
july2l-tf 


RUPTURE  CURED! 

Why  pay  any  price  for  a  BOCtITS 
MAGNETIC  THING,  when  you 
can  pruchaee  a  Modern  Improved 
Elastir  Truss  for  $3?  A  child  can 
ad  ust  and  wear  it  night  and  day 
with  ease  and  comfort.  Trusses  of 
other  kinds  for  sale  cheap  by  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY, 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TWO    DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODEEN 
Improved    Elastic    Truss,     GTJAKAN-I 
TEED    SUPEEIOK  to   any   $3  or  $i\ 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TKUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 


K   , 


O!    Ah! 

IUIIES 

IS      THE 

LeadimgOptician 

135  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

opposite  the  Occidental  Hotel, 
NEAR  BUSH  ST. 


FARMER.        I   THOUGHT    YOU    SAID  YOU  COULD  HOLD  THE  PLOW. 
HIRED   MAN.   "     ARRAH,  HOW    CAN  1  HOLD   IT  V/ID  TWO    BIG   HORSES 
PRAiWINQ  IT    AWAY  FROM   ME1." 


■>  ' 


U.S.  OFFICER.       HOW  IS   IT    Yog  CANT    KEEP    STEP 
PRIVATE    .        "  1  CAN    BY    MYSELF;    CAPTAIN  ,    BUT 

THE  OTHER    FELLOWS    CET  ME  MIXED  UP 


0& 


HUSBAND.       NOW    THAT   WE    ARE    MARRIED,    RE8ECKA,  I  PONT 
SEE    WHY    YOU   SHOULD   DRESS     TO     PLEASE 
THE    MEN    AS    BEFORE", 

WIFE.    *    IDONT    DRESS  TO   PLEASE  THE    MEN,  BUT    TO  WORP,Y 
THE    WONIEN.''  (HUSBAND     WILTS.') 


pUBLISh! 
every  saturday. 
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SATURDAY,    OCTOBER    27,  1877. 

The  Treasury  Conimissioii  completely  ex- 
onerates Collector  Thos.  Shannon,  and  excul- 
pates Superintendent  La  Grange  from  the 
charges  of  fraud  preferred  against  him.  La 
Grange,  however,  is  held  responsible  for  the 
money  value  of  the  stealings  which  were 
taken  during  his  administration  and  will  have 
to  pay  for  them. 


Oakland  wants  a  new  Post  Office.  The 
citizens  complain  that  the  present  quarters 
are  entirely  inadequate  to  the  necessities  of 
the  place;  that  the  mail  service  is  inefficient, 
and  that  the  officials  are  incompetent  and 
impolite.  From  our  experience  with  our 
Oakland  mail,  we  are  satisfied  that  no  change 
could  make  the  matter  any  worse.  We  want 
a  change — a  sweeping,  radical  alteration  in 
the  present  annoying  methods  of  handling 
the  Oakland  mails. 


The  House  of  Representatives,  with  a  wise 
discrimination  and  an  eye  single  to  the  eter- 
nal fitness  of  things,  has  appointed  two  old 
Californians  to  positions  of  trust  and  emolu- 
ment in  the  lower  halls  of  legislation.  Our 
old  friend  Polk  is  Doorkeeper,  and  Jimmy 
Stuart  is  Postmaster  of  the  House.  Tkej' 
were  both  here  in  the  golden  days,  and  it  is 
said  now  that  reckless  speculations  have 
brought  them  to  their  present  humilating 
situations.  Another  warning  to  rash  opera- 
tors. 


The  Destruction  of  Forests. 
Our  hillsides  are  rapidly  being  denuded  of 
forest  trees.  Their  destruction  is  going 
in  every  State  in  the  Union,  but  perhaps  with 
more  earnestness  and  vigor  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  than  anywhere  else.  It  is  estimated 
that  timber  to  the  extent  of  $60,000,000  h»s 
been  stolen  from  the  public  domain  by  lum- 
bermen within  the  past  four  years,  and  now 
it  is  expected  that  the  Interior  Department 
will  attempt  to  protect  the  remainder  by  the 
rigid  enforcement  of  the  laws.  It  is  also 
proposed  to  institute  suits  against  the  timber 
depredators,  but,  as  the  thing  has  been  go- 
ing on  for  years  and  the  wealth  accummu- 
lated  has  been  enormous,  it  is  not  very  likely 
that  much  of  the  stolen  property  will  be  re 
covered.  It  is  notorious  that  suits  against 
citizens  by  the  Government  generally  result 
in  favor  of  the  former.  AVe  hope,  however, 
that  the  illegal  traffic  will  yet  be  effectually 
stopped. 

But  the  universal  destruction  of  our  forests 
has  more  important  and  disastrous  results 
than  can  be  measured  by  the  immediate  pe- 
cuniary damage  inflicted  on  the  Government. 
It  is  well  known  that  the  absence  of  trees 
means  the  absence  of  rain,  and  it  has  been 
noted  by  careful  obsrvers  that  the  amount  of 
drought  in  a  country  proceeds  in  a  direct 
ratio  with  the  destruction  of  its  forest  trees. 
On  the  other  hand,  where  artificial  groves 
have  been  produced,  the  rainfall  has  been  in- 
creased, and  in  some  instances  created,  as  in 
the  case  of  Algeria.  In  niany  parts  of  Al- 
geria rain  was  utterly  unknown  until  the 
French  Government  caused  millions  of  trees 
to  be  planted.  Hundreds  of  other  instances 
might  be  cited. 

The  mere  protection  of  Government  timber, 
while  it  will  undoubtedly  have  its  beneficial 
clinatic  effects,  will  not  suffice.  Restrictions 
should  be  put  upon  the  cutting  of  all  forests, 
whether  on  public  or  private  lands,  As  no 
man  is  allowed  to  turn  a  navigable  river  out 
of  its  natural  channel,  and  thereby  destroy 
the  commerce  that  niay  have  grown  up  along 
its  old  banks,  so  no  one  should  be  permitted 
by  his  cupidity  to  alter  the  climatic  condi- 
tions of  his  neighborhood  by  the  wholesale 
destruction  of  forest  trees,  even  though  they 
grow  on  his  own  land.  Society  has  rights  be- 
fore which  individual  claims  must  bow.  It 
is  one  of  the  rights  of  society  to  demand  that 
no  man  or  set  of  men  be  allowed  to  convert 
the  fairest  portions  of  the  State  into  an  arid 
desert;  and  to  enforce  this  right  laws  should 
be  enacted  and  rigidly  enforced  prescribing 
the  amount  of  timber  that  shall  be  cut  within 
a  given  area,  or  placing  such  intelligent  re- 
strictions on  lumbering  as  may  be  necessary. 
Such  a  regulation  cannot  be  much  longer  de- 
layed without  serious  climatic  disturbances. 
The  very  existence  of  our  State  as  a  place  for 
human  habitation  is  threatened  by  the  wan- 
ton destruction  going  on. 


the  product  on  the  San  Francisco  market  at 
a  rate  that  must  soon  exhaust  the  foi-ests  and 
(lQ  leave  the  hillsides  as  bare  as  the  arid  plains 
of  the  San  Joaquin.  On  Page  201  we  pre- 
sent a  picture  of  one  of  these — the  Tyrone 
Mills — which  a  representative  of  the  "Wasp 
recently  visited.  On  reference  to  this  illus- 
tration it  will  be  seen  at  once  what  a  change 
has  been  accomplished  since  spring.  Nothing 
left  Where  once  was  a  dense  forest  but  thou- 
sands of  unsightly  stumps!  No  giants  of  the 
forest  to  condense  the  moisture  of  the  sea 
and  bring  it  down  in  refreshing  showers  upon 
the  arid  plains.  The  whole  district  is  being- 
cleared  as  fast  as  men  and  steam  can  do  it. 
Competent  judges  estimate  that  in  a  year  or 
so  the  forest  will  have  entirely  disappeared. 
Then  will  come  drought  to  the  valleys,  and 
famine  to  the  people.  These  effects  may  not 
be  immediately  noticeable,  but  they  are  as 
sure  to  follow  as  would  death  to  a  flayed  ani- 
mal. To  show  how  utterly  wanton  is  this 
sylvan  annihilation  we  may  mention  that  the 
lumber  is  sold  in  San  Francisco  at  $12  per 
thousand,  which  is  just  about  the  cost  of  its 
production  and  transportation.  The  object 
ts  apparently  to  create  freight  for  the  rail- 
road; but  it  should  be  recollected  that  this 
freight  cannot  last  much  longer — perhaps  a 
year  or  so  at  the  present  rate.  Were  the 
road  running  through  a  good  agricultural 
district,  farm  produce  would  soon  offer  in 
abundance  as  the  country  settled  up,  but  as 
this  is  not  the  case  there  is  neither  wisdom 
nor  good  policy  in  the  present  methods 
sued. 


pur- 


Lumber  as  Freight. 
The  Northern  Pacific  Coast  Railroad  pas- 
ses through  a  splendid  belt  of  redwood  tim- 
ber near  the  crossing  of  Russian  River,  and 
there  are  no  less  than  five  sawmills  now 
working  the  trees  up  into  lumber  and  forcing 


The  Power  of  the  Clerk. 
In  reply  to  an  inquiry  as  to  what  party  ori- 
ginated the  custom  of  placing  so  much  power 
in  the  hands  of  the  clerk  of  the  House,  we 
find  that  the  Republicans  are  responsible  for 
it.  During  Andrew  Johnson's  administra- 
tion in  1866,  it  appeared  to  the  Republican 
majority  that  if  the  clerk  of  the  House  had  a 
right  to  decide  on  the  legality  of  members 
elect  to  Congress  a  number  of  the  President's 
southern  friends  might  be  excluded.  The 
extraordinary  power  was  therefore  conferred 
on  Clerk  MePherson,  and  has  ever  since  con- 
tinued a  privilege  of  the  office.  Hence  any 
strictures  on  the  recent  summary  proceedings 
of  Clerk  Adams  come  with  very  poor  grace 
from  the  Republican  side  of  the  House. 
Adams  simply  exercised  his  own  judgment 
and  prerogative  in  the  matter,  as  he  is  legally 
entitled  to  do.  He  refused  to  place  either  of 
the  contestants  from  Colorado  on  the  roll, 
and  he  recognized  Nichols  as  Governor  of 
Louisiana  by  admitting  those  representatives 
that  held  his  certificates.  In  both  instances 
he  appears  to  have  acted  fairly  and  intelli- 
gently. 


A  Disdainful  Bull. 
General  Sitting  Bull  was  recently  waited 
on  in  Canada  by  General  Terry  and  several 
other  Commissioners.  These  gentlemen  were 
instructed  to  beg  General  S.  B.  to  return  to 
the  fair  land  of  his  nativity,  where  the  pipe 
of  peace  might  be  smoked  in  security,  where 
government  blankets,  arms,  ammunition,  and 
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"the  best  the  market  affords"  would  be  provi- 
ded by  the  Great  Father  as  a  well-earned 
testimonial  from  the  great  American  nation 
to  the  bravery,  skill  and  genius  of  the  Sioux 
chief.  But  S.  B.  was  dubious.  He  had  a 
deep  and  firm  conviction  that  the  "Americans 
were  all  thieves  and  liars,"  which  conviction 
he  was  b}T  no  means  slow  to  enunciate  in  as 
many  words.  The  Commissioners  begged 
and  coaxed;  they  told  him  that  a  railroad 
would  soon  be  built  through  the  Black  Hills, 
and  that,  if  he  was  not  satisfied  with  the 
other  substantial  allurements  which  they 
held  out,  perhaps  the  prospect  of  a  fresh 
prize  package  boy  for  dinner  every  day  might 
have  its  charms  for  him.  Still  the  heart  of 
the  sedentary  bovine  was  obdurate.  He  re- 
peated the  opinion  in  which,  he  said,  long 
years  of  experience  and  close  observation  had 
confirmed  him,  that  the  Americans,  as  a  na- 
tion, were  extremely  economical  of  the  truth, 
and  that  their  views  of  meum  and  luum  did  not 
accord  with  the  doctrines  of  any  celebrated 
moralist  with  whose  writings  he  was  acquain- 
ted. "The  average  American  diplomat,"  be 
observed,  in  fluent' Sioux,  "is  quick  to  promise 
and  slow  to  perform."  He  didn't  want  to 
"jine  lots"  with  a  nation  base  enough  to  pro- 
duce a  Gilman,  a  Duncan,  an  Eli  Perkins,  a 
Beecher,  a  Pinney,  a  Butler,  a  General  How- 
ard or  a  Michael  Reese.  He  admitted  with 
characteristic  frankness  that  the  American 
Indian  was  deteriorating;  but  this  fact,  he 
said,  rendered  it  only  the  more  necessary  that 
the  remnant  of  his  people  should  be  kept 
from  moral  contamination.  Hence  he  told 
the  Commissioners  that  while,  in  an  abstract 
way — as  he  would  look  at  any  other  stupendous 
production — he  admired  such  gigantic  frauds 
as  the  Credit  Mobilier,  the  "Whiskey  Ring, 
the  Returning  Boards,  the  California  Feder- 
al Ring,  the  Pioneer  Savings  Bank  and  the 
liasons  and  peculations  of  church  deacons 
and  government  officials,  he  did  not  think 
that  his  people  had  evolved  sufficiently  to 
tamper  with  such  demoralizing  influences 
with  impunity.  "Therefore,"  he  continued, 
"I  reject  your  overtures,  because  I  cannot 
trust  you,  I  refuse  to  treat;  but,  if  you  have 
had  the  foresight  to  bring  the  wherewithal  to 
treat  me  and  my  braves,  we  will  take  a  drink 
and  turn  our  faces,  the  one  to  the  land  of 
snow,  the  other  toward  my  great  stepfather 
in  "Washington.  If  you  have  any  Christmas 
presents  to  send,  please  forward  by  Adams' 
Express  to  Fort  "Walsh  with  charges  pre- 
paid.    C.  0.  D.  I  cannot  see." 

Thus  ended  one  of  the  most  historic  inter- 
views that  has  taken  place  since  Regulus 
stood  before  the  Carthaginian  Senate.  "The 
Senate  brings  you  peace  or  war.  You  pre- 
fer war.  Then  war  let  it  be."  Now  let  the 
army  be  increased  to  300,000  men  in  order 
that  750  soldiers  may  be  spared  from  eastern 
garrion  towns  to  put  this  supercilious  savage 
down.  Step  to  the  front,  General  Howai'd 
"with  all  your  blushing  honors  thick  upon 
you!"  Step  up!  A  grateful  country  needs 
your  invaluable  services, 
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Short-sighted  Visionaries. 

The  Episcopal  Convention  at  Boston  re- 
cently discussed  the  Chinese  question  and 
approved  "the  effort  to  evangelize  these  peo- 
ple on  the  Pacific  Coast."  We  have  no  dis- 
position to  quarrel  with  the  decision  of  the 
reverend  convention  in  this  case,  but  we 
would  simply  say  to  them  that  their  propo- 
sition is  quixotic  and  visionary  in  the  ex- 
treme. California  is  the  worst  possible  place 
to  try  this  Chinese  evangelization  business. 
Here  the  Chinese  can  see  what — to  their 
short-sighted  logic — is  the  result  of  Christi- 
anity. They  compare  the  practice  and  per- 
cept of  "the  outside  barbarian,"  and  they 
have  no  ambition  to  emulate  his  example. 
They  go  to  Sunday  school,  because  they  know 
that  the  knowledge  of  English  will  advance 
their  interests,  but  they  secretly  despise  the 
Christian  religion.  Professor  Gunning  says 
that  the  Chinaman  is  an  example  of  arrested 
development.  He  contends  that  the  Mon- 
gol is  incapable  of  progress — whatever  that 
may  mean.  The  Chinese  in  California  w-ould 
be  the  hardest  lot  to  "convert"  in  the  world. 
They  know  too  much  of  the  practical  side  of 
Christianity. 

If  the  zealous  Boston  missionaries  want  to 
evangelize  the  heathen,  they  should  visit  him 
at  home.  There  they  can  have  the  assurance 
of  at  least  partial  success.  The  Methodists 
have  been  at  it  for  seventeen  years,  and  have 
ma  le  twothousand  quasi  converts  out  of  a  pos- 
si  1  ifourhundredandfiftymillion.  The  Cath- 
o  ics  claim  J ,  i00,000  as  the  work  of  four  hun- 
dred years!  What  an  unmitigated  humbug 
these  missionary  projects  seem  in  the  light  of 
such  facts.  "We  presume  that  an  effort  will 
be  made  to  raise  funds  for  this  impracticable 
scheme.  The  Chinese  mission  in  this  city  is 
maintained  by  the  contributions  of  well-mean- 
ing but  illogical  people.  Any  one  who  seeks 
to  obtain  money  on  such  false  pretences  is 
either  a  knave  or  a  zealot,  and  should  be 
promptly  refused  on  both  considerations. 


Poor  Osman  Pasha. 
This  is  not  so  bad  from  the  Record-Union. 
The  Wasp  went  to  the  trouble  of  manufactu- 
ring eight  lines  of  the  most  exquisitely  beau- 
tiful poetry  to  prove  that  Osman  Pasha  was 
a  horse  thief  of  Tennessee;  but  now  we  "ac- 
knowledge the  corn":  "The  desperate  at- 
tempts of  sensational  correspondents  to  saddle 
an  American  or  European  nationality  upon 
Osman  Pasha  have  already  been  enough  to 
bring  tears  of  pity  into  the  eyes  of  a  cast- 
iron  dog,  but  we  think  the  Alia  caps  the  cli- 
max of  insult  and  injury  by  observing  that 
"Americans,  ardent  and  warlike,  had  better 
not  join  him  on  the  faith  that  he  is  General 
Crawford.  He  is  a  full-blooded  Turk,  born 
and  bred."  The  malignity  of  this  is  really 
perfectly  appalling.  "When  we  remember 
that  the  "General  Crawford"  referred  to  was 
one  of  the  worst  of  bad  characters;  that  he 
was  a  murderer,  forger,  felon,  jail  bird,  thief, 
filibuster,  guerrilla,  highway  robber,  pick- 
pocket, Congressman,  and  every  other  ima- 
ginable kind  of  scoundrel;  we  are  lost  in 
amazement  at  the  fiendish  malice  which  can 
inferentially  imply  that  Americans  would  be 


justified  in  expecting  better  treatment  from 
such  a  character  than  from  "a  full-blooded 
Turk,  born  and  bred."  If  Osman  Pasha 
does  not  surrender  Plevna  in  a  fit  of  despair 
i  when  he  reads  yesterday's  Alia,  he  must  be 
impervious  to  abuse,  and  pachydermatous  as 
regards  insult." 


Savings  Banks. 

The  Journal  of  Commerce,  one  of  the  most 
valued  and  able  of  our  exchanges,  agrees 
with  the  Wasp  on  the  question  of  Post  Office 
Savings  Banks.     Here  is  what  it  says : 

The  preferable  way  is  to  substitute  for  the 
present  banks,  a  system  of  Post  Office  Savings 
Banks,  as  their  credit  would  be  equal  to  that 
of  the  government  itself,  but  for  the  banks 
themselves,  we  would  suggest  the  trial  of  a 
new  system — thatof  Mutuallnsuranee.  There 
are  in  the  country,  say  a  thousand  such  banks 
who  carry  an  average  of  a  million  dollars 
each  of  deposits,  making  a  total  of  a  thousand 
millions  of  dollars.  An  insurance  rate  of  one 
per  cent,  would  provide  annually  a  sum  of  ten 
millions  of  dollars,  sufficient  to  pay  back  the 
depositors  of  ten  such  institutions  did  all  ten 
fail.  Of  course  no  swindling  concern  would 
be  able  to  get  insured  in  this  manner,  and  the 
fact  of  its  not  belonging  to  a  league  of  this 
kind  would  be  a  sufficient  warning  of  its  real 
charae  ter.  No  one  would  patronize  it,  or  if  they 
did,  they  would  only  have  themselves  to 
blame  in  the  event  of  a  loss.  We  would 
recommend  the  Savings  Banks  of  the  country 
t)  form  such  a  league. 


Local   Chips . 

Our  artist  continues  his  graphic  illustrations 
of  local  scenery  and  incidents.  On  page  200 
the  Pacific  Mail  wharf  is  delineated  with  per- 
fect fidelity.  The  steamer  is  just  swinging 
out  in  the  stream,  and  the  dock  is  thronged 
with  friends  bidding  the  travelers  a  fond 
adieu.     The  farewell  shot  is  just  fired. 

Thousands  of  our  readers  will  recognize  the 
sketch  "In  the  Street  Cars  Saturday  Nights." 
What  with  market  baskets,  boiled  linen  and 
adipose  females,  the  chance  for  a  seat  is  as 
vague  and  transitory  as  a  fleeting  shadow. 

The  Chinese  of  San  Francisco  have  a  tran- 
sitory cemetery  out  near  Lone  Mountain, 
almost  opposite  the  Odd  Fellows'  resting 
place.  There  they  burn  incense,  joss  paper, 
chickens,  young  pigs  and  various  other  ali- 
mentary oblations  to  the  gods,  while  an 
economical  heathen  waits  till  the  sacrifices 
are  over  that  he  may  replenish  his  larder  with 
the  refuse. 

That  Kearny-Street  crossing  at  the  bottom 
of  the  page  illustrates  one  of  the  most  com- 
mon incidents.  The  vehicles  follow  each 
other  in  such  quick  succession  that  the  pedes- 
trian is  in  perpetual  peril.  The  police  are — 
O!  where  are  they?  Playing  pedro,  says  an 
imp  at  our  shoulder. 

On  page  201  is  a  sketch  of  a  Chinese 
barber's  shop  on  Dupont  Street.  The  ton- 
sorial  methods  of  the  barbarian  are  well 
worthy  of  study. 


— Col.  John  "W.  Forney  has  sold  out  his 
Press,  a  leading  Philadllphia  paper,  to  his 
editor-in-chief,  Capt.  W.  W.  Nevin. 
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CWAES    J^NU   HUMORS    OF   WAES.' 


There's  a  big  speck  of  war  down  in  Texas, 
Enough  provocation  to  vex  us; 

If  they  steal  much  more  cattle 

We'll  cross  and  give  battle, 
For  that  is  the  way  it  affects  us. 


And  we'll  soon  have  a  war  with  the  Sioux; 

For  old  Sitting  Bull  and  his  crew 
Say:  "You  heap  take  a  walk 
We  don't  want  your  peace  talk." 

So,  what  else  then  but  fight  can  we  do  ? 


Besides  there's  a  war  now  on  gin, 

Loud  rages  the  temperance  din, 
For  some  like  cold  water 
And  some  like  drinks  hotter; 

So  we'll  preach  to  no  man — that's  too  thin. 


And  the  war  on  the  Heathen  Chinee 
Is  as  hot  now,  as  hot  well  can  be; 

They  say  that  they'll  send  him 

To  China,  or  end  him; 
These  are  very  brave  words — but  we'll  see. 


So  the  butchers  from  Reno  want  room 
To  slaughter  their  beef  in  its  bloom; 

Well,  it's  nothing  but  right, 

Let  us  give  'em  a  sight, 
And  high  prices  will  go  up  the  flume. 


Some  papers  keep  up  a  great  chatter; 
No  reading  than  this  can  be  flatter. 

They  don't  stop  to  think, 

But  they  scatter  the  ink; 
If  they  both  get  drowned  in  it,  what  matter  ? 


His  spouse  rises  up  in  the  might 

Prepared  for  a  terrible  fight. 
He  says  'twas  the  Lodge, 
But  he  can't  come  that  dodge, 

His  expressions  are  loose — but  he's  tight. 


And  the  murderous  war  in  the  East, 

Has — if  anything — lately  increased. 

We  don't  want  to  hold  them 

For,  have  we  not  sold  them 

A  million  of  guns,  at  the  least. 
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Georgia's  dried  peaches  this  year  will  be 
worth  $1,500,000.     'Tis  swell. 

Where  does  a  man  go  when  he  enters  his 
dog  for  the  Bench  Show,  or,  in  fact,  for  any 
reason  whatsoever? 

What  doth  it  profit  a  man  to  be  esteemed 
rich,  if  he  suffer  the  loss  of  his  fortune  in  a 
mushroom  savings  bank  ? 

Leon  Gambetta  is  an  excellent  lawyer;  but, 
as  long  as  MacMahon  practises  in  all  the 
Courts  of  France,  M.  Gambetta  is  not  likely 
to  gain  many  cases. 

A  Russian  was  arrested  on  Pacific  street  the 
other  day  for  fighting.  Probably  if  he  had 
paired  off  with  a  Turk,  no  notice  would 
have  been  taken  of  the  circumstance. 

Some  one  talks  of  blunging  Cleopatra's 
needle  to  San  Francisco  for  a  sewer.  It 
seams  to  us  that  this  is  not  such  a  bad  sug- 
gestion for  the  feller  that  made  it.  He  should 
have  an  over  feed.     A-hem! 

Who  says  there's  no  rhyme  for  month  ? 
This  is  the  pleasant  and  cheery  October; 

This  is  the  soul  inspiring  month, 
When  stovepipe  jokes  are  made  all  over 

Since  which  the  memory  of  nonian  runn'th. 

Forty  Shreveport  negroes  hove  signed  an 
agreement  to  go  to  Liberia.  Now  let  some- 
body bring  an  agreement  paper  out  here  and 
solicit  signatures  to  go  to  the  Black  Hills. 
Give  the  whites  a  chance. 

And  now  the  acute  editor  furbishes  up  his 
whole  stock  of  financial  lore  and  commercial 
acumen  to  write  knowingly  of  the  double 
standard,  not  at  all  discomfited  by  the  har- 
rowing reflection  that  his  whole  capital  in 
both  currencies  is  circumscribed  by  the  ca- 
balistic signs:  $0.25. 

The  unaccountable  dearth  of  war  news  has 
caused  many  unsophisticated  citizens  to  ima- 
gine that  th.e  campaign  is  over  for  the  season. 
In  reality  the  opposing  commanders  are 
awaiting  with  feverish  anxiety  the  advice  of 
the  Call's  strategist.  If  he  says  Plevna, 
Plevna  it  is.  That's  what's  the  matter  with 
the  Czarvitch. 

It  costs  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 
$270,000  to  convert  2,000  Chinamen  to 
Christianity  in  seventeen  j'ears.  Such  high- 
priced  religion  as  that  should  be  of  the  very 
best  quality.  All  these  Chinamen  want  now 
is  to  learn  a  little  more  of  our  banking  sys- 
tem. That  will  complete  their  civilization 
and  confirm  them  in  the  true  faith. 


Duncan's  head  is  now  valued  at  $G,000 — 
$5,000  by  the  creditors  of  the  bank  and 
$1,000  by  the  State.  But  as  it  has  been  worth 
nearly  a  million  to  its  original  owner  in  con- 
cocting schemes  to  defraud  the  guileless  San 
Franciscans,  it  is  not  likely  that  he  will  part 
with  it  for  any  such  petty  sum  as  six  thou- 
sand dollars.  He  will  undoubtedly  stick  to 
it  to  the  last. 

Some  misguided  philanthrophist  is  seeking 
to  enlist  the  sympathies  of  San  Franciscans 
in  a  project  to  relieve  the  Hindoo  sufferers. 
This  is  the  same  spirit  of  enterprise  that 
sends  blankets  and  bibles  to  Africa,  refrige- 
rators to  Alaska  and  Worcestershire  sauce  to 
the  benighted  heathen  of  the  South  Sea 
Islands,  that  groans  over  distress  ten  thou- 
sand miles  away;  but  spurns  the  native  beg- 
gar from  its  door. 

There  is  trouble  about  the  Lick  estate. 
Old  James  can  turn  over  in  his  grave  now  and 
take  a  little  nap  of  a  hundred  years  or  so. 
The  business  will  probably  be  settled  by  that 
time  if  the  money  lasts  so  long.  The  only 
Lick  observatory  we  are  likely  to  get  is  the 
pleasure  of  watching  the  case  in  court,  and 
that  won't  need  a  telescope.  It  is  harder  to 
sustain  a  rich  man's  will  than  for  a  San 
Francisco  lawyer  to  enter  the  kingdom  of 
Heaven  with  one  Lick. 

The  power  of  the  press  is  one  of  those 
things  that  passeth  understanding.  An  in- 
stance of  press  influence  occurred  here  re- 
cently. Mr.  James  C.  Cary  was  unlucky 
enough  to  be  supported  by  five  San  Fran- 
cisco dailies  for  Judge  of  the  Criminal  Court, 
and  as  a  natural  sequence,  was  badly  beaten. 
It  does  not  appear  that  the  people  of  San 
Francisco  take  much  stock  in  the  opinions  of 
antiquated  fossils,  who  have  outlived  their 
usefulness,  and  have  barely  strength  enough 
left  to  prate  of  their  "influence." 

The  new  fashioned  hat,  which  recently 
made  its  appearance  in  San  Francisco,  has 
the  brim  turned  down  at  an  angle  of  forty- 
five  degrees,  and  is  more  like  an  inverted 
soup  plate  than  anything  we  can  call  to  mind 
just  now.  The  depression  of  the  brim  is 
said  to  have  been  adopted  in  sympathy  with 
the  hard  times.  It  does  not  permit  a  fellow 
to  look  up;  but  it  enables  him  to  pass  his 
creditors  and  everybody  else  without  recog- 
nition. As  the  high  collars  and  the  low 
brimmed  hats  approach  each  other,  there  is 
little  to  be  seen  of  the  wearer's  head — but, 
as  a  general  thing,  there's  nothing  in  it. 

It  is  now  charged  against  Yale  and  Har- 
vard that  they  never  produced  a  good  editor. 
This  is  the  meanest  kind  of  special  pleading. 
Have  they  not  sent  forth  hundreds  of  good 
boatmen,  book  agents,  waiters,  bootblacks 
and  theatrical  supes?  Are  not  graduates  of 
both  these  colleges  exploring  the  highways 
and  byways  of  these  United  States  afoot  in 
search  of  culchaw  and  square  meals,  that  the 
geographical  mistakes  which  have  crept  into 
the  school  books  may  be  corrected?  Bless 
you;  as  long  as  Yale  and  Harvard  recruit  the 
ranks  of    the    proletaires,    why   should  we 


growl  ?     The   Common   Schools    can  supply 
the  editors. 

Another  blow  to  revealed  religion. 
Prang's  chromo  factory,  which  supplied  the 
religious  papers  of  the  country  with  their 
only  attraction — premiums  for  subscribers — 
has  been  burnt  to  the  ground.  And  now  it 
is  believed  that  the  five  dollar  chromo  which 
was  generously  given  for  a  three  dollar  sub- 
scription to  the  pious  hebdomadal  has  risen 
in  price  to  ten  cents  a  copy. 

Some  people  affect  to  believe  that  hoodlums 
are  good  for  nothing.  They  are  willing  to 
admit  the  possible  uses  of  the  rattlesnake 
and  mosquito,  or  even  that,  under  certain 
conditions — which,  however,  have  not  yet 
presented  themselves — the  newspaper  para- 
grapher  might  be  of  benefit  to  the  human 
race;  but  they  persist  in  denying  the  utility  of 
the  wayword  youth  who  is  known  by  the  ex- 
pressive but  underivable  term — hoodlum. 
And  all  this  in  the  face  of  the  stubborn  fact 
that  the  kiosk  on  the  corner  of  Fourth  and 
Market  streets  has  on  five  successive  occa- 
sions been  demolished  by  members  of  that 
ancient  and  honorable  guild !  Some  people 
can't  "see  sermons  in  stones,  books  in  the 
running  brook  and  good  in  everything" — but 
we  can. 

Ministers  sometimes  exchange  pulpits  with 
good  results  to  their  congregations.  The 
change  breaks  the  dreadful  monotony  of 
hearing  the  same  man  and  pretty  much  the 
same  exhortations  for  months.  Why  would 
not  this  work  as  well  with  stock  companies 
and  theatres  ?  For  instance,  what  a  relief  it 
would  be  to  the  suffering  audiences  of  the 
California  Theatre  if  the  stock  company  were 
to  exchange  houses  with  that  of  the  Theatre 
Eoyal  at — at  Plevna  or  Rustchuk!  San  Fran- 
cisco would  appreciate  the  change,  and 
Plevna — well,  poor  Plevna  has  so  many 
troubles  that  she  would  not  mind  this  new 
affliction.  We  think  the  matter  might  be 
arranged  with  Sulieman  Pasha,  and  we  have 
no  doubt  that  the  Czar,  who  is  a  philanthro- 
pic man  at  heart,  would  pass  the  companies 
through  his  lines.  We  send  marked  copies 
of  this  week's  Wasp  to  the  Sultan  and  the 
Czar,  and  hope  that  the  suggestion  will  be 
favorably  entertained. 


Another  nephew  named  Ward  was  playing 
with  a  Mexican  sixpence,  and  put  it  in  up 
in  his  nose.  He  attempted  to  get  it  out 
again,  but  it  worked  its  way  farther  in,  and 
gave  him  a  great  deal  of  pain.  He  went  and 
complained  to  his  father,  who  held  him  firm- 
ly, and  extracted  the  coin  with  a  pair  of  pin- 
cers. The  boy  was  indignant  because  his 
nostril  was  lacerated,  and  ran  to  his  mother 
to  tell  her  of  his  sufferings.     He  said: 

"Mother;  father  is  getting  to  be  awful 
mean." 

"Mean,  child?  What  are  you  talking; 
about  ?" 

"Yes,  I  say  mean,  and  I  stick  to  it.  He 
tore  my  nose  all  to  pieces  because  he  was 
afraid  he  would  lose  that  sixpence !  I  wouldn't 
be  so  mean  for  anything!"- — Harper's  Maga- 
zine. 
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—  YET  — 

GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

CHRISTMAS  EVE. 


£ELEN  read  this  letter  aloud  and  waited 
for  a  response,  looking  to  George  first. 
He  thought  for  a  minute. 
"If  the  man's  testimony  is  to  be  of 
any  use  to  us,"  he  said,  "it  must  be 
got  at  once." 

""We  can  do  -without  it,  George,  but  we  shall  be 
stronger  with  it." 

"Then  I  will  go  myself  and  get  it  out  of  him." 

Helen  turned  to  Ben.  "What  do  you  think, 
Ben?" 

He  was  putting  on  his  overcoat. 

"Think?"  he  asked,  with  impatience  glittering  in 
his  pale  blue  eyes.  "What  is  a  man  to  think?  Here's 
the  murderer  going  to  cheat  the  gallows,  and  no  one 
to  interfere  but  me.  Think?  Why,  that  we  must 
go  to  the  nearest  police  station  and  arrest  him,  dead 
or  alive." 

"We  will  go,  Ben,  you  and  I.  No.  George,' — she 
put  him  back  gently  as  he  rose  to  go  with  her — "it 
ain't  altogether  my  fancy,  but  I  want  to  finish  this 
work  myself  with  Ben  and  our  friends.  I  want  you 
to  remain  where  you  are,  unknown  and  unsuspected 
till  the  time  comes." 

"The  time!  the  time!  Oh,  Helen,  I  can  not  believe 
the  time  will  ever  come!" 

"It  has  come,  George;  it  is  here  already.  Have 
patience  for  a  single  day — only  a  single  day — and 
you  will  find  that  it  has  really  come  for  you,  and  for 
Ruth,  and  for  me.  My  heart  is  very  full,  dear  friend; 
but  the  work  is  nearly  done,  and  this  night,  please 
God,  will  finish  it.  Do  not  wait  for  me.  I  am  safe 
with  Ben  and  Rupert." 

It  was  nine  o'clock.  As  Helen  opened  the  door  a 
van  drove  up,  and  a  man,  jumping  down,  Degan  to 
hand  out  parcels. 

"Here  you  are  miss,"  he  said.     "Name,  Lemire." 

"I  will  call  Madame  Lemire.  Please  bring  in  the 
things." 

The  professor  came,  Madame  being  out  on  a  little 
Christmas  marketing. 

"Turkey  for  Mr.  Lemire;  sausages  for  Mr.  Lemire; 
barrel  of  oysters,  Mr.  Lemire;  that  all  right?  Case 
of  wine,  Mr.  Lemire;  box  of  French  plums,  Mr.  Le- 
mire— ditto,  ditto,  boxes  of  preserved  fruit — bonbons 
— one,  two,  three,  five;  that's  right.  Very  sorry,  sir, 
to  be  so  late." 

"But  these  can't  be  for  me!"  cried  the  bewildered 
professor. 

"Quite  right,  sir — quite  right;  ordered  two  hours 
ago;  nothing  to  pay.  Stop  a  minute!  Pheasant' for 
Mr.  Lemire — wild-duck,  Mr.  Lemire — cod's  head  and 
shoulder,  Mr.  Lemire." 

"But,  my  friend,  I  have  ordered  none  of  these 
things." 

"Didn't  say  you  had,  sir.  Friend,  I  suppose, 
ordered  'em  all.  Christmas  time,  you  know.  Hamper 
besides;  don't  know  what's  in  the  hamper.  Where's 
that  box,  Jim?  We  was  told  to  take  very  particular 
care  of  that  box.  Here  you  are,  sir,  box  for  for  Mr. 
Lemire.  Think  that's  all,  sir.  You'll  have  to  sign 
here — so — and  here's  a  letter." 

By  this  time  Ruth  Warneford,  Antoinette,  and  the 
children  were  gathered  in  the  little  hall  gazing  at  the 
treasures  which  lay  piled  one  above  the  other,  cum- 


bering the  way.  The  professor,  balancing  himself  on 
his  toes,  gesticulated,  laughed,  and  remonstrated. 
But  before  they  knew  what  had  happened,  the  man 
with  the  van  had  driven  off,  and  they  were  left  with 
their  boxes. 

"But  what  does  it  mean?  Is  it  St.  Nicholas?  Is 
it  the  good  Christmas  faries?  Is  it  a  gift  of  Heaven?" 
and  the  professor  was  helplesss.  "My  dear  young 
lady,"  he  addressed  Helen,  "I  assure  you,  on  the 
word  of  an  artist,  that  the  resources  of  the  establish' 
ment  at  this  moment  go  no  farther  than  the  prospect 
of  a  leg  of  mutton,  without  plum-pudding,  for  Christ- 
mas-day You  will  hardly  believe  me,  but  that  is  the 
fact;  and  my  wife  has  now  gone  out  with  Gaspard  in 
the  hope  of  purchasing  that  leg  at  a  reasonable  cost; 
and  here  are  turkey,  sausages,  oysters,  pheasant, 
wild-duck,  wine — apparently  champagne,  vin  de 
champagne! — French  plums,  fruits,  cod-fish,  bon- 
bons. Children,  children,  you  are  about  to  taste 
unheard  of  luxuries.  It  is  a  return  into  Egypt." 
"And  the  box,  father."  What  is  in  the  box?" 
Ben  produced  that  knife  of  his,  which,  when  not 
in  active  service  in  cntting  tobacco,  was  useful  as  a 
screw-driver,  or  a  crow-bar,  or  a  marling- spike,  or  a 
hammer,  or  as  any  implement  likely  to  be  required 
on  board  a  sailing  ship.  With  the  help  of  this  he 
opened  the  box.  The  contents  were  covered  with 
paper. 

"Stop,  stop!"  said  Nettie.  This  is  too  delicious. 
Let  us  carry  everything  into  the  class-room." 

All  the  things  made  a  gallant  show  on  the  bare 
floor — such  a  picture  as  might  have  been  painted  and 
hung  upon  the  walls  of  some  great  banqueting  hall. 
It  would  have  been  called  Christmas  Plenty  in  the 
Olden  Time.  The  game  lay  in  an  inner  circle,  sur- 
aounded  by  the  boxes  of  fruit  and  the  cases  of  wine. 
The  barrel  of  oysters  formed  a  sort  of  tower  in  the 
centre,  and  the  children  -were  gathered  round  the 
mysterious  box,  over  which  Helen  stood  as  guard. 
.All  was  silence  while  she  opened  the  first  parcel. 
It  was  wrapped  in  tissue-paper,  as  costly  things 
should  be,  and  on  it  was  a  card,  "For  Nettie." 
Opeued,  it  proved  to  contain  a  winter  jacket  of  the 
very  finest  and  best.  The  next  was  marked,  "For 
Charlotte*"  That  contained  a  bra^d-new  dress, 
warm  and  soft;  and  so  with  all  the  rest.  For  the 
girls,  dresses;  and  for  each  of  the  b6ys — the  parcels 
being  labeled,  "For  Gaspard,  care  of  his  father,"  and 
so  on — a  bank-note,  white  and  crisp. 
Never  was  such  a  Christmas  present. 
"But  nothing  at  all  for  Ruth?"  cried  Nettie.  "Oh, 
Ruth,  it  is  a  shame!" 

"Had  you  not  better  read  your  letter,  professor?" 
asked  Helen. 

"Ah,  to  be  sure.  The  letter!  the  letter!  Now  it  is 
strange  that  I  should  have  forgotten  the  letter.  Gas- 
pard, my  son,  take  the  violin.  So.  Come,  here  is 
a  letter,  children." 

Instead  of  reading  it  aloud,  and  at  once,  he  began 
by  solemnly  taking  Ruth's  hand  and  raising  it  to  his 
lips  with  the  coiirtesy  of  the  "ancien  regime." 
"Listen,  children.    This  is  all  the  letter: 
'For  those  who  love  Ruth  and  have  been  kind   to 
her.' 

"That  is  all,  children,  that  is  all."  The  professor 
blew  his  nose.  "Always  a  blessing  to  us  from  the 
day  when  God's  providence  brought  her  to  our  home 
— always  the  sunshine  of  our  house." 

"No,  no!"  cried  Ruth.  "You  have  been  my  par- 
ents, my  family — all  to  me." 

"It  is  from  her  earnings,"  the  professor  went  on, 
"from  her  poor  earnings,  that  our  Christmas  fare  was 
to  have  come,  because,  I  confess  to  you,  Mademoi- 
selle Elwood  that  art  is  not  remunerative  in  this  quar- 
ter. But,  pardon,  mademoiselle,  you  were  going 
out  when  these  grand  things  arrived.  You  have  de- 
layed yourself  on  our  account." 

"Yes,  I  have  to  go  out  for  an  hour.  Come,  then; 
good-night,  Nettie;  good-night,  children  all.  I  am 
sure  you  deserve  all  the  good  fortune  that  can  befall 
you." 

Ruth  ran  after  her. 

"Helen,  tell  me  what  do  you  think  it  means?  Is  it 
John?    Do  yo  think  it  is  John?" 


"My  dear,  perhaps  it  is  John.  Do  you  remember 
the  promise  in  the  church?" 

"Do  I  remember?    Ah,  Helen,  can  I  forget?" 
Helen  hurried  away,  but  as  she  opened  the  door 
she  heard  the  professor  strike  up  a  cheerful  note. 

"Now,  children  all!  The  joyful  dance  of  the 
Happy  round  the  Monument  of  Plenty.  Mademoi- 
selle Antoinette  will  commence.  Where,  oh  where, 
is  Rupert?" 

And  when  Madame  Lemire  returned,  bringing  with 
her  the  humble  leg  of  mutton,  she  found  the  children 
executing  one  of  the  professors' s  highest  conceptions 
— a  Pastoral  Piece — round  such  a  display  of  splendid 
things  as  even  Leadenhall  Market  conld  not  surpass. 
Out  in  the  cold  December  evening  Helen  and  Ben 
walked  through  the  streets,  crowded  with  the  late 
buyers  in  the  Christmas  markets.  The  old  man  was 
silent,  thinking  over  his  baffled  hopes  of  justice.  It 
was  a  bitter  pill  for  him  to  swallow.  After  all  these 
years,  in  which  every  day  brought  before  him  in 
stronger  colors  the  blackness  of  the  treachery  which 
lost  the  "Lucy  Derrick"  and  destroyed  so  many 
lives,  and  after  finding  his  enemy,  the  last  and  worst 
of  the  whole  mutinous  crew,  to  learn  first  that 
Christian  forgiveness  might  have  to  include  even 
that  desperate  villain,  and  then  that  a  more  potent 
hand  of  justice  than  even  British  law  was  taking  him 
away  from  his  grasp — all  this  was  too  much  for  the 
good  old  man.  Helen  divined  his  thoughts,  and 
tried  to  lead  them  back  to  other  matters.  "You  will 
be  rejoiced,  Ben,  to  see  Mr.  Warneford's  good  name 
restored,  will  you  not?" 

"Ay,  ay,  Miss  Helen.  Not  that  it  makes  any  differ-, 
ence  to  him,  nor  to  you,  nor  to  me  neither,  in  so  far 
as  my  respects  is  concerned.  Boston  Tom  is  at  the 
bottom  of  that  villainy  too." 

He  was,  Ben,  and  if  he  is  on  his  death  bed,    we 
must  forgive  him  that  as  well  as  the  greater  crime." 
Ben  made  no  answer. 

They  came  into  Whiteehapel  High  Street,  all  ablaze 
ith  gas-light,  and  presently  arrived  at  the  house, 
The  door  was  open,  but  there  was  no  one  in  the 
front  room,  where  Rupert  had  been  wont  of  late  to 
entertain  roistering  Jack  and  his  friends  with  an  ex- 
hibition of  his  art.  No  one  in  the  passage,  no  one 
on  the  stairs — all  was  dark  and  silent. 

They  waited.     What  to  do  next,  and  where  to  go? 
Presently  they  heard  a  voice  up-staics,  and  footsteps. 
Ben  listened.     "That's  Master  Rupert,"   he   said. 
"Follow  close  to  me,  Miss  Helen." 

The  room  was  lit  by  a  single  gas  jet,  flaring  high, 
like  one  of  those  which  decorated  the  butcher's 
stalls  outside.  It  was  an  old-fashioned  wainscoted 
room,  but  the  paint  was  thick  with  dirt,  and  the 
ceiling,  which  had  once,  perhaps,  been  whitewashed, 
was  blackened  with  smoke  and  grimed  with  age.  It 
was  furnished  with  a  low,  rickety  wooden  bed  and 
with  a  couple  of  chairs — nothing  else,  not  even  a 
wash-stand  or  a  table.  And  on  the  bed,  propped  up  by 
pillows,  sat  Boston  Tom.  He  was  dying;  his  cheeks 
were  white  and  sunken;  the  old  wound  at  the  side  of 
his  lip  showed  red  and  ghastly  against  the  deathly 
pallor  of  his  cheek;  his  hair  lay  over  his  low,  reced- 
ing forehead;  round  his  shoulders  was  thrown  an 
old  pea-jacket,  and  in  his  trembling  fingers  he  held 
a  tumbler  half  full  of  rum. 

He  looked  round  and  saw  his  visitors,  with  a  curi- 
ous smile. 

"Ben  Croil,  is  it?"  he  gasped;  "oldJ3en  Croil,  the 
bo's'n.  Thought  you  was  dead,  mate;  thought  you 
was  cast  away  in  the  captain's  gig — you  and  the 
young  lady  and  George  Warneford.  Glad  you're 
not;  that  makes  three  less — every  little  counts. 
Three  less.     Bully  for  you,  Boston  Tom!" 

He  raised  the  tumbler  to  his  lips,  and  would  have 
let  it  fall  in  his  weakness,  but  for  Rupert,  his  sole 
companion,  who  held  it  for  him  while  he  drank,  with 
a  look  half  of  apology  and  half  of  recognition  at 
Helen  and  Ben. 

"It  is  all  we  can  do  for  him  now,"  he  explained. 
"Does  he  know  it?"  whispered  Helen.     "Does  he 
know  his  condition?" 

The  man,  who  had  closed  his  eyes  for  a  moment, 
opened  them,  and  bestowed  a  wink  upon  her  which 
saved  the  trouble  of  speech. 
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How  to  address  this  man?  How  to  to  touch  with 
the  slightest  spark  of  human  feeling  a  heart  bo  cal- 
lous ami  so  seared? 

lien  Ctoil  saved  her  the  trouble  of  consideration. 
He  stepped  to  the  foot  of  the  bed  and  gazed  stead- 
fastly in  the  face  of  his  enemy. 

■'At  lust  I've  found  you,"  he  said. 

"Ay,  mate,  you've  found  me,  and  none  too  soon. 
Guess  I'll  save  my  neck  yet."  He  spoke  with  an 
effort,  but  tlujre  was  the  determination  of  keeping  it 
up  to  the  end  in  his  face. 

"Where's  that  rope  you  spoke  about,  bo's'n?"  he 
went  on.  "Cheated  you,  after  all.  Boston  Tom's 
booked.  Look  ye  here,  mate,  all  of  them  fellows  is 
dead  and  gone,  every  man  Jack  of  them.  Some  of 
'em  drowned;  some  of  'em  cut  up  for  food  when  we 
took  to  the  boats;  bonie  of  'em  food  for  sharks. 
Youngster,  give  me  hold  of  that  bottle."  He  took  a 
pull  at  the  rum,  and  went  on,  after  a  fit  of  coughing 
which  might  have  killed  an  ostrich:  "Ugh,  it's  this 
cough  that  prevents  me  from  talking;  prop  me  up  a 
bit  more,  boy.     So,  Ben,  you're  done  this  time." 

"Say you're  sorry,  mate,"  said  Ben,  in  whose  mind, 
touched  by  the  sight  of  the  forlorn  wretch,  Helen's 
teaching  suddenly  sprang  up  fulf  blown  into  charity. 
"Say  you're  sorry." 

"What's  the  use  of  that?"  asks  the  impenitent 
murderer.  "That  won't  bring  back  the  'Lucy  Der- 
rick. Of  course  I'm  sorry.  Who  wouldn't  be  sorry, 
with  nothing  but  the  gallows  or  the  black  box? 
Sorry?"  Then  he  turned  to  Expert.  "See,  boy, 
you're  a  trump;  you've  looked  after  me  when  all  the 
lot  bolted.  You're  the  one  as  has  stuck  to  me  these 
days,  and  never  let  me  want  for  nothing.  So  I'll  give 
you  all  I've  got  left,  and  that's  a-word  of  advice.  If 
you  go  to  sea,  don't  you  go  mutineering,  and  keep 
your  hands  from  slaughtering  captain  and  mates. 
Then  you'll  live  to  be  a  credit  to  your  family." 

"Are  you  sorry  for  nothing  else,  Thomas  Pringle?" 
Helen  asked. 

"Lots,"  he  replied,  "lots.  Buckets  full.  But  then 
Thomas  Pringle  is  gone  for  many  a  year,  and  Boston 
Tom's  took  his  place." 

"In  the  case  of  George  Warneford,  now — the  man 
who  escaped  with  me  in  the  boat — " 

"Ay,  ay;  I  remember  well.  That  was  a  bad  job, 
that  was." 

"I  know  all  about  it,"  said  Helen,  "your  brother 
Samuel  told  me." 

"Did  he  now?"  Boston  Tom  asked  the  question 
with  an  air  of  keen  interest.  "Did  he  really?  I  did 
use  to  tell  him  that  if  he  ever  split  on  that  job,  I'd 
take  him  out  some  dark  night — say  Hampstead  Heath 
way — and  brain  him;  so  I  would  have  done  too,  three 
years  ago.  Suppose  it's  no  use  thinking  of  that  now; 
can't  be  done." 

"All  about  it,"  continued  Helen.  "Samuel forged 
the  check  at  your  instigation." 

"So  he  did,  so  he  did;  that's  a  fact.  I  wanted  the 
money  bad;  very  bad  I  wanted  the  money  at  that 
time.     Warneford  got  it  hot,  and  I  laughed." 

"Samuel  has  written  a  confession  of  the  whole," 
Helen  went  on;  but  I  want  your  confession." 

"Then,  my  lady,  you  won't  get  it;  so  you  may  go 
away  again,  and  leave  me  here  till  the  time's  up. 
More  rum,  my  lad." 

"Catch  a  weasel  asleep!  If  Sam  has  confessed, 
that's  all  you  want;  if  he  hasn't,  you  don't  catch  me 
napping." 

"He  has  confessed  indeed,"  said  Helen.  "Do  you 
think  I  would  bring  you  an  untruth  now,  of  all  times 
in  the  world?" 

He  shook  his  head. 

"There's  one  thing  more  to  be  said,  Boston  Tom," 
Ben  struck  in.  "  'Tis  a  small  matter,  this  old  forging 
business;  and  if  Miss  Ehvood  wants  your  name  at  the 
foot  of  a  bit  of  paper,  you  may  as  well  put  it  there. 
Murder's  different,  and,  by  George!  if  you  don't  do 
what  she  asks,  I'll  step  out  and  fetch  a  policeman.  If 
you  can't  be  hanged,  you  shall  sit  in  a  cell  without 
the  rum." 

"Give  me  another  drop,  boy." 

"Let  be,  let  be!"  saidBen  interposing,  and  snatch- 
ing  the  bottle   from   Rupert.     "Not   another   drop 


shall  you  have  until   you've  made   that   ttere   con- 
fession." 

The  dying  man  stretched  out  his  hands  with  a 
gesture  of  despair. 

"Not  the  rum!"  he  cried,  "not  the  rum!  Take  any 
thing  away,  but  leave  me  that.  You,  boy;  you're 
stronger  than  him;  tight  him  for  it;  tear  it  out  of  his 
hands;  make  him  give  it  up  to  you.  Up,  boy,  and 
tight  him!" 

But  to  his  surprise  the  boy  joined  his  enemies. 

"You  shall  have  your  rum,"  he  said,  "when  you 
have  signed  the  paper." 

Then  he  lost  his  courage,  and  began  to  moan  and 
whine  exactly  like  his  brother  Samuel. 

"I'll  sign  anything,"  he  said,  "if  you  will  give  me 
the  bottle," 

Helen  wrote  rapidly.  She  had  all  the  facts,  and 
wanted  nothing  but  a  simple  declaration.  In  a  few 
minutes  she  was  ready. 

"Listen,  now.    Tell  me  is  this  all  you  have  to  say; 

"  'I,  the  undersigned,  believing  myself  to  be  dying, 
solemnly  declare  that  the  forgery  for  which  George 
Warneford,  clerk  to  the  house  of  Batterick  and  Bald- 
win, was  convicted,  and  sentenced  to  twenty  years' 
penal  servitude,  was  committed  by  my  brother, 
Samuel  Pringle,  clerk  in  the  same  nrm.  I  also  de- 
clare that  the  whole  of  the  forgeries,  of  which  that 
was  the  last,  were  by  the  same  Samuel  Pringle. 
They  were  committed  at  my  own  instigation,  and  for 
my  own  profit.  I  had  the  spending  of  the  money, 
and  Samuel  Pringle,  my  brother,  never  touched  a 
penny  of  it.  George  Warneford  knew  nothing  about 
it  from  the  beginning  to  the  end.'  " 

"That's  about  all,"  said  Thomas  Pringle.  I've 
nothing  more  to  say;  it's  quite  time;  give  me  the 
bottle." 

"Not  yet,"  said  Ben.  "Take  time — so!  Now  sign 
as  well  as  you  can." 

Helen  guided  the  fingers  while  the  signature  of 
Boston  Tom  slowly  drew  itself  across  the  bottom  of 
the  page;  then  the  pen  fell  from  his  hand,  and  Bos- 
ton Tom's  head  fell  back  upon  the  pillow.  For.  a 
while  they  thought  him  dead,  but  he  was  not;  he 
opened  his  eyes  and  motioned  for  the  rum.  which 
Kupert  held  to  his  mouth. 

"Leave  me  to  the  boy,"  he  sighed  wearily. 

While  they  thus  looked  on  at  this  miserable  ending 
of  a  shameful  life,  there  was  a  noise  below,  and  steps 
were  heard  noon  the  stairs.  The  door  opened,  and 
DanT  Mizen  appeared;  behind  him  two  policemen. 

"There  he  is,  gentlemen,"  said  the  ex-ship-boy, 
eagerly.  "There  he  is!  That's  Boston  Tom,  the 
ringleader  of  the  murderers.  And,  oh!  here's  Mr. 
Croil,  gentlemen."  He  turned  to  the  policemen. 
"Bear  witness  for  me  I'm  the  first  to  give  informa- 
tion. I'm  Queen's  evidence.  I'm  the  one  that  came 
forward  first." 

"Thomas  Pringle,  alias  Boston  Tom,"  said  one  of 
the  policemen,  "I've  got  a  warrant  for  you.  It's 
mutiny  and  murder  on  the  high  seas;  aud  remember, 
what  you  say  now  may  be  used  against  you  in  evi- 
dence." 

Boston  Tom  raised  his  dying  head,  and  looked 
about  him  trying  to  recollect. 

"It's  all  a  dream,"  he  said.  "What's  gone  before 
in  the  dream?  You're  Bo's'n  Croil;  you  are  old 
Ben.  I  know  you.  There's  Dan  Mizen.  We're 
all  honest  men  here,  play  fair  and  square,  drink 
souare  and  fair,  pay  up  and  rday  again.  Pass  the 
rum,  my  boy." 

And  with  these  words  Boston  Tom  laid  his  head 
back  upon  the  pillow  and  closed  his  eyes.  They 
waited  for  five  minutes.  He  did  not  open  his  eyes. 
One  of  the  constables  took  his  hand  and  felt  his  pulse. 
The  hand  was  cold,  and  the  pulse  had  stopped. 

He  had  gone  before  another  Judge. 

[to  be  concluded  in  our  next.] 


The  New  York  World  says  that  a  citizen  of 
that  city  has  assumed  the  whole  expense  of 
bringing  over  the  obelisk  from  Egypt. 
Dixon,  who  is  taking  Cleopatra's  Needle  to 
England,  has  offered  to  bring  the  companion 
obelisk  to  New  York  for  $100,000. 
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Ernest. — Such  is  life. 
Jessica. — Not  to-day,  dear. 

Jdlids. — We  have  answered  your  letter  by 
mail. 

Genessee. — You  are  welcome  to  your  opini- 
ons. 

E.  J. — Is  not  that  all  a  jest?  "We  mean 
gesticulating. 

Flexor. — Try  a  pile  driver.  It  will  prob- 
ably make  a  better  impression  than  anything 
you  could  use. 

"William. — "When  in  the  course  of  human 
events."  That's  all,  we  dare  not  trust  our- 
selves farther  for  a  paraphrase. 

Tyro. — Your  water  melon  paragraph  has 
been  received.  It  is  out  of  season  but  we 
will  keep  it  for  next  year.  ■  Stove-pipe  and 
mud  jokes  are  now  in  order. 

Ingoldsby. — The  man  who  has  such  an 
abiding  faith  in  his  own  orthographical 
powers  as  to  write  "the  livary  of  eoruption" 
has  surely  a  brilliant  future  before  him. 

Jessup. — That  is  not  a  good  parody  on 
"Steer  my  bark";  jessup  pose  for  a  moment 
that  you  were  at  the  bench  show  and  steer 
your  bark  in  some  other  direction. 

Youth. — If  you  knew  how  society  lan- 
guishes for  these  delightful  refrains  of  yours, 
you  would  publish  them  at  your  own  expense 
in  quarto  form.  Yoti  need  space  to  move 
round  in. 

Sextus. — We  scarcely  think  your  literary 
effort  sufficient  remuneration  for  a  year's  sub- 
scription to  the  "Wasp.  However,  if  you  will 
undertake  to  quit  writing,  we  will  consider 
about  it. 

Postponed. — We  have  received  your  delight- 
ful stanzas.   We  have  survived  them,  but  we 
would  not  answer   for   the    consequences   of 
reading  another  such  production.    Don't  you 
know  that  under  the  laws   of  the  State  of 
California  you  are  liable  for   assault   with   a 
deadly  weapon  ?    Editors  we  know  are  often 
irritable  and  don't  see  literary  beauty  in  any- 
thing but  their  own  compositions.      Now   as 
a   slight   extenuation   of  the  harmless   oddi- 
ties of  the  average  editor   we  reproduce   the 
opening  stanza  of  your  inimitable  produc- 
tion that  the  woes  of  the  newspaper  man  may 
be  made  manifest  to  all  the  sons  of  toil: 
It  was  in  the  month  of  May 
When  the  flowers  had  begun  to  bloom 
The  farmers  as  chey  worked  away 
Seemed  pleased  with  the  Cuckoo's  tune 
Only  in  the  previous  wet  season 
Many  workers  of  the  soil  had  groaned 
And  would  not  listen  to  moderate  reason 
Because  their  crops  were  all  postponed. 
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A  Milwaukee  editor  says  George  Sand  may 
have  died  from  strong:  coffee,  bui  there  has 
been  no'  mortality  from  that  cause  at  his 
boarding  house. 

Me.  Pendleton  had  "a  quiet  time"  at 
Xenia,  Ohio,  on  Saturday,  says  a  current 
item.  It  is  soon  explained,  however.  He 
spoke  there. — Brooklyn  Union. 

There  is  a  young  lady  in  Omaha  named 
Hittie  Maginn. — Toledo  Blade.  She  ought  to 
strike  for  a  husband,  and  thus  be  rid  of  such 
a  slangy  name. —  Yonkers  Gazette. 

A  writer  in  the  New  York  Herald  says  the 
thing  that  interferes  with  business  is  too  much 
money.  Just  so — too  much  money  that  you 
can't  get  hold  of. — Norrislown  Herald. 

In  sunny  Trance  the  cry  of  patriots  is 
"Vive  la  Republique."  In  this  country  the 
only  patriotic  cry  is,  "Cheaper  beer,  and  less 
froth  in  the  glass." — Phil.  Evening  Chronicle. 

Vassar  College  is  to  have  a  thousand  dol- 
lar elevator.  The  girls  have  almost  worn  the 
banisters  out  sliding  down,  so  the  faculty 
think  it  will  be  cheaper  to  provide  an  eleva- 
tor. 

A  war  correspondent  says  the  Turks  live 
largely  on  beans.  In  that  case  the  Russians 
will  have  hard  work  to  save  their  bacon. 
Hope  this  joke  is  not  hambiguous. — Boston 
Traveler. 

Dm  you  see  that  light  blue  ray  a  little  to 
the  left  of  where  the  sun  had  just  disappeared 
Sunday  evening?  It  was  very  clearly  de- 
fined.— Boston  Transcript.  Got  em  again! — 
Boston  Globe. 


don't  know  which  is  the  safest,  but  .we  ob- 
serve that  the  latter  is  the  more  popular. — 
St.  Louis  Journal. 

"When  is  business  enterprise  like  a  kanga- 
roo ?"  When  it's  on  its  last  legs,  to  be  sure. 
—  Worcester  Press.  But  you  see,  see  here. 
It  isn't  plain  how  a  business  enterprise  Kan- 
garoo very  fast  when  it's  on  its  last  legs.— 
Graphic. 

At  a  public  contest  lately  held,  the  follow- 
ing was  the  prize  conundrum :  What  is  the 
difference  between  a  tenant  and  a  son  of  a 
widow?  The  tenant  has  to  pay  rents,  but 
the  son  of  a  widow  has  not  two  parents. — 
Pen  and  Plow. 

A  man  who  came  home  to  his  family  wear- 
ing a  coat  of  tar  and  feathers,  with  which  his 
appreciativa  neighbors  had  decorated  him,  ex- 
plained to  his  wife  that  he  had  been  indulg- 
ing in  a  little  tar-get  exercise. — Cincinnati 
Saturday  Night. 

It  is  said  that  Sergeant  Bates'  attempt  to 
commit  suicide  was  frustrated  by  the  spi- 
rits, who  did  not  wish  him  tramping  through 
ethereal  space  exhibiting  the  red,  white  and 
blue,  soliciting  contributions  to  pay  for  his 
beer. — Pomeroy's  Democrat. 

A  number  of  young  men  in  Wheeling,  W. 
Va. ,  have  formed  a  club  and  christened  it 
"We  are  tired  of  the  Girls."  It  never  oc- 
curred to  them  that  this  would  be  an  appro- 
priate name  for  their  club  until  they  dis- 
covered that  the  girls  were  tired  of  them. 

It  seems  that  the  Cossacks,  while  on  the 
march,  carry  their  tea,  of  which  they  are  re- 
markably fond,  made  up  into  bricks.  A 
troop  of  Cossacks  with  bricks  in  their  hats 
may  frequently  be  seen  passing  along  the 
Bulgarian  highways. — Rochester  Democrat. 


and  one  of  the  shy  maidens  said:  "Want  a 
peanut  Billy?"  "Yes,"  answered  the  ex- 
pectant William.  "Stand  on  your  head  then, 
and  I'll  give  you  one,"  she  cried  back.  And 
then  all  the  maidens  lifted  up  their  voices  in 
a  voluminous  scream,  and  William  gave  the 
horse  a  lick  that  filled  it  with  consternation. 
— Danbury  News. 

Mr.  Watterson  to  the  President— "Hello, 
Rutherford!  Howdy  ?  Tickled  to  death  to 
see  you.  Come  in  and  take  a  drink."  The 
President  to  Mr.  Watterson— "Thank  you. 
Don't  care  if  I  do."  Sudden  and  unexpec- 
ted presence  of  Mrs.  Hayes.  "Mv  dear," 
says  Mrs.  Hayes,  "you  do  not  forget  our  en- 
gagement at  this  precise  moment!  Mr.  Wat- 
terson will  excuse  you,  I  am  sure."  Exeunt 
the  Hayeses.  Remark  in  a  -whisper — "Ru- 
therford ?  didn't  I  tell  you  to  keep  out  of 
such  company  ?"  Mr.  Watterson  to  himself 
— "H'm!  It's  pretty  evident  this  man  will 
never  be  a  Democrat." — Rochester  Democrat. 


Napoleon  the  First  was   perfectly   satisfied 

if  he  had  raw  onions  and  crusts  to  eat,  but  a 

■  second  lieutenant  in  the  United  States   army 

in  these  days  wants  four  kinds   of  soup  and 

perpetual  peas. 

Why  is  it  that  a  paragraph  in  any  way  con- 
nected with  the  game  of  poker  will  be  recog- 
nized and  appreciated  at  once,  while  a  joke 
with  good  moral  point  travels  as  economically 
as  a  plumber  at  work  by  the  day  ? 

The  survey  for  a  railroad  to  the  Black 
Hills  has  already  begun,  and  the  festive 
Sioux  smacks  his  lips  over  the  prospects  of 
a  fresh  prize-package  boy  for  dinner  every 
day  before  the  close  of  another  season. 

New  York  city  has  a  base  ball  club  com- 
posed of  mutes.  This  is  gratifying,  if  for  no 
other  reason  than  the  fact  that  when  a  man 
makes  a  strike  all  the  rest  can't  yell  at  him 
and  tell  him  what  to  do. — Fulton  Times. 

HOW  TO  DO  IT. 
Tickle  the  public  and  make  it  grin! 
Tlie  more  you  tickle,  the  more  you'll  win! 
But  teach  the  public — you'll  never  grow  rich, 
But  live  like  a  beggar  and  die  in  a  ditch! 

— Belgravia. 

There  are  numerous  kinds  of  elevators  on 
exhibition  at  our  fair  this  year.  One  kind 
you  get  into — that  costs  ten  cents;  the  other 
kind  gets  into  you  and  that  costs  fifte'en.  We 


"Who  is  to  blame  for  the  Patent  Office 
fire?"  Hayes,  of  course.  Instead  of  gallop- 
ing over  the  face  of  the  earth  he  should  stay 
at  home  and  stand  guard  over  the  public 
buildings,  with  a  fire  extinguisher  on  his 
back.  This  thing  of  leaving  government 
property  to  take  care  of  itself  won't  do. — Oil 
City  Derrick. 

Mothers  should  be  very  careful  to  see  that 
their  daughters  are  well  wrapped  up  while 
sitting  out  on  the  piazza  to  see  "the  satel- 
lites of  Mars."  A  coat-sleeve  of  course  is  as 
good  as  far  as  it  goes,  and,  to  tell  the  truth, 
it  generally  goes  as  far  as  it  can,  but  at  best 
it  can  cover  odIv  about  so  much  territory. — 
Rochester  Chronicle. 

Says  the  St.  Louis  Journal:  "A  pair  of  boot- 
lasts  have  been  made  for  Leonard  Wilcox,  of 
Rome,  N.  Y.,  who  is  seven  feet  in  height  and 
weighs  600  pounds.  The  lasts  are  twenty- 
two  inches  in  length,  seven  in  height,  and 
eighteen  around  the  instep."  As  a  news 
item  this  is  a  gorgeous  success,  but  as  a  state- 
ment of  fact,  it  does  not  score  one  in  a  pos- 
sible twelve  thousand. — Rome  Sentinel. 

Bishop  Marley  had  a  good  deal  of  the  hu- 
mor of  Swift.  Once,  when  the  footman  was 
out  of  the  way,  he  ordered  the  coachman  to 
fetch  some  water  from  the  well.  To  this  the 
coachman  objected,  that  his  business  was  to 
drive,  not  to  run  errands.  "Well,  then," 
said  Marley,  "bring  out  the  coach  and  four, 
set  the  pitchers  inside,  and  drive  to  the  well;" 
— a  service  which  was  several  times  repeated, 
to  the  great  amusement  of  the  village. 

"Shy  as  a  girl!"  This  is  a  pretty  and  per- 
tinent simile.  This  morning  a  bevy  of  youno- 
girls  were  passing  the  office,  eating  peanuts 
and  snapping  the  shells  over  their  heads, 
when  a  couple  of  boys  in  a  wagon  came  along, 


A  CONSTANT  READER. 

The  overworked  scribe  of  the  Mudville  Gazette 

Sat  wondering — moneyless  wight — 
If  his  office  would  ever  be  cleared  of  its  debt. 

With  the  times  so  deplorably  tight— 
When  the  tread  of  old  leather  was  heard  on  the  stair, 

And  a  stranger  stepped  into  the  room, 
Who  asked,  with  the  "don't  let  me  bother  you   air" 

Which  the  bore  is  so  apt  to  assume — 

"How  are  yer  ?"     The  editor  rose  with  a  smile, 

And  pleasantly  yielded  his  chair — 
Placed  the  visitor's  sadly  unbeautiful  tile 

(Which  exhibited  symptoms  of  wear) 
On  the  top  of  the  desk  alongside  of  his  own 

(A  shocking  old  plug,  by  the  way), 
And  then  asked,  in  a  rather  obsequious  tone, 

"Can  we  do  anything  for  you  to-day  ?" 


"No,  I  jest  called  to  see  ye,"  the  visitor  said, 

"I'm  a  friend  to  the  newspaper  man." — 
Here  he  ran  a  red  handkerchief  over  his  head 

And  accepted  the  editor's  fan — 
"I've  read  all  the  pieces  you've  writ  for  your  sheet, 

And  they're  straight  to  the  point,  I  confess — 
That  'ar  slap  you  gin  Keyser  was  sartinly  neat — 

You're  an  ornyment,  sir,  to  the  press!" 

'■I  am  glad  you  are  pleased,"  said  the  writer,  indeed 

But  you  praise  me  too  highly  by  far — 
Just  select  an  exchange  that  you're  anxious  to  read, 

And  while  reading  it  try  this  cigar. 
By  the  way,  I've  a  melon  laid  up  for  a  treat— 

I've  been  keeping  it  nestled  in  ice; 
It's  a  beauty,  sir:  ht  for  an  angel  to  eat — 

Now,  perhaps,  you  will  relish  a  slice  ? 

Then  the  stranger  rolled  up  half  a  dozen  or  more 

Of  the  choicest  exchanges  of  all — 
Helped  himself  to  the  fruit,  threw  the  rinds  on  the  floor 

Or  flung  them  at  flies  on  the  wall. 
He  assured  his  new  friend  that  his  "pieces  were  wrote 

In  a  manner  uncommonly  able" — 
As  he  wiped  his  red  hands  on  the  editor's  coat 

That  hung  at  the  side  of  the  table. 

"By  the  way,  I've  neglected  to  ask  your  name," 

Said  the  scribe  as  the  stranger  arose; 
"That's  a  fact,"  he  replied;  "I'm  Abimalech  Bame — 

You  have  heered  o'  that  name,'  I  suppose  ?" 
I'm  a  livin'  out  here  on  the  Fiddletown  creek, 

Where  I  own  a  good  house  and  lot; 
The  Gazette  gets  around  to  me  wunst  every  week — 

I'm  the  constantest  reader  you've  got!" 

"Abimalech  Bame,"  mused  the  editor,  B-a-m-e — 

(Here  his  guest  begged  a  chew  of  his  twist) 
I  am  sorry  to  say  your  mellifluous  name 

Doesn't  happen  to  honor  my  list!'' 
"Spose  not,"  was  the  answer;  "no  reason  it  should, 

For  ye  see  I  jine  lots  with  Bill  Prim — 
He's  a  regiar  subscriber  and  pays  ye  in  wood, 

And  I  borry  your  paper  o'  him! 
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— The  first  rain  of  the  season  was  a  pretty 
good  sprinkle. 

— Next  week  regular  trains  will  be  run  on 
the  Bay  Shore  railroad,  between  Oakland 
and  Martinez. 

— Another  preacher  has  absquatulated. 
This  time  it  was  the  Rev.  H.  C.  "Walshe  of 
Pescadero — §600  silver.     No  arrests. 

— Jack  Stratman,  the  fierce  looking  but 
genial  "Maj-aw,"  wants  $30,000  from  the 
Legislature  for  false  imprisonment  on  that 
Duncan  libel.    . 

— The  new  ferry  boat,  Saucelito,  made  the 
trip  to  Mare  Island,  28  miles,  in  one  hour 
and  nineteen  minutes.  This  is  the  fastest 
time  on  record  in  these  waters. 

— Grant  has  gone  to  Paris.  We  don't  care 
a  cent  where  he  has  gone,  but  we  wouldn't 
be  a  complete  newspaper  unless  we  could 
say  something  about  "the  General." 

It  used  to  be  a  boast  that  Californians, 
however  poor  or  humble,  or  no  matter  how 
great  their  necessities,  worked  on  the  square. 
"Well,  we  boast  of  it  yet.     But  what  of  it? 

— The  wives  of  Bailey,  of  the  Danbury  News, 
and  Burdette  of  the  Burlington  Hawkeye, 
have  both  been  stricken  with  paralysis.  We 
knew  that  something  had  got  to  come. 

— A  performance  will  be  given  at  Dietz' 
Opera  House,  Oakland  on  Wednesday,  31st 
inst. ,  for  the  benefit  of  the  widow  of  Capt. 
Band .  We  trust  there  will  be  a  large  atten- 
dance. 

— The  Santa  Bosa  Woolen  Mill  has  com- 
menced operations,  It  will  employ  forty 
hands  and  is  considered  an  assured  success. 
This  is  another  instance  of  the  enterprise  of 
Santa  Rosa. 

— Since  the  conclusion  of  the  Mint  investi- 
gation thirty-seven  employees  have  been  dis- 
charged. This  is  generally  the  case  when 
the  head  of  a  department  is  charged  with  any 
irregularity.  He  remains,  but  his  subordi- 
nates suffer. 

— Two  reporters  were  really  incarcerated 
in  the  "Vasquez  cell"  at  San  Jose  the  other 
night.  After  their  release — which  was  ill- 
timed — they  gave  their  respective  papers  a 
hair  raising  account  of  the  spiritual  manifes- 


tations that  occurred.  The  spooks  were 
around  in  force,  smashing  things  generally, 
and  the  limbs  of  the  press  aver  that  they 
were  glad  to  get  out.  N.  B. — A  very  bad 
brand  of  whiskey  has  lately  been  thrown  on 
the  San  Jose  market. 

— The  Sacramento  See  insists  that  the  Gover- 
nor has  no  right  to  offer  a  reward  of  $1,000 
for  the  arrest  of  Duncan,  as  no  law  authorizes 
the  executive  to  offer  an  official  reward  ex- 
cept for  escaped  convicts  and  persons  charged 
with  murder. 

— We  hear  something  of  the  probability 
that  the  Senate  will  be  equally  divided,  and 
that  Wheeler  will  have  the  casting  vote 
where  party  lines  are  rigidly  drawn.  Whee- 
ler?— Wheeler?  Let's  see.  O!  certainly,  the 
Vice  President. 

—The  Golden  City  Minstrel  Club  will  give 
a  grand  subscription  entertainment  and  ball 
at  Piatt's  Hall  on  Thursday  evening,  Nov. 
8th.  This  club  has  earned  an  excellent  re- 
putation for  giving  thoroughly  enjoyable  en- 
tertainments. 

— A  man  can  hear  almost  everything  he 
wants  in  the  churches  of  this  city  but  doc- 
trinal religion.  They  preach  on  the  Eastern 
war,  the  savings  banks,  tobacco  smoking,  the 
Democratic  majority  in  the  Senate  and  other 
extraneous  subjects,  but  they  seem  to  have 
exhausted  the  Bible  for  texts. 

■ — The  private  detective  business,  which  was 
so  effectually  shown  up  in  last  week's  Wasp, 
is  probably  the  lowest  and  dirtiest  occup- 
pation  that  could  tempt  the  cupidity  of  man. 
"Wright  &  Co."  have  not  yet  succumbed  to 
public  opinion;  but  it  is  only  a  question  of 
time.  The  parties  that  avail  themselves  of 
the  facilities  offered  by  this  humbug  agency 
are  as.  much  to  be  blamed  as  the  rascals  them- 
selves. Now  that  Captain  Lees  has  their 
card,  we  hope  he  can  make  out  the  blackmail 
case  against  them. 

— It  is  commonly  and  justly  said  in  Wash- 
ington that,  with  Mr.  Randall  as  Speaker,  no 
job  can  slip  through  the  House  without  ex- 
posure. He  stopped  jobs  during  the  closing 
days  of  the  last  session  with  a  remorseless 
hand,  and  with  an  eye  so  keen  that  he  brought 
a  considerable  number  of  lobbying  patriots 
to  grief.  He  had  then  the  help  of  Holman, 
of  Indiana,  who  is  not  a  member  of  the  pre- 
sent House ;  but,  no  doubt,  Speaker  Randall 
will  discover  some  other  member,  who  will 
cry  out,  "I  object,"  those  fatal  words  which 
caused  much  laughter  and  curses  during  the 
last  session. 

— As  usual,  it  was  a  pseudo-temperance 
fanatic!  We  have  just  learned  the  "true  in- 
wardness" of  the  movement  against  a  few 
saloons  on  election  day.  At  that  time,  we 
thought  it  strange  that  a  few  of  the  most 
respectable  dealers  in  town  should  be  singled 
out  for  the  official  vengeance.  There  were 
1700  places  open,  and  five  of  the  decentest 
men  in  the  business  were  arrested.  It  seems 
that  a  music  printer  named  J,  W.  Hagan, 
who  preaches  the  most  oily  and  sanctimoni- 
ous temperance,  but  who  has  much  more 
hesitation  in  paying  for  a  drink  than  he  has 


in  swallowing  it,  informed  on  the  parties 
who  were  arrested,  presumably  because  they 
refused  to  trust  him  farther.  We  like  to  see 
the  liquor  and  every  other  law  enforced;  but 
it  seems  to  us  an  extremely  strange  inconsist- 
ency to  see  policemen  drinking  beer  in  saloons 
at  one  end  of  town,  as  they  did  on  Fourth 
and  Sixth  streets,  and  then  to  see  other 
policemen — in  the  same  service  and  bound 
by  the  same  oaths — dragging  off  saloon  keep- 
ers to  jail  at  the  other.  "Consistency,  thou 
art  a  jewel."  The  police  are  entitled  to 
much  credit.  They  scored  five  out  of  a  pos. 
sible  seventeen  hundred! 

— The  Illustrated  London  Neios  says  of  a 
dog  show  that  was  held  at  Islington:  "It  was 
under  the  immediate  patronage  of  the  Prince 
of  Wales,  who  sent  several  of  his  own  dogs  to 
be  exhibited,  and  visited  the  show  himself, 
as  did  many  of  the  aristocracy.  The  fact  is, 
however,  that  all  ranks  and  classes,  both  of 
dogs  and  men,  were  fairly  represented  in  this 
grand  assemblage  of  the  canine  fancy.  The 
specimens  were  of  various  kinds  and  degrees, 
from  her  Ladyship's  tiny  toy  couched  upon 
a  velvet  cushion  and  carried  in  a  basket  by 
the  genteelest  of  Tyburnian  footmeen  to  the 
grim  and  ugly  bull  dog,  which  the  sporting 
publican  of  Whitechapel  has  sent  up  raging 
with  ferocious  envy  amidst  the  slicker  and 
nobler  forms  of  the  pointers,  setters  and  fox 
hounds  and  other  privileged  companions  of 
the  nobility  and  gentry  of  England.  The 
whole  exhibition  comprised  abont  1,500  ani- 
mals, British  and  foreign,  and  nearly  every 
species  was  represented."  Our  Bench  show 
will  begin  on  Monday  at  the  Mechanics'  Pa- 
vilion, lasting  one  week. 

Mechanics'  Pavilion. 

PAOIPIC^IOAST 


Commencing.  Monday,  Oct.  'UK 
ONS  Will  OHX."**! 

under  the  auspices  of  the 
CALIFORNIA    KENNEL    CLUB. 


Advisory  Committee— Mr.  ROBERT  J.  TIFFANY, 
His  Honor,  Mayor  A.  J.  BRYANT,  COLONEL  W.  H, 
L.  BARNES. 

W.  B.  BARTON,  )M 
J.  B.  POND,         |  ManaSers' 
TV.  A.  ANDOE Secretary 


Premiums  to  the  Value  of  $5,000 

Will  be  awarded  to  the  best  specimens  of  Dogs,  in- 
cluding every  breed  of  Dog  known.  Dogs  will  be 
present  from  all  the  "Western  States  and  Territories, 
and  many  of  the  Prize  Dogs  lately  exhibited  at  the 
Great  Bench  Shows  in  New  York  and  Boston. 

Entry  fee,  $3,  including  care  and  feed  of  dog,  and 
Season  Ticket  to  Exhibition. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  the  officers  of  the  several 
lines  of  railroad,  Dogs  intended  for  exhibition  at  the 
Bench  Show,  and  consigned  to  the  Secretary,  will  be 
transported  to  and  from  San  Francisco  FREE  OF 
CHARGE,  and  will  be  met  at  the  depot  by  suitable 
conveyance  and  transported  to  the  Pavilion. 

The  entries  are  already  sufficient  in  number  and 
quality  of  Dogs  to  place  the  success  of  this  Exhibition 
beyond  a  doubt — but  in  order  to  accommodate  all,  and 
that  exhibitors  at  a  distance,  may  avail  themselves  of 
the  above  extremaly  favorable  arrangement  for  trans- 
portation, the  date  for  the  RECEIPT  OF  ENTRIES 
has  been  extended  to  Saturday,  October  27th,  inclu- 
sive. 

jE^Entry  Books  now  open.  For  circulars,  giving 
full  particulars  as  to  entries,  rules,  etc.,  apply,  by 
letter  or  in  person,  to 

"WM.  A.  ANDOE,  Secretary, 

oct27-2t  434  Montgomery  Street. 
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CHLTEOENIA   THEATRE. 

On  Monday  evening  Mrs.  Bowers  appeared 
as  "Lady  Audley"  in  that  gloomy  and  im- 
probable drama,  "Lady  Audley's  Secret." 
Her  performance  was  powerful  and  touching, 
but  extremely  mechanical.  Her  outbursts  of 
feeling  appear  as  if  every  sob  and  tremor  was 
calculated  to  a  nicety,  and  though  study  and 
application  are  necessary  to  a  successful  im- 
personation of  any  role,  it  detracts  painfully 
from  the  effect  when  they  become  too  appa- 
rent, as  is  the  case  with  Mrs.  Bowers'  "Lady 
Audley."  Mr.  McCollom  as  "Eobert  Aud- 
ley" had  little  to  do  and  did  it.  The  sup- 
port was  very  fair.  "East  Lynne,"  "The 
Hunchback"  and  "Much  Ado  about  Nothing" 
were  produced  during  the  week.  The  au- 
diences were  very  slim. 

GRAND    OPERA   HOUSE. 

"The  Three  Guardsmen"  was  repeated  on 
Monday  and  Tuesday  evenings  and  attracted 
excellent  houses.  The  play  went  more 
smoothly  than  last  week,  and  we  think  it  was 
a  mistake  to  replace  it  so  soon  with  "Our 
Beporter,"  a  drama  founded  on  the  incidents 
of  the  late  strike.  The  latter"  is  written  by 
Mr.  A.  Gunter  of  this 'city.  It  is  yet  too 
soon  to  say  whether  or  not  it  will  be  success- 
ful. It  is  likely  that  "Ultimo"  will  be  re- 
vived next  week. 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

Joseph  K.  Emmet  as  "Fritz"  was  the  at- 
traction at  this  house  during  the  week.  "We 
have  already  spoken  of  this  play.  While 
Mr.  Emmet  claims  that  the  songs  and  music 
are  new  it  cannot  be  denied  that  the  business 
is  worn  threadbare. 

emerson's  opera  house. 

The  burnt  cork  artists  present  a  monoto- 
nous bill  of  stale  sketches  and  antiquarian 
jokes. 

woodward's  gardens. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  f  eatures  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the   attractions   pre- 


sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 
cues. 

The  Williamsons  have  made  a  hit  in  New 
York  in  "The  Chinese  Question,"  a  new  play 
by  Clay  M.  Greene. 

No  one  will  be  sent  to  California  from  the 
Union  Square  Theatre,  New  York,  this  sea- 
son. 

"Freaks  of  Fortune,"  a  new  play  by  Clay 
M.  Greene,  will  soon  be  produced  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House. 

Miss  Bose  Eytinge  recently  arrived  in  Chi- 
cago. She  was  suffering  frem  a  severe  cold 
— probably  contracted  from  playing  "Cleo- 
patra" at  the  California. 

The  Pacific  Bench  show  will  begin  on  Mon- 
day. There  is  some  animation  noticeable  in 
the  sausage  market  in  sympathy  with  this 
important  event. 

There  is  no  truth  in  the  report  that  A.  G. 
Bierce  and  Hector  A.  Stuart  are  exercising 
with  the  foils  for  a  mortal  encounter.  This 
contradiction  is  one  of  the  most  melancholy 
items  it  has  been  our  lot  to  publish  for  a  long 
time;  and  it  would  not  be  inserted  here,  but 
for  the  fact  that  this  space  in  the  amusement 
column  was  reserved  for  the  obituaries  of  the 
two  windy,  but  by  no  means  foolhardy,  bom- 
basts. 

'Twas  ever  thus,  both  day  and  night 

We've  seen  our  fondest  hopes  decay; 
We  never  yearned  to  see  a  fight, 
But  one  or  t'other  sneaked  away. 

We  learn  from  the  Dramatic  News  that  this 
will  be  the  last  season  that  Buffalo  Bill  (W. 
F.  Cody)  will  travel  as  a  theatrical  star.  The 
company  he  now  has  is  engaged  for  fifteen 
months,  one  month  of  which  is  to  be  passed 
in  vacation.  The  troupe,  about  the  begin- 
ning of  June,  will  arrive  in  Omaha,  and  then 
they  will  be  transported  at  the  manager's  ex- 
pense to  his  ranch  on  the  North  Platte, 
where  they  will  be  at  liberty  to  do  as  they 
please.  Toward  the  end  of  June  they  will 
start  for  San  Francisco,  and  play  there  four 
weeks.  Thence  through  California,  Oregon, 
Nevada  and  Utah,  back  to  Omaha,  where 
they  will  disband,  Buffalo  Bill  going  to  his 
ranch,  to  remain  there  for  the  rest  of  his  life 
as  a  cattle  dealer  and  gentleman  fanner. 
He  now  has  4,500  head  of  cattle,  and  hopes 
to  have  10,000  by  the  close  of  next  year.  He 
will,  therefore,  retire  from  the  stage  with  an 
ample  competency. 


Gambetta's  Personal  Appearance. 

He  is  scrupulously  well  dressed,  but  it  is 
impossible  to  make  a  dandy  of  him.  His 
very  portliness  would  of  itself  be  enough  to 
forbid  it.  He  has  of  late  years  made  flesh  to 
an  alarming  extent,  and  in  this  respect  has 
shown  himself  a  true  Frenchman,  for  they 
nearly  all  do  the  same  thing  as  they  approach 
middle  life.  At  thirty,  one  might  say,  they 
give  up  the  struggle  for  a  waist.  The  Ex- 
Dictator  is  evidently  too  much  at  his  desk — 
too  little  afoot.  There  ought  to  be  no  dan- 
ger in  him,  in  a  political  sense,  for  he  is  of 
the  fat  men  whom  Caesar  did  not  fear.  This 
characteristic  of  form  extends  from  his  frame 
to  his  face;  his  cheeks  are  colossal — the  nose, 


well  shaped  and  defined  as  it  is  in  itself,  is 
almost  lost  in  them,  and  the  dark  eyes  seem 
to  count  for  nothing  in  the  waste  of  fat  till 
one  of  them  flashes  with  ire;  the  other  has 
long  since  lost  the  power  by  an  accident 
which  deprived  him  of  the  sight.  Altogether 
— but  let  it  be  said  without  irreverence — he 
is  amazingly  like  the  claimant  of  the  Tich- 
borne  estates.  Grace  is  altogether  gone  from 
the  frame,  if  ever  it  were  there,  and  the  face 
would  be  positively  commonplace  but  for 
its  expression  of  extraordinary  will — an  ex- 
pression singularly  in  harmony  with  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  body  in  suggesting  a  sort  of 
brute  strength  of  nature.  The  hand  is  ex- 
ceedingly delicate,  full  and  fleshyindeed,  but 
white  and  tapering  fiuely  at  the  finger  ends 
to  the  classic  points. — Paris  Corr.  to  the  N. 
Y.  World. 


The  Salmon  Nursery. 
Myron  Green,  foreman  of  the  Government 
Fish  Hatchery  on  the  MeCloud  river,  writes 
to  B.  B.  Bedding,  State  Fish  Commissioner, 
under  date  of  October  9th,  as  follows : '  'To-day 
I  took  forty  thousand  eggs  frem  seven  sal- 
mon— the  finest  eggs  and  the  largest  aver- 
age I  ever  saw.  The  fish  caught  last  night 
are  the  first  lot  of  the  late  run,  I  think  I 
will  be  able  to  get  several  hundred  thousand 
more  eggs.  We  will  have  full  a  million  and 
a  half  for  the  California  Commission."  This 
year,  according  to  Mr.  Bedding's  estimate, 
the  Government  will  get  about  •  six  million 
eggs.  When  it  was  supposed  that  the 
amount  would  be  smaller,  Prof.  Baird  gave 
300,000  as  California's  quota;  but  as  the 
catch  has  improved  since,  it  is  probable  that 
this  State  will  get  half  a  million  from  the 
Government,  which,  added  to  the  eggs  pur- 
chased by  the  Commission,  will  make  two 
million  to  be  placed  in  the  waters  of  Califor- 
nia to  replenish  the  stock. 


Wintering  in  Bulgaria. 
The  question  of  maintaining  the  Russian 
army  in  Bulgaria  during  the  winter  is  becom- 
ing an  important  one.  I  believe  that  the 
supplies  of  food  for  man  and  beast  now 
stocked  in  Boumania  and  Bulgaria  would 
maintain  three  hundred  thousand  men 
through  the  winter,  and  one  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  men  would  be  sufficient  to  hold,  the 
Russian  positions  during  the  season  when 
the  roads  are  practically  impassable  for  mili- 
tary purposes,  and  the  rest  of  the  troops 
could  be  retired  across  the  Danube  until 
Spring.  The  question  of  getting  these  sup- 
plies to  the  army  is  the  chief  one  for  consi- 
deration. The  Danube  is  rarely  frozen  so  as 
to  prevent  the  passage  of  steamers,  hence  the 
transportation  across  the  river  could  be  man- 
aged, and  then,  if  the  large  cavalry  force 
were  dismounted  for  the  Winter,  or  a  por- 
tion of  it,  the  horses  of  the  cavalry,  artillery 
and  transport  trains  could  be  organized  into 
immense  trains  of  pack  horses,  which  would 
be  sufficient  to  supply  the  troops  with  the  ne- 
cessaries of  life.  The  scarcity  of  fuel  is  the 
greatest  difficulty  to  surmount.  Under- 
ground barrack  huts  might  be  sufficient  to 
keep  the  soldiers  warm,  in  connection  with 
their  heavy  fur  and  sheepskin  coats,  but  for 
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cooking  purposes,  fuel  is  of  course  a  neces- 
sity. If  the  Russians  can  overcome  the  fuel 
difficulty,  they  can  winter  in  Bulgaria. — Corr. 
to  the  London  Times. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  187G,  37,91(H  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


OUR  REPORTER. 

Superb  scenery  and  a  magnificent  cast. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


FRITZ 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel  Performance 

Ever  riven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  October  27th 
and  28th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


HAS  SELECTED  THE 


For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733  Market  Street. 

oct!3-2t 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCTJDDEB. 
septl5-3nios 


C.  D.  O.   SULLIVAN.  JAS.  E.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 


HIBEFUNTIA. 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE:— Northeast    Comer  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


Peesident 

Vice-President  . 

M.  D.  Sweeny, 
P.  McAran, 
E.  J.  Tobin, 
Treasurer  .... 
Attorney 


OFFICERS: 


.  .M.  D.  SWEENY 
.  D.  O'SULLIV AN 


TRUSTEES; 
C.  D.O'Sullivan, 
John  Sullivan, 
Peter  Donohue, 


M.  J.  O'Connor, 
Gus.   Touehard, 
Jo.  A,  Donohue, 
EDWARD  MARTIN 
RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking:  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  S2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf  ' 


sais  IS  ®WE   SIDE   OP 


AQUARIUM. 


ausll-3raos 


Orleans  Hotel, 

SACRAMENTO. 
THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 
'  septl5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

sept!5-3mos 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANGE   OF  TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3f\r\  P.  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
.W  "James  M.  Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdshurg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  connections 
at  Lakeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  aud 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlctt  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

SSLAt  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Guerneville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Guerneville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.] 

8g^  {X  A.  M.  [Sundays  only].  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
t\J\J  M.  Donahue1' connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     H^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 
SSLFreight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  2,30  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DODGHEETY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


©,  W~  R=  Ife, 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

TAA  A.  M.   (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
i\J\J  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 


8f\f\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
lUU  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3{\  f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
lUU  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.    Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4A  f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Terry),  fo 
a  vF  vJ  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 

4^X  f"V  P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
•  X^^J   Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Trnckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 

4{\f\  P-  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
m^J\J  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P-  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
•  tJ^-F  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLUETER  &  VOLBEKG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

SL  QAHTTT  A-.COa, 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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DR.  SPINNEY  SCO'S 

Dispensary, 

11  E§arajr  Mti»  §&a  FFasQisee% 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG-  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  3-our  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you ;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  eases,  and  a  healtlry  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
fi'om  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultatimi  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 

No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinxey's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAYE    TEIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BSJUvEHATOS 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impoteney,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.    It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,. 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should   be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adaptedas  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  impost evs  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TWO    DOLLARS 

WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN 
Improved    Elastic  Truss,    GUARAN-fl 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to    any   $3  or  $4^ 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  627  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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O!    Ah! 

U  L  L  E  R 

IS      THE 

LeadingOptician 

135  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

opposite  the  Occidental  Hotel, 

HEAR  BUSH  ST. 
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TO  CANVASSERS  IN  THE  INTERIOR. 
The  WASP  is-riow  offering  the  .most  unpre- 
cedented inducements.;  ^We  have  prepared  a  lis! 
of  premiums  to  agertlg,  which,  ice  do  not  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  he  approached  by  any  journal  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  All  our  .premiums  are  in 
GOLD  GO~IN,  in  sums  varying  frchn  $500 'to 
SO.  Fall  outfit  of  Posters,  Circulars,  Blanks 
and  Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  ;  Seiid  for  outfit 
and  go  to  work.  The  WASP ;heiiig  the  only  il- 
lustrated paper  oiylhe  Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other;  and,  being  able;digrdfied,.iirilly 
and  resectable,  as  viell  as  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household:  ^Now  is 
the  time  to  secure  an  agency  diidrniake  money 
easily. 


A.  SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  tbe  buildin«\ 


D,  HICKS. 


F.  W.  OATMAN. 


Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CLAY  nnil  534  t'OHUF.iiCl.lL  STKKET, 

july21-3nios  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

DOANK    <3te    C1  O, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  JXo.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Donne  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  O.  D. 

july21-3mos 

Hibeisisa  Bro 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th.  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  IISTTTilSrAJSr,  Prop. 


GHIGAGI 


a. 


1420-1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  -A-lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 
C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  "W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patterson. 

PACIFIC 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^3 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  off  Saife 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS   1  Prematura  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  S3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  $10.  Sent,  se- 
cure  from  ubsorvatiou,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
O.  D. 

To  bo  had  only  of  DR.  STE1NHART,  12(1  Kearny  Street,  San 
t'r.niriMM,  Cab,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Omen  Horns  : — From  0  till  4  and  5  till  9;  Sundays  from  10 till  1 

jilh'21-tf 


14  and  516      %> 

.ercial  Street,  x'^ 
$§         San  Fraaci.sc.oj. 
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HENPECKED     HUSBAND.  "   O'  JOHNNY     HOW    HAPPY 
WOULD  YOU   AND  I   BE  IF  I  HAPNT    MARRIED    YOUR 
N10THER.  I  " 


TRAVELER     TO   MISSION ARY  ."  AND  So  THESE    SAVAGES 
EAT  HUMAN   FLESH  ?* 
VYES    AND  MORE  THAN  THAT,    THEY   EAT  IT   ON    FRIDAY 


25NBB&, 


ENGINEER  TO   TARDY    FIREMAN.  :    "WHAT   MAKES  YOU  SO    LATE  ? 
*WELL    I   LIVE    SO    FARAWAY    FROM    HERE    SIR" 
"WHY    THE    BLANK   OONT    YOU    LIVE  IN  THIS   NEIGHBORHOOD?' 


DO  YOU  RETAIL  GOODS   HERE"? 

"CERTAINLY   SIR,  WHAT    CAN  I   DO  FOR  YOU  ? 

I  WANT    YOU    TO    RE-TAIL    THIS'BULt  PURP  '. 


^9  66 


i  EVERY    SATURDAY,  A 


-    OFFICE 


ft'Qa  <•  A  I.1FO  H  ><T  I  .V     ST. 

%  N.W.  COR.  OF  KEARNY    ST  rf    - 


5anKrancisco,NoYember3r.d  1877; 


I     -7s  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL  ^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE  WASP. 


^\\^V  Ts^fe^C\Ct^V\V£.     <2 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 
CITT  SUBSCRIBERS 
Thtbty-five  cents  pee  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL. 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(rNVABIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....  $4.00 

Sis  Months  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -  $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE: 
(Postage  Free) 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$5.00 
-    $2.50 
$1.25 


To  Coebespondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,  "  602  Calif ornia  Street,    San  Fran- 


SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  3,  1877. 

Shonld  official  advertisements  be  published 
in  the  paper  which  has  the  largest  circula- 
tion? If  so,  will  the  parties  who  have  control 
of  this  advertising  patronage  please  explain 
why  official  notices  are  published  in  an  edu- 
cational journal  which  does  not  circulate 
more  than  250  copies  in  this  city  and  county? 
If  publicity  is  desired  this  is  not  the  way  to 
secure  it. 


It  is  understood  that  W.  S.  O'Brien  has 
resigned  from  the  Paris  Exposition  Executive 
Committee.  This  gentleman  was  President 
of  the  Centennial  Exposition  Committee  last 
year.  The  efforts  of  that  organization,  while 
they  secured  a  very  respectable  sum  of  money 
from  the  public,  were  abortive  as  regards  the 
main  results  to  be  achieved.  Never  was  a 
sovereign  State  so  represented,  or  rather 
misrepresented,  at  a  public  gathering  as  was 
California  at  the  Centennial.  "We  hope  for 
better  things  from  our  Paris  Committee, 
though  the  public  is  apt  to  be  rather  shy  in 
contributing.  When  experience  proves  that 
such  collections  are  squandered  in  salaries 
for  hungry  place-seekers  and  for  the  benefit 
of  a  few  individuals,  the  chances  of  success 
for  any  similar  enterprise  are  measurably  re- 
duced. Mr.  O'Brien's  resignation  is  a  posi- 
tive loss  to  the  Paris  Committee,  because  he, 
at  least,  is  pecuniarily  disinterested,  which 
cannot  be  said  for  certain  other  gentlemen 
who  have  obtained  membership. 


Savings  Banks. 

One  of  the  most  important  duties  devol- 
ving on  the  incoming  Legislature  will  be  to 
devise  such  legislation  as  will  give  some  se- 
curity to  depositors  in  Savings  Banks.  The 
business  of  bank  failure — for  it  really  has 
become  a  business — should  be  made  as  ha- 
zardous as  that  of  the  burglar  or  footpad. 
Until  that  is  done  there  will  be  too  many 
temptations  for  fraud  and  peculation.  Bank 
officials  are  only  human,  after  all — some  of 
them  are  very  human — and,  when  they  find 
thousands  of  dollars  in  their  control,  almost 
without  a  check  on  their  honesty,  their  cupi- 
dity outweighs  their  integrity,  and  flight  and 
failure  results. 

At  present  it  is  notoriously  difficult  to  con- 
vict an  educated,  well-dressed,  gentlemanly 
thief.  It  is  harder  still  to  arrest  him,  and 
almost  impossible  to  keep  him  in  prison  for 
the  term  of  his  sentence.  There  is  a  certain 
amount  of  sympathy  for  the  man  who,  hav- 
ing mixed  in  the  best  society  and  always  en- 
joyed the  priveleges  and  reputation  of  a  gen- 
tleman, is  condemned  to  the  company  of  vul- 
gar felons.  This  false  feeling  crops  out  in 
newspaper  reports,  and  in  common  conversa- 
tion. It  influences  courts  and  juries.  It 
originates  petitions  for  pardon,  and  impels 
weak-minded  individuals  to  sign  them.  It 
persuades  Governors  to  exercise  the  pardon- 
power  and  it  anuually  throws  hundreds  of 
malefactors  loose  on  society  after  suffering  a 
nominal  punishment  for  their  crimes.  Such 
sympathy  is  weak,  illogical  and  obstructive 
of  the  operation  of  the  laws. 

But  so  far  as  banks  are  concerned,  we  know 
of  no  law  that  is  violated  by  their  failure. 
Had  Duncan  not  been  so  indiscret  as  to  com- 
mit forgery,  he  need  not  now  be  a  fugitive 
from  justice.  The  charge  of  embezzlement 
he  could  easily  have  explained  by  pleading 
unsuccessful  sacculations.  He  might  now 
be  walking  the  streets  of  San  Francisco,  a 
free  man,  though  his  bank  has  failed  for 
$1,000,000,  and  upwards  of  one  thousand 
people  are  rendered  almost  penniless  by  his 
stealings.  His  crime  is  forgery;  but,  in  the 
eyes  of  the  law  there  is  nothing  wrong  in  the 
failure  of  his  bank. 

This  is  the  strangest  of  all  the  strange  in- 
consistencies of  our  Penal  Code.  A  loaf  of 
bread  cannot  be  stolen  without  rendering  the 
culprit  liable  to  severe  punishment;  but  a 
shrewd  scoundrel  can  make  away  with  thou- 
sands of  dollars  under  the  qnise  of  keeping  a 
"savings"  bank,  and  not  transgress  a  single 
clause  of  our  written  law.  Any  one,  to-day, 
who  can  command  money  enough  to  rent  and 
furnish  an  office,  can  go  into  the  banking- 
business  and  fail  at  the  end  of  a  month  with- 
out subjecting  himself  to  any  penalties, 
though  in  the  transaction  he  may  have  done 
more  damage  and  stolen  more  money  than 
twenty  professional  burglars  could  have  ac- 
complished in  the  same  time. 

Surely  some  law  can  be  devised  to  reach 
banking  thieves  as  well  as  other  malefactors. 
The  working  classes  of  San  Francisco  have 
upwards  of  $60,000,000  in  the  various  sav- 
institutions  of  the  city.  It  is  everybody's 
business  to  see  that  this  treasure  is  strictly 
guarded.      But  what  is  everybody's  business 


is  nobody's  business.  The  Legislature  should 
enact  a  law  making  bank  failure  a  felony, 
under  certain  conditions,  and  rendering  the 
executive  officers  and  all  the  Directors  equal- 
ly liable  to  the  penalty.  The  office  of  Bank 
Commissioner  should  be  created,  with  power 
to  appoint  the  necessary  number  of  deputies 
to  examine  the  accounts  of  every  bank  in  the 
State  and  report  its  condition  monthly.  Such 
safe-guards  should  be  thrown  around  savings 
banks  as  to  render  them  perfectly  secure. 
The  banking  laws  once  made,  should  be 
strictly  and  impartially  enforced.  When  the 
business  of  bank  failing  becomes  personally 
risky  we  shall  hear  the  last  of  it — and  not  till 
then. 


How  Bankrupts  are  Made. 

A  morning  contemporary  is  publishing  a 
series  of  articles  on  "How  fortunes  are 
made,"  in  which,  of  course,  the  small  adver- 
tisement plays  no  unimportant  part.  A  few 
words  on  the  subject  indicated  in  our  caption 
may  not  be  amiss  in  these  days  of  commercial 
weakness  and  uncertainty. 

Business  talent  is,  of  course,  the  most  im- 
portant factor  in  determining  the  success  or 
failure  of  anyone  engaged  in  trade.  Thou- 
sands of  people  embark  in  business  who  have 
neither  the  wit  nor  the  ability  to  succeed. 
Their  one  leading  idea  is  to  escape  manual 
labor;  aud  to  attain  this  end  they  will  make 
almost  any  sacrifices.  The  sons  of  our  farm- 
ers, mechanics  and  laborers  no  sooner  leave 
school,  where  their  ideas  of  future  gentility 
have  been  created  and  nurtured,  than  they 
become  dissastisfied  with  their  humble  but  in- 
dependent lot;  and  the  moment  they  become 
their  own  masters  they  throw  down  the  in- 
struments of  productive  labor  and  rush  to 
the  city  to  engage  in  posting  ledgers,  or 
measuring  tape;  or  in  default  of  such  em- 
ployment they  degenerate  into  book  pedlers 
or  insurance  agents.  Hence  the  ranks  of  the 
urban  breadwinners  are  increased  far  beyond 
their  requirements,  and  as  the  crowd  is 
thinned  by  the  almshouse,  the  prison,  the  asy- 
lum or  the  cemetery;  thousands  of  rural 
aspirants  for  genteel  positions  rush  in  to  take 
the  places  of  their  unfortunate  predecessors. 
Thus  the  country  is  robbed  of  its  bone  and 
sinew;  the  productive  classes  weakened;  the 
true  economy  of  the  nation  disturbed.  Thus 
does  financial  disaster  become  to  the  great 
majority  almost  as  certain  as  death  itself. 

But  those  who  embark  in  business  without 
the  requisite  talent  very  seldom  make  head- 
way enough  to  effect  even  failures  of  much 
importance.  They  soon  sink  in  the  current 
of  competition.  It  is  those  men  of  splendid 
business  qualifications  and  large  enterprise — 
men  who  attain  to  fortune  and  eminence — it 
is  these  men  that  quiver  the  commercial 
world  when  they  fail. 

One  of*  the  most  prolific  causes  of  such 
failures  is  the  desire  to  get  rich  suddenly. 
This  excessive  haste,  this  high  pressure 
speed,  is  almost  certain  to  result  in  ruin. 
Men  are  no  longer  satisfied  with  reasonable 
gains  or  with  fair  profits.  They  start  in  busi- 
ness and,  being  primarily  successful,  are 
eager  to  increase  the  limits  of  their  opera- 
tion.    Having  a  capital  of  ■&  thousand  dollars 
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the}-  want  to  do  a  business  of  five  or  ten 
thousand,  As  soon  as  overtrading  is  resorted 
to,  their  business  passes  from  their  control 
and  becomes  at  the  mere}-  of  erery  financial 
fluctuation.  Everything  goes  on  prosperously 
for  a  time,  and  they  regard  their  slow-going 
neighbors  with  pity,  not  unmixed  with  des- 
dain.  It  is  plain  sailing,  and  to  all  appear- 
ance thej'  will  reach  the  haven  of  fortune  in 
half  the  time  of  the  slow  sailers;  but  sudden- 
ly a  financial  breeze,  which  could  not  have 
affected  them  had  their  business  craft  been 
sensibly  ballasted,  sends  them  speedily  to 
the  bottom  at  a  moment  when  they  least  ex- 
pected it. 

The  temptation  to  speculation,  which  at- 
tacks most  men  at  one  period  or  other  of 
their  lives,  is  one  of  the  most  fruitful  sources 
of  commercial  ruin  in  San  Francisco.  This 
temptation  is  especially  strong  here.  The 
victims  of  the  stock  market  can  be  counted 
by  the  thousand.  We  do  not  now  speak  of 
chronic  stock  gamblers,  but  of  merchants 
who  have  speculated  with  the  profits  and 
often  with  the  very  capital  of  legitimate  busi- 
ness. Once  the  speculative  mania  is  enter- 
tained there  is  an  end  to  legitimate  enter- 
prise. As  Horace  Greeley  said:  "The  dark- 
est day  in  any  man's  earthly  career  is  that 
wherein  he  first  fancies  that  there  is  some 
easier  way  of  gaining  a  dollar  than  by 
squarely  earning  it.  *  *  *  *  He  has 
lost  his  way  to  the  clew  through  this  mortal 
labyrinth  and  must  henceforth  wander  as 
chance  may  dictate." 

Besides  these  methods  of  financial  dis- 
aster there  is  also  that  of  fraudulent  failure, 
of  which  we  lately  had  some  conspicuous  ex- 
amples in  San  Francisco.  In  the  other  cases 
mentioned  we  have  presumed  the  merchant 
to  be  honest;  in  this,  there  is  always  prima 
facie  evidence  of  fraud.  There  is  altogether 
too  much,  both  of  the  one  and  the  other  in 
this  city. 


General  Corruption  Responsible. 

Several  of  our  most  noted  and  popular 
preachers  explain  the  moral  obliquities  of  bank 
defaulters  by  the  general  corruption  of  the 
times.  They  agree  that  the  development  of 
rottenness  in  civil  affairs  means  rotteness  in 
the  morals  of  our  citizens.  The  official  is 
generally  as  honest  as  the  majority  of  his 
constituents.  The  people  are  morally  res- 
ponsible for  the  doings  of  the  officers  whom 
they  have  elected,  or  of  the  bankers  whom 
they  support  by  their  trade.  According  to 
the  reverend  gentlemen,  the  decadence  of 
the  Republic  is  at  hand,  and  the  catastrophe 
of  our  national  ruin  cannot  be  much  longer 
delayed  unless  a  change  of  national  character 
for  the  better  at  once  takes  place. 

It  is  the  silent  opinion  of  thoughtful  men 
of  all  shades  of  religious  and  political 
opinion  that  our  national  life  is  in  imminent 
danger.  We  see  the  symptoms  on  all  hands. 
Those  who  have  studied  the  cause  of  Rome's 
destruction  can  see  many  analagous  circum- 
stances in  the  contemporaneous  history  of 
the  United  States.  Rome  was  at  the  acme 
of  political  and  financial  power  when  the 
moral  rottenness  of  her  people  began  to  be 
noticed  by  the  outside   barbarian.     "We  be- 


lieve that  the  preachers  are  justified  in  their 
use  of  the  vigorous  language  they  made  on 
Sunday  last. 

But  it  seems  to  us  that  these  pastors,  hav- 
ing the  moral  education  of  the  people  in 
their  hands,  are  not  entirely  without  blame 
in  this  matter.  When  teachers  become 
worldly,  not  to  say  corrupt,  their  pupils  are 
apt  to  fall  from  grace.  It  is  an  undoubted 
fact  that  politics  and  the  current  topics  of 
the  day  find  more  place  in  our  pulpits  than 
religion.  The  preacher's  sermon  on  Sunday 
is  more  an  epitome  of  the  news  of  the  week 
than  an  exhortation  to  righteousness.  The 
average  newspaper  editorial  contains  as  much 
of  mora]  teaching  as  the  average  sermon. 
Churches  must  be  rendered  attractive  and 
sermons  interesting.  Live  topics  must  be 
discussed  and  dead  issues  such  as  pure  reli- 
gion and  sacred  history  must  be  ignored. 
We  believe  there  is  clanger  ahead  and  that 
pastors  and  journalists  as  well  as  statesmen 
and  rulers  should  acknowledge  the  fact  and 
prepare  for  battle  with  the  corrupting  influ- 
ences. Let  those  who  lead  public  opinion 
but  do  their  duty  and  the  future  is  safe. 


The  Mileage  Question. 


He  starts  cheerfully  on  the  road  for  twenty 
cents  a  mile. 


Being  an  extra  session,  he  has  to  foot  his 
own  traveling  bills.  Sits  down  on  the  Capi- 
tol and  "the  policy"  at  the  same  time. 


Our  Illustrations. 
On  the  front  page  of  the  Wasp  our  artist 
has  depicted  a  common  cause  of  complaint  in 
a  few  allegorical  touches.  People  are  con- 
tinually asking  "Where  are  the  Police?"  It 
is  said  that  the  force  is  inadequate  to  the  de- 
mands of  a  large  city,  and,  though  this  we 
believe  to  be  true,  that  is  no  reason  why  so 
many  officers  should  be  lounging  round  the 
City  Hall  and  officiating  in  various  capaci- 
ties for  private  parties;  such  as  theatre  door- 
keepers and  telegraph  messengers,  when  the 


outlying  portions  of  the  city  are  so  much  in 
need  of  police  protection.  The  force  is  small 
enough  in  all  reason,  and  it  is  of  the  utmost 
importance  that  every  member  be  utilized. 
Burglary  and  garrotting  are  going  on  con- 
stantly while  from  ten  to  thirty  officers  are 
dozing  at  the  City  Hall.  Last  week  was 
particularly  prolific  in  all  kinds  of  outrages. 
We  hope  the  proper  authorities  will  take 
speedy  cognizance  of  this  state  of  affairs.  On 
page  21(3,  a  sketch  of  some  of  the  canine 
celebrities  at  the  Dog  Show  accompanies  an 
illustration  of  the  Seal  Rocks.  Both  were 
sketched  from  nature.  The  series  of  sketches 
illustrating  "Autumn,"  on  page  217,  explains, 
itself.  Our  artist  has  given  the  prison  man- 
agement of  San  Quentin  a  hard  hit  on  page 
218.  The  usual  ludicrous  incidents  of  the 
day  are  introduced  on  the  same  page. 


Sense. 
The  Secretary  of  the  Navy  said  at  the  Rich- 
mond Presidential  reception:  "Since  I  left 
Virginia  and  became  a  citizen  of  another  part 
of  this  Union  terrible  times  have  intervened. 
We  have  been  through  a  bloody  and  angry 
war,  but  peace  has  returned.  We  are  here 
to-day,  under  the  flag  of  our  fathers  to  con- 
gratulate each  other  in  a  restored  and  en- 
franchised Union.  You  hear  a  great  deal  of 
the  policy  of  the  Government.  What  is  that 
policy  ?  It  is  nothing  more  than  infusing 
into  the  minds  of  the  people  a  trust  of  each 
other.  We  who  live  in  the  North  are  ready 
to  trust  you.  We  have  a  right  to  require 
that  you  trust  us;  that  is  all  there  is  about 
it.  There  is  nothing  hard  about  it.  It  sim- 
ply involves  a  reunion  on  either  side.  The 
responsibility  rests  upon  us.  We  boast  that 
we  have  the  best  institutions  in  the  world; 
nobody  doubts  it.  These  institutions  were 
created  for  you  and  me,  not  for  to-day,  but 
for  all  time;  for  our  children  after  we  are 
gone.  Then  we  have  resting  upon  us  the  re- 
sponsibility to  preserve  them  for  our  chil- 
dren. I  believe  the  union  is  stronger  to-day 
than  it  ever  was;  stronger  than  it  was  before 
the  late  war  between  the  two  sections,  for 
the  reason  that  we  are  beginning  to  under- 
stand that  there  is  now  no  difference  between 
these  sections.  We  are  in  possession  of 
abundant  territory.  We  have  an  intelligent, 
honest,  enterprising  people.  Can  we  not, 
therefore,  in  the  future  as  in  the  past,  unite 
our  energies  in  building  up  this  Government 
so  that  it  shall  shed  its  influences  over  the 
entire  world  ?  When  the  citizens  of  Indiana 
congratulate  each  other  upon  a  restored 
Union,  what  is  there  for  us  to  do  but  to  make 
one  long  and  strong  pull — to  pull  together — 
for  the  glory  and  honor  of  our  entire  coun- 
try ?  In  this  work  I  don't  believe  that  the 
citizens  of  Virginia  will  be  behind  the  citizens 
of  other  States." 


An  exchange  states  that  "Some  of  the 
farmers  of  Medocino  County  are  trying  the 
experiment  of  plowing  the  ground  dry." 
That  certainly  is  a  new  way  to  dry  the 
ground.. — Sac.  Bee. 


Subscribe   for  the  Wasp,    $4   a  year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 
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A.     NEW     SUIT. 


I. 

Young  Tommy  is  ragged 
He  needs  some  new  clothes, 

And  thus  he  takes  up 
His  professional  pose. 


II. 

Elated  he  runs  along 

After  the  bee 
He  miscalculated  and 

Dropped  in  the  sea. 


III. 
He's  fished  right  straight  out 

"With  a  fisherman's  net. 
His  new  clothes  are  ruined; 

He's  halfdrowned  and  wet. 


IV. 
The  tar  is  attractive 

Unto  his  new  suit. 
It  sticks  fast  and  long, 

But  he  thinks  it  won't  do  it. 


The  agony  now  is 
Depicted  complete; 

The  pitch  sticks  to  him 
And  he  sticks  to  his  seat. 


The  old  man  is  passing 
Uncomfortably  near 

And  lifts  the  young  nrchin 
Along  by  his  ear. 


VII. 

He  thinks  that  the  syrup 
Might  suit  with  his  taste 

He  don't  want  to  steal, 

But  he  don't  want  to  waste. 


VIII- 

He  miscalculated; 

How  sweetly  he  feels! 
He's  all  packed  in  sugar 

Except  just  his  heels. 


The  man  pulls  trim  out 
With  a  horrible  noise; 

He  sticks  to  the  syrup — 
The  way  with  all  boys. 


X. 


His  new  clothes  are  ruined, 
He  tries  to  give  up. 

He's  full  of  sweet  syrup, 
And  so  is  the  pup. 


XI. 

0!  what  a  fate  for 

A  brand  new  boy's  suit! 
He  has  to  take  water 

Because  "they  all  do  it.'! 


XII. 
And  this  is  the  last. 

As  bis  shrieks  the  air  rend, 
The  old  man  impresses 

His  lattermost  end. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


213 


The  dull  November  days  have  come,  the 
coolest  of  the  year,  when  topers  take  to  gin 
and  rum,  and  shun  the  lager  beer. 

Bex  Bctler  has  an  eye  on  the  Presidency 
in  1880.  Well,  he  has  only  one  eye  to  spare. 
Moreover,  he  has  his  hat  full  of  bricks, 

A  newspaper  says:  "As  goes  the  Hawkeye, 
so  goes  the  State  of  Iowa.  The  Mawheye  has 
gone  crazy.  So  did  Iowa.  Republican  ma- 
jority. 

There  was  once  a  fox  who  liked  a  Senator- 
ship,  and  it  hung  beyond  his  reach.  There- 
fore he  said  he  wouldn't  have  it.  His  name 
is  Stanley  Matthews.     Sour  grapes. 

It  is  easier  for  a  needle  to  go  through  the 
eye  of  a  camel  than  for  a  certain  Geary 
Street  gentleman  to  objurgate  himself  when 
he  finds  his  watch  in  the  stove  and  a  billet  of 
wood  under  his  pillow. 

The  Constitutional  Convention  is  an  as- 
sured fact,  and  there  are  now,  by  actual 
count,  1,713  decayed  lawyers  anxious  for 
membership.  The  constitutional  question  of 
bread  and  butter  is  what  they  are  after. 

The  time  has  come  when  the  prodigal,  over- 
coatless  .young  man,  who  has  squandered  his 
substance  in  summer  delicacies  for  his  raven- 
ous lady-love  can  pass  an  ice  cream  saloon 
with  a  feeling  of  financial  confidence  which 
nothing  but  the  bleak  north  wind  can  be- 
'  stow. 

This  is  published  as  an  item  of  news  in  the 
Record- Union:  "Conflicting  statements  are  re- 
ceived as  to  Osmau  Pasha's  position — one  ac- 
count stating  that  he  is  on  the  point  of  sur- 
rendering, and  another  asserting  that  the  re- 
verse is  the  case."  3ft.  XT.  dreaming?  Such 
things   have   been  before.     This  is  no  news. 

to  h.  a.  s. 
"Life  is  too  short  to  waste 

In  playful  capers — 
Abbreviated  more  in  writing 

For  the  papers." 

Thus  sang  a  youth,  whom 

Fame  had  fled; 
He  sang  too  much — they  stood  him 

On  his  head. 

He  thought  that  fortune  was 

Within  his  grasp; 
He  didn't  know  what  hurt  him — 

'Twas  The  Wasp. 

Papers  are  coming  to  us  from  time  to  time, 
asking  for  an  X.  We  like  to  return  all  the 
usual  journalistic  courtesies  to  our  suffering 
brethren  of  the  timid  pen  and  saucy  scissors; 
but,  as  a  rule,  we  don't  care  about  sending 
so  valuable  a  journal  as  the  "Wasp   to  papers 


who  only  get  up  half  a  column  of  original 
matter  a  week.  "They  do  things  better  in 
France."  The  two  papers  to  which  we  refer 
will  please  take  notice. 

An  Oakland  man  three  years  ago,  married 
a  blind  girl  whom  he  met  at  the  Deaf,  Dumb 
and  Blind  Asylum.  To  show  his  discrimina- 
tion we  might  mention  that  she  has  presented 
him  with  twins.  Of  course,  having  two  pair 
she  went  it  "blind." 

If  the  carpet  tack  and  the  stove-pipe  were 
eliminated  from  the  properties  of  the  popular 
humorists — well  if  they  were — there  would  be 
no  more  Eastern  household  humor.  Who 
will  be  the  first  to  discourage  at  once  the 
manufacture  of  tacks,  stovepipes  and  domes- 
tic jokes  ?  But  the  thing  is  hopeless.  There 
is  the  ever-present  lodgeman  with  his  latch 
key,  and  Prang's  Chromo  Factory.  Another 
school  of  humor  is  wanted. 

A  man  named  Otis  Gibson  receives  a  fat 
salary  for  gathering  Chinese  Orientals  into 
the  church  fold.  He  says  that  the  coolie  in- 
vasion of  California  is  a  Providential  occur- 
rence to  give  us  a  chance  to  evangelize  the 
heathen.  Now  stand  up,  Mr.  Otis  Gibson, 
and  tell  us  what  you  are  doing  for  your 
money.  "For  value  received,"  how  many 
celestials  have  you  gathered  into  the  king- 
dom? Not  twenty;  we  venture  to  say  not  two 
sincere  converts.  The  Wasp  thinks  you  are 
an  unmitigated  humbug,  Mr.  G.;  and  299,713 
citizens  of  San  Francisco  agree  with  us. 

The  time  to  Oakland  has  been  increased  to 
twenty-four  days.  A  letter  mailed  in  San 
Francisco,  unless  it  be  sent  round  by  way  of 
New  York  or  Honolulu,  is  reasonably  certain 
to  turn  up  in  the  modern  Athens  inside  of 
three  weeks;  but  circumstances  over  which 
the  officials  probably  have  no  control,  some- 
times bring  the  time  of  transit  to  twenty-four 
days.  The  Oakland  Tribune  mentions  a  case 
of  this  kind;  but  in  justice  to  the  somnolent 
Oakland  postmaster  we  desire  to  mention  a 
fact  which  materially  improves  this  record. 
A  telegram  was  received  in  this  city  a  few 
ago,  and  as  the  person  to  whom  it  was  ad- 
dressed had  gone  home  to  Oakland,  it  was 
mailed  to  him  in  the  blind  confidence  that 
he  would  receive  it  next  day.  It  was  handed 
to  him  from  the  Oakland  office  just  exactly 
five  days  after.  Oakland  is  an  out  of  the 
way  place  anyhow. 


Life. 
[For  the  Wasp] 
As  bubbles  on  the  mountain  stream 

Pass  quick  away; 
As  cloud-tints  live  in  sunset  gleam 
And  then  decay; 

As  meteors,  on  a  summer's  eve, 

Blaze  forth  and  die; 
And  on  the  heavens  no  traces  leave 

Where  they  passed  by; 

As  that  fair  star,  whose  light  once  fell 

Upon  us  here, 
Has  nothing  left  on  high  to  tell 

That  it  was  there; 

Thus  from  the  face  of  earth  shall  I 

Pass  soon,  to  be 
Forgot,  like  thousands  now  who  lie 

Entombed  at  Calvary. 


S.J. 


DRIFTING  IN  THE  BAY  OF  NAPLES. 


My  soul  to-day 

Is  far  away, 
Sailing  the  Vesuvian  hay, 

My  winged  boat, 

A  bird  afloat, 
Swims  round  the  purple  peaks  remote. 

Round  purple  peaks 

It  anils,  and  seeks 
Blue  inlets  and  their  crystal  creeks, 

Where  high  rocks  throw, 

Through  deeps  below, 
A  duplicated  golden  glow. 

Far,  vague  and  dim, 

The  mountains  swim; 
While  on  Vesuvius'  misty  brim, 

With  outstretched  hands, 

The  gray  smoke  stands 
Overlooking  the  volcanic  lands. 

Here,  Ischia  smiles 

O'er  liquid  miles; 
And  yonder,  bluest  of  the  isles, 

Calm  Capri  waits, 

Her  sapphire  gates 
Beguiling  to  her  bright  estates. 

I  heed  not,  if 

My  rippling  skiff 
Float  swift  or  slow  from  cliff  to  cliff. 

With  dreamful  eyes 

My  spirit  lies 
Under  the  waits  of  Paradise! 

Under  the  walls 

Where  swells  and  falls 
The  hay's  deep  braast  at  intervals; 

At  peace  I  lie, 

Blown  softly  by, 
A  cloud  upon  this  liquid  sky! 

The  day,  so  mild, 

Is  heaven's  own  child. 
With  earth  and  ocean  reconciled — 

The  airs  I  feel 

Around  me  steal 
Are  murmuring  to  the  murmuring  keel. 

Over  the  rail 

My  hand  I  trail 
Within  the  shadow  of  the  sail; 

A  joy  intense, 

The  cooling  sense 
Glides  down  my  drowsy  indolence. 

With  dreamful  eyes 

My  spirit  lies 
Where  Summer  sings  and  never  dies; 

O'ervailed  with  vines, 

She  glows  and  shines 
Among  her  future  oils  and  wines. 

Her  children,  hid 

The  cliffs  amid, 
Are  gamboling  with  the  gamboling  kid; 

Or  down  the  walls, 

With  tipsy  calls, 
Laugh  on  the  rocks  like  waterfalls. 

The  fisher's  child, 

With  tresses  wild, 
Unto  the  smooth,  bright  sand  beguiled, 

With  glowing  lips 

Sings  as  she  skips, 
Or  gazes  at  the  far-off  ships. 

Yon  deep  bark  goes 

Where  traffic  blows, 
From  lands  of  sun  to  lands  of  snows — 

This  happier  one, 

Its  course  is  run 
From  lands  of  snow  to  lands  of  sun. 

O  happy  ship! 

To  rise  and  dip, 
With  the  blue  crystal  at  your  lip, 

0  happy  crew! 

My  heart  with  you 
Sails,  imd  sails,  and  sings  anew. 

No  more,  no  more 

The  worldly  shore 
Upbraid  me  with  its  loud  uproar; 

With  dreamful  eyes 

My  spirit  lies 
Under  the  walls  of  Paradise! 

— T.  Buchanan  Read. 
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—  YET  — 

GUILTLESS! 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


CONCLUSION. 


/HE  next  day  was  a  day  of  mystery.  Miss 
t  Elwood  had  a  long  talk  in  the   morning 

JaSf§S      with  Madame  Lemire  and  Antoinatte,   the 

^3 \ef  result  of  which  was  a  great  crying  of  all 
^t^  three,  followed  by  mighty  preparations, 
the  like  of  which  had  never  before  been  witnessed  in 
Yendo  Street. 

It  was  holiday  with  the  professor;  but  he,  too, 
conscious  of  impending  change,  roamed  restlessly 
from  one  of  the  two  rooms  to  the  other. 

Ruth  stole  out  after  breakfast,  accompanied  by 
Charlotte,  and  took  refuge  in  the  churoh,  where  she 
had  her  organ  to  attend  to  till  dinner  time.  When 
she  returned,  she  too  felt  that  it  was  a  very  curious 
and  mysterious  day.  Old  Ben,  who,  like  the  rest, 
was  restless  and  undisturbed,  opened  the  door  and 
poked  his  head  in  just  to  say,  in  a  hoarse  whisper: 

"It's  all  right,  at  last,  miss,  Heart  up,  pretty," 
and  then  he  tlisappered. 

Nettie,  too,  came  rushing  up  from  the  kitchen  once 
in  every  quarter  of  an  hour,  just  on  purpose  to  kiss 
and  hug  her,  and  then,  after  a  pirouette  or  two  of 
wonderful  dexterity,  rushed  down  stairs  again  and 
disappeared. 

And  then  the  professor  came  and  sat  with  her — the 
kind  professor,  her  devoted  friend.  He,  too,  was 
silent  and  restless;  he  conld  not  sit  still;  he  fidgeted 
on  his  chair;  he  stood  on  his  toes;  he  danced  on  his 
elastic  feet  from  one  end  of  the  room  to  the  other, 
and  then,  before  finally  dancing  out — which  he  did 
after  half  an  hour  of  this  performance — he  took 
Ruth's  head  in  his  hands  and  kissed  her  on  the  fore- 
head. 

And  when  he  was  gone,  Ruth  felt  that  he  had 
dropped  a  tear  upon  her  brow.  For  everybody  now, 
except  the  children  and  herself,  knew  the  whole 
story.  They  knew  now  what  it  all  meant,  the  mystery 
of  all  this  coming  and  going;  they  knew  now  the 
reason  why  this  mysterious  couple,  this  so-called 
brother  and  sister,  had  sought  out  these  obscure 
lodgings  in  the  unknown  region  of  America  Square. 
Helen,  before  going  on  her  errand  of  victory  that 
morning,  had  told  Madame  Lemira  the  whole  story. 
Therefore  Nettie  and  her  mother  had  a  good  cry,  and 
cried  at  intervals  during  the  whole  day,  insomuch 
that  the  grand  culinary  operations  were  as  much 
wept  over  as  if  they  had  been  intended  for  the  cold 
meats  of  a  funeral  banquet.  They  told  Charlotte, 
and  Charlotte,  after  telling  Gaspard  and  Rupert, 
crept  up  stairs  and  sat  on  a  footstool,  with  Ruth's 
hand  in  hers,  thinking  what  a  wonderful  story  it  was, 
and  then,  because  we  all  want  to  have  a  little  of  our 
own  interest  in  everything,  realized  how  dull  the 
days  would  be  without  Ruth  to  cheer  them  up. 

"Tell  me  what  it  means,  Charlotte,"  said  Ruth. 
"What  is  the  matter  with  everybody?  Is  it  on  ac- 
count of  the  mysterious  Christmas  present?" 

Charlotte  shook  her  head. 

"Better  than  that,"  she  said.  "That  means  only 
feasting.  Far  better  than  that;  something  very,  very 
good,  Ruth — something  that  will  make  us  all  happy, 
because  it  will  make  you  happy.  Think  of  the  very 
best  that  could  happen  to  you,  the  very  best,  you 
know — not  a  silly  wish,  not  something,  you  know, 
for  to-day  or  to-morrow,  but  for  always — and  then 
be  quite  sure  you  will  have  it;  and  more — yes,  more." 


The  afternoon  dragged  on,  and  the  early  evening 
brought  blindman's  holiday.  Then  the  children 
came  flocking  in,  to  sit  round  the  fire  and  talk,  as 
was  their  usual  custom,  with  Ruth  Warneford  to  tell 
them  stories.  But  she  told  them  none  that  evening, 
because  she  was  anxious  and  disturbed. 

Presently,  one  by  one,  the  rest  came  in.  The  pro- 
fessor, without  his  violin,  balancing  himself  on  tiptoe; 
Nettie  and  madame  dressed  as  for  some  unusual  cere- 
monv,  and  with  looks  of  great  mystery.  The  boys 
came  in  too,  Rupert  and  Gaspard — the  former  with 
folded  arms  and  a  certain  melodramatic  gloom,  the 
latter  bursting  with  the  importance  of  having  a  real 
and  wonderful  secret  to  tell. 

The  elders  tried  to  talk,  but  it  was  no  use.  Con- 
versation flagged,  and  a  damper  was  thrown  on  any 
more  efforts  by  the  sudden  breaking  out  into  sobs 
and  tears  of  Madame  Lemire.  When  Nettie  and 
Charlotte  followed,  and  all  three  fell  to  kissing  Ruth 
and  crying  over  her  at  the  same  time,  the  professor, 
followed  by  his  two  eldest  sons,  retired  to  the  class- 
room, whence  presently  issued  the  well  known 
strains  of  the  violin,  accompanied  by  sounds  indi- 
cating that,  with  his  two  sons,  the  professor  was 
seeking  consolation  in  Art.  As  for  the  children,  all 
this  crying,  with  the  house  full  of  the  most  enjoyable 
and  hitherto  undreamed-of-good  things,  seemed  a 
kind  of  flying  into  the  face  of  Providence;  so  that 
when,  at  six  o'clock,  a  carriage  drove  to  the  door,  it 
was  a  great  relief.  The  professor  returned  and  lit 
the  gas,  and  the  others  formed  a  group  involuntarily. 

Helen  was  the  first  who  entered,  and  she  was  fol- 
lowed by  Mr.  Baldwin  and  John  Wybrow. 

JohnWybrow?  Was  it  possible?  Then  this  great 
thing  was — was — 

"My  own  dear,  dear,  dear  Ruth,"  said  John,  quite 
naturally,  holding  her  in  his  strong  arms.  "Don't 
cry,  my  darling.  It  is  all  right  at  last,  and  here  is 
Mr.  Baldwin  to  tell  you  so." 

"We  have  done  a  great  wiong,  my  dear,"  he  said, 
solemnly;  "a  very  great  wrong,  and  God  forgive  us 
for  our  hard  hearts,  and  for  our  readiness  to  think 
evil.  I  am  here  to  ask  your  pardon — very  humbly  to 
ask  your  pardon.  Take  her  John,  and  make  her 
happy."     He  spoke  as  one  deeply  moved. 

"And  where,  Miss  Elwood,  where — " 

He  looked  round  fhe  room. 

"Not  here — come  up  stairs,  Ruth,  dear,  with  me 
Mr.  Baldwin  and  all  of  you — yes,  all  of  you.  Come 
kind  friends,  all.  Ruth,  there  is  one  more  surprise 
for  you,  and  then  we  shall  have  finished. 

She  spoke  with  quivering  lips,  and  led  the  way  up 
stairs. 

Her  brother,  standing  impatiently  before  the  fire, 
sprang  to  meet  her. 

"Yes,  George,"  said  Helen;  "it  is  done.  Ruth 
dear,  this  is  not  my  brother,  but  my  betrothed.  It  is 
your  own  brother — your  own  brother  George.  Do 
you  not  remember  him  now?  Yes,  Ruth,  your  brother 
restored  to  you  indeed,  and  his  innocence  established 
before  all  the  world." 

Then  said  Mr.  Baldwin,  who  leaned  upon  John 
Wybrow  while  he  spoke,  and  spoke  very  slowly: 

"George  Warneford,"  he  said,  "Ihave  been  think- 
ing in  the  carriage  what  I  should  say  to  you,  and 
could  think  of  nothing;  no,  nothing  that  would  ex- 
press my  sorrow  and  my  joy." 

George  Warneford  shook  hands  with  him  without 
a  word.  He  could  find  no  words ;  his  sister  was 
clinging  to  his  neck,  weeping  the  tears  of  joy  and 
thankfulness,  and  his  own  heart  was  overcharged. 

"I  have  sinned  greatly,"  said  Mr.  Baldwin;  "I  was 
too  ready  to  believe  evil.  I  should  have  known  all 
along  that  your  father's  son  could  not — could  never 
have  done  that  thing," 

"Say  no  more,  sir,"  said  George;  "let  the  past 
sleep.  Tell  me  only  that  you  are  quite  and  truly 
satisfied."* 

"I  can  not  let  the  past  be  forgotten,  George.  A 
great  injury  has  been  committed  and  a  great  repara- 
tion must  follow.  The  reproaches  that  I  have  hurled 
at  you  in  my  thoughts  for  the  last  eight  years  have 
come  back  upon  my  own  head;  nothing  can  ever 
make  me  forget.     You,  kind  friends,"  said  the  old 


man,  turning  to  the  professor  and  his  family,  who 
were  gathered,  not  without  an  instinctive  feeling  as 
to  artistic  grouping  in  the  doorway,  "who  have  enter- 
tained Ruth  Warneford  as  one  of  yourselves,  and 
have  known  her  story  all  along,  how  shall  we  thank 
you?  To-morrow  is  Christmas- day,  but  on  the  day 
following  I  shall  proclaim  George  Warneford's  inno- 
cence to  all  the  people  of  the  firm,  and  in  their  pre- 
sence, humbly  ask  this  injured  man  for  pardon." 

"No,  sir;  no.  My  kind  old  master,  there  is  nothing 
to  forgive." 

"John,  my  boy,"— Mr.  Baldwin  turned  to  his 
nephew — "tell  me  what  I  ought  to  do." 

"First  ask  George  to  let  me  marry  Ruth,"  said 
John,  holding  out  his  hand. 

"Granted  at  once,"  said  George;  "that  is,  if  Ruth 
says  ves." 

They  shook  hands,  and  the  audience — the  Lemires 
— clapped  their  hands  and  shouted. 

"What  next  should  I  do,  John?"  asked  Mr.  Bald- 
win, wiping  his  eyeglasses  with  his  handkerchief. 

"The  next  thing  you  must  do  is  to  give  away  Helen 
Elwood  on  her  wedding  day,  which  must  be  mine 
and  Ruth's  as  well;  and  you  must  buy  her  the  very 
handsomest  present  that  you  can  think  of;  no  cur- 
mudgeonly gift  will  do.'' 

The  audience  clapped  their  hands  again,  approving 
this.  John  Wybrow,  who  was  a  practical  man,  then 
said  there  had  been  enough  of  tears. 

"Ay,  ay,  John.     What  next?" 

This  time  it  was  old  Ben  who  stepped  to  the  front 
and  touched  his  gray  old  forelock, 

"Beg  pardon,  sir,  there's  one  that  ought  to  be  re- 
membered. Who  found  out  Boston  Tom  and  sat  by 
him  night  and  day,  so  that  he  couldn't  escape  if  he 
wished,  and  stuck  to  him?  Stand  for'ard,  Master 
Rupert.  That's  the  lad,  sir.  He  wants  to  go  to  sea, 
Give  him  a  passage  out  and  back  in  one  of  your  own 
ships." 

Mr.  Baldwin  shook  hands  with  Rupert,  now  of  a 
rosy  hue. 

"You  shall  have  whatever  you  like  to  ask  for, 
young  gentlemen,  if  I  can  give  it." 

Once  more  a  round  of  applause  from  the  family. 
By  a  dexterous  movement  of  the  right  leg,  Rupert 
gracefully  stepped  over  their  heads,  and  deposited 
himself  in  the  background. 

"And  nothing  for  you,  Mr.  Croil?" 

"Nothing  for  me,  sir,"  said  the  old  sailor.  "I 
belong  to  Miss  Helen." 

"Anything  else,  John?"  asked  Mr.  Baldwin,  still 
unsatisfied. 

"You  ought  to  give  desks  in  your  office  to  as  many 
of  Mr.  Lfcmire's  sons  as  like  to  accept  them;  and,  my 
dear  uncle,  the  partnership  which  you  promised  to 
me,  and  which  I  threw  over  with  so  much  bravado  in 
the  church — " 

'  'It  is  yours,  my  boy,  to  begin  from  the  new  year. ' ' 

"No;  give  it  to  George  Warneford,  as  some  repara- 
tion for  his  eight  years  of  unmerited  suffering." 

"That  will  not  be  fair,"  said  George. 

But  the  audience  clapped  their  hands  again. 

"Both  of  you,  both  of  you,"    said  Mr.    Baldwin, 

"The  firm  can  take  in  both.    And  what  more,  John? 

'  'Why,  sir, ' '  said  John,  '  'I  find  that  Madame 
would  be  delighted  if  we  would  all  stay  and  take 
supper  here;  and  I  really  think  that,  if  the  professor 
would  allow  such  a  thing,  we  might  have  a  little 
dance  down  stairs  before  supper." 

Again  the  audience  clapped  their  hands,  and  there 
was  a  move  to  the  class-room. 

The  professor  took  his  violin  of  ceremony. 

"Simple  Guadrille  of  four,"  he  announced.  "Mr. 
Warneford  and  Miss  Elwood  at  the  head,  Mr.  Wybrow 
and  Miss  Warneford  for  vis-a-vis." 

He  struck  the  floor  with  his  foot,  and  began  to 
play.  It  was  a  lame  sort  of  quadrille  at  first,  because 
two  of  the  performers  had  tearful  eyes,  and  would 
rather  have  sat  in  a  corner.  But  John  Wybrow 
knew  what  he  was  about,  and  what  was  best  for 
everybody. 

Then  they  had  a  waltz,  and  Rupert  danced  with 
Ruth,  while  John  took  Helen. 

Then  began  the  dancing  of  high  Art,  after  this 
respect  to  social  usage. 
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"Danse  de  Foie!"  cried  the  professor.  "Pas  seul, 
Mademoiselle  Lemire;  pas  de  deux,  Mademoiselle 
Lemire  and  Monsieur  Rupert  Lemire." 

At  eight  Madame  Lemire  announced  that  supper 
was  ready,  and  they  all  filed  in.  Needless  to  tell  of 
splendors  of  the  wedding  feast,  only,  as  they  entered 
the  room,  an  unexpected  sight  greeted  their  eyes. 
Rupert,  holding  a  sword  in  his  hands,  was  standing 
on  the  table,  and,  as  they  crowded  in,  exeouted  a 
grand  dance  among  the  dishes,  as  difficult  and  as 
original  as  any  Indian  dance  among  eggs.  And  such 
was  the  love  of  the  Lemire  family  for  Art,  that  this 
spectacle  gave  them  more  delight  and  pride  even  than 
the  pheasants  and  cold  turkey,  with  Champagne, 
which  followed.  Mr.  Baldwin,  after  supper,  asked 
if  he  might  propose  a  toast. 

"Not  the  health  and  happiness  of  George  and  Ruth 
"Warneford,"  he  said;  "that  is  deep  in  all  our  hearts. 
I  propose  that  we  drink  the  health  of  Professor 
Lemire,  who  is  a  good  and  a  kind  man;  that  we  wish 
him  all  the  success  that  he  wishes  for  himself,  and 
more;  and  that  we  thank  him  and  his  wife  and  his 
children,  one  and  all,  for  their  faithful  love  and  care 
of  Ruth.  Let  us  promise  never  to  forget  the  great 
debt  we  owe  him — a  debt  so  heavy  that  no  service 
could  pay  it  off — a  debt,  my  dear  friends,  which  we 
would  not  pay  off  if  we  could.  For  in  this  house 
Ruth  was  received  with  love,  and  brought  up,  in 
God-fearing  ways  of  truth  and  religion,  for  you, 
George  Warneford  and  for  us." 

My  story  is  told.  You  will  see  now,  reader,  who 
has  told  it.  The  writer  is  my  wife — my  Helen. 
Twenty  years  have  passed  since  tbat  day,  and  we 
are  old  married  people.  Some  of  those  who  played 
their  part  in  the  drama  have  departed  from  us;  old 
Ben  is  gone,  and  Mr.  Baldwin;  the  professor,  who 
caught  a  cold  from  going  into  the  rain  in  his  pumps, 
is  gone  too;  his  wife  was  not  long  in  following  him. 
The  young  Lemires,  however,  have  done  well. 
Rupert  went  out  for  his  voyage,  but  once  in  Mel- 
bourne, stopped  there,  and  is  there  still.  He  is  long 
since  married,  but  he  sends  Ruth  a  present  every 
year.  His  sister  Nettie  went  on  the  stage  as  a  dan- 
seuse,  and  after  two  or  three  years  danced  herself 
into  the  affections  of  a  young  fellow  who  only  wanted 
a  wife  to  make  him  the  best  of  men.  She  took  care 
of  all  the  younger  branches,  except  Charlotte,  who 
lives  with  Ruth  "Wybrow,  and  is  a  second  mother  to 
the  children. 

And  as  for  me.  I  am  the  head  of  the  firm  of  Bat- 
terick  and  Baldwin,  the  other  partner  being  John 
Wybrow.  Our  chief  clerk  is  Gaspard  Lemire.  I  got 
the  Queen's  pardon,  which  was  necessary,  Mr.  Bald- 
win said,  for  my  complete  restoration  to  the  world,  and 
had  the  temporary  annoyance  of  seeing  my  story 
told  in  the  papers,  and  mangled  in  the  telling  too.  I 
can  never  be  too  grateful  for  the  recovery  of  my  good 
name;  but  the  thing  for  which  I  am  most  constantly 
and  unceasingly  grateful  is  the  gift  of  a  perfect  wife — 
the  most  divine  gift  that  was  ever  vouchsafed  to  man. 
THE    END. 
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On  Wednesday  a  large  California  lion 
emerged  from  his  lair  in  the  wilderness  ad- 
jacent to  the  ranch  of  Wm.  Mullen,  near 
San  Felipe,  Santa  Clara  county,  and  made  a 
successful  predatory  raid  upon  Mullen's 
stock.  The  animal  succeeded  in  killing  no 
less  than  twelve  hogs  out  of  a  herd  of  four- 
teen— tearing  open  the  jugular  vein  and  large 
arteries  of  the  throat,  and  drinking  the  life 
blood.  Mr.  Mullen  loaded  a  double-barrel 
shot-gun  with  large  size  buckshot,  and  in  a 
short  time  traced  the  surfeited  animal  to  a 
hiding  place,  and  rudely  disturbed  his  siesta 
by  riddling  its  head  with  buckshot.  The 
dead  lion  measured  six  feet  six  inches  from 
tip  to  tip. 

Subscribe  for  the  Wasp,  $4  a  year.  35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 


SaisnN. — So  you  would  not  ask  the  editor? 
Well,  try  an  emulsion  or  something. 

Bronte. — Pardon  us  if  we  express  the 
opinion  that  your  rhetorical  education  has 
been  partially  neglected. 

Ixion. — Yes;  we'll  print  it  in  bold,  dis- 
played type,  with  foot  notes  and  an  occa- 
sional special  notice,  for  $500. 

Zeno. — We  believe  the  Geysers  are  situ 
ated  in  your  vicinity,  and  that  they  are  deep 
and  hot.     Could  you  not  utilize  them? 

Teeasore. — We  didn't  print  your  article  for 
several  reasons.  One  is,  that  it  was  written 
on  both  sides  of  the  paper.     That's  enough. 

Diffident. — "Sour  question  comes  too  late 
for  us  to  make  the  necessary  inquiries.  We 
are  not  certain  about  the  origin  of  the  bustle ; 
but  we  will  venture  the  assertion  that  its 
principal  components  came  from  the  news- 
paper press — where  all  good  things  originate. 
Have  you  tried  the  Wasp? 

Mont  St.  Jean. — We  are  progressing  very 
rapidly  with  that  story  of  yours.  Already 
we  have  got  through  six  hundred  pages,  and 
if  our  passion  for  cigars  continues  for  another 
six  months,  we  shall  undoubtedly  get  to  the 
end  of  your  manuscript.  We  put  a  good 
deal  of  fire  in  your  otherwise  commonplace 
lines. 

Gpssie. — You  cannot  imagine  what  pain  it 
gives  us  to  be  compelled  to  reject  that  emi- 
nently didactic!  verse  on  "The  Birth  of  the 
Cucumber."  But  Gussie,  dear,  it  has  been 
published  so  frequently  that  there  is — to  use 
no  harsher  term — a  suggestion  of  literary 
piracy  in  your  transcription.  'Twas  a  good 
thing  while  it  lasted,  but  we  can't  make  it 
last  forever. 

R.  McN.  &  Co.,  Chicago. — No,  we  don't 
want  your  Bank  Directory,  unless  it  gives 
the  present  address  of  Mr.  Jo.  Duncan,  who, 
you  may  recollect,  has  lately  changed  his  re- 
sidence. A  Bank  Directory,  to  keep  up  with 
the  times,  should  inform  the  public  of  such 
essential  particulars.  In  this  light  your 
book  is  not  a  success,  and  the  copy  you  sent 
awaits  your  order. 

Edouard. — Your  essay  is  extremely  quaint 
and  melodious  in  diction,  very  expressive  of 
the  burlesque,  and  excellent  in  general  treat- 
ment. We  have,  however,  two  insuperable 
objections  to  printing  it.  After  the  fourth  line 
your  manuscript  is  a  series  of  unintelligible 
hieroglyphics,  and,  not  being  versed  in  the 
science  of  deciphering  symbolic  writing,  we 
have  been  constrained  to  pass  it  to  the 
paper  mill. 


THE  ROSE  IN  OCTOBER. 

BY  MAKY  TOWNLEY. 

0  late  and  sweet,  too  sweet,  too  late! 
What  nightingale  will  sing  to  thee? 
The  empty  nest,  the  shivering  tree, 
The  dead  leaves  by  the  garden  gate, 
And  cawing  crows  for  thee  will  wait, 
O  sweet  and  late ! 

Where  wert  thou  when  the  soft  June  nights 
Were  faint  with  perfume,  glad  with  song? 
Where  wert  thou  when  the  days  were  long 
And  steeped  in  summer's  young  delights  ? 
What  hopest  thou  now  hut  checks  and  slights, 
Brief  days,  lone  nights  ? 

Stay !  there's  a  gleam  of  winter  wheat 
Far  on  the  hill;  down  in  the  woods 
A  very  heaven  of  stillness  broods; 
And  through  the  mellow  sun's  noon  heat, 
Lo,  tender  pulses  round  thee  beat, 

O  late  and  sweet!  ■ 
— Atlantic  for  November. 


The  Laughing  Jackass. 

The  laughing  jackass  is  indigenous  to  the 
continent  of  Australia,   where  his  peculiar 
appearance  and  extraordinary  note  are  fami- 
liar to  the  inhabitants  of  every  part  of  the 
country.        Snake-killing    is    his    specialty; 
lizards,   frogs,   beetles,    rats,   etc.,   are   his 
usual  food;  in  fact,  nothing  comes   amiss  to 
him.      If  hungry,  he  will  even  catch  and  eat 
small  birds.       But  let  a  snake  appear  on  the 
scene.     Never  hesitating,  he  makes  straight 
for  it,  his  agitation  plainly  observable  by  the 
quivering  chest  feathers.      With  great  cau- 
tion, swooping  backwards  and  forward,   he 
seeks   an   opportunity  to   seize  the  reptile. 
The  snake,  with  head  erect,  ready  to  strike, 
keeps  on  the  alert.     This  continues  for  some 
time,  till  the  bird  finally  settles  down  close 
by  on  the  ground.     But  all  his  stolid,  heavy 
appearance  is    gone.     His    wings    and  tail 
quiver  with  agitation  and  excitement.    Fully 
alive  to  the  dangerous  character  of  his  op230- 
nent,  he  keeps  at  a  safe   distance.      Flitting 
round  his  head  just  out  of  reach,   he   con- 
tinues to  annoy  him  till,  becoming  exhausted, 
the  snake  affords  him  the  opportunity  he   is 
seeking.     With  the  rapidity  of  lightning  the 
bird  descends  upon  his  prey,   then  rises  in 
the  air,  bearing  with  him  the  captured  snake, 
neatly  held  in  such  a  position   as  to   render 
him  perfectly  powerless.      Rising  until  he 
has   a  considerable   height,   he   directs  his 
flight  to  a  more  open  portion  of  the  country; 
then  suddenly  backing  in  the   air  he   drops 
the  reptile,  following  it  down  and  reaching 
the  ground  almost  at  the  same  time.  Stunned 
and  bruised,    the   unfortunate   snake  is  in 
no   condition  to   renew  the  contest,  and  is 
very  soon  dispatched  and  eaten  by  his  victo- 
rious enemy. 


Miss  Minnie  E.  Hodges,  who  has  just  re- 
signed the  position  of  cashier  and  money- 
order  clerk  in  the  Des  Moines  post  office, 
paid  out  during  six  years,  $4,000,000  and 
never  made  a  mistake  of  a  cent.  She  often 
had  entire  charge  of  the  office,  with  twenty- 
five  or  thirty  clerks  under  her,  and  there 
never  was  any  "unpleasantness"  or  jar  of 
any  kind. 
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The  busy  bee  stops  not  to  play  with  flow- 
ers. He  says:  "Hive  work  to  do  at  home  my 
honey." — New  Orleans  Picayune. 

I  never  had  a  man  cum  to  me  for  advise, 
but  before  he  got  thru  he  had  more  advise  to 
offer  than  to  ask  for. — Josh  Billings. 

The  young  man's  mind  now  turns  toward 
hops,  and  they  go  to  his  head  or  his  heels, 
as  he  takes  them  in  beer  or  ball  rooms. 

The  Editor  of  the  Franklin  (Ky.)  Patriot 
says  that  when  he  started  for  the  dentist's 
the  other  day,  he  took  a  tooth-hurty  gait. 

Dartmouth  students  have  decided  to  wear 
caps  and  gown.  A  servile  aping  of  Vassar, 
where  they  all  wear  them,  especially  at  night. 
— Phil.  Bulletin. 

One  of  the  annoyances  of  gathering  autumn 
leaves  in  Missouri  is  the  fact  that  all  the  best 
trees  are  in  daily  use  to  cure  men  of  the 
habit  of  horse  stealing. 

It  is  very  wrong  to  call  ex-Secretary  Bobe- 
son  an  old  hulk. — N.  Y.  Herald.  Yes;  it 
would  be  in  better  taste  to  call  him  an  old 
buoy. — Norristown  Herald. 

A  ballad  is  advertised  with  the  title  "Dear 
England."  "We  all  know  that  our  country  is 
expensive,  but  really  there  is  no  occasion  to 
set  the  fact  to  music. — Fun. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  poor  gun 
and  a  borrowed  masquerade  costume  ?  One 
is  fired  and  doesn't  hit,  and  the  other  is 
hired  and  doesn't  fit. — Albany  Argus. 

The  Oil  City  Derrick  says:  "We  don't  care 
a  cent  what  becomes  of  the  last  man,  or  the 
first  one  either.  It  is  what  is  to  become  of 
the  intermediate  fellows  that  interests  us. 

A  drummer  who  is  away  traveling  nine 
months  out  of  twelve,  facetiously  alludes  to 
his  wife  as  his  "while  'ome  companion  and 
friend." — N.  Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

The  way  we  see  now  to  get  rich,  is 
To  follow  the  style  in  vogue,  which  is 
Peculate  with  propriety, 
Till  you're  bounced  from  society — 
There's  where  the  only  real  hitch  is. 

"Men  of  soup-or-fish-al  attainments:  Head 
waiters."  That's  from  the  Boston  Post,  as  a 
matter  of  course. — Graphic.  Alas!  Alas!  The 
dear  old  pun  turns  up  once  more  with  a  new 
father. — Phil.  Bulletin. 

A  book  should  now  be  written  called, 
"That  Umbrella  of  Mine."  No  more  taking 
title  could  be  suggested,  and  it  would  be  a 
good  book  to  borrow  before  the  owner  had 
time  to  read  it. — New  Orleans  Picayune. 

A  French  nobleman  has  been  at  work  in 
the  Michigan  lumber  woods.  In  fact,  whole 
gangs  of  French  noblemen  come  over  from 
Canada  every  winter  to  work  in  the  Wolver- 
ine pineries. — Louisville  Courier  Journal. 

A  lady  sent  a  note  to  the  newspaper  to  get 
a  recipe  to  cure  the  whooping-caugh  in  a 
pair  of  twins.  By  a  mistake  a  recipe  for 
pickling  onions  was  unconsciously  inserted, 


and  her  name  attached,  and  received  this 
answer  through  the  "Answers  to  Correspon- 
dents:" "Mrs.  L.  H.  B. — If  not  too  young, 
skin  them  pretty  closely,  immerse  in  scalding 
water,  sprinkle  plentifully  with  salt,  and  im- 
merse them  for  a  week  in  strong  brine." 

A  gentleman  from  Boston,  on  a  visit  to  his 
friend  in  the  country,  speaking  of  the  times, 
observed  that  his  wife  had  lately  expended 
$50  for  a  habit.  His  friend  replied,  "Here 
in  the  country  we  don't  allow  our  wives  to 
get  into  such  habits." 

We  knew  it  it,  says  the  New  York  Even- 
ing Mail.  The  next  is  to  be  called  "That 
Uncle  of  Mine."  It  will  contain  graphic 
descriptions  of  how  business  is  done  by  gen- 
tlemen who  display  three  golden  balls  as 
symbols  of  their  calling. 

A  gala  time  is  approaching  for  the  Wash- 
ington hotel  clerk.  He  daily  practices  upon 
his  "Good  morning,  Senator,"  and  "Ah, 
back  again,  General  !"  and  that  diamond  pin 
is  sparkling  with  a  renewed  effulgence. — N. 
Y.  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Decorative  art  is  very  popular  now,  and  a 
small  boy  with  a  piece  of  chalk  will  decorate 
a  brown  stone  front  in  a  manner  that  will  de- 
fy soap,  sand,  scrubbing  brush,  the  hired 
girl,  and  the  tooth  of  time  itself  to  erase. — 
Boston  Commercial  Bulletin. 

"I  want  five  cents  worth  of  starch,"  said  a 
little  girl  to  a  grocer's  clerk.  The  clerk 
asked:  "What  do  you  want  five  cents  worth 
of  starch  for  ?"  "Why,  for  five  cents,  of 
course,"  she  answered,  and  the  clerk  conclu- 
ded to  attend  to  his  own  business. 

A  Bomance  of  Bhinebeck. — Three  months 
ago  a  young  Bhinebecker  parted  his  hair  in 
the  middle  and  bade  his  sweetheart  good- 
bye, Last  week  he  returned  and  found  that 
she  had  married  a  cross-eyed  man  with  a 
wart  on  his  nose. — Bhinebeck  Gazette. 

A  Pittsburg  journal  says:  "Morton,  of 
Philadelphia,  has  managed  to  get  away  with 
about  as  much  as  our  mob  destroyed."  That 
allusion  to  "our  mob"  is  positively  affectio- 
nate. The  squabble  there,  as  here,  is  over- 
issuing— the  orders  to  fire. — Phil.  Bulletin. 

Boblnson  went  up  to  his  room  the  other 
afternoon,  and  noticed  that  there  was  only 
one  match  remaining  in  the  box.  "Now,  if 
that  shouldn't  burn  to-night  when  I  come 
in,"  soliloquized  he,  "what  a  fix  I  should  be 
in."  So  he  tried  to  see  if  it  was  a  good  one. 
It  was. 

It  was  announced  that  the  Vice-President 
would  be  called  upon  to  participate  in  the 
counsels  for  the  nation's  good.  Instead  of 
which  he  went  a-fishing  some  four  months 
ago,  and  Hayes  hasn't  as  much  as  sent  word 
to  know  if  he  has  had  a  bite. — Worcester 
Press. 

It  is  a  remarkable  fact,  which  we  cannot 
explain,  that  the  boy  who  does  not  know 
that  the  gun  is  loaded,  is  nevertheless  always 
to  be  found  at  the  safe  end  of  the  gun.  Pro- 
vidence ought  to  look  after  this  little  ar- 
rangement and  reverse  it  occasionally. — 
Hawkeye. 

Goldwin  Smith  says:  "It  is  the  fashion  to 
accuse  the  Americans  of  unlimited  voracity, 
but  they  seem  really  to  bo  the  only  people 
that  look  at  a  thing  before  they  swallow  it." 
The  English  will  look  at  this  statement 
several  times  before  they  swallow  it. — Nor- 
ristown Herald. 

Miss  Helen  Taylor  complains  that  men 
make  eating  too  much  of  a  pleasure.  Would 
the  talented  lady  have  us  sit  down  in   sack- 


cloth to  our  hashes,  shed  tears  over  steaks 
and  onions  and  howl  aloud  "Brother,  we 
must  die,"  at  the  sight  of  a  calf's  head  ? — 
Fun. 

If  Webster's  unabridged  only  sanctioned 
such  a  word  as  honkling,  how  easy  it  would 
be  to  find  a  rhyme  for  Conkling.  The  next 
dictionary  builder  should  remember  this,  and 
put  in  words  that  will  rhyme  with  the  names 
of  all  our  coming  prominent  men. — Norris- 
town Herald. 

"Yes,  gentlemen,  certainly,  of  course," 
said  a  Seventh  street  clothier,  "if  you  want 
a  pair  of  pants  step  right  into  my  pantry ;  if 
a  vest  walk  right  up  to  my  vestry,  and  if  a 
coat — here,  Jacob,  show  this  gentleman  into 
the  coterie.  This  way,  this  way,  gentlemen." 
— N.  Y.  Express. 

When  Kemble  was  rehearsing  the  romance 
sung  by  Bichard,  in  the  play  of  "Bichard 
Coeur  de  Lion,"  Shaw,  the  leader  of  the  band, 
called  out  from  the  orchestra :  "Mr.  Kemble, 
my  dear  Mr.  Kemble,  you  are  murdering 
time."  Kemble,  calmly  and  coolly  taking  a 
pinch  of  snuff,  said:  "My  dear  sir,  it  is  bet- 
ter for  me  to  murder  time  at  once  than  to  be 
constantly  beating  him  as  you  do." 

Gen.  McClellan  now  denies  that  he  ever 
killed  a  moth.  It  appears  that  he  had  fairly 
circumvented  the  moth ,  had  laid  his  parallels 
up  to  within  pistol  shot  of  its  works,  had 
thoroughly  and  closely  invested  it,  cut  off  all 
avenues  of  retreat  or  supplies,  and  then,  just 
as  he  was  finally  on  the  point  of  winning 
some  cf  its  most  important  works,  with  a 
view  to  following  the  movement  up  with  an 
assault  and  certain  capture,  the  provoking 
moth  went  and  died  of  old  age. — Hawkeye. 


OHIOWATHA. 

Hark!    What  cometh  from  Ohio? 
From  the  land  of  Hayes  and  Garfield, 
Land  of  Dicksmith,  land  of  Halstead? 
Whailings  load  the  chilly  north  wind 
With  the  news  of  fresh  disasters. 
From  Columbus  and  from  Cleveland, 
And  from  truculent  Toledo; 
From  the  shores  of  the  Miami, 
Where  erst  sat  the  red  haired  maiden, 
Sat  and  bathed  her  freckled  footies; 
From  the  Bun  that  men  call  Paddy's; 
From  the  lake,  and  from  Sandusky, 
Come  the  cries  of  fallen  chieftains. 
And  it  is  not  Ephraim  Holland, 
Nor  the  bouncing,  bounding  Banning, 
That  hath  wrought  this  fearful  mischief. 

— Louisville  Courier- Journal. 


Jake  was  heard  calling  across  the  fence  to 
his  neighbor's  son,  a  colored  youth,  who  goes 
to  school  at  the  Atlanta  University: 

"Look  hyar,  boy,  you  goes  ter  school, 
don't  yer?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  boy. 

"Gittin'  eddykashun,  ain't  yet?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Larnin'  'rithmetick  and  nggerin'  on  a 
slate,  eh?" 

"Yes,  sir."   ■ 

"Well,  it  don't  take  two  whole  days  to 
make  a  hour,  does  it  ?" 

"W'y,  no!"  exclaimed  the  boy. 

"You  was  gwine  ter  bring  that  hatchet 
back  in  an  hour,  warn't  you  ?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"An'  it's  bin  two  days  sense  yer  borrowed 
it.  Now  what  good's  eddykashun  gwine  to 
do  you  thick-sculled  niggers  when  yer  go  to 
school  a  whole  year  and  den  can't  tell  how 
long  it  takes  to  fetch  back  a  hatchit?" 
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■ — Sirs.  Pinney  is  still  pleading. 

— Rogers  struck  a  very  cold  trial. 

— Joseph  wants  to  become  a  Granger. 

— Linderman  is  going  to  publish  a  treatise 
on  money. 

— Jeff  Davis  was  a  pall  bearer  at  General 
Forrest's  funeral. 

— Chief  Justice  "Wallace  is  not  a  candidate 
for  the  Senatorship. 

— Goldsmith  Maid  has  been  permanently 
withdrawn  from  the  turf. 

— Fifteen  hundred  Mormons  arrived  in 
America  within  the  past  year. 

— The  bears,  for  months,  have  had  it  all 
their  own  way  in  the  Boards. 

— The  Workingmen  had  a  big  meeting 
near  Lotta's  Fountain  on  Sunday. 

— General  Forrest,  the  wizard  of  the 
saddle,  died  at  Memphis  on  Monday  even- 
ing. 

— The  Bromley  business  has  succeeded  in 
the  Supreme  Court;  §5,620  for  street  sweep- 
ing. 

— -The  Dog  Show  is  an  unqualified  success. 
About  two  thirds  of  the  animals  exhibited, 
are  said  to  be  worth  $1,000  each. 

— It  looks  very  bad  to  see  one  of  the  work- 
ingmen orators  coming  out  of  a  Franklin 
street  Chinese  wash  house  at  11  P.  M.  on 
Saturday  night. 

— S.  S.  Lauderschutt,  a  broker  doing  busi- 
ness in  the  rear  of  No.  221  Sansome  street, 
has  emulated  Deacon  Duncan's  example  and 
absquatulated. 

— -The  man  that  is  born  to  be  hanged  will 
never  be  drowned.  This  explains  how  re- 
markably fortunate  Deacon  F — h  is  in  step- 
ping off  a  ferry  boat. 

— The  passenger  thoroughfare  on  Washing- 
ton Street  sidewalk,  between  Battery  and 
Front,  averages  ten  inches  wide.  The  po- 
liceman is  not  dead,  but  sleepeth. 

— One  or  two  suits  are  pending  for  dam- 
ages arising  from  the  impetuosity  of  the 
Committee  of  Safety.  It  is  averred  that  they 
did  more  damage  than  the  rioters. 


— A.  S.  Ogilvie,  the  messenger  in  the 
Anglo-Californian  Bank,  who  was  charged 
with  forgoing  indorsements  on  drafts  sent  to 
the  bank  from  the  country,  was  held  to 
answer  in  $6,000  bail  by   the   Police  Judge. 

— The  Santa  Barbara  Weekly  Press  is  one  of 
the  most  complete,  able  and  intelligent  of 
our  interior  exchanges.  Everybody  who 
wishes  to  read  about  Santa  Barbara,  the 
modern  elysium,  should  send  for  a  copy  of 
the  Press. 

— The  Chicago  Savingslnstitution  and  Trust 
Company  has  been  put  into  the  hands  of  a 
receiver.  This  action  was  the  result  of  a  bill 
and  petition  filed  by  a  depositor  against 
C.  F.  W.  Junge,  its  leading  man.  It  is 
stated  on  authority  that  the  liabilities  are 
§60,000  and  the  assets  only  $6000. 

— The  brigt/.  B.  Ford,  of  this  port,  wrecked 
at  Mazatlan  in  July,  is  still  there.  Although 
she  has  been  repaired  at  considerable  ex- 
pense, she  is  still  found  unseaworthy,  her 
keel  being  in  a  very  damaged  condition.  It 
is  now  thought  impossible  to  repair  her  suf- 
ficiently to  get  her  to  this  port. 

— On  Friday  last  the  Mayor  and  Mr.  Wise, 
Chairman  of  the  Finance  Committee  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  met  in  the  former's 
office  for  the  purpose  of  considering  a  plan 
to  ameliorate  the  condition  of  the  poor.  It 
was  decided  to  invite  a  number  of  prominent 
gentlemen  to  attend  a  meeting  at  the  Mayor's 
office  and  discuss  the  matter.  The  meeting- 
was  fixed  for  Tuesday  afternoon  at  4  o'clock, 
and  at  that  time  there  were  in  attendance 
Messrs.  Leland  Stanford,  Isaac  Friedlander, 
Henry  B.  Williams,  Mark  L.  McDonald,  L. 
Sachs,  A.  S.  Kosenbaum,  Wm.  Duuphy,  D. 
J.  Staples,  William  Hollis,  AlvinzaHayward, 
Tiburcio  Parrott,  William  T.  Coleman  and 
Jacob  Deeth.  The  question  was  discussed 
until  half-past  5,  very  fully  by  all  the  gentle- 
men present,  and  it  was  decided  to  appoint 
a  committee  to  devise  some  plan  for  relieving 
the  distress  of  the  deserving  poor.  The  fol- 
lowing gentlemen  were  appointed :  I.  Fried- 
lander,  L.  Sachs,  A.  Hayward,  Mark  L.  Mc 
Donald  and  Tiburcio  Parrott.  The  whole 
committee  will  meet  again  to  hear 
the  report.  The  general  desire  appeared  to 
be,  not  to  expend  money  solely  in  charity, 
but  in  return  for  labor  in  some  line  not  de- 
termined. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 

Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   OER4RD,   from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  off  Fourth.      Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


The  latest  fall  hats  have  a  brick  in  them. 

The  banquaire  dress  is  made  of  faille  and 
damasshe. 

Mandarin  yellow  is  much  affected  by  the 
denizens  of  la  ville  Chinoise. 

"Undi'essed  kid  is  both  common  and  fashion- 
able for  morning  wear — and  tear. 

Pearl  powder,  flanked  by  long  blonde 
hairs,  is  often  seen  on  gentlemen's  evening 
coats.  • 

Fall  styles  are  the  same  as  last  year.  Mud 
and  banana  peels  make  a  very  effective  fall 
combination. 

The  latest  style  of  wearing  the  hair  shows 
the  forehead  adorned  as  if  with  the  manipu- 
lations of  a  garden  rake. 

Large  buttons  are  all  the  rage.  Those  of 
the  pattern,  material  and  dimensions  of  the 
trade  dollar  are  much  sought  after. 

Gentlemen  who  have  been  married  for 
some  time  are  noticeable  for  wearing  the 
hair  principally  at  the  back  of  the  head. 

English  ladies  wear  watches  to  tell  the 
time.  American  ladies  carry  an  enormous 
chain  to  tell  the  watch.  There  is  no  telling 
whether  the  latter  have  a  time  piece   or  not. 

Last  year  hats  were  perched  at  the  extreme 
top  of  the  head  about  nine  inches  from  the 
scalp.  Now  they  are  pitched  on  the  apex  of 
the  nose,  and  the  feminine  eye  is  as  hard  to 
discern  as  the  moons  of  Mars. 

Bustles  are  no  longer  worn.  Three  floun- 
ces take  their  place.  One  logical  effect  of 
this  change  of  fashion  is  that  paler  familias 
has  a  much  better  chance  to  keep  his  file  of 
the  Wasp  intact.  Bustles  were  no  place  for 
a  wasp  anyhow. 

The  lingerie  department  of  the  California 
Theatre — otherwise  the  vestibule — has  many 
attractions  this  week.  We  notice  a  conspic- 
uous absence  of  civic  gray.  This  latter 
shade,  worn  with  a  star,  should  be  occasion- 
ally combined  with  the  mashaire. 

A  London  correspondent  of  our  Fashion 
Department  writes:  "Business  gentlemen 
here  almost  invariable  carry  bags  to  and  from 
their  offices."  This  practice  has  not  made 
much  headway  in  San  Francisco  as  yet.  Oc- 
casionally financial  gentlemen  carry  bags — 
of  money  from  their  places  of  business.  The 
fashion  is  not  popular  with  bank  depositors. 
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GRAND    OPEKA    HOUSE. 

That  favorite  comedy,  "Ultimo"  "was  re- 
produced at  this  theatre  on  Monday  evening-. 
The  broking  fraternity  was  well  represented 
in  the  audience.  "Ultimo"  needs  no  criti- 
cism at  our  hands.  It  is  a  finished  play  of 
the  times,  and  is  excellently  played  at  the 
Grand.  Those  who  thought  that  no  one 
could  come  up  to  their  expectations  as  "The 
Professor"  like  Crane,  were  agreeably  disap- 
pointed in  Mr.  Stanley.  He  is  not  quite  so 
boisterous,  but  he  is  far  more  real  in  the  im- 
personation. Mr.  Kennedy's  "De  Haas"  is 
probably  the  best  thing  that  talented  gentle- 
man has  yet  given  to  the  public.  Thome  as 
"Geo.  Putnam"  was  sufficiently  amusing,  and 
Grismer  made  a  success  of  "Jack."  Miss 
Jennie  Murdock  and  Miss  Elsie  Moore  did 
all  for  "Miss  Grayson"  and  "Fanny  Lexing- 
ton" that  the  parts  allow  of.  The  immense 
stage  of  the  Grand  Opera  House  is  especially 
favorable  for  the  production  of  such  pieces 
as  "Ultimo."  The  scenery  is  realistic,  and 
the  play  is  an  unequivocal  success. 

CALIFORNIA    THEATRE. 

Mrs.  Bowers'  audiences  at  "The  Third  Es- 
tate" have  been  miserably  small  through  the 
week.  The  play  is  very  tame,  with  a  few 
good  situations.  The  plot  of  the  piece  is  the 
revenge  of  a  young  French  peasant  girl  who 
has  become  the  wife  of  a  noble,  and  is  sepa- 
rated from  him  by  fraud.  She  joins  the  peo- 
ple and  seeks  vengeance  in  the  murderous 
ways  of  the  Commune.  The  support  and 
scenery  were  good;  but  the  play,  in  a  mone- 
tary point  of  view,  is  a  failure. 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

"Fritz"  has  held  the  boards  during  the 
week.  Very  fair  audiences.  "We  have  al- 
ready spoken  of  this  "play,"  and  it  does  not 
call  for  special  comment  now. 

emerson's  opera  house. 

The  minstrels  manage  to   keep   the   house 
open.     The  houses  are  fearfully  thin,  to  cor- 
respond with  the  stage  "business." 
woodward's  gardens. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Planles  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and   interesting 


museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

Emily  Melville  has  made  an  impression  in 
Australia. 

There  are  too  many  places  of  amusement 
in  San  Francisco. 

The  Bench  Show  is  in  progress  at  the  Me- 
chanics' Pavilion. 

John  McCullough  is  going  to  rent  Booth's 
theatre  in  New  York. 

The  stage  of  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  is  be- 
ing altered  to  accommodate  the  Kiralfy 
troupe. 

"Our  Reporter"  is  a  better  play  than  many 
of  the  New  York  importations — "Lemons," 
for  instance. 

Manager  Kennedy  shows  his  enterprise  by 
giving  opera  at  popular  prices  at  the  Grand. 
This  the  public  appreciate  by  going  there  in 
crowds. 

Joe  Jefferson  reappeared  at  Booth's  Thea- 
tre. New  York,  on  Monday  night.  He  was 
greeted  with  a  crowded  house  and  immense 
enthusiasm. 

Edwin  Adams  is  dead.  He  was  born  in 
1834.  He  was  one  of  the  few  legitimate 
Shakespearean  representatives  of  the  con- 
temporary stage.  A  better  loved  actor  never 
graced  the  American  stage. 

The  Kellogg-Cary  concert  at  Dietz'  Hall 
on  Monday  evening  drew  $1,800.  The  pro- 
gramme was  adnrirabty  arranged  and  gave 
great  satisfaction.  Both  the  ladies  were  en- 
cored after  each  solo,  and  recalled  three 
times  after  the  duet. 

It  is  reported  that  Mr.  Woodward  of 
Woodward's  Gardens  received  a  "ground 
hog"  the  other  day  by  express.  It  was  an- 
ticipated that  a  big  crowd  would  be  present 
to  view  this  freak  of  nature.  As  the  strange 
animal  turned  out  to  be  sausage,  no  very  ex- 
tensive advertising  was  done. 

"Les  Danicheffs"  will  be  produced  at  Bald- 
win's on  Wednesday,  by  the  Union  Square 
company  from  New  York.  The  following 
people  are  expected:  Charles  R.  Thome,  Jr., 
Frank  Roche,  J.  W.  Jennings,  M.  W.  Lef- 
fingwell,  Thomas  E.  Morris,  W.  Ramsay,  C. 
M.  Collins,  Miss  Fanny  Morant,  Miss  Ida 
Vernon,  Miss  Bijou  Heron,  Miss  Maud  Har- 
rison, Miss  Dora  Goldthwaite,  Mrs.  L.  E. 
Seymour,  Madame  Ivan  C.  Michels.  The 
stage  will  be  under  the  direction  of  Willie 
Seymour,  temporarily  detached  from  the 
California  Theatre  company. 

That  was  a  neat  little  speech  of  Miss  Kel- 
logg, as  she  returned  her  thanks  for  the  pre- 
sentation at  her  benefit :  "Ladies  and  Gen- 
tlemen: I  am  so  truly  surprised  by  the  unex- 
pected tribute  of  your  kindly  feeling  that  I 
am  utterly  unable  to  thank  you  as  I  ought. 
You  will  believe  me  when  I  say  that  I  am 
deeply  impressed  by  your  goodness,  and  as 
"silence  is  the  most  perfect  herald  of  joy," 
the  fewer  words  I  utter  will  the  better  prove 
my  appreciation  of  it.     I  trust  that  I  am  not 


finally  leaving  you,  but  that  ere  long  I  may 
again  have  the  opportunity  of  meeting  my 
many  kind  friends  in  San  Francisco.  And 
so,  let  me  not  bid  you  adieu,  but  au  revoir." 
Tom  Maguire  arrived  in  town  on  Tuesday. 
He  has  reopened  negotiations  with  the  man- 
agement of  the  Union  Square  Theatre,  look- 
ing to  the  playing  of  a  portion  of  that  com- 
pany in  San  Francisco,  and  with  settled  pros- 
pects of  success.  The  basis  now  agreed  upon 
is  to  send  a  partial  company  to  Baldwin's,  to 
open  on  November  5th.  This  company  will 
be  culled  from  the  members  of  the  Union 
Square  not  in  the  cast  of  "Seraphine."  This 
would  include  four  fairly  good  people  though 
not  the  best,  as  originally  intended.  The 
first  production  in  San  Francisco  would  be 
"Pink  Dominos,"  to  be  followed  by  "The 
Danicheffs"  and  "Smike" — a  six  weeks  en- 
gagement. The  four  settled  on  to  go  are 
Charles  R.  Thorne,  Ida  Vernon,  Bijou  Heron 
and  Maud  Harrison,  and  outside  of  the  Union 
Square,  Fred  B.  Warde  and  Ada  Dyas. — 
Dramatic  News. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


Has  removed  to  331  Kearny  Street,  where 
all  letters  should  be  addressed. 
nov3-lm  DR.  STEINHART. 

SUBSCRIBE  FOR  THE 


An  illustrated  paper  published  at  Portland,  Oregon, 
and  now  in  its  third  successful  year.  It  is  devoted 
to  Literature  in  general  and  the  resources  of  Oregon 
and  Washington  Territory  in  particular.  The  ablest 
writers  in  the  State  are  contributors  to  its  columns; 
the  engravings  are  executed  by  the  leading  Artists  of 
the  Coast.  As  a  family  journal  it  stands  at  the  head 
of  Pacific  Coast  publications;  as  a  paper  to  send  to 
friends  abroad  it  has  no  equal;  a  single  copy  of  it  will 
give  them  a  better  idea  of  the  Pacific  Northwest  than 
a  year's  numbers  of  any  other  paper.  Subscription 
per  year,  §1.50;  sample  copy,  20c. 

L.  SAMUEL,  Publisher, 

Portland,  Oregon, 

iEF'THE  WEST  SHOBE  is  popular.  It  has  a 
larger  circulation  than  any  other  publication  in  the 
Pacific  Northwest. 


For  her  parlors  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  other  Pianos 
which  were  volunteered  not  meeting  her  artistic  re- 
quirements.    Agency  at  the  New  Music  Store  of 

Bancroft,  Knight  &  Co. 

733  Market  Street. 

oct!3-2t 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


ULTIMO. 

Superb  scenery  and  a  magnificent  cast. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


mn.£?a  jb©  w^rs 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE. 


FRITZ 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 

Ever  riven  in  this  City. 


WOOB>WARP"S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  October  27th 
and  28th. 

An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

kibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Mechanics'  Pavilion. 
PACIFIC  COAST 


Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  29, 

ONS  WKEEg  ©Uriahs 

under  the  auspices  of  the 
CALIFORNIA    KENNEL    CLUB. 


Advisory  Committee— Mr.  BOBEET  J.  TIFFANY, 
His  Honor,  Mayor  A.  J.  BBYANT,  COLONEL  W.  H. 
L.  BARNES. 

W.  B.  BARTON,  (  „ 
J.  B.  POND,         \  ManaSers. 
W.  A.  ANDOE Secretary 


Premiums  to  the  Talne  of  $5,000 

Will  be  awarded  to  the  best  specimens  of  Bogs,  in- 
cluding every  breed  of  Dog  known.  Dogs  will  be 
present  from  all  the  Western  States  and  Territories, 
and  many  of  the  Prize  Dogs  lately  exhibited  at  the 
Great  Bench  Shows  in  New  York  and  Boston. 

Entry  fee,  $3,  including  care  and  feed  of  dog,  and 
Season  Ticket  to  Exhibition. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  the  officers  of  the  several 
lines  of  railroad,  Dogs  intended  for  exhibition  at  the 
Bench  Show,  and  consigned  to  the  Secretary,  will  be 
transported  to  and  from  San  Francisco  FREE  OF 
CHARGE,  and  will  be  met  at  the  depot  by  suitable 
conveyance  and  transported  to  the  Pavilion. 

The  entries  are  already  sufficient  in  number  and 
quality  of  Dogs  to  place  the  success  of  this  Exhibition 
beyond  a  doubt— but  in  order  to  accommodate  all,  and 
that  exhibitors  at  a  distance,  may  avail  themselves  of 
the  above  extrernaly  favorable  arrangement  for  trans- 
portation, the  date  for  the  RECEIPT  OF  ENTRIES 
has  been  extended  to  Saturday,  October  27th,  inclu- 
sive. 

EF'Entry  Books  now  open.  For  circulars,  giving 
full  particulars  as  to  entries,  rules,  etc.,  apply,  by 
letter  or  in  person,  to 

WM.  A.  ANDOE,  Secretary, 

oct27-2t  434  Montgomery  Street. 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

EI  of  dry  Public 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

Gil  Montgomery  St.,     -     -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEK. 
septl5-3mos 


C.  D.  0.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLT. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Deal&rs  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 
101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 


HIBEBMia 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast    Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

Pbesident M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-President CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES : 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      CD.  0' Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Douohue, 

Treasures EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Ollice  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  tbe  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  §2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf  ' 
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augll-3mos 


SACRAMENTO. 

THIS  HOTEL,  HAVING  CHANGED  ITS 
management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

septl5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

septlo-3mos 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3  00  P*  "■  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
•  \J\J  'tjamea  M.  Donahue,"  Ifroin  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Kosa, 
Healdsburg,  Oloverdalc  and  way  stations;  making  stage  connections 
at  Lakevillc,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyservillc,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Olover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers.  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake.  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlctt  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

tfJLAt  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Gucrnevillc  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Gucrnevillc  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.J 

§^Tj(f^  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
e  'U'  **Jr   M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     l££LAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.) 
lES-Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.   to  2.30  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


&  W*  JEt,  RB 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

**y  (Oltf"fc  ^'  JI'  (Dai,y)>  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
o  •Vvf  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(htage  connection  for  Sonoma),  Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 

8iTfc  jThi  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
#Mjr^_F  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Golfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3tf\  g\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
o'Lf  *Lk   Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 


P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
_  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newball  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  0.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  92.40  P.  M.) 


P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
_    Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 

Woodland,    Williams   and   Sacramento;  and    at   Sacramento   with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  ill. 10  A.  M.) 

4^k^T\k  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
c\Jj\J?  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Hcniciaand  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.OO  P.  M.) 

4*2>jO|  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
9<£j&'<UP  ti°n  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  y.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLIIETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

arpets  &  Oil 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


4th, 


Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family !    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

»L  GiJEkWfW  «§£  GO;, 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 
The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &  GO'S 


SpeSlSary, 


tl  M§bfmj  St.,  B&a  FrsmeMm-, 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founde: 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNETVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  moat  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  S.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Erancisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speeb's. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TEIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

REWvEHATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernieous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal„ 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Ispeculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hysteria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with'  the  VALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  imposters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


springs. 


TWO    DOLLARS 
WILL  BUY  THE  PACIFIC  MODERN , 
Improved    Elastic    Truss,    GUARAN-i 
TEED    SUPERIOR   to   any   $3  or  $i^ 
Elastic  Truss  in  San  Francisco,  or  mo- 
ney refunded.     Call  or  address  PACI- 
FIC ELASTIC  TRUSS  CO.,  G27  Sacramento  St.,  San 
Francisco.  aug25-tf 
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TO  CANVASSERS  IN  THE  INTERIOR; 
The  WASP  is  now  offering  the  most  unpre- 
cedented inducements.  We  have  prepared  a  list 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  we  do  not  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  he  approached  by  any  journal  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  All  our  premiums  are  in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500  Id 
$5.  Full  outfit  of  Posters,  Circulars;  Blanks 
and  Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  Send  for  onJjil 
and  go  to  work.  The  WASP,  being  the  only  il-\ 
lustrated  paper  on  the.  Coast;  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other;  and,  being  able,  dignified,  willy 
and  respectable,  as  vjell  as  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household..  Now  is 
the  lime  to  secure  an  agency  and  make  money 
easily. 


A.    SCHKOEPFER, 

AECHITEOT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Kooni  38.     Elevator  in  the  buildinpr. 


D,  HICKS. 


F.  W.  OATMAN. 


Book  Binders 

—AND— 

BLANK  BOOK  MANUFACTURERS 

543  CL.IY  and  534  COMMERCIAL  STREET, 

july21-3mos  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  No.  93,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  nnlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTEES  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  O.D. 

july21-3mos 


HOWARD  STREET, 

Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ^TTJ^TA.Isr,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  ^lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spaolding.    J.  Patterson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


inn 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
E^3 Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  ^3 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHART'S 
JESssene©  of  Saif e 

Cures 

NERVOUS  AND  PHYSICAL  DEBILITY,  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Prematura  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  foil. 

Price.  S3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  $10,  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
0.  D. 

To  be  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  331  Kearny  Stroet,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communications  should  be  addressed. 

Office  Hodhs  :— From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9  ;  Sundavs  from  10  till  1 

july21-tf 


*  T^  Commercial  Street,  x^,  I 
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AT  SAN   qUENTlN   . 

THE    ROAD  TO    LIBERTY,    WATCHED     BY    SLEEPLESS 
PRISON     GUARD'S.  (SEE  DAILY   PAPERS) 


A  QUESTION   OF  FASHION  . 

POOR  WOMAN."  PLEASE  HELP  A  POOR  WIPOVY,  MY  HUSBAND    DIED    LAST  WEEK 
AND    LEFT    ME  PENNILESS" 

UNSOPH  ISTICATED  FASHIONABLE. . -'VlY  GOOD  WOMAN    I  CAN   SCARCELY 

BELIEVE  YOU,  IF  YOUR  HUSBftND  IS 
DEAD,  WHY  NOT  WEAR    MOURNINS^'-' 


A  REASONABLE  REQUEST. 

JUDGE*  THREE   MONTHS    AT  THE   BROADWAY    HOTEL? 
PRISONER,"  CWITH   UNAFFECTED   FRANKNESS)"   MAKE  IT  SIX,  J  EDGE  , 
MAKE  IT  SIX,  CARRY  APOOP.  P1VIL  OVER  THE  WINTER  ANYHOW  ' 


WHEN  INPIGENCE    IS  BLISS    *"TIS    FOLLY    TO   BE  KICK    . 
THIS  MAN    DIONT  LOSE   A  CENT    IN   THE    PIONEER    BANK 


Y0X.2 


*«*&■ 


i  e  &$$  pBAiP3:r#©p 


*?67 


6Q*R 


^^Sfe*  SanPrancisco,NoYemberIOk.h  I87K 


■p  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL  J 
BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 
CITY  SUBSCEIBEES 
Thibty-five  cents  pee  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(rNVABIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -  $4.00 

Six  Months  -  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUEOPE: 


One  Tear 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


(Postage  Free) 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


To  Cokbespondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  ""Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,    San  Fran- 


SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  10,  1877. 

A  notiber  of  interested  citizens  recently 
made  up  a  little  purse.  Mr.  Delos  Lake 
then  delivered  an  opinion  on  the  "Water 
Question.  It  is  now  in  order  to  ask  Mr. 
John  F.  Swift  what  he  thinks  about  the 
matter. 


Our  article  on  the  devastation  of  forests, 
which  appeared  two  weeks  ago,  attracted 
widespread  attention.  Timber  stealing  is 
still  going  on  with  unabated  vigor  and  with- 
out serious  notice  from  the  authorities.  There 
is  plenty  of  stolen  property  now  ready  for 
seizure,  if  the  Government  will  take  the 
trouble  to  look  after  it. 


There  seems  to  be  not  even  a  faint  specu- 
lation as  to  who  shall  be  elected  United 
States  Senator  from  California.  No  one  is  be- 
ing warmly  very  advocated  by  the  Press  for 
the  position;  so  it  would  appear  that,  so  far, 
little  money  has  been  used  in  the  contest. 
"When  the  ducats  come,  then  opinions  will 
be  as  plentiful  as  Autumn  leaves. 


The  Santa  Barbara  Press  says  that  the  ex- 
periment of  sprinkling  the  streets  with  salt 
water,  lately  tried  in  that  city,  has  proved  a 
failure,  as  the  water  was  impure  and  corroded 
the  wheels,  axles  and  other  parts  of  vehicles. 
Still  we  think  these  objections  could  not  be 
made  to  the  use  of  sea  water  in  sewer  flush- 
ing, and  we  should  like  to  see  it  tried  here. 


Oliver  Perry  Morton. 

The  senior  United  States  Senator  from  In- 
diana, Oliver  Perry  Morton,  died  at  his  resi- 
dence in  Indianapolis  on  Thursday,  the  1st 
inst.  His  demise  had  been  almost  hourly 
expected  for  some  weeks;  but  when  it  finally 
occurred,  the  sad  circumstance  east  a  serious 
gloom  throughout  the  Union.  Senator  Mor- 
ton, as  is  well-known,  was  one  of  the  ablest 
and  most  uncompromising  politicians  of  the 
times.  He  was  a  bitter  partisan,  and  he  ad- 
vocated his  principles  with  the  vigor  and  per- 
sistency of  honest  conviction.  He  was  pre- 
eminently a  positive  man — a  man  of  courage 
and  energy.  History  shows  no  more  shin- 
ing example  of  what  force  of  character  can 
accomplish. 

Mr.  Morton  was  born  in  "Wayne  County, 
Indiana,  in  1823,  and  at  the  time  of  his  death 
was  just  entering  upon  his  fifty-fifth  year. 
He  was  educated  in  Indiana  and  began  the 
practice  of  law  in  1847,  rising  to  a  leading 
position  at  the  Indiana  bar.  He  was  at  this 
time  a  Democrat,  and  supported  his  political 
opinions  with  all  the  earnestness  that  after- 
wards characterized  his  advocacy  of  Republi- 
can tenets.  After  the  repeal  of  the  Missouri 
Compromise  he  joined  the  Republican  ranks 
and  was  the  unsuccessful  nominee  of  that 
party  for  Governor  in  1856.  He  was  elected 
Lieutenant  Governor  in  1860,  and  by  the 
election  of  Governor  Lane  to  the  United 
States  Senate,  Morton  succeeded  as  Gover- 
nor. The  brilliancy  of  his  administration  in 
that  office,  his  courage  aud  constancy,  and 
his  unswerving  faith  in  the  Union  cause  when 
everything  looked  so  gloomy  to  men  of  less 
powerful  minds,  earned  him  the  soubriquet 
of  "The  War  Governor,"  a  name  by  which 
he  was  better  known  than  perhaps  by  his 
own  patronymic.  He  is  generally  credited 
with  having  kept  Indiana  in  the  Union.  He 
was  twice  elected  to  the  United  States  Senate 
— once  in  1866  and  again  in  1872.  His  term 
would  have  expired  in  1879. 

In  the  Senate  he  exhibited  such  strength 
of  character,  such  extraordinary  ability  in  de- 
bate, and  such  dogged  perserverance  in  sus- 
taining his  opinions,  that  he  at  once  became 
a  leading  man  in  the  councils  of  the  nation. 
Mr.  Morton's  death  is  a  severe  loss  to  the 
Republican  party,  and  comes  at  a  time  when 
it  can  illy  bear  further  disaster.  He  was  cer- 
tainly the  leading  man  of  the  party,  though 
his  views  were  so  extremely  radical  that 
hundreds  of  Republicans  dissented  from 
them.  No  man  had  so  many  bitter  political 
enemies  as  the  dead  Senator,  and  few  had 
warmer  personal  friends.  Too  partisan  in 
judgment  ever  to  become  a  statesman,  he  was, 
nevertheless,  one  of  the  most  able  and  bril- 
liant political  men  of  the  time.  He  was  the 
exponent  of  a  bitter  sectional  feeling  that  is 
passing  away,  let  us  hope  forever.  He  was 
strictly  honest;  in  an  age  of  fearful  political 
corruption,  he  kept  his  Senatorial  robes  un- 
sullied. He  goes  to  his  grave  with  clean 
hands,  to  his  honor  be  it  said.  While  we 
differed  with  him  in  every  essential  particular 
of  politics  we  believe  that  he  was  honest  in 
his  convictions  and  that  his  heart  was  in  the 
right  place. 

On  Page  240  we  present  a  faithful  likeness 
of  the  great  "War  Governor." 


A  Terrestrial  Carnival. 

Telegrams  were  received  in  this  city  on 
Monday,  describing  a  series  of  earthquakes 
which  occurred  simultaneously  all  over  New 
England,  extending  as  far  north  as 
Montreal  and  south  to  New  York.  At  Leba- 
non, N.  H.,  the  bells  were  rung.  Houses 
were  shaken,  glass  and  crockery  broken,  and 
the  staid  Yankees  were  unceremoniously 
yanked  out  of  bed  in  hundreds  of  towns  and 
villages  throughout  the  broad  area  affected. 
"The  Land  of  steady  Habits"  forgot  all  its 
early  training  and  jumped  around  in  the 
rudest  and  most  extravagant  antics.  Trees, 
and  church  spires  nodded  to  one  another  and 
joined  in  the  wild  dance  with  hilarious  lamp- 
posts and  staggering  telegraph  poles.  The 
Soldiers'  Monument  shook  its  head  gravely 
at  the  unaccustomed  spectacle,  and  for  once 
the  learned  Bostonian  was  unable  to  express 
his  feelings.  For  fully  fifteen  minutes  the 
wild  orgie  of  inanimate  nature  was  kept  up 
to  the  music  of  the  earth's  fierce  rumbling. 
The  terror  of  the  New  Englander  was  only  to 
be  compared  to  the  fright  produced  by  the 
Democratic  tidal  wave  last  year. 

We  shudder  as  we  think  of  the  murderous 
visitations  to  which  the  Eastern  people  are 
subject.  These  earthquakes  are  terribly  sug- 
gestive of  general  destruction.  They  cannot 
be  guarded  against  by  human  foresight  or 
.ingenuity,  and  therefore  we  pity  our  Eastern 
brethren  that  they  are  subject  to  such  mys- 
terious and  dangerous  disasters.  What 
with  storms  that  unroof  houses,  uproot  trees 
and  carry  death  and  devastation  far  and  wide; 
floods  that  lay  whole  sections  of  the  country 
desolate,  and  render  thousands  of  unfortu- 
nates homeless;  frightful  cold  in  winter,  ren- 
dering the  country  wellnigh  uninhabitable; 
torrid  heat  in  summer  eminently  productive 
of  disease  and  death  from  sunstroke,  etc.;  and 
now  to  have  all  these  horrors  aggravated  by 
the  dangers  of  earthquake;  it  is  enough  to 
make  the  bravest  tremble,  Fortunately, 
California  is  cursed  with  none  of  these  things, 
and  well  may  the  fortunate  Californian  con- 
gratulate himself  that,  however  poor  he  may 
be,  the  elements  are  kindly  and  gentle.  Of 
all  the  local  afflictions  we  read  about  in  the 
Eastern  press,  nothing  but  a  tradition  of  a 
playful  earth  caper  that  happened  in  the  dim 
past,  somewhere  in  the  post-glacial  days,  re- 
mains to  alarm  Californians. 


The  Collision  on  the  Bay. 
We  present  on  Page  240  a  graj>hic  picture 
of  the  disastrous  collision  between  the  ferry- 
boat Pelaluma  of  the  Saueelito  line  and  the 
steamer  Clinton,  which  had  been  employed 
in  towing  the  barges  of  the  Northern  Pacific 
Coast  Railroad.  The  two  boats  were  dan- 
gerously near  each  other  before  the  Clinton 
was  seen  from  the  Petaluma.  There  appeared 
to  have  been  no  time  for  precaution,  and  be- 
fore many  of  the  Petaluma's  passengers  were 
aware  of  their  danger,  the  latter  went  crash- 
ing through  the  Clinton,  almost  cutting  her 
in  two.  Only  one  life  was  lost,  as  the  boats 
of  the  Petaluma  were  promptly  lowered.  The 
illustration  shows  the  Clinton  about  to  sink 
and  the  boats  already  searching  for  her  un- 
fortunate crew. 
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Honor  to  the  Brave. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  impelled  by  a  de- 
sire to  see  the  men  who  had  done  such  hard 
fighting;  and,  above  all,  made  such  wonder- 
ful marches  in  the  late  campaign  against  the 
Nez  Perces  in  Idaho,  we  wended  our  way  to 
the  Oakland  Ferry  and  loitered  around  un- 
til the  Overland  passengers  arrived.  After 
the  throng  of  new-comers  had  safely  passed 
the  cordon  of  yelling  and  vituperative  hack- 
men,  a  gleam  of  bright  rifle  barrels  at  the 
ferry  entrance  betokened  the  approach  of  the 
heroes  of  Idaho;  and  ns  the  skeleton  com- 
panies— one  of  them  had  eleven  men — filed 
out  and  formed  on  the  wharf,  we  had  a  good 
opportunity  to  observe  their  condition.  It 
would  have  shocked  the  military  propriety  of 
General  McComb  and  the  other  feather  bed 
officers  of  San  Francisco  to  see  the  appear- 
ance of  the  veterans.  Every  style  of  hat  and 
cap,  including  the  venerable  stovej>ipe,  was 
represented  in  their  head  gear.  Some  had 
military  field  hats,  others  forage  caps;  but 
the  majority  affected  the  broad  jimcrow  of 
the  border  ranger.  Their  clothing  was  as 
agreeably  varied  as  their  headdress.  Soldier, 
citizen  and  Indian  garments  were  mixed  in- 
extricably together,  and  all  in  a  fearful  and 
wonderful  state  of  dilapidation.  Nothing 
but  their  military  bearing,  their  belts  well 
filled  with  cartridges,  and  their  shining 
rifles  betokened  the  smart  soldiers  from  the* 
Presidio  who  occasionally  join  in  our  street 
parades. 

The  men  looked  travel-stained  and  weary, 
though  the  officers  seemed  to  have  made 
themselves  as  presentable  as  whole  clothes 
and  the  barber  could  make  tbem.  All 
seemed  as  if  a  good  square  meal  would  be 
very  grateful  to  their  unaccustomed  stomachs. 
During  the  short  time  the  command  stayed 
on  the  wharf  we  spoke  with  some  of  the  men 
and  found  them  still  full  of  life  and  spirit, 
but  very  anxious  to  get  back  to  their  old 
quarters.  None  of  them  had  any  complaint 
to  make  about  the  fighting  part  of  the  cam- 
paign; but  they  all — as  only  a  soldier  or  a 
sailor  can — emphatically  damned  the  inces- 
sant marching.  Several  of  them  were  still 
foot-sore  from  its  effects.  One  poor  fellow, 
in  particular,  limped  painfully.  He  said  he 
had  traveled  upwards  of  one  hundred  miles 
entirely  barefoot,  as  indeed  many  of  the 
others  had  also  done.  After  some  little  de- 
lay the  companies  formed,  shouldered  their 
rifles  and  started  on  their  weary,  muddy 
march  to  the  Presidio  or  Black  Point,  and 
the  little  throng  of  idlers  dispersed. 

As  we  looked  at  these  men,  who  had  taken 
their  lives  in  their  hands  to  protect  the  de- 
fenceless settlers  of  Idaho  from  the  ravages 
of  a  merciless  savage,  and  who  had  come 
back  victorious  tern  the  conflict,  we  could 
not  help  contrasting  their  reception  with 
that  of  a  few  sharpshooters  who  returned  the 
other  day  with  a  brazen  image  from  New 
York.  On  the  one  hand  was  a  ragged  band 
of  national  soldiers  who  had  done  the  coun- 
try and  humanity  a  substantial  service  after 
a  weary,  painful  campaign,  and  at  the  immi- 
nent risk  of  their  lives;  on  the  other  a  group 
of  target  sharps  who  had  accomplished  noth- 
ing but  the  satisfaction  of  their  own  ambition. 


No  horse,  foot  and  artillery,  no  salute,  not 
a  rocket,  a  bonfire,  a  banquet,  not 
even  a  cheer  of  welcome  for  the  ragged,  bat- 
tle-scarred veterans;  but  all  these  things  and 
any  quantity  of  fulsome  compliments  for  the 
wonderful  heroes  who  had  been  persuaded  to 
go  to  New  York  and  back — free  of  expense. 
We  mean  no  disparagement  of  our  California 
Team;  but  we  do  think  that,  if  the  brave 
should  be  honored  with  military  pageants  at 
all,  then  Howard's  soldiers  were  far  more  de- 
serving of  the  distinction,  and  that  military 
courtesy  should  have  prompted  Gen.  McComb 
in  conferring  it.  Not  that  we  envy  the 
Brigadier  his  military  pastime,  or  his  salute 
at  the  Alia  office;  it  was  only  the  contrast 
that  worried  us.  A  triumphal  entry  for 
Howard's  warriors  might  not  have  done  them 
any  substantial  benefit;  but  at  least  it  would 
have  shown  that  their  services  were  appre- 
ciated by  their  citizen  comrades  in  arms. 
After  all,  it  may  have  been  nothing  more 
than  the  military  jealousy  that  often  exists 
between  great  generals — such  as  Howard  and 
McComb — that  is  accountable  for  the  over- 
sight. 


Single  Fares— Five  Cents. 

An  effort  will  be  made  during  the  coming 
Legislative  session  to  have  the  maximum 
rates  for  street-car  fares  in  San  Francisco 
fixed  at  five  cents.  At  present  street-ear 
riding  is  more  expensive  here  than  in  any 
large  city  in  the  United  States,  and  the  legit- 
imate result  has  been  to  retard  the  progress 
of  the  out-lying  portions  of  the  city  by  im- 
posing an  onerous  and  extortionate  burden 
on  people  who  are  compelled  to  ride  to  and 
from  their  homes.  Many  of  the  railroads  who 
now  charge  ten  cents  a  ride  or  twenty-five 
cents  for  four  tickets,  were  constructed  under 
special  franchises  allowing  them  to  charge 
only  five  cents  for  each  passenger  fare.  In 
times  of  sharp  competition,  the  rate  has  been 
as  low  as  three  cents,  and  yet  the  roads^jvere 
operated  successfully.  But  monopoly  in  Cali- 
fornia knows  no  law,  and  ignores  the  provi- 
sions of  franchise  at  will.  The  railroad  com- 
panies, shortly  after  the  adjournment  of  the 
last  Legislature,  or  in  April,  1876,  effected  a 
combination  to  increase  the  rates  to  their 
present  standard,  where  they  have  remained 
ever  since,  and  where  they  will  stay,  unless 
prompt  and  decided  action  be  taken  by  the 
Legislature. 

That  body  has  power  to  regulate  the  street- 
car fares  of  this  city;  and,  unless  extraordin- 
ary pressure  be  brought  to  bear  by  the  com^ 
bination — of  which  we  have  not  the  slightest 
doubt — we  are  sanguine  that  the  desired 
reduction  will  be  made.  The  present  extor- 
tion falls  especially  on  the  poor  man  who  has 
acquired  a  homestead  in  the  suburbs.  It  is 
a  permanent  and  onerous  tax  on  his  property 
and  industry.  Equity  demands  that  it  be 
abolished.  We  trust  there  will  be  no  mis- 
understanding on  this  question.  It  is  not  a 
party  matter,  but  a  popular  and  necessary 
measure.  It  is  no  hardship  to  the  railroad 
companies,  because  many  of  them  constructed 
their  roads  on  the  understanding  that  the 
maximum  rate  of  fare  should  be  five  cents, 
and  under  this  condition  the  roads  were  oper-  i 


ated  profitably  for  years.  Therefore,  look 
out  for  the  member  who  opposes  this  salutary 
measure.  Either  of  two  things  will  be  true 
of  him — his  palm  has  been  greased  by  corpo- 
ration coin,  or  he  is  a  stupid  and  imprac- 
ticable blockhead.  Who  desires  to  occupy 
either  of  these  positions  before  the  public? 


License  for  Cigar-making. 

The  Revenue  Law  says  that  every  manu- 
facturer of  cigars  must  have  two  good  and 
responsible  men  on  his  bond.  Is  this  rule 
enforced  with  regard  to  Chinese  manufac- 
turers ?  A  bond  that  is  not  based  on  real 
estate  is  comparatively  worthless,  and,  we 
think,  inadmissable.  It  is  notorious  that  the 
Chinese  possess  little  or  no  real  estate,  and 
it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  white  men  will 
go  on  their  bonds.  Bonds  signed  by  Chinese 
owning  no  real  estate  have  been  received  and 
pronounced  good.  This  is  the  modus  oper- 
andi : 

John. — "Me  likee  makee  ciga'." 

Revenue  Officer. — "All  right.  Can  you 
furnish  the  requisite  bond  ?" 

J. — "All  lightee.  This  man,  my  bludda, 
savee  ?    Him  plenty  money."    (Confidently.) 

R.  O. — "But  we  want  another." 

J. — '  Allee  same,  this  oder  fella  my  bludda 
too.     Him  ketchum  coin.     Savee  ?" 

R.  O.—" And  you?" 

J. — "Me  ketchuro  two,  tlee  hunda  dolla. 
You  likee  some?"     (Insinuatingly.) 

The  officer,  of  course,  wouldn't  haveit;  buv 
John  starts  his  factory. 


There  is  a  tremendous  squabble  as  to 
who  shall  succeed  La  Grange  as  Superintend- 
ent of  the  Mint.  Rosencrans  and  Catlin  are 
on  the  ragged  edge  of  expectation..  We  move 
that  the  superintendency  be  placed  in  the 
hands  of  a  sj'ndicate  of  journalists,  the  Wasp 
to  be  chairman,  of  course.  Then  and  not  till 
then  shall  we  have  honesty  in  the  Mint  ad- 
ministration. This  suggestion  we  have  no 
doubt  will  be  pooh  poohed  by  interested 
parties;  but  it  is  eminently  sensible  and  has 
the  exceeding  charm  of  novelty.  The  Gov- 
ernment would  do  well  to  consider  that  this 
offer  is  open  for  one  week  only. 


One  of  the.most  complete  and  valued  of  our 
exchanges  is  the  weekly  Pacific  Life,  the 
sporting  journal  of  the  Pacific  slope,  and  the 
exponent  of  every  kind  of  manly  recreation. 
It  is  now  in  its  third  volume,  and  has  ob- 
tained a  wide  circulation  among  the  best  citi- 
zens of  California,  Oregon,  and  enjoys  a  high 
reputation  in  Eastern  circles.  Each  number 
contains  sixty-four  columns,  and  the  size  is 
admirably  adapted  for  binding,  so  that  the 
volumes  may  be  preserved  for  reference.  It 
is  sent  by  mail  for  $4  per  year  or  thirty-five, 
cents  per  month.     Single'eopies  ten  cents. 


Says  the  New  York  Sun :  The  centre  of  po- 
pulation of  the  United  States  is  said  to  have 
traveled  westward,  keeping  curiously  near 
the  thirty-ninth  parallel  of  latitude,  never 
getting  more  than  twenty  miles  north  or  two 
miles  south  of  it.  In  eighty  years  it  has 
traveled  only  four  hundred  miles,  and  is  still 
found  nearly  fifty  miles  outward  of  Cincin- 
nati. 
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J±   MIDNIGHT    ALAEM. 


I. 

At  midnight,  when  the  world's  asleep, 
'Twer?  cause  enough  to  make  one  weep, 
To  hear  that  mouse  steal  forth  and  creep 
Around  the  chamber  warily. 


II. 

That  chamber  shows  another  sight, 
"When  the  old  man,  possessed  by  fright, 
Strikes  at  that  mouss,  and,  luckless  wight! 
His  better  half  hurts  terribly. 


III. 

Then  shakes  the  floor  from  hard  knocks  given, 
Then  does  she  essay  to  get  even, 
And,  calmer  than  the  smiles  of  Heaven, 
The  mouse  walks  off  quite  cheerfully. 


IV. 

'Tis  gone;  the  play  is  just  begun; 
The  couple  think  the  mouse  is  done; 
The  rodent  runs — but  just  in  fun — 
Into  the  nightcap  carelessly. 


T. 

"He's  caught  at  last"  the  old  man  cries, 
Bis  Bpouse  looks  on  in  glad  surprise, 
"Now  but  I'll  fix  him,  bless  his  eyes, 
And  murder  him  right  merrily." 


VI. 

The  wife  draws  near  to  see  the  sport; 
The  old  man  shouts:  "We'll  hold  the  fort!' 
"Now  tremble,  mouse,  thy  days  are  short. ,: 
But  mousy  takes  it  easily. 


The  mouse  is  in  the  barr'l  at  last, 
"Well,  thank  the  Lord,  the  danger's  past!' 
0!  hopeful  twain,  talk  not  so  fast, 
The  mouse  is  running  rapidly. 


VIII. 

"Now  by  the  gods,"  the  old  man  shrieks, 
"I'll  have  thee  yet."     The  mouse  just  squeaks. 
His  wife  is  drowned.     It  will  be  weeks 
L'efore  the  two  get  over  it. 


IX. 

'Tis  morn.    The  mouse  has  sought  his  hole. 
He's  had  his  fun;  has  played  his  role, 
He  smiles,  and  thinks  it  very  droll 
That  folks  should  scare  so  easily. 


—  I 
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Thousands  of  wel!--neaning  people  are  read}' 
to  do  their  duty — if  there  is  a  reasonable  pro- 
bability that  they  will  be  paid  for  it. 

"Give  me  liberty  and  give  me  debt!" 
shrieked  an  impecunious  labor  "martyr"  who 
wanted  some  bloated  capitalist  to  go  on  his 
bond. 

When  any  scene  transcends  the  narratory 
powers  of  the  average  reporter,  he  simply 
dismisses  it  with  the  remark:  "It  beggared 
description." 

The  regiments  of  the  regular  army  average 
one  hundred  and  fifty  men  each;  but  we   are 

willing  to  wager  $  that  they  have   their 

full  complement  of  officers. 

"That  Husband  of  mine"  and  "That  Wife 
of  thine"  have  been  incorporated  into  one 
book  entitled  "Classics  of  Babyland,"  the 
whole  to  be  set  to  new  music. 

Watsonvtlle  has  nine  street  lamps,  and 
they  were  all  lit  up  in  one  evening.  As  each 
particular  post  is  occupied  in  the  wee  sma' 
hours  by  a  hilarious  Watsonvillain — the  Nine 
muses. 

Arout  this  time  the  female  dress  reformers 
sit  in  solemn  conclave  in  the  back  room  of 
the  smiling  Kearny-street  modiste,  watching 
with  eager  eyes  the  developments  of  the 
"Fall  opening." 

Emperor  William  is  going  to  have  a  golden 
wedding  next  spring.  Well,  he  can  afford 
it.  By  the  way,  how  is  it  that  the  people 
don't  have  greenback  weddings.  How  typi- 
cal it  would  be  of  varying  value  and  affection. 
Besides  it  is  a  legal  tender. — Next! 

"Another  of  us  gone?"  exclaimed  Emperor 
Norton,  when  he  heard  of  Morton's  death. 
"Alas!  alas!  Time  is  fast  thinning  the  ranks 
of  the  true  and  brave.  By  the  way,  young 
man,  I  am  selling  some  of  my  monarchical 
stock.     Fifty  cents  a  share.     Buy  ?" 

The  San  Jose  Mercury  says:  "We  improve 
our  horses  and  cattle,  our  pigs  and  goats,  by 
proper  breeding;  but  we  allow  all  manner  of 
haphazard  propagation  of  the  human  race." 
Owens  is  a  breathing  proof  of  the  truth  of 
that  last  clause  in  the  above  affirmation. 

Some  of  our  enterpising  dailies  are  drop- 
ping into  illustrations  with  frightful  extrava- 
gance. Sometimes  they  get  their  "pictures" 
upside  down;  but  that  doesn't  seem  to  make 
the  least  difference  in  the  appreciation  of 
their  readers,  who  seem  to  like  the  artistic 
designs  equally  well — not  knowing  what  they 
mean  anyhow. 


He  sat  down  suddenly  on  the  steep,  wet 
sidewalk  of  California  street.  A  friend  ap- 
proached, and,  remarking  his  heavy  breath- 
ing, asked  if  he  was  much  hurt.  "Hurt? 
Not  much,  its  only  my  Fall  pants!"  The  re- 
mainder of  the  scene  was  acted  in  panto- 
mime. 

We  have  learned  from  several  exhibitors  at 
the  late  "Bench"  show  that  their  dogs  were 
nearly  starved  to  death  during  the  week  of 
Exposition.  One  gentleman  has  already  lost 
a  valuable  animal.  It  was  not  meat  that  this 
should  happen.  'Twas  very  gruel,  indeed 
'twas  gruel. 

Certain  Mormon  dissenters  are  now  claim- 
ing that  Brigbam  Young  committed  suicide. 
It  may  have  been  dissentery,  after  all,  but  it 
would  be  far  dissenter  to  let  the  old  fellow 
rest  in  his  grave.  No  matter  what  the  man- 
ner of  his  taking  off  was,  such  take-offs  as 
these  are  odious. 

A  man  was  suffocated  with  gas  at  the  Russ 
House  on  Sunday  night.  How  inscrutable 
are  the  ways  of  Providence!  That  selfsame 
Sunday  evening  several  dozens  of  orators, 
preachers  and  mediums  were  filling  closely 
packed  halls  with  any  quantity  of  aphyxious 
vapor,  and  nobody  was  much  hurt. 

Oh  !  neighbor  dear,  an'  did  you  hear 
The  news  that's  going  around  ? 

The  bravest  of  our  heroes  in 
The  County  Jail  are  found. 

No  more  upon  the  dry  goods  box 

Their  manly  forms  are  seen; 
For  they're  jugging  agitators  now 

For  subjects  of  the  Queen. 

A  citizen  on  Post  street,  finding  his  person 
and  property  menaced  by  audacious  burglars, 
fired  off  a  pistol  in  the  sublime  confidence 
that  the  report  would  attract  the  attention  of 
the  police.  His  intention  was  admirable; 
but  he  did  not  possess  the  requisite  facilities. 
He  should  have  used  a  twenty-inch  Rodman 
gun. 

Wise,  conservative,  humane  Germany! 
The  suffering  non-musical  element  of  the 
American  nation  bids  thee  All  Hail!  We 
read : 

"A  new  police  regulation  at  "Weimar,  Germany, 
prohibits  the  opening  of  windows  during  piano-forte 
practicing,  under  the  penalty  of  two  marks." 

We  trust  the  penalty  will  be  construed  to 
mean  two  dark  impressions  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  the  optical  orifices. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  more  intelli- 
gent wing  of  the  Paragraphers'  Association, 
it  was  decided  that  for  the  next  six  months 
the  misfit  stove-pipe,  the  self-assertive  car- 
pet tack  and  the  unmanageable  watermelon 
would  not  be  admissible  as  factors  in  para- 
graphic humor.  No  action  was  had  with  re- 
ference to  the  shaky  front  gate;  and  the  other 
elements  used  by  Eastern  funny  men  are  left 
in  statu,  quo.  It  is  presumed  that  the  strength 
of  the  Association  will  shortly  be  concentra- 
ted on  Ben  Butler.  There's  a  little  joke 
about  spoons  that  we  have  not  yet  heard. 

A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Times 
writes  home  to  his  chief  that  Vallejo  is  a 
mining  town ,  at  which  several  of  our  local 


dailies  grow  very  indignant.  We  insist  that 
the  correspondent  was  right.  Vallejo  is  a 
a  mining  town — a  Government  mining  town 
at  that — but  since  the  removal  of  Robeson, 
the  defeat  of  Sargent  and  the  indictment  of 
Carr,  we  are  inclined  to  think  that  the  mine 
that  yieldad  the  gold  so  freely  is  about 
worked  out.  But  other  mines  will  come,  and 
more  gold  will  be  panned  out  in  the  old 
Navy  Yard*  'Tis  too  good  a  claim  to  aban- 
don. 


Labor  Lost. 


"Don't  you  know  that  you're  a  down-trod- 
den slave  of  capital  ?"  remarked  a  labor  agita- 
tor to  an  industrious  German  whom  he  met 
on  the  outskirts  of  a  crowd  at  one  of  the  re- 
cent agitations. 

"Ish  dot  so?" 

"Yes,  my  friend,  you  are.  Capital  is  grind- 
ing you  to  the  dust.  Will  you  join  the  glo- 
rious party  of  reform,  and  hurl  the  purse- 
proud  aristocrats  out  of  the  country  ?" 

"I  dinks  I  likes  to  hurl  ein  glass  beer"  re- 
plied the  immovable  Teuton. 

"But,  don't  you  know  you  are  a  worm, 
trodden  under  the  heels  of  monopoly  ?"  per- 
sisted the  communist  missionary. 

"By  Shiminy!  you  calls  me  not  von  vorm 
dwo  dimes  more  as  dot,  und  I  make  you 
broove  it!"  ejaculated  Hans,  now  thoroughly 
aroused. 

"My  dear  sir,  I  didn't  mean  to  insult  you. 
I  simply  want  you  to  join  us  in  a  war  on  ca- 
pital." 

"I  tole  you  I  don't  haf  dot  gapital.  I 
dinks  you  vas  grazy  to  talk  to  me  about  gapi- 
tal. I  vorks  all  the  dime  und  I  don't  haf  no 
droubles  mit  gapital.  Off  you  don't  like 
vork,  better  you  go  und  shtart  ein  spar-kasse. 
Off  I  burn  down  dot  factory,  you  give  me 
another  yob,  aint  it  ?  And  with  a  smile  of 
boundless  meaning  the  peaceful  Teuton 
turned  on  his  heel.  The  disappointed  agita- 
tor then  approached  a  well-known  lunch 
fiend  whom  he  apparently  had  little  difficulty 
in  converting  to  his  strange  doctrines;  and 
the  Wasp  man  left,  gleefully  jingling  the  few 
short  bits  that  he  had  managed  to  scrape  to- 
gether in  these  dark  days  of  associated  capi- 
tal and  monopoly. 


Some  of  the  leading  humorous  papers  in 
Paris  hook  American  jokes  without  credit. 
Here  are  two  familiar  veterans  from  the  latest 
Charivari:  "Soliloquy  of  an  unsteady  man 
— he  is  talking  to  his  hat,  which  has  just 
rolled  in  the  mire :  'If  I  pick  you  up,  I'll 
fall;  if  I  fall,  you  won't  pick  me  up — stay 
where  you  are.' "  "The  Baron  *  *  * 
weighed  down  by  the  burden  of  eighty-five 
springs,  struggles  bravely  against  the  weak- 
of  age ;  but  he  makes  it  a  point  of  never  ac- 
cepting assistance.  Lately,  on  leaving  the 
house  of  a  friend,  he  was  told  the  stairway 
was  dangerous,  and  that  it  would  be  better 
to  take  hold  of  the  baluster.  Naturally  the 
old  fellow  took  no  notice  of  the  advice.  His 
foot  slips,  he  stumbles,  and  down  he  goes, 
six  steps  at  once.  'There,'  said  his  friend, 
'what  did  I  tell  you  ?'  The  Baron,  nettled, 
turned  round,  chest  thrown  out,  head  up, 
and  with  a  magificent  air  replied:  But — I  al- 
ways go  down  stairs  in  that  way." 
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.A.  Story  of  To-day. 


.'  [D  ever  any  girl  nave  as  much  fuss  as  I  do 

over  her  beaux?"    cried    Hetty   Martin, 

1  swinging  slowly  back  and  forth  on  the  old 

white  gate  which  guarded  the  end  of  the 

garden  path. 

"You  needn't  have  any  fuss,  Miss  Hetty,  if  you 
don't  choose,"  said  the  good-looking  youngman  who 
stood  outside  the  gate,  a:.id  gazed  rather  vacantly  up 
the  dusty  road. 

"That's  the  way  you  always  talk,  Andrew,"  said 
Hetty,  rather  pettishly.  "You  are  never  tired  of 
lecturing  me.  Go  on  to  your  work,  for  it  is  not  near 
supper  time." 

"I  don't  want  to  scold  or  to  lecture,  Hetty,"  said 
Andrew  Marshall,  "but  you  need  somebody  to  tell 
you  your  faults.  Your  poor  mother  don't  think  you 
have  any,  and  every  one  of  those  blessed  beaux  of 
yours  seems  to  be  of  her  opinion.  I  verily  believe  I 
am  the  only  man  in  Ascot  who  dares  to  tell  you  that 
you  are  frivolous,  and  trifle  unwarrantably  with  the 
affections  of  those  who  are  fools  enough  to  admire 
and  praise  you." 

"Pretty  strong  language  and  very  plain  speaking, 
Andrew,"  said  Hetty,  a  bright  flush  dyeing  her 
cheeks  and  neck,  "but  of  course  I  thank  you  kindly. 
A  cousin  is  privileged  to  insult  and  wound  a  young 
girl,  I  suppose." 

"I  don't  mean  it  that  way,  Hetty.  I  am  sorry  if  I 
have  offended;  but  you  will  get  over  it,  and  perhaps 
thank  me  in  your  heart  for  this  very  plain  speaking 
you  now  sneer  at.  But  as  to  James  "Watts;  are  you 
going  to  persist  in  your  refusal?  You  have  encour- 
aged him  for  six  months  past." 

"I  shan't  marry  James  Watts,"  said  Hetty,  rather 
angrily.  "I  am  sure  I  never  gave  him  much  encour- 
agement. I  went  to  the  Lyceum  lectures  with  him, 
and  let  him  put  on  my  skates  at  the  pond.  Now  it  is 
spring,  I  want  a  change.  James  Watts  did  well 
enough  for  winter,  but  his  very  name  does  me  in  the 
spring." 

"How  silly  you  can  be,  Hetty,"  said  her  cousin, 
rather  crossly.  *  'James  told  me  to-day  that  he 
should  leave  Ascot  and  go  to  California  on  his  uncle's 
ranch.  He  said  he  didn't  care  for  life  here  if  you 
persisted  in  refusing  him.  His  widowed  mother 
will  miss  him,  Hetty." 

"She  has  Henry  and  Nathan,  yet,"  said  lovely 
Hetty,  dropping  her  long  brown  curls  over  the  gate. 
"O,  Andrew,  there  is  Randolph  Larch!" 

"Well,  and  what  of  that?"  asked  Andrew. 

"Isn't  he  handsome?  I  do  hope  he  is  coming 
here." 

What  should  bring  him  here?"  asked  Andrew. 

"0,  nothing  of  course,"  said  Hetty  in  a  sarcastic 
tone.     "I  suppose  I  never  attract  any  one." 

Andrew  Marshall  turned  away  as  if  weary  with  the 
conversation,  and  walked  rapidly  down  the  dusty 
road  toward  his  blacksmith's  shop.  Hetty  saw  him 
bow  to  Rudolph  Larch,  the  tall,  haughty-looking, 
handsome  man  who  was  staying  at  the  Ascot  Hotel,  a 
small  wooden  structure  kept  by  a  jovial  Mr,  Smart, 
who  combined  butchering  with  hotel  keepiug. 

Rudolph  stopped  at  the  gate  over  which  Hetty  still* 
hung,    all  anxiety  to  speak  to  the  handsome  stranger. 

"Good  afternoon,  Miss  Martin.  Can  I  see  your 
mother?"  he  asked,  with  a  bow,  which  Hetty  mentally 
contrasted  with  the  one  which  James  Watts  gave 
when  he  met  her,  and  which  she  decided  was  "just 
too  elegant  for  anything." 

"Yes,  indeed.  Walk  right  in,  Mr.  Larch.  Mother 
is  in  the  kitchen." 


Hetty  led  the  way,  and  gave  the  gentleman  a  seat 
in  the  pretty  little  parlor.  Mrs.  Martin  was  stewing 
over  the  stove,  her  face  red  from  the  heat  af  the  fire, 
an  old  brown  calico  dress  on,  and  her  head  tied  up  in 
a  cotton  handkerchief.  She  was  preparing  a  dish  of 
milk  toast  for  Andrew's  supper,  for  Mrs.  Martin  was 
very  fond  of  her  stalwart  nephew. 

She  was  very  much  surprised  at  hearing  who  was 
occupying  her  little  parlor,  but  ran  up  stairs  at  once 
to  "tidy  herself,"  and  was  soon  with  Mr.  Larch. 

"Excuse  my  interrupting  you,  Mrs.  Martin,"  said 
Mr.  Larch,  in  his  courtly  tone,  "I  was  told  by 
Deacon  Whitney  that  I  might  possibly  find  board 
with  you  for  a  week  or  two.  The  accomodations  at 
the  little  hotel  do  not  suit  me,  the  butcher's  shop  so 
near  is  a  great  objection.  Can  you  accomodate  me 
without  inconvenience?" 

Mrs.  Martin  hesitated.  Her  circumstances  were 
not  of  the  most  flourishing.  Indeed,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  Andrew's  board,  she  and  Hetty  would  often 
have  known  what  pinching  poverty  was.  She  had 
no  objection  to  adding  a  little  to  her  income  for  the 
next  two  weeks,  but  there  were  but  three  bedrooms. 
The  one  she  occupied  herself  was  too  close  and  small 
for  more  than  one  person,  then  Hetty  had  one  and 
Andrew  the  other.  Mrs.  Martin  debated  in  ber  mind 
whether  it  would  be  advisable  ta  ask  Hetty  to  sleep 
in  the  garret  for  a  couple  of  weeks.  That  young  lady 
had  often  given  her  mother  a  specimen  of  her  high 
temper,  and  might  do  so  in  this  instance. 

"I  hardly  know  what  to  say,  Mr.  Larch.  I  should 
like  very  much  to  accomodate  you.  Will  you  excuse 
me  while  I  speak  to  my  daughter!" 

Mrs.  Martin  went  into  the  kithen  where  Hetty  was 
buttering  the  toast. 

"What  does  he  want,  ma?"  she  cried.  "Do  hurry 
up  and  come  and  finish  this  toast.  I'm  nearly  burnt 
to  death.     Tell  me  what  he  wants,  though." 

Mrs.  Martin  explained  in  an  embarrassed,  hesita- 
ing  manner,  adding: 

"And  now,  Hetty,  if  you  would  rather  have  my 
room,  I'll  sleep  in  the  garret.  I  should  not  mind  it 
in  the  least,  for  I  need  money  so  much." 

"Yes,  and  I  need  some  new  summer  dresses," 
responded  HettjT;  "but  I  will  sleep  in  the  garret  my- 
self. Your  room  is  too  stuffy  this  hot  weather,  and 
the  garret  is  large  and  clean,  if  it  is  low." 

Mrs.  Martin  was  surprised  at  her  daughter's  ready 
acquiescence,  but  did  not  stop  to  inquire  the  where- 
fore. She  hurried  back  to  close  her  bargain  with 
Mr.  Larch,  and  then  to  get  the  supper  on  the  table. 

Andrew  was  asonished  and  apparently  not  very 
well  pleased  at  the  arrangement  which  Ms  aunt  had 
made.  He  took  Hetty  out  in  the  garden  after  sup- 
per, and  made  her  sit  down  under  a  big  apple  tree  on 
a  seat  which  he  had  made  during  his  leisure  hours. 

"What  do  you  wantme  outherefor?"  asked  Hetty. 
"Surely  you  are  not  beginning  to  court  me  on  your 
own  account,  Andrew?  Or,  perhaps,  it  is  to  give  me 
a  second  dose  of  James  Watts." 

"No,  Hetty,"  said  Andrew,  gravely,  "it  is  only  to 
warn  you  not  to  try  to  get  up  a  flirtation  with  Mr. 
Larch.  You  must  see  that  he  is  far  above  you  in 
life,  and  I  hope  you  will  commit  no  folly." 

"I  have  no  intention  of  getting  up  a  flirtation, 
Andrew,"  said  Hetty,  angrily.  "Why  are  you  always 
lecturing  me?" 

"I  wish  I  could  see  you  a  quiet,  contented,  busy 
wife,"  said  Andrew,  unheeding  her  anger.  "There 
was  Lucius  Pellet  and  David  Thorn,  either  would 
have  made  you  a  good  husband,  Hetty.  I  dislike  to 
see  my  pretty  cousin  so  vain  and  trifling.  Yon  are 
nearly  twenty  years  old,  and  yet  you  live  like  a  but- 
terfly.    You  never  help  your  mother  in  any  way — " 

"I  made  the  toast  for  tea,  Andrew,"  cried  Hetty. 

"Did  you?"  said  Andrew,  in  a  surprised  tone.  "It 
was  very  nice,  and  I  like  it  better  than  anything  else 
for  supper.  If  you  would  stop  flirting,  Hetty,  and 
settle  down,  content  to  help  your  mother  and  be  a 
comfort  to  her." 

"I  shan't  be  an  old  maid,  AncUew.  I  am  not 
going  to  be  like  Charlotte  Davis  and  Ruth  Thorn." 

"A  dark  flush  came  on  Andrew's  face  as  his  cousin 
spoke  of  Ruth  Thorn,  and  he  rose  at  once  from  the 
rustic  seat  and  took  his  way  to  his  shop. 


"That's  where  I  can  touch  him,"  said  Hetty,  half 
aloud.  "He  just  dotes  on  Ruth,  but  either  she 
won't  have  him,  or  else  he's  too  poor  to  ask  her.  The 
idea!  Andrew  is  thirty,  and  Ruth  must  be  twenty- 
nine  this  spring.     Old  maid!     I'll  never  be  one." 

"What  are  you  saying  so  softly,  Miss  Hetty?" 
cried  a  man's  full,  even  voice, 

And  with  a  start  Hetty  saw  David  Thorn  leaning 
over  the  garden  gate.  A  tall,  brown-faced  young  fel- 
low with  blue  eyes,  and  a  happy  smile  always  on  his 
handsome  mouth.  He  was  a  builder,  and  had  been 
Hetty's  steadfast  admirer  for  three  years.  Once  he 
had  asked  Hetty  to  be  his  wife,  and  she  had  rejected 
him.  She  looked  higher  than  David  Thorn,  and  was 
enjoying  herself  too  much  in  single  blessedness  to 
wish  to  change  her  state.  Lately  she  had  thought 
much  of  David,  and  half  wished  he  would  give  her  a 
second  chance  of  becoming  Mrs.  Thorn. 

The  young  people  stood  talking  by  the  gate  and 
the  dusk  of  evening  stole  over  them.  A  small,  fragile 
figure  in  a  dark  stuff  dress  came  down  the  road  with 
a  quick  step.  The  figure  of  a  woman — it  was  Mrs. 
Dean,  the  new  school-mistress.  She  had  come  from 
the  city,  taken  a  room  at  the  hotel,  and  applied  for 
the  school  at  Ascot.  Not  a  large  school,  for  Ascot 
was  only  a  country  village.  Deacon  Whitney,  whose 
word  was  law  about  school  matters,  had  taken  a  fancy 
to  Mrs.  Dean'B  lovely,  pale  face,  and  had  engaged 
her  without  references.  No  one  knew  who  she  was, 
or  any  of  her  private  affairs.  She  boarded  with  Mrs. 
Thomas,  a  respectable  widow,  and  made  no  acquaint- 
ances, never  visited  or  attended  the  lyceum  or  pic- 
nics. Ascot  chose  to  call  her  a  mystery,  and  sneer 
at  her  occasionally. 

"There  is  Mrs.  Dean,"  said  Hetty,  "and  there 
comes  Mr.  Larch.  Why,  he  has  stopped  to  speak  to 
her.     I  did  not  know  that  he  knew  her." 

But  only  for  a  moment  did  Rudolph  Larch  speak 
to  the  school-mistress,  She  was  evidently  as  coo^ 
and  distant  in  manner  as  ever,  and  when  Mr.  Larch 
came  by  the  gate,  David  noticed,  even  in  the  dusk, 
that  his  face  wore  a  disappointed,  half  vexed  Took. 

Time  went  on  with  its  usual  rapidity,  and  Hetty 
Martin  lived  as  in  dreamland.  In  spite  of  her 
cousin's  warning,  she  had  fallen  deperately,  blindly 
in  love  with  Rudolph  Larch.  An  unreasoning  love, 
for  Mr.  Larch  gave  no  sign  of  an  answering  affection. 
Hetty  had  moved  her  small  belongings  to  the  garret, 
and  seated  before  a  small  mirror,  made  every  day  the 
most  careful  toilette  and  studied  her  fresh,  bright 
face  to  see  why  it  was  that  Mr.  Larch  failed  to  offer 
himself  to  her.  Hetty  did  not  think  him  indifferent 
to  her  charms.  He  treated  her  so  politely  and  made 
her  so  many  pleasant,  complimentary  speeches  that 
she  felt  sure  he  loved  her.  Yet  if  he  really  loved 
her,  why  not  tell  her  so?  Hetty  often  asked  herself 
this  question,  but  could  never  arrive  at  any  satisfy- 
solution  of  the  mystery.  Mr.  Larch  declined  all  pic- 
nics, except  the  school  children's  picnic.  To  that 
he  went  very  willingly,  Hetty  choosing  to  consider 
him  her  own  particular  escort,  although  her  mother 
and  Andrew  were  also  with  her.  All  day  long  Mr. 
Larch  seemed  restless.  Hetty  asked  him  if  he  did 
not  find  it  very  stupid. 

"Not  all,"  he  replied,  "I  wish  I  could  come  here 
every  day." 

And  yet  he  roamed  restlessly  through  the  grounds, 
as  if  his  mind  was  ill  at  ease.  He  stopped  once  to 
help  Mrs.  Dean  tie  up  a  swing  for  the  little  ones, 
although  the  school-mistress  did  not  request  his 
assistance.  She  stood  silent,  pale  and  cold  until  he 
had  finished  tying  the  hard  knots.  Then  she  said, 
"Thank  you,"  in  her  frigid  voice,  and  turned    away. 

"Isn't  she  an  icicle?"  said  Hetty,  who  had  been 
watching  them.  "My,  what  distant  manners!  Why, 
Mr.  Larch,  you  are  quite  pale.  Are  you  tired?  Have 
you  a  headache?" 

"A  little  pain  in  my  head,  not  much,"  replied  Mr, 
Larch,  thinking  to  himself — "if  I'd  said  a  great  pain 
in  my  heart,  I'd  been  nearer  right  and  the  truth" 
[to  be  concluded  in  cur  next.] 
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M.  N.- — Tour  question  is  too  indefinite. 

Granger. — Plant  that  agriculture  joke. 

James. — Send  the  manuscript  and  we  can 
pronounce  an  opinion. 

Jeffkies. — At  it  again!  What  a  lover  of 
manual  labor  you  must  be  to  string  out 
"poetry"  at  that  rate. 

Benedict. — "How  should  the  marriage 
ring  be  worn?"  On  the  hand.  But  if  it  is 
a  good  one  it  will  not  become  very  much 
worn  for  several  years. 

Geoffrey. — We  do  not  like  to  be  too  com- 
plimentary, but  there  is  as  much  difference 
between  your  composition  and  bad  writing 
as  there  is  between  Day  and  Knight. 

Facetious. — We  have  received  several 
warnings  from  our  subscribers  not  to  insert 
any  more  Russian  jokes.  Hence  we  are  re- 
luctantly obliged  to  reject  your  very  ludi- 
crous quibble. 

.  Many  Readers. — "When  did  C.  Columbus 
discover  America  1"  Ask  the  Call  man.  He 
probably  can  tell  you,  if  his  encyclopedia 
has  not  given  out.  We  know,  but  we  like  to 
give  other  papers  a  chance. 

Susan. — Nitrate  of  silver  applied  on  the  face 
will  prevent  freckles,  or  at  least  so  obscure 
the  visage  as  to  render  them  indistinguish- 
able. Moreover,  one  application  will  render 
your  face  as  black  as  a  coal  barge.  Who- 
ever told  you  to  use  it  is  jealous  of  your  good 
looks. 

Eureka. — To  be  candid  with  you,  we  do 
not  like  that  last  lyric  that  you  sent.  "I 
would  not  dig  my  past"  is  a  good  opening 
line;  but  we  should  strongly  advise  you  to  go 
to  digging  something — potatoes  for  instance. 
If  you  can't  dig  any  better  poetry  than  out 
of  your  fertile  brain,  it  is  about  time  you 
abandoned  the  enterprise. 

Inquirer,  Sacramento. — Tour  question  was 
received  too  late  to  be  answered  in  last  week's 
Wasp,  and  indeed  you  were  not  precise 
enough  to  enable  us  to  answer  it  satisfactor- 
ily even  now.  It  is  impossible  for  us  to  tell 
you  what  is  good  for  mosquitoes  unless  you 
tell  us  what  ails  them.  Write  again,  with  a 
complete  diagnosis  of  the  disorder. 

M. — We  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that 
you  will  achieve  but  a  qualified  success  in 
literature.  The  compositor  might  perhaps 
eliminate  some  of  your  orthographical  errors; 
but  it  would  take  a  Philadelphia  lawyer  to 
rectify  your  grammatical  mistakes.  As,  for- 
tunately, that  much  abused  gentleman  is  not 
now  in  town,  you  must  bide  your  time  brave- 


Snake  Story. 
We  were  yesterday  informed  by  Mr.  Smith, 
living  on  Quapaw  bayou,  that  while  he  and 
his  son  William,  aged  about  13  years,  were 
out;  in  the  woods  on  Monday  afternoon  last, 
driving  up  their  cattle,  their  attention  was 
attracted  by  the  bleating  of  a  calf  some  dis^ 
tance  from  them.  Thinking  probably  that 
the  poor  animal  had  bogged,  they  started  to 
its  assistance.  They  had  gone  only  a  short 
distance  down  the  bayou  when  they  dis- 
covered a  yearling  in  the  coils  of  a  huge 
snake,  the  body  of  which  was  suspended 
from  the  limb  of  a  black  gum  tree,  about 
twenty  feet  feet  from  the  ground,  and  which 
projected  from  the  bank  immediately  over 
the  water,  Mr.  Smith  and  son  were  almost 
terror-stricken  at  the  sight,  and  stood  speech- 
less for  several  moments,  unconsciously 
watching  the  movements  of  the  huge  reptile 
as  he  entwined  himself  around  the  already 
dead  body  of  the  yearling,  and  at  every  coil 
of  the  snake  they  could  hear  the  bones  of  the 
calf  break. 

After  coiling  itself  around  the  lifeless  form 
of  the  yearling  and  crushing  every  bone  in 
its  body,  the  serpent  let  loose  its  hold   from 
the  tree  and  dropped  down  alongside   of  its 
victim  and  began  licking  it  all  over,  prepara- 
tory, it  is  supposed,  to  swallowing  it.    About 
this  time  Mr.  Smith  recovered  his  senses,  and 
after  watching  the  monster   snake   open  its 
capacious  mouth  several  times,  he  fired  on 
it  with  his  rifle,  striking  it  near  the  head,  and 
was  quickly  followed  by  his  son,   who   dis- 
charged  a   double-barrel   gun  loaded    with 
buckshot.   Both  loaded  as  quickly  as  possible 
and  again  fired  on  his   snakeship.      In  the 
meantime  the  reptile  had  coiled  itself  into   a 
huge  mass,  and  was  making  a  hissing  sound 
that  could  be  heard  fully  one  hundred  yards, 
and  was  protruding  his  forked  tongue  several 
feet.     After  discharging  about  a   dozen  vol- 
leys each,  Mr.  Smith  and  his  son   succeeded 
in  dispatching  one  of  the  largest  snakes  ever 
seen   in    Louisiana,    and    probably     North 
America.     It  measured  21  feet  in  length,  and 
the  body  measured  10  feet  from  the  head,  30 
inches  in  circumference,  and  about  the  centre 
of  the  body  about  42  inches.      It  has  a  regu- 
lar succession  of  spots,  black  and  yellow,  al- 
ternating, extending  from  its  head  to  its  tail. 
Mr.  Smith  has  no  idea  what  kind  of  a  snake 
it  is,  but  thinks  it  must  be   of  the  boa-con- 
strictor species.   No  doubt  this  snake  has  for 
many  years  inhabited   that  section   of    the 
country,  and  depredated  upon  young  calves 
and  animals  that  came  within  its  reach.    The 
skin  of  this  huge  snake  has  been  preserved, 
and  will  be   sent  to  Shreveport  and  put  on 
exhibition. — Shreveport  (La.)  Times. 


with  him  his  dog,  which  he  was  anxious  to 
get  rid  of;  but  as  he  was  unwilling  either  to 
drown  him  or  shoot  him,  he  resolved  to  lose 
him  on  the  way.  The  dog,  who,  instead  of 
kind  words  and  caresses,  received  nothing 
but  threats,  seemed  to  understand  his  mas- 
ter's project;  he  kept  quite  close  to  his  heels, 
and    would    not    leave    him   for  a  moment. 

N ,  obliged  to  sleep  out  for  that  night  in 

order  to  finish  his  business,  went  to  the  inn, 
and  said  to  his  four-footed  companion,  in- 
stead of  good- night :  "To-morrow,  you  ras- 
cal, I  shall  take  the  train,  and  you  will  have 
to  walk  about  here."  He  then  went  up  to 
his  room  and  went  to  bed. 

The  next  morning  great  was  N 's  sur- 
prise to  perceive  when  he  got  up  that  one  of 
his  socks  and  his  waistcoat  were  missing. 
The  landlord  when  questioned  maintained 
that  no  one  could  have  taken  these  articles 
as  no  other  stranger  had  been  lodged  in  the 
inn.  They  were  searching  and  wondering, 
when  they  found  in  a  corner  of  the  house  the 
dog,  who  had  been  so  threatened  the  even- 
ing before,  lying  upon  the  stocking  and 
waistcoat  of  his  master.  The  poor  animal 
seemed  to  have  wished  in  this  way  to  prevent 
his  master  from  starting  without  him.  N — , 
admiring  the  sagacity  of  his  dog,  no  longer 
tried  to  get  rid  of  him. — Forest  and  Stream. 


An  Intelligent  Dog. 

We  hear  much  of  the  intelligence  of  dogs, 
and  the  many  wonderful  and  well-vouched 
instances  that  are  recorded  can  scarcely  cause 
surprise  at  any  new  proof  of  sagacity.  The 
following  from  Belgium  has  been  commented 
on  severely,  but  there  seems  no  reason  for 
doubting  that  dogs  are  capable  of  all  the 
reasoning  faculties  here  implied : 

A  certain  Monsieur  N ,  going  on  foot 

from  Leuze  to  Lessines,   in  Belgium,  took 


Sorry  Looking  Cavalry. 
The  Helena  (Montana)  Herald,   of  the   2d 
instant,  describes  the  filing  through  Helena, 
on  the  day  previous,  of  Company  E,  Seventh 
Cavalry,  Lieutenant  De  Budio  in  command. 
Hundreds  of  people  in  attendance   at  the 
Territorial  Pair  were  amazed  at  the   reduced 
condition  of  the  horses  and  men.      Says  the 
Herald:  "A  sorrier  spectacle  of  reduced  and 
broken-down  horseflesh  was  probably  never 
before  seen  in  the  mounted  service  of  Mon- 
tana.    Here  was  a  sample  portion  showing 
the   sad  plight  of  the  whole  mounted  force 
operating  against  the    Indians.       Howard, 
after  an  unprecedented  march,  protests  that 
he  was  doing  the  best  he  could  with  his  jaded 
horses  and  sore-footed  and  shoeless  infantry. 
He  was  scouted  at  and    berated  soundly. 
When  Sturgis  reported  his  animals   'played 
out'  and  unable  to  move  off  a  walk — many  of 
his    horses,    indeed,    wholly    disabled    and 
dropped  in  the  chase — the  bar-room  warriors 
chuckled  and  said,  'He  won't  do.'    *      *     * 
De  Budio's  troop  did  good  service  and  good 
campaigning  to  the  full  extent  of  human  and 
horseflesh  endurance.     It  did  another  good 
service  in  passing  through  Helena  on  the  es- 
cort journey  north.     It  completely  upset  the 
critics  who  have  railed  and  carped  at  the 
military  these  past  two  months.     In  place  of 
spirited  war  steeds  they  saw  skeleton  animals 
fit  for  little  else  than  the  bone-yard — horses 
that  the  troopers  could  not  coax  or  urge  into 
a  trot,  and  numbers  of  them  that  could  not 
bear  their  riders  except  at  short  intervals. 
The  lesson  taught  by  the  spectacle  of   Satur- 
day will  not  readily  pass  from  the   memory 
of  the  people  who  witnessed  it." 


Subscribe  for  the  Wasp,   $4  a  year.    35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 


232 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


233 


wmsv^y 


234 


THE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 


The  news  from  Ohio  thrills  the  republicans 
of  Massachusetts  like  a  chunk  of  ice. — Boston 
Post. 

When  "the  boys"  want  to  express  their  ex- 
treme impecuniosity,  they  say :  "I'm  a  Chicago 
savings  bank." — St.  Louis  Republican. 

The  convention  over  which  Rev.  Mr.  Bush 
presided  endorsed  the  prohibitory  ticket,  but 
good  wine  needs  no  Bush. — Boston  Post. 

The  last  man  that  didn't  fly  with  his  flying 
machine,  lives  in  California  The  crowd 
made  him  fly  with  his  legs,  however. — Detroit 
Free  Press. 

Sitting  Bull  can  never  be  civilized.  One 
of  his  prayers  has  the  words:  "May  he  who 
lies  to-day  die  first."  No  civilized  man  would 
pray  like  that — Graphic. 

"When  I  die,"  said  a  married  man  to  his 
better  half,  "I  want  to  go  where  there  are  no 
stoves  to  put  up;"  and  she  cheerily  replied 
she  presumed  he  would. — Graphic. . 

Gen.  Howabd,  in  a  private  note  to  the 
Hawkeye,  says  we  needn't  poke  all  our  fun  at 
him ;  he  came  as  near  capturing  Joseph  as 
the  President  did  of  carrying  Ohio. 

A  Dutchman  was  about  to  make  a  journey 
to  his  fatherland,  and  wishing  to  say  "good- 
bye" to  a  friend,  extended  his  hand  and  said: 
•'Veil,  off  I  don'd  coom  back,  hullo." 

"Mother,  mother,  I  saw  the  Prince  of 
Wales  out  driving,  and  he  spoke  to  me." 
"What  did  he  say,  my  darling  ?"  "He  said, 
get  out  of  the  way,  you  dirty  little  black- 
guard." 

We  overheard  a  gentleman  say  this  niorn- 
that  he  hoped  that  "model  husband,"  about 
whom  his  wife  talks  so  much,  had  been 
burned  up  with  the  other  models  in  the 
patent  office. — Philadelphia  Press. 

Mr.  Ezekiel  is  at  work  in  Borne  upon  his 
statue  of  Spinoza,  which  is  to  have  a  place  at 
the  Hague. — Ex.  Now  for  a  big  'un.  How 
can  a  fellow  have  an  easy  keel  whose  Spine- 
knows-a-Ague.  Will  some  fellow  improve 
on  that? — Philadelphia  Bulletin. 

Every  day  come  new  evidences  of  the  need 
of  an  increased  army  to  preserve  order  in  the 
Northern  States.  At  Waterford,  Pa. ,  a  few 
nights  ago,  a  party  of  able-bodied  men,  well 
disguised,  seized  an  unfortunate  woman, 
stripped  her,  smeared  her  all  over  with  tar, 
then  covered  her  with  feathers  and  placed 
her  astride  a  rail.  After  carrying  her  about 
a  mile,  they  left  her  by  the  roadside. 

"Now,  Johnnie,  give  me  a  sentence  con- 
taining a  noun,  and  a  pronoun  relating  to 
it."  Johnnie  looked  up  at  the  ceiling,  and 
then  at  the  floor,  and  finally,  almost  in  de- 
spair, glanced  out  of  the  window.  Then  his 
countenance  changed,  and,  pointing  to  some 
fowls  in  the  street  that  could  be  seen  from 
the  schoolroom,  exclaimed,  "Them  is  hens, 
and  they're  all  shes." — Troy  Times. 

Would-be  suicides  do  not  draw  much  sym- 
pathy in   Chicago.     Of  a  fat  woman  there 


who  tried  to  die,  an  elegant  local  journal 
says:  "Barbara  Johnston  undertook,  yester- 
day, to  heave  her  corpulent  body  into  the 
other  world.  There  was  so  much  bile  on  her 
stomach  that  the  morphine  wouldn't  hold, 
and  after  a  few  heaves  and  giant  kicks  under 
the  cover,  she  turned  the  deadly  dose  upon 
the  floor,  and  was  herself  once  more." 

A  beautiful  girl  on  West  Hill,  with  silken 
curls  in  which  the  sunshine  seemed  to  have 
been  entangled  and  held,  with  mild,  loving 
blue  eyes  that  opened  wide  in  sweet  surprise, 
and  melted  in  tears  at  the  voice  of  distress, 
and  sensitive  lips  that  trembled  and  quivered 
with  pain  at  a  harsh  word,  and  tender  voice, 
soft  as  the  notes  of  flutes  upon  the  water,  got 
away  behind  in  a  game  of  croquet  last  Wed- 
nesday, and  when  her  brother  caught  her 
cheating,  she  opened  her  mild  blue  eyes  in 
surprise  and  hit  him  such  a  clap  over  the  eye 
with  a  croquet  mallet  that  he  has  had  to  wear 
his  hat  pasted  on  the  back  of  his  head  with 
a  wafer  ever  since.     Dear  girl. — Hawkeye. 

Americans  are  learning  from  the  Menno- 
nites.  Prof.  Butler  writes  from  Nebraska  to 
the  Chicago  Times:  "Of  late  I  have  eaten  a 
dinner  cooked  by  grass,  as  well  as  examined 
straw-furnaces  in  the  houses  of  Bishop 
Peters  and  scores  of  his  flock.  There  has 
been  no  freezing  in  his  house  (48x26)  during 
the  two  years  since  it  was  built.  Yet  his 
only  winter  fuel  has  been  straw,  and  his  fur- 
nace— the  iron  work  of  which  cost  $5 — is 
heated  only  three  times  a  day.  What  Ne- 
braska has  wasted  now  warms  a  thousand 
Muscovites.  Bussian  furnaces,  I  notice,  are 
already  set  up  in  the  houses  of  Yankees,  who 
see  that  if  their  fuel  shall  be  henceforth  costly 
or  their  dwellings  cold,  the  fault  will  be  all 
their  own." 

Legal  indictments  and  informations  are 
odd  documents.  If  a  man  is  murdered,  the 
value  of  the  weapon  with  which  the  act  is 
committed  is  stated  with  immense  gravity, 
as  if  to  show  whether  it  was  a  one,  two  or 
five  dollar  affair.  For  instance,  Smith  kills 
Jones  with  a  bludgeon — then  the  declara- 
tion is  that  he  the  said  Smith,  with  a  blud- 
geon of  the  value  of  twelve  and  a  half  cents 
cents  did  kill  and  slay  the  said  Jones,  afore- 
said etc. ,  or  Jack  Doe  with  a  certain  pistol 
of  the  value  of  fifty  cents  did  shoot  and  kill 
Dick  Coe.  But  then  there  is  one  advantage 
about  it  sometimes.  It  makes  a  feller's  rela- 
tives feel  pleasant  when  the  papers  read  that 
he  was  killed  with  a  new  double-barrelled 
shot-gun  of  the  value  of  sixteen  dollars.  It 
gives  to  the  slaughter  an  appearance  of  finan- 
cial solvency. — Hartford  Globe. 

A  correspondrnt  of  the  New  York  Evening 
Post  says,  "probably  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-nine  gallons  out  of  every  thousand 
that  are  sold  as  brandy,  are  made  from  a  vile 
compound  of  whisky,  swill,  distilled  spirits 
and  chemical  abominations,"  and  adds: 
"This  is  equally  true  of  whisky,  what  in  the 
name  of  goodness  are  we  all  to  do  for  some- 
thing to  drink  ?  It  looks  as  if  we  are  to  be 
driven  to  the  pump  in  spite  of  us.  H  the 
world  at  large  knew  of  what  villainous  stuffs 
brandy  and  whisky  and  wines  are  made, 
the  present  crop  of  drunkards  would  be 
about  the  last;  or,  at  any  rate,  all  future 
crops  would  be  small.  Nearly  or  quite  all 
the  liquors  that  are  retailed  nowadays  are 
undoubtedly  a  slow  but  sure  poison,  and  to 
drink  them  habitually  is  simply  a  round- 
about way  of  committing  suicide,  and  unless 
you  guard  yourself  carefully,  the  way  is  not 
so  very  round-about  either. — Courier-Jour- 
nal. 

A[party  of  gentlemen  and  ladies  riding  in 
one  of  our  city  cars  became  involved  in  a 
pretty  earnest  discussion  of  French  politics, 
and  of  the  comparative  merits  of  the  MacMa- 


hon  and  the  Gambetta  parties.  There  hap- 
pened to  be  present  the  famous  commander 
of  the  Thirteenth  Infantry,  who  executed 
Grant  and  Sheridan's  order  expelling  the 
members  of  the  Legislature  in  1875  at  the 
point  of  the  bayonet.  General  DeT.  being 
asked  his  opinion  of  MacMahon  and  his  posi- 
tion, expressed  very  warmly  and  emphatical- 
ly his  detestation  of  the  despotic  spirit  and 
acts  of  the  French  President,  and  his  hope 
that  the  French  people  would  hurl  him  from 
power.  "But  how,  General,  if  in  his  despo- 
tic acts  he  should  be  backed  by  the  army  ? 
Do  you  think  that  he  will  not  find  officers  of 
the  army  who  would  support  him  to  the  point 
of  expelling  the  members  of  the  National 
Assembly  from  the  legislative  halls  1"  The 
General  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  subsided 
into  a  pensive  mood. — N.  0.  Hem. 


FOB  A  VISITOR. 

My  ma's  been  working  very  hard, 

And  also  very  sly, 
And  keeps  her  sewing  out  of  sight 

Whenever  I  am  nigh. 
I  asked  her  once  what  made  her  stop 

Her  work  when  I  came  in; 
She  said  she  only  stopped  to  get 

A  needle,  thread  or  pin. 

The  bureau  drawer  is  next,  to  mine 

It's  locked  both  night  and  day, 
And  when  ma  wants  to  open  it 

She  sends  me  off  to  play. 
I  stole  a  peep  one  afternoon, 

Although  it  was  not  right; 
But,  O!  the  little  things  I  saw 

Were  such  a  pretty  sight! 

The  cutest,  nicest  little  clothes — ■ 

Just  big  enough  for  doll; 
But  then  I  know  they're  not  for  her — 

She  needs  them  not  at  all. 
I  know  they're  not  for  ma  nor  pa, 

Nor  me  nor  brother  "Hor." 
For  we  can't  wear  such  little  clothes; 

I  wonder  who  they're  for  ? 


Post-Office  Drolleries. 

The  Portland  Trancript  collects  the  follow- 
ing. Almost  any  post-office  clerk  of  long  ex- 
perience could  report  equally  amusing  "hum- 
ors of  the  mail  service." 

The  following  dialogues  took  place  at  a 
country  post-office  in  King's  County,  N.  B. : 

"I  want  a  bill  stamp." 

"Of  what  denomination!" 

"Hay!" 

"I  mean  do  you  want  a  one-cent,  three-cent 
or  six  cent  stamp?" 

"Oh,  I  want  to  put  it  on  a  note." 

"Well,  how  big  is  your  note?" 

Customer  impatiently,  and  measuring  on 
his  hand:  "Oh,  it's  only  a  little  one,  about 
that  wide!" 

Another  customer  wanted  "  two  three-cent 
postage  stamps,"  and  earnestly  inquired  how 
much  they  were  apiece. 

A  third  party  came  in  a  hurry  and  wanted 
a  "post-card."  He  brought  an  envelope  to 
put  it  in,  which  he  wanted  the  P.  M.  to  ad- 
dress for  him  and  put  the  card  in  it.  The 
obliging  official  addressed  the  envelope,  but 
finding  it  too  small  to  contain  the  card,  got 
another  and  put  the  card  in  that. 

"And  now,'  said  the  customer  producing 
a  twenty  dollar  note,  "I'll  pay  you  for  it." 

The  postman  objected  to  so  large  a  bill, 
and  said  the  post  card  was  "only  one  cent." 

"But,"  said  the  customer,"  I  wanted  a 
twenty  dollar  post  card." 

"Oh,  it's  a  post-office  money  order  you 
want,  isn't  it?" 

He  said  he  "didn't  know;  some  said  a  post 
order,  and  more  said  a  post  card,  and  any- 
way, one  sounded  so  much  like  both  he 
couldn't  tell  'tother  from  which." 
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— Among  the  other  demands  of  the  agita- 
tors is  bail. 

— Dan  Voorhees  has  been  appointed  to  the 
vacant  Indiana  Senatorship. 

— The  Communist  cases  have  been  trans- 
ferred to  Judge  Ferral's  court. 

— Judge  "Wright  has  decided  that  "Sample 
Sellers,"  otherwise  drummers,  must  pay  li- 
cense. 

— Mark  McDonald  is  looking  as  happy  as 
an  oyster.  He  must  have  received  "assur- 
ances." 

— Howard's  veterans  arrived  on  Wednes- 
day evening,  and  showed  all  the  evidences  of 
a  hard  campaign. 

— This  is  decidedly  an  "off  year"  for  the 
Eepublican  party.  But,  after  all,  is  it  the 
year  or  the  party  that  is  offl 

— That  break  in  Exchequer  was  bad 
enough,  but  for  a  broker  to  let  the  light  of 
day  in  on  the  devious  ways  of  the  manipula- 
tor is  very  inconsistent  Tibbey  sure.  How 
would  it  have  been,  had  the  stock  gone  to 
$20?    Arcades  Ambo ! 

It  is  rumored  that  lucky  Baldwin  intends 
to  continue  his  hotel  on  the  other  side  of 
Powell  street.  Then  he  will  give  a  big  ad- 
vertisement to  the  Wasp,  of  which  the  most 
salient  point  will  be :  "The  only  Hotel  in  the 
world  traversed  by  street  cars!" 

— At  a  "workingmen's"  meeting,  attended 
by  over  two  thousand  persons,  $37.50  was  col- 
lected for  the  legal  defence  of  the  imprisoned 
leaders.  This  is  sympathy  with  a  vengeance. 
On  an  average  each  man  present  sympathized 
to  the  extent  of  about  one  cent  and  eight 
mills. 

— The  Echo  Amateur  Minstrel  Club  have 
elected  the  following  officers  for  the 
coming  six  months  :  President — Frank- 
lin F.  Lord;  Stage  Manager — Stewart  A. 
Barr;  Secretary — Charles  Brooks;  Treasurer 
— Frank  Bartlett;  Musical  Director — Fred. 
Schneegarr. 

— The  one  franc  subscriptions  paid  in  San 
Francisco  to  the  Thiers  monument  amount 
to  $357.80.  It  will  be  recollected  that  not 
more  than  twenty  cents  or  one  franc  will  be 
received  from  any  one  individual.  Thiers' 
monument  will  cost  nobody  much :  yet  it  will 


be  the  expression  of  the  high  regard  of  mil- 
lions of  liberty  loving  people  throughout  the 
world. 

— We  should  like  to  see  the  gentlemen  of 
the  Relief  Committee  set  the  ball  a  rolling 
themselves.  We  have  seen  lots  of  people 
ready  to  give  their  time  to  a  movement  of 
this  kind;  but  the  poor  have  plenty  of  time 
and,  unfortunately,  in  their  case  time  is  not 
money  or  they  should  have  abundance  of  it. 
Loose  your  purse  strings,  gentlemen.  There 
are  some  very  solid  men  in  your  ranks. 

— Newspaper  men,  generally,  will  be  glad 
to  learn  that  the  order  stopping  the  coinage 
of  the  trade  dollar  has  been  rescinded.  The 
constant  withdrawal  of  silver  to  pay  their 
salaries  has  caused  a  stiingency  in  the  mar- 
ket. Journalists  are  intelligent  in  some 
things,  but  they  should  have  more  good  sense 
than  to  hoard  their  money  while  the  volume 
of  circulation  continues  so  alarmingly  small. 

— There  is  some  talk  of  a  game  of  cricket 
to  be  played  in  Oakland  some  day  next  week. 
We  beg  to  remind  our  suffering  Oakland 
brethren  in  this,  their  great  tribulation,  that 
San  Francisco  has  three  regiments  of  infantry 
and  several  companies  of  cavalry  and  artil- 
lery, and  that  we  are  willing  to  sacrifice  the 
last  man  of  them  that  public  order  and  a  Re- 
publican form  of  government  may  be  pre- 
served in  our  sister  city. 

— Rev.  Dr.  Baylis  eulogizes  Morton.  We 
always  had  the  utmost  respect  for  the  dead 
Senator,  though  we  never  agreed  with  him. 
These  eulogies  over  dead  men's  bones,  how- 
ever, have  no  significance,  being  paid  for  by 
the  yard.  We  will  venture  to  say  that  if  Dun- 
can were  to  return  here  and  shuffle  off  this 
mortal  coil  outside  of  prison,  an  eloquent 
panegyric  could  be  purchased  from  some  of 
our  clergymen. 

— We  commend  the  following  intelligence 
to  the  consideration  of  the  unemployed.  The 
Santa  Rosa  Democrat  of  November  5th,  is  re- 
sponsible for  its  truth :  "Great  cry  is  made 
that  the  Chinese  are  monopolizing  all  the 
work  in  the  country,  yet  we  have  seen  a  man 
on  the  streets  of  Santa  Rosa  for  several  days 
past  trying  to  hire  men  to  plow,  and  can't 
obtain  them,  although  there  are  plenty  of 
idlers  hanging  around  the  hotels  and  saloons. 
These  growlers  belong  to  a  class  who  are  al- 
ways looking  for  work  and  hoping  they  will 
not  find  it." 

— The  sickening  Jenkins  of  the  daily  press 
had  a  good  chance  to  sling  his  sycophantic 
ink  over  the  Tobin-Oliver  nuptials.  Hear 
him  bray:  "The  bride's  toilette  was  as  ele- 
gant as  art  could  devise  and  a  lavish  expen- 
diture of  money  could  procure.  It  was  a 
Princess  dress,  with  train  a  la  cour,  at  least 
seven  feet  in  length,  in  spangled  velvet;  un- 
der dress  of  white  satin,  covered  with  illusion 
tulle,  trimmed  with  English  applique  lace 
and  orange  blossoms,  the  train  being  trim- 
med all  around  with  applique  lace  ten  inches 
in  width;  the  skirt  of  the  under  dress  in  front 
was  trimmed  with  rows  of  flowers."  That 
fellow  should  have  his  ears  trimmed  to  the 
regulation  human  size  and  pattern.  They 
are  much  too  long  now. 


■ — That  San  Quentin  has  its  charms  for  the 
average  Celestial,  the  number  of  abbreviated 
pigtails  abundantly  proveB,  but  that  they  go 
there  of  their  own  sweet  will,  without  even 
the  formality  of  committing  felony,  was  not 
generally  known  till  a  few  days  ago,  when  it 
was  discovered  that  a  Chinaman  who  had 
served  seven  out  of  fourteen  years'  sentence, 
was  proxy  for  the  real  delinquent.  Strange 
things  have  come  to  light  recently  in  State 
Prison  management,  but  this  is  about  the 
oddest  contretemps  we  have  heard  of  for 
some  time.  San  Quentin  is  altogether  too 
comfortable. 

— Street-car  fares  are  fifty  per  cent,  higher 
San  Francisco  than  in  any  other  large  city  in 
the  United  States.  Our  citizens  are  be- 
coming tired  of  such  extortionate  rates, 
and  a  petition  is  in  circulation  asking 
the  Legislature  to  fix  the  highest  limit  of 
fare  that  can  be  collected  on  street-cars  at 
five  cents.  We  are  satisfied  that  the  decision 
of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  in  the 
"Granger  Cases"  gives  the  Legislature  power 
to  regulate  such  fares,  and  we  hope  that  the 
prayer  of  the  petitioners  will  be  granted. 
Anything  that  the  Wasp  can  do  to  further 
the  movement  will  be  done  cheerfully.  We 
invite  correspondence  and  suggestions  on 
this  important  question. 

— A  wonderful  test  of  the  powers  of  the 
telephone  was  made  on  Monday  evening. 
Three  instruments  were  put  in  separate 
places,  on  the  stage  of  the  Grand  Opera 
House  during  the  performance  of  "Mignon," 
the  other  ends  of  the  line  being  carried  to 
five  different  portions  of  the  city — one  of 
which  wss  at  General  Colton's  residence  on 
the  corner  of  California  and  Tavlor  streets, 
and  another  at  the  corner  of  California  and 
Montgomery  streets.  The  opera  was  heard 
in  perfection  at  the  five  stations.  Applause 
and  exclamations  of  the  audience  were  dis- 
tinctly recognizable.  Between  the  acts  con- 
versation was  carried  on  between  the  stations 
by  the  auditor.  At  the  close  of  the  opera 
Miss  Kellogg  sang  a  good  night  song  for  the 
special  delectation  of  the  invisible  listeners. 

— John  T.  Monks,  while  endeavoring  to 
preserve  his  centre  of  gravity  by  shifting  his 
load  of  whiskey  from  one  side  to  the  other, 
as  the  exigencies  of  physical  rectitude,  or  the 
inequalities  of  the  pavement  would  seem  to 
dictate,  stepped  into  the  Metropolitan  Church 
on  Sunday  evening,  perhaps  under  the  im- 
pression that  it  was  a  saloon  or  a  place  for 
the  discussion  of  politics.  The  words  that 
he  first  heard  confirmed  him  in  the  justice  of 
his  selection:  "Gold  will  buy  the  way  into 
the  Senate  of  the  United  States  of  an  ignor- 
ant and  conceited  boor,  and  there  whitewash 
his  stupidity  over  with  an  L.L.D.  from  some 
stupid  college."  John  innocently  made  some 
informal  remarks  on  the  question  at  issue; 
but  his  right  to  the  freedom  of  speech  was 
not  recognized,  and  on  Monday  morning  he 
was  mulcted  in  $5  for  his  temerity.  John,  it 
seem3  to  us,  made  a  very  natural  mistake. 

— Recipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 
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CALIFORNIA   THEATRE. 

Mrs.  Bowers  appeared  at  this  theatre  on 
Monday  evening  as  "Lady  Macbeth,"  a  role 
in  which  she  is  hut  measurably  effective. 
Perhaps  it  is  not  so  much  the  fault  of  Mrs. 
Bowers  as  of  her  dull,  monotonous  plays  that 
the  people  refuse  to  support  her.  Mr.  Hill 
acted  "Macbeth"  in  his  usfial  style.  It  is  a 
part  for  which  he  is  fitted  neither  by  nature 
nor  art.  The  support  was  fair;  the  house 
miserably  thin  and  unsympathetic,  notwith- 
standing the  industrious  efforts  of  a  little 
group  of  claquers  to  create  enthusiasm.  The 
week  was  occupied  in  presenting  selections 
from  the  old  repertory.  On  Monday  even- 
ing Mr.  Dampier  appears  in  a  new  romantic 
play,  entitled  "All  for  Gold." 

GRAND    OPERA   HOUSE. 

The  Kellogg-  Cary  Combination  held  the 
boards  on  Monday,  "Wednesday  and  Friday 
evening.  "Mignon"  on  Monday  evening, 
drew  one  of  the  largest  audiences  ever  seen 
in  the  house.  There  is  nothing  new  to  be 
noticed  in  the  treatment;  but  it  is  evident 
that  the  Grand  Opera  House  is  far  superior 
to  Baldwin's  for  the  production  of  opera. 
The  good  sense  of  the  manager  in  offering 
such  operatic  attractions  at  popular  prices  is 
much  to  be  commended.  The  Dramatic 
Company  filled  the  intervals  between  the 
opera  nights.  Grand  "Aida"  Matinee  to- 
day, (Saturday),  aud  "Eustache  Baudin"  and 
"Black-Eyed  Susan"  this  evening. 

Emerson's  opera  house. 
Billy  Emerson  returned  to  this  city  and 
appeared  on  Monday  evening.  The  usual 
humdrum  business  was  perpetrated.  It  seems 
impossible  to  revive  anything  like  enthusiasm 
in  the  minstrel  business  now,  ao  much  has  it 
been  overdone. 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

Emmet's  new  play,  "Kaiser,"  drew  a  good 
audience  on  Sunday  evening,  when  it  was 
played  for  the  first  time.  The  play  is,  of 
course,  less  of  a  drama  than  a  vehicle  for  the 
presentation  of  Mr.  Emmet's  peculiar  Teu- 
tonic tatents,  though  there  are  some  really 
dramatic  situations  in  it,  especially  the  prize 
fight  scene.  The  rest  of  the  business  is 
much  the  same  as  in  "Fritz." 

WOODWARD'S    HARDENS. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  "Woodward's  Gar- 


dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

Max  Maretzek  says  shoddyism  and  opera 
bouffe  have  killed  legitimate  opera. 

"Helen's  Babies"  is  the  title  of  one  of  the 
oddities  that  has  been  put  upon  the  stage. 

Patti's  new  suit  for  divorce  on  the  ground 
that  her  marriage  was  illegal  will  be  tried  in 
November. 

Theodore  Thomas'  summer  campaign  in 
the  "West  was  one  of  the  most  successful 
tours,  in  a  pecuniary  sense,  that  he  ever 
made. 

The  Grand  Opera  House  is  receiving  a  full 
measure  of  support.  All  it  needed  was  a 
manager,  and  it  has  a  good  one  in  Mr.  Ken- 
nedy. The  Grand  is  the  safest,  and  prob- 
ably one  of  the  finest  theatres  in  the  United 
States. 

Heme's  benefit  at  Baldwin's  on  Sunday 
evening,  was  poorly  attended.  The  feature 
of  the  evening  was  the  debut  of  Miss  Kather- 
ine  (bless  her  for  not  making  it  Kitty  or 
Katie)  Corcoran  as  "Peg  "Woffington,"  in 
which  she  was  heartily  applauded. 

On  the  first  night  of  the  new  piece  (says  a 
Paris  paper)  a  pretty  young  actress  advanced 
to  the  front  of  the  stage,  flounting  in  an  ex- 
quisite new  costume.  "That  must  have  cost 
3,000  francs!"  said  audibly  a  lady  who  sat 
with  her  husb.ind  in  the  front  row.  "No, 
no;  only  2,500,"  he  said  mechanically.  Then 
he  found  her  eye  and  he  wa3  silent. 

By  late  advices  we  leant  that  Kignold  and 
"Wallace  Grant  were  in  Brooklyn;  in  "Wash- 
ington, Lydia  Thompson;  in  Philadelphia, 
Max  Adler's  "Her  Second  Husband,"  Rob- 
son  and  Crane,  the  Williamsons;  Baltimore 
Cazeneuve,  "Black  Crook,  Von  Stamwitz;  in 
Boston,  Mrs.  E.  L.  Davenport  in  "The  Sis- 
ters, Freyer  Opera  Troupe,  "Marriage";  Cin- 
cinnati, John  Brougham,  Edwin  Booth, 
"Secret  Service";  Cleveland,  DionBoucicault 
and  "  Shaughraun" ;  Indianapolis,  Ada  Rich- 
mond Burlesque  Troupe;  Chicago,  "Pink 
Dominos,"  Evangeline  Company,  Campbell's 
Comedy  Company. 


The  Illustrated  "Wasp. 

The  Illustrated  San  Francisco  Wasp  has  improved 
wonderfully  of  late,  both  in  its  literary  and  artistic 
departments.  It  is  now  the  brightest  and  wittiest 
paper  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Its  editorials  are  sen- 
sible and  scholarly,  and  its  illustrations  display  the 
perfection  of  artistic  talent.  "We  like  the  Wasp  for 
one  thing  especially,  and  that  is  the  number  of  beau- 
tiful illustrations  of  Pacific  Coast  scenery  and  land- 
scapes which  is  published  from  time  to  time.  It  is 
published  at  the  low  price  of  $4  per  year,  postage 
paid,  and  contains  16  large  pages,  and  five  pages  of 
illustrations. — Homes  in  California. 


Osman  Pasha. 
Osman  Pasha  is  described  by  a  correspon- 
dent of  the  London  Telegraph,  who  was  pres- 
ent at  the  battle  before  Plevna,  September 
8th,  as  a  middle  aged  man,  having  the  ap- 
pearance somewhat  of  an  English  farmer. 
He  speaks  a  little  French,  understands  a 
little  more,  but  prefers  to  talk  Turkish,  when 
he  can.  He  looks  after  everything  himself 
— after  the  supplies  of  ammunition,  the  com- 
missariat store,  and  the  medicines.  On  the 
battlefield  he  received  telegrams  and  mes- 
sages from  every  part  of  the  field  continu- 
ally; "and  while  engaged  in  trying  to  out- 
maneuver  a  numerous  and  wily  enemy,  he 
sat  on  a  little  stool  with  a  lead-pencil  behind 
his  ear  sometimes;  and  sometimes  stuck  un- 
der the  edge  of  his  fez,  with  his  fieldglass  in 
his  hand  and  a  cigarette  in  his  mouth  and  as 
cool  and  collected  as  though  he  had  been 
listning  to  a  lecture  on  the  Arctic  regions. 
He  never  for  an  instant  spoke  or  acted  hastily, 
maintaining  his  extraordinary  coolness 
throughout  the  thirteen  hours  of  the  battle." 


Pairing  Off. 
"William  T.  Coleman,  of  San  Francisco, 
was  talking  the  other  day  of  his  old  partner, 
Edward  Mott  Robinson,  of  New  Bedford, 
whose  penuriousness  was  a  matter  of  com- 
mon talk.  "He  was  a  good  fellow  in  the 
main"  said  Mr.  Coleman,  "but  he  exceeded 
any  man  I  ever  knew  in  ingenious  expedients 
for  saving  a  dollar.  In  those  days  I  was  a 
Democrat  and  he  was  a  Republican.  One 
day  he  said,  'Coleman,  have  your  committee 
been  after  you?'  'Not  yet,' I  replied.  'Well, 
mine  have  been  after  me,'  he  said,  'and  they 
wanted  me  to  subscribe  $500,  and  I  told 
them  I  would.'  I  looked  at  him  with  abso- 
lute amazement.  Then  he  added:  "Yes,  I 
told  them  the  Democrats  would  expect  $500 
from  you,  and  I  was  going  to  pair  off  !  So 
mind  you  stick  to  that  arrangement.  It  will 
be  all  the  same  to  both  parties,  and  it  won't 
cost  either  of  us  a  cent." — Editor's  Drawer  in 
Sarper's  Magazine  for  November. 


A  Stinging  Paper. 
The  San  Francisco  Wasp  is  improving,  liko  good 
whisky,  with  time,  and  comes  to  hand  regularly 
every  week  with  laughter-provoking  illustrations  of 
matters  and  things  that  transpire  at  the  Bay.  The 
number  of  October  27th,  contains  a  picture  of  the 
"Dog  Show"  jwhich  some  enterprising  biped  has 
started  to  achieve  canine  glory,  giving  all  the  species 
of  the  quadruped  with  human  heads,  in  which  it  is 
not  difficult  to  recognize  some  of  the  cynics  that 
loiter  by  the  Golden  Gate.  The  Wasp  is  otherwise 
happy  with  its  illustrations,  and  combines  the  serious 
touches  of  the  artist  with  the  ridiculous  caricatures 
of  a  Nast. — Eureka  (Nev.)  Republican. 


The  society  formed  in  France  a  year  or 
two  ago  for  the  purpose  of  surveying  for  a 
canal  to  unite  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  by  the 
Darien  route,  is  making  progress  in  its  opera- 
tions. Its  explorers  are  busily  at  work  in 
the  United  States  of  Colombia,  under  the  di- 
rection of  Lieut.  Wyse,  who  reports  his  con- 
fidence that  an  inter-oceanic  canal  by  way  of 
Colombia  will  soon  be  an  accomplished  fact. 
He  specially  favors  the  Colombian  route,  be- 
cause it  will  not  require  such  expensive  locks 
as  the  Nicaragua  route,  while  the  lowest  gra- 
dients and  the  narrowest  isthmuses  are  also 
found  in  Colombia. 
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Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  187G,  37,910A  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17,  1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


CONSUMPTION  CURED. 


An  old  physician  retired  from  active  practice,  hav- 
ing bad  placed  in  bis  hands  by  an  East  Indian  mis- 
sionary the  formula  of  a  simple  vegetable  remedy  for 
the  speedy  and  permanent  cure  of  Consumption, 
Bronchitis,  Catarrh,  Asthma,  and  all  Throat  and 
Lung  affections,  also  a  positive  and  radical  cure  for 
General  Debility  and  all  nervous  complaints,  after 
having  thoroughly  tested  its  wonderful  curative  pow- 
ers in  thousands  of  cases,  feelB  it  his  duty  to  make  it 
known  to  his  suffering  fellows.  The  recipe  will  be 
sent  free  of  charge,  to  all  who  desire  it,  with  full  di- 
rections for  preparing  and  successfully  using.  Ad- 
dress with  stamp  naming  this  paper,  Dr.  J.  C.  Stone, 
44  North  Ninth  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission   Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


Kellogg-Cary  Combination. 


FRIDAY  EVENING,  NOV.  9th, 

Un   Ballo   in   Maschera. 

SATURDAY,  NOV.  10th, 
GRAND    "AID A"    MATINEE. 


Saturday  Evening,  Nov.  10th, 

THE    DRAMATIC    COMPANY 

IN 

'Eustache  Baudin"  and  "Black- 
Eyed  Susan." 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


KAISER. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 

Ever  civen  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  November  10th 
and  1 1th. 

An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


REMOVED ! 


Dr.  Steinhart's 

Essence  of  Life 

Has  removed  to  331  Kcamy  Street,  where 
all  letters  should  be  addressed. 

nov3-lm  DR.  STEINHART. 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

M©farf  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St. ,     -    -    San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEK. 
sept!5-3mos 


HIBERKXA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE —Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


OFFICEES: 


Pbesident 

Vice-Pbesident  . 

M.  D.  Sweeny, 
P.  McAran, 
E.  J.  Tobin, 

Treasurer 

Attorney 


.  .M.  D.  SWEENY 
.  D.  0' SULLIVAN 


TRUSTEES: 
C.D.O'Sullivan, 
John  Sullivan, 
Peter  Donohue, 


M.  J.  O'Connor, 
Gus.  Touchard, 
Jo.  A,  Donohue, 
EDWARD  MAETIN 
.EICHAED  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  eent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &.  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  32.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-«  ' 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Bifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

sept!5-3mos 


Orleans  Motel, 

SACRAMENTO. 

THIS      HOTEL,     HAVING      CHANGED      ITS 

management,  is  now  under  the  charge  of  the  under- 
signed, formerly  of  the  Auzerais  House,  San  Jose,  and 
having  been  thoroughly  refurnished  throughout,  is 
now  first  class  in  all  its  appointments.  The  patron- 
age of  the  public  is  respectfully  solicited. 

sept!5-lm  J.  M.  STAPLES. 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Eecom- 
mended  by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  imposters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  U. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.   3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  "Washington  Street  "Wharf.) 

3f\i~\  P.  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
■VJW  "James  M.  Donahue,"  (from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting-  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaiuma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  connections 
at  Lakcville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  Wart  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlett  Springs,  Menducino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

lf3\,At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Guerneville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Guerneville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.] 

8f\{\  A.  M.  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
•  \J  V/  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     ?3LAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 
^Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  2.30  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Snp't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 

O--,    Era    E»U    £t» 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7/Tk/Tk  A.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer   (from  Washington 
#\>'\J'  Street  Wharf),   connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 

8f"k/\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
#  Vf  h_F  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  atGalt  with 
Train  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3/\/\  P-  M-  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
■  VrV  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4iTh  (TK  P-  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
%\_y  \J  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  0.65  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 

4{\{\  P-  M-  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
a\Jr\j  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4f\{\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  (Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
tVV  Washington  Street  Wharf),  forBeniciaand  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River ;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
•  l3  vP  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Lob 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


SCHLCETER  &  YOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,, bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SIDE    OP 


SCOLLAY'S 

AQUARIUM. 


augll-3moB 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &  GO'S 

ensary, 

't>f  &3lU  Frnmeim®-, 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do 'well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  ease  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Keamy  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speek's. 


AFTEE    YOU    HAVE    TEIED  EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

bsjuvbhatob 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypemicons  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  §10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  0.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Prancisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


Dr.  Granville's 

VALESCO, 

The  Great  English  Remedy 

Is  peculiarly  adapted  as  a  Tonic  Restorative  and  Equa- 
lizer in  DISEASES  OF  FEMALES,  and  has  no  su- 
perior in  the  relief  and  cure  of  Female  Weakness, 
Hj'steria,  Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Heartburn,  Pal- 
pitation, and  all  diseases  of  the  Digestive  Organs. 

As  a  remedy  for  Habitual  Constipation, nothing  will 
compare  with  the  YALESCO.  Price  $2.50  per  bottle 
or  five  bottles  in  case  $10,  with  full  directions  for 
use.     For  full  particulars  send  for  circular  to 

WELLS  &  CO.,  General  Agents, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
For  sale  by  all  Druggists.  july21-tf 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  YVarts,  Moles,  effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 
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DOANE    <5c    CO, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  No.  92,  California  Market . 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july'21-3mos 


A.    SCHROEPFER, 

ARCHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Koom  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


HOWARD  STREET, 

Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

m.  ]sruisrA.]sr,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .A-lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  "W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patterson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  at  evesy  Descsljtlos 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
Eg^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.^ 


0.  D.  0.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealars  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 


I  ,TO  CANVASSERS  IN  THE  INTERIOR: 
The  WASP  is  now  offering  the  most  unpre- 
cedented.inducements.  .We'haye  prepared,  a,  list 
of  premiums  to  agents;  which,  we  do'nol  hesitate 
to  say,  cannolbe  approached  by  any  journal-mi 
the  Pacific  Coast ;~  All  -our  premiuins  are'.'in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500  to 
$5.  ■'•  Full  outfit  of  -Posters,  Circulars,  Blanks 
and  Envelopes;  sent,  to  Agents.  Send  for  ouifil 
and  go  to  work.-  The,  WASP ',  being  the.onlyik 
hijitrxtted  paper^on  the  Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other; '.arid;  being  able,  dignified,  witty 
and  respectable,  asvietl  as.  .attractive  and  read- 
able^ welcomed. in  every  household.  Now  is 
the  time  to  secure  an  agency,  and  make  "money 
easily.  '■'■.-.-.■    -V   . 


To  the  Nervous  and  Debilitated ! 

DR.    STEINHARTS 
Essence  of  Half  e 

Cures 

NERVOUS    ACT)    PHYSICAL  DEBILITY.  MENTAL  WEAK- 
NESS and  Premature  Decline,  and  will  restore  Exhausted  Vi- 
tality, positively  and  permanently,  without  fail. 

Price,  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  bottles,  in  case,  for  S10.  Sent,  se- 
cure from  observation,  to  any  address,  upon  receipt  of  price,  or  C. 
O.  D. 

To  bo  had  only  of  DR.  STEINHART,  331  Kearny  Street,  Sail 
Francisco,  Cal.,  where  all  Communieatlnns  should  be  addressed. 
OmcK  Hours  : — From  9  till  4  and  5  till  9 ;  Sundays  from  10  til]  1 
july21-tf 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners , 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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COLLISION    ON  THE  BAY,   S.F. 


^0^^^ 


"<■:   «>.- 


THE    LATE    SENATOR  O.P.MORTON, 

OF     INDIANA   . 


OFFICK: 
» 6  3  f '  A.  I,  I  p"  OR  N1A_  ST 

-.  NW.  COR    OF  KEARNY    ST    ~ 


5ariRrancisco,November]7k.h  Wl 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS' 
CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 
Thirty-five  cents  pee  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  tie  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -         -         -      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -      '  -         $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OP  EUROPE: 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  17,  1877. 


WANTED. 

Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  "Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
wages.  None  other  need  apply.  Office,  602 
California  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


"When  the  Free  Intelligence  Office  is  es- 
tablished we  hope  to  see  farmers,  manufac- 
turers and  employers  of  all  kinds,  avail 
themselves  of  its  facilities  and  thus  rebuke 
the  employment  vampires  who  have  so  long 
been  making  a  comfortable  living  out  of  the 
direst  necessities  of  the  impecunious  laborer. 
Clean  the  foul  crew  out. 


The  labor  organizations  of  San  Frnncisco 
it  is  said,  can  control  upwards  of  twenty 
thousand  votes.  This  is  an  enormous  politi- 
cal power  which,  if  used  intelligently  and 
honestly,  can  remedy  all  the  evils  of  the  in- 
dustrial system.  And  yet  at  every  election 
it  is  manipulated  and  moulded  by  adroit  po- 
liticians as  clay  in  the  hands  of  the  potter. 
The  people,  after  all,  make  the  laws  through 
their  representatives.  The  remedy,  there- 
fore, must  come  through  the  people,  and  the 
way  to  set  about  it  is  to  effect  a  strong,  com- 
pact, lawful  organization  of  the  sons  of  toil, 
and  see  that  it  does  not  fall  into  the  hands 
of  designing  knaves  who  are  even  now  hang 
ing  on  the  outskirts  of  the  reform  movement, 
waiting,  like  Micawber,  for  something  to  turn 
up.  We  are  watching  some  of  these  philan- 
thropists. 


The  Drift  of  Agitation. 

For  some  weeks  past  we  have  been  treated 
to  a  succession  of  workingmen's  meetings 
where  a  few  impulsive  orators  have  enter- 
tained thousands  of  laborers  and  curious 
listeners  with  harrowing  recitals  of  their 
wrongs  and  sufferings.  These  speakers — or 
some  of  them — have  stated  their  case  with 
much  force  and  with  all  the  aid  of  declama- 
tory bitterness  and  vituperation.  They  have 
had  full  swing  for  a  season.  The  rights  of 
labor  have  been  discussed  to  a  very  limited 
extent,  however,  and  the  agitation,  so  far, 
has  not  developed  any  one  who  is  fitted 
either  by  education  or  natural  ability  to  head 
so  important  a  movement.  Abuse,  denuncia- 
tion and  threats  of  violence  have,  so  far,  been 
the  main  stock  in  trade  of  the  agitators  in 
lieu  of  logical  argument.  To  hang,  burn  and 
destroy  is  their  remedy  for  the  industrial 
evils  that  unquestionably  exist.  The  people 
have  become  weary  of  hearing  this  constant 
repetition  of  meaningless  tirades,  and  not  a 
little  apprehension  has  been  felt  as  to  the 
probable  outcome  of  the  sanguinary  threats 
so  freely  made  from  the  agitators'  platform. 
So  long  as  the  speakers  confined  themselves 
to  a  simple  enunciation  of  their  grievances 
they  had  the  sympathy  and  moral  support  of 
the  majority  of  lovers  of  justice  and  equity; 
but  when  threats  of  hanging  prominent  men, 
of  burning  mills  and  factories  and  of  laying 
waste  the  city  by  fire  and  sword  were  made, 
the  conservative  element  of  the  city  was 
aroused,  and,  by  its  representations,  pre- 
vailed upon  the  authorities  to  interpose  for 
the  protection  of  life  and  property. 

That  the  true  position  of  the  labor  element 
of  San  Francisco  has  not  been  correctly  stated 
at  these  meetings  is  evident  from  the  fact  that 
the  real  workingmen  of  the  city  stubbornly 
refuse  to  endorse  the  self-constituted  leaders 
who  inaugurated  the  movement.  The  work- 
ingmen of  San  Francisco  have  too  much  at 
stake  to  encourage  irresponsible  incen'diaries 
to  apply  the  torch.  They  have  upwards  of 
$60,000,000  in  the  local  savings  banks,  and 
it  is  estimated  that  they  own  $75,000,000 
worth  of  other  property,  all  of  which  would 
be  endangered  by  a  riot.  A  bloody  tumult 
is  one  of  the  easiest  things  in  the  world  to 
start,  but  nothing  is  harder  to  control.  Do 
the  agitators  who  have  sprung  up,  as  it  were 
in  a  night,  think  that  they  can  keep  the  law- 
less elements  within  bounds  if  they  lead 
them  against  the  Chinese  ?  Do  they  not 
know  that  if  Chinatown  is  burnt  down  the 
greater  part  of  the  city  would  be  given  to 
the  flames,  and  a  reign  of  terror  inaugurated 
which  would  only  cease  when  every  vestige 
of  civilization  had  been  swept  away?  Do 
they  imagine  that  they  are  increasing  the 
chances  of  employment  when  they  threaten 
to  hang  capitalists  and  burn  factories  that 
are  giving  work  to  thousands  of  the  industri- 
ous laborers  ?  Do  they  think  they  are  en- 
couraging the  employment  of  capital  here  by 
their  incendiary  harangues  ? 

Whatever  they  think,  it  is  plain  that  the 
working  classes  of  San  Francisco  do  not 
agree  with  them  to  any  extravagant  extent, 
No  man  who  has  a  home  has  any  ambition  to 
see  it  burned  to  the  ground.      No   man  who 


has  a  wife  and  children  cares  to  see  the  city 
sacked  by  a  lawless  mob.  And  yet,  if  the 
agitators  mean  anything,  if  they  mean  what 
they  say  and  have  said,  they  mean  all  these 
things.  Hence  it  is  very  natural  that  they 
are  left  without  support  by  the  immense  ma- 
jority of  the  industrial  element. 

The  laboring  classes  of  San  Francisco  have 
manifold   grievances   to   complain   of.     The 
principal  one,  however — the  only  one  that  is 
not  shared  by  their  brethren  of  the  East — is 
the  employment  of  Chinese.     This  is  a  palp- 
able evil  which  very  few  can  consistently  de- 
fend. Public  opinion  on  the  Chinese  question 
is    almost    unanimous.      Nearly    everybody 
would  be  glad  to  see  the  last   pigtail   sailing 
home  through  the  Golden  Gate.      That  the 
Chinese  are  an  unmitigated   nuisance   and  a 
constant  menace  to  the  existence  and  perpe- 
tuity of  our  republican  institutions  is  practi- 
cally  acknowledged   on   every   hand.      But 
they  are  here,  and  how  to  get  rid  of  them   is 
not  so  apparent,     If  we  undertake  to   drive 
them  out  by  force,  we  must   be   prepared   to 
take  up  arms  against  the  rest  of   the   Union; 
for  the  National  Government  is   pledged   by 
treaty    for    their   protection,    and    no    one 
will  dispute  the  fact  that  it  is  clearly  able   to 
overpower  us.     This,   then,   is   manifestly  a 
poor  way  to  rid  ourselves  of  the  encumbrance. 
There  are,   however,   two   other  ways  of  at- 
taining the  end.     One  is  to  quit  hiring  them. 
Here  we  clash  with  a  power  almost   as   great 
as  that  of  the  Federal  Government,  viz :  sel- 
fish interest.     People  hire   Chinese   because 
they  can  get  more  out  of  them  for  the  money 
than  from  the  white  man's  labor.      We  shut 
our  eyes  to  the  awkward  fact  that  the  people 
of   San  Francisco   are  collectively  and  indi- 
vidually  responsible   for  the    hundreds    of 
Chinese  laundries  that  exist  here.    Thousands 
of  laboring  men   and  women   contribute   to 
their  support.      Even  the  most  prominent  of 
the  agitators — he  who  would  hang  every  em- 
ployer  of   Chinese — does  not  contradict  the 
charge  that  the  impurities  of  his  linen  have 
hitherto  been  removed  by  a  Mongolian  artist. 
Hundreds  of  women  would  be   willing  to  do 
the  same  work,  but  they  would   charge  a  lit- 
tle more,  and,  for  want  of  a  little  self   denial 
on  the  part  of  the  workingman,  the   Chinese 
are  enabled  to  carry  on  the  laundry  business. 
There   is   nothing  gained  by  deceiving  our- 
selves.    The  working  classes   of   San   Fran- 
cisco give  constant  employment  to  hundreds 
of   Chinese;   they   hire  them  to   wash  their 
clothes;  they  buy  vegetables  from  them;  they 
consume     their    manufactured    goods;    and 
while  they  do  these  things  the  position  of  the 
laboring  element  as  patriotic  reformers  is  not 
only  untenable,  butit  is  supremely  ridiculous. 
A  great  deal,  however,  has  been  accomplished 
in  this  direction.    Hundreds  of  Chinese  have 
been  discharged  frem  the  workshops  of  this 
city  within  the  past  year,  and  white  help  sub- 
stituted with  good  results.      There  is  a  good 
prospect  of  at  least  partial  relief  here. 

But  the  complete  solution  of  this  intricate 
problem  can  only  be  reached  by  the  enact- 
ment of  stringent  laws  forbidding  the  immi- 
gration of  the  heathen.  For  this  we  must  look 
to  Washington,  as  to  the  United  States  Su- 
preme Court  will  undoubtedly  declare   local 
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repressive  measures  unconstitutional.  Here 
lawful  agitation  only  can  effect  any  good  re- 
sults. We  must  represent  our  condition  to 
the  people  of  the  United  States  through  our 
Congressional  delegation  and  through  the 
Press.  Unfortunately,  the  people  of  the 
Atlantic  slope  have  little  idea  of  the  mpgni- 
tude  of  our  troubles.  Having  had  no  expe- 
rience of  it,  they  are  slow  to  believe  that  the 
presence  of  the  Chinese  here  is  so  great  an 
evil.  They  will  oppose  the  abrogation  of  the 
Burlingame  treaty  because  they  fear  that  the 
United  States  will  thereby  lose  the  Chinese 
trade.  But  we  should  not  despair.  Negro 
emancipation  was  opposed  for  years  because 
it  was  thought  that  the  cultivation  of  cotton 
•would  suffer.  But  the  crisis  came,  and 
slavery  was  wiped  from  the  face  of  the  land. 
It  will  be  so  with  Chinese  immigration. 
Already  Bills  have  been  introduced  in  Con- 
gress to  restrain  it.  These  may  be  defeated, 
but  the  question  will  be  debated  and  the 
public  mind  informed.  The  measure  will 
gather  adherents  and  will  eventually  be  car- 
ried. The  nation  will  not  always  ignore  our 
petition.  This  is  our  firm  belief,  as  it  is  our 
most  cherished  hope. 

Now  every  lawless  act  perpetrated  in  Cali- 
fornia defers  the  day  of  our  deliverance. 
Riot  and  bloodshed  here  would  be  used 
against  us  in  Washington  with  telling  effect. 
Hence  anyone  who  counsels  such  acts  is  not 
only  wickedly  short-sighted,  but  he  is  a  pub- 
lic enemy.  Let  us  advocate  and  agitate  this 
question  lawfully  and  peaceably,  and  our 
cause  is  certain  to  tiiumph. 


Our  Illustrations. 

Our  first  page  this  week  is  ornamented 
with  an  allegorical  design  representing  the 
abortive  efforts  of  certain  loud  mouthed  de- 
magogues to  ride  to  place  and  power  on  the 
workingmen  of  San  Francisco,  represented 
by  a  horse  with  a  decided  predilection  for 
acrobatic  antics.  He  has  succeeded  in  free- 
ing himself  from  his  encumbrances,  who  are 
represented  as  being  scattered  around  in  a 
very  unceremonious  fashion.  It  is  evident 
that  he  has  a  pronounced  distaste  to  any  such 
burdens  as  have  lately  forced  themselves 
upon  him. 

On  pages  248  and  249,  we  present  a  strik- 
ing illustration  of  the  position  of  the  em- 
ployed industrial  classes  contrasted  with 
another,  equally  powerful,  portraying  the 
legitimate  consequences  of  riot  and  incendi- 
arism. On  the  one  hand  the  laborer  is  re- 
ceiving his  wages,  his  wife  is  in  the  market 
on  Saturday  night  replenishing  their  larder, 
and  again  they  are  seated  comfortably  with 
their  children  around  a  well-spread  table. 
On  the  other,  the  contrast  is  complete.  A 
mob  of  frantic  men,  maddened  by  drink, 
are  rushing  through  the  city.  The  work- 
shops where  the  industrious  husband  was 
employed  is  burned  to  the  ground  and  he 
himself,  though  not  of  the  rioters,  is  com- 
pelled to  remain  at  home — his  wife  sick,  his 
children  crying  for  bread.  The  other 
sketches  introduced  explain  themselves.  It 
is  a  fearful  contrast  and  one  that  "we  hope 
will  never  be  realized  in  San  Francisco.  We 
earnestly  commend  it  to  the  consideration  of 


those  short-sighted  fools  who  talk  so  flip- 
pantly of  laying  waste  the  city  by  fire  and 
sword. 

'•Exchequer  Chestnuts"  on  page  256, 
where  the  monkey  (the  conspirators)  is  en- 
couraging the  cat  (Tibbey)  to  pull  the  nuts 
out  of  the  fire,  calls  for  no  special  descrip- 
tion. "Military  Receptions"  on  the  same 
page  shows  the  contrast  between  the  recep- 
tion given  our  beautiful  Brigadier,  with  the 
Second  Brigade  to  do  him  honor,  and  that 
tendered  the  brave  troops  of  Howard's  army, 
who  lately  returned  from  the  Nez  Perce  cam- 
paign. On  one  side  are  illuminations,  fire- 
works, and  a  gaping  populace;  on  the  other, 
a  vagrant  dog  is  all  that  appears  to  do  the 
veterans  honor.  Both  are  represented  pas- 
sing the  Alia  office. 


The  Agitators  Release 
Messrs.  Kearny  &  Co.  have  been  at  last  re- 
leased from  durance  vile.  The  principal 
charges  against  them  have  been  di  sraissed  on 
technical '  grounds.  We  are  glad  of  this. 
Ever  since  the  authorities  took  earnest  steps 
to  suppress  the  utterance  of  incendiary  lan- 
guage, the}'  have  exhibited  all  the  evidences 
of  a  very  bad  scare.  Bail  was  piled  up  at 
the  rate  of  $3000  a  charge,  until  the  total  for 
each  inividual  was  far  more  than  if  they  had 
been  regularly  committed  for  wilful  murder. 
A  timid  Press  urged  on  the  authorities  to 
hound  the  agitators  to  the  utmost  extremity. 
The  excessive  bail  was  but  a  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme. The  most  commonplace  remarks 
were  tortured  into  sedition.  Police  attended 
the  meetings  in  force,  and  the  military  were 
understood  to  be  in  readiness.  The  prosecu- 
tion developed  into  persecution,  and  we  are 
sincerely  glad  that  it  has  proved  abortive. 
In  their  eagerness  to  suppress  incendiary 
language  and  riotous  conduct,  the  police 
were  going  to  the  other  extreme,  and  were 
actually  interfering  with  the  inalienable  right 
of  the  people  to  meet  together  aud  discuss 
important  subjects  in  public.  The  Wasp  is 
satisfied  that  a  great  deal  of  the  "acts  injuri- 
ous to  public  morals  and  safety"  were  com- 
mitted in  the  excitement  of  the  moment.  We 
have  faith  in  the  good  sense  of  our  working- 
men,  and  hence  we  repeat  we  are  much 
pleased  that  the  impulsive  agitators  have 
escaped.  Let  them  now  seek  redress  for 
their  grievances  through  legitimate  channels; 
as  all  sensible  men  and  order  loving  citizens 
should  do,  The  mass  of  the  people  are  with 
them,  always  providing  they  act  within  the 
limits  of  the  law. 


Boys  and  Girls  as  Cigar  Makers. 
A  Committee  of  the  Cigar  Makers'  Asso- 
ciation recently  waited  on  a  number  of  the 
most  prominent  cigar  manufacturers  in  this 
city  for  the  purpose  of  learning  whether  they 
would  be  willing  to  replace  their  Chinese 
help  with  white  employees.  About  thirtj' 
firms  were  interviewed  and  satisfactory  an- 
swers obtained.  In  every  instance  the  manu- 
facturers expressed  their  willingness  and  de- 
sire to  employ  white  help  as  soon  as  it  could 
be  obtained.  Not  to  speak  of  the  humani- 
tarian side  of  the  question,  the  manufactur- 


ers are  becoming  alarmed  at  the  competition 
of  Chinese  firms,  and  they  all  agree  that  if 
even  a  vestige  of  the  trade  is  to  be  left  to  the 
whites,  the  employment  of  Chinamen  must 
be  discouraged. 

A  proposition  has  been  made  to  import  a 
number  of  the  New  York  cigar  makers  to  fill 
the  places  of  the  Chinamen  whom  it  is  pro- 
posed to  discharge.  The  manufacturers  are 
willing  to  pay  them  more  than  they  are  now 
receiving  at  home,  and  some  are  willing  to 
advance  the  fare  under  certain  conditions. 
This  may  be  necessary  to  inaugurate  this 
movement;  but  we  think  that  there  is  ample 
material  here  without  going  so  far.  Cigar 
making  is  a  trade  that  can  be  readily  mastered 
by  our  boys  and  girls,  and  there  are  thou- 
sands in  San  Francisco  anxious  to  learn. 
Their  aggregate  wages  when  'they  became 
proficient  would  be  very  great,  and  would 
play  an  important  part  in  our  domestic  econ- 
omy, instead  of  being  sent  to  China  as  it  is 
now.  We  have  already  advocated  the  enact- 
ment of  an  apprentice  law.  Here  it  would 
be  not  only  advantageous  but  indispen- 
sable. To  make  the  movement  an  assured 
success,  the  manufacturers  must  be  assured 
that  the  novices  will  remain  until  thej'  have 
learned  the  mysteries  of  the  trade.  A  gradu- 
ated scale  of  wages  increasing  each  year  or 
half  year,  as  may  be  determined  on,  should 
be  rigidly  enforced.  If  white  boys  and  girls 
can  be  successfully  substituted  for  Chinese 
in  the  cigar  making  industry,  we  shall  have 
captured  the  most  formidable  Chinese  strong- 
hold. We  are  satisfied  that  they  can,  and 
we  again  call  upon  the  Legislature  about  to 
assemble  to  enact  such  laws  as  may  be  neces- 
sary to  render  this  important  industrial  inno- 
vation an  assured  success.  When  the  cigar 
making  business  is  taken  from  the  Chinese, 
other  trades,  such  as  the  boot  and  shoe  man- 
facture,  clothing,  laundry,  etc.,  etc.,  will  fol- 
low in  its  wake.  We  have  now  a  good  op- 
portunity.    Let  us  make  the  most  of  it. 


An  Immense  Hit 
Look  out  for  our  double-page  picture  of 
"Uncle  Sam's  Thanksgiving  Dinner"  in  next 
week's  Wasp.  The  most  ludicrous  and  sug- 
gestive illustration  yet  presented.  As  there 
will  undoubtedly  be  a  tremendous  run  for 
the  paper  we  should  advise  newsboys  and 
dealers  to  get  their  supplies  early.  The  San 
Francisco  News  Company  will  fill  all  orders 
for  the  country  trade. 


If  the  agitator  would  hang  on  a  little  more 
steadily  to  his  work,  he  wouldn't  be  so  apt  to 
see  the  necessity  of  hanging  people  so  pro- 
miscuously. This  sudden  prominence  and 
cheap  popularity  are  demoralizing  many  good 
men. 


Ah,  who  would  think  it  of  the  bland  young 
Celestial !  Mr.  Ah  Hoo  was  simply  following 
his  profession  when  he  abstracted  those  valu- 
able letters  from  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  The 
Burlingame  treaty  guarantees  him  that  right. 
Hoo's  afraid ! 
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HOW   A   RIOT   WOULD    AFFECT    SOME   TRADES. 


The  hoodlum  would  like  a  big  row, 
He  doesn't  much  care  when  or  how, 

The  times  are  too  quiet 

For  him,  but  a  riot 
"Would  just  suit  his  ideas  now. 


The  lumberman,  too,  now  is  filled 
With  prospects  of  houses  to  build. 
If  he  sells  off  his  planks, 
He  will  give  the  Lord  thanks. 
And  he  don't  care  a  cent  who  gets  killed. 


This  other  cries  "let  it  begin, 

Let  Labor  or  Capital  win; 

I'm  a  gay  undertaker, 
As  blithe  as  a  Quaker, 

For  I  know  that  I'll  gather  them  in!" 


The  newspaper  man  don't  want  blood; 

But  he  thinks,  as  live  journalists  should, 
"If  they  riot  like — well — 
Then  my  paper  will  sell. 

'Tis  an  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good." 
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Cloverdale  has  a  brass  band.  No  riot,  so 
far,  but  the  people  are  greatly  excited. 

They  say  there  has  been  a  strike  in  Ophir. 
and  yet  Congressmen  -will  talk  of  reducing 
the  army. 

Seven  eighths  of  the  people  of  America  are 
in  debt  to  each  other.  The  happy  remainder 
are  newspaper  men. 

So,  after  all,  Aleck  Montgomery  is  not  to 
wed  the  fair  and  blushing  Belle  Lynch. 
Aleck  was  always  a  luck}'  dog. 

The  silver  dollar  will  probably  be  restored, 
but  the  eye  of  the  newspaper  man  turneth 
longingly  to  gold  seven-thirties. 

The  Pope  was  killed  by  the  telegraph  three 
times  during  the  past  week,  but  he  invari- 
ably came  up  smiling,  to  the  intense  disgust 
of  the  orbituary  editor. 

The  Knights  of  Fun  is  the  last  extrava- 
gance in  social  club  nomenclature.  We  have 
of  fun  thought  of  that  name,  but  this  is  the 
first  time  we  are  brought  face  to  face  with  it 
in  the  flesh. 

There  has  not  been  a  bank  failure  in  Hol- 
land for  forty  years,  and  all  the  inhabitants 
are  represented  to  be  industrious  and.honest. 
"We  pity  the  unimaginative  Dutch  reporter. 
How  in  the  name  of  all  that's  sensational 
does  he  manage  to  hang  together  ? 

Had  the  proposed  riot  ordinance  been  in 
force  during  the  late  political  campaign  how 
many  of  our  declamatory  politicians  would 
be  sweetl}'  reposing  behind  the  hospitable 
prison  bars  of  the  Broadway  Hotel  or  stag- 
gering around  the  streets  under  $50,000  bail? 

The  music  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  last 
week  was  heard  at  several  different  points  in 
the  city  through  the  medium  of  the  tele- 
phone. What  is  needed  now  is  an  instru 
ment  that  will  waft  the  shrieks  of  the  Oak 
land  Ferry  street-car  conductors  and  hack 
men  over  the  Bay  and  gently  dump  them  out 
of  hearing  on  the  Saucelito  shore. 

The  organ-grinder  is  doomed.  The  riot 
ordinance  sits  down  on  him  with  the  weight 
of  Mount  Tamalpais.  Section  57  says  that  it 
shall  be  unlawful  to  display  any  "instru- 
ment or  thing  for  purposes  of  intimidation, 
or  which  has  a  tendency  to  disturb  the  pub- 
lic peace  or  incite  a  riot,  or  which  is  injurious 
to  public  morals,  public  order,  public  safety, 
or  which  is  contrary  to  public  decency." 

It  is  a  grave  slander  on  the  reputation  of 
so  excellent  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  A.  S.  Thomp- 
son, to  insinuate  that  he  stood   on  his  head 


in  the  portico  of  the  Grand  Opera  House  on 
Monday  evening  when  "Freaks  of  Fortune" 
was  performed.  The  report  that  he  will  lose 
his  situation  on  the  Call  for  displaying  some 
literary  ability — a  cardinal  crime  in  the  edi- 
torial eye — is  so  utterly  destitute  of  truth 
that  it  needs  no  refutation  in  these  columns. 

An  evening  contemporary  is  nothing  if  not 
full  of  street  pavement  philosophy.  It  is 
said  that  the  abode  of  the  wicked  is  paved 
with  good  intentions;  but  Fitch  don't  care  a 
cent  what  the  pavement  is,  so  that  there  is 
any.  "When  he  waltzes  into  the  hot  air 
chamber  of  the  other  world  he  will  examine 
that  pavement  with  a  critical  eye,  and  if  he 
don't  recommend  another  it  will  be  because 
the  patentees  of  the  old  style  will  have  given 
him  a  heavy  retaining  fee  to  discourage  all 
innovations. 

A  correspondent  asks:  "Of  what  use  are 
the  military  anyway  ?"  To  make  editors  of, 
dear,  to  make  editors  of.  Read  the  daily  pa- 
pers, and  you  will  see  how  Major  Swashbuck- 
ler, late  of  the  Hangtown  Anthem,  has  suc- 
ceeded Colonel  Breechloader  of  the  Bugle- 
ville  Trumpet,  the  latter  having  assumed  edi- 
torial management  of  the  Gospel  Swamp 
Fusileer;  and  how  General  Bastion  of  the 
Mudville  Pentateuch  is  sojourning  at  the 
What-Cheer-House;  while  Major  Clippem,  of 
the  Santa  Diablo  War  Eagle  of  Freedom,  is 
paying  a  filial  visit  to  his  distinguished  pro- 
genitor, Brigadier  General  Clippem,  of  the 
Howling  Hyena  of  Universal  Liberty.  The 
paper  that  has  not  at  least  one  military  man 
of  high  degree  upon  its  staff  has  neglected 
one  of  the  essentials  of  success,  and  will 
perish  miserably. 

There  are  many  foolish  laws  and  ordinan- 
ces in  operation,  but  about  the  most  absurd 
of  the  lot  is  that  directed  against  the  use  of 
vulgar  language.  What  can  be  more  su- 
premely ridiculous  than  to  see  a  court  of  jus- 
tice gravely  inquiring  into  the  guilt  or  inno- 
cence of  a  person  charged  with  calling 
another  a  liar,  for  instance  ?  Ten  to  one,  the 
opposing  lawyers  in  the  case  commit  the  same 
crime  ten  times  over  in  their  remarks  and  no 
notice  is  taken  of  it,  while  the  unhappy  cul- 
prit, whom  they  are  severally  prosecuting  and 
defending,  is  liable  to  severe  punishment  for 
his  indiscretion.  The  policeman  who  arrests 
him  is  apt  to  transgress  the  vulgar  language 
ordinance  a  half  a  dozen  times  if  his  prisoner 
exhibits  any  hesitation  in  accompanying  him 
to  the  lock-up.  We  have  heard  judges, 
lawyers,  jurymen  and  policemen  in  the  corri- 
dors of  the  City  Hall  swear  like  "our  army 
in  Flanders,"  while  some  poor  devil  in  the 
Police  Court  was  being  sentenced  to  impri- 
sonment for  using  a  hasty  expression,  and  as 
we  turned  away  we  have  often  thought  what 
a  sublime  humbug  the  law  can  be  and  what 
superlative  hypocrites  are  concerned  in  its 
execution. 

Fair  play  is  a  jewel.  Choynski  sought  a 
free  advertisement  when  he  magnanimously 
invited  a  certain  agitator  to  paint  his  store 
on  nights  and  Sundays.  When  the  humble 
artizan  found  that  his  pay  was  to  be  meted 
out  in  old   dictionaries  he   entered  upon  a 


mental  calculation  to  ascertain  the  precise 
number  of  lexicons  a  health}'  man  could  con- 
sume at  a  meal,  and  tortured  his  brain  as  to 
the  methods  of  culinary  preparation  that 
would  be  required  to  render  them  digestible. 
The  result  of  his  cogitations  was  not  reassur- 
ing. He  hankered  for  a  modern  cook  book; 
but  Choynski  was  obdurate, and  as  the  agitator 
slowly  awakened  to  the  uncomfortable  fact 
that  the  antiquarian  had  brought  him  to  his 
store  more  for  the  purposes  of  exhibition 
than  for  the  sake  of  hiB  decorative  services, 
he  meandered  through  the  door  with  his 
cherished  dictionary  under  his  arm.  Then 
Choynski  rushed  frantically  to  the  Alia office, 
where  the  job  had  been  put  up,  and  gave  the 
weak-eyed  young  man  a  thrilling  account  of 
his  (Choynski's)  generosity  and  Bates'  insta- 
bility. When  the  artizan  has  learned  how 
to  render  dictionaries  appetizing  and  how  to 
produce  a  nourishing,  palatable  hash  from  old 
book  covers,  then,  and  not  till  then,  (a  la 
Kobert  Emmett)  let  the  great  Choynski's 
epitaph  be  written. 


THE  WELCOME  RAIN. 

BT  MRS.  S.   K.   SAXE. 

Drip,  drip,  drip  falls  the  rain — 
The  beautiful,  life-giving  rain. 
It  sparkles  in  diamonds 

On  every  spray ; 
It  joins  with  the  brook 
And  goes  rippling  away 
Through  meadow  and  valley  and  plain, 
Till  merged  in  the  ocean's  blue  main. 

Drip,  drip,  drip  in  the  dust, 
Comes  Nature's  beneiicient  trust; 
Alike  on  the  parson 

Returning  from  church, 
Alike  on  the  beggar 

Who  stands  on  the  porch, 
And  asks  for  a  morsel  of  crust, 
It  falleth  on  "just  and  unjust." 

Drip,  drip,  drip  it  comes  down, 
Rejoicing  the  country  and  town; 
The  farmer  sees  in  it 

Broad  acres  of  grain, 
The  merchant  is  Bilently 
Counting  his  gain. 
In  nature  there  is  not  a  frown, 
lor  green  is  supplanting  the  brown. 

Drip,  drip,  drip;  now  it  pours! 
Submerging  all  things  out  of  doors. 
The  cup  of  the  lily 

Is  full  to  the  brim; 
The  owl  in  the  tree-top 
Sits  sullen  and  grim 
As  he  hears  the  wind  wake;  now  it  soars 
In  solemn,  lugubrious  roars! 

While  drip,  drip  falls  the  rain — 
The  joyous,  frolicsome  rain. 
It  sports  with  the  diamonds 
That  hang  on  the  spray; 
It  kisses  the  stream, 

And  goes  laughing  away; 
Now  flattered,  bewildered,  and  vain, 
Coquetting  with  all  in  its  train. 

Drip,  drip,  drip;  now  'tis  plain, 
Convivial,  turbulent  rain 
Is  lost  to  decorum, 

Borne  on  by  the  flood 
It  waltzes  in  eddies, 
It  trails  in  the  mud, 
Bedraggled  through  gutter  and  drain 
Till  cleansed  in  the  ocean's  pure  main. 
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HBTITS  B1AUZ 


.A-  Story  of  To-day. 


CONCLUDED. 

'  VVID  THORN  and  Lucius  Pellet  "were 
quite  neglected  that  day  by  the  lovely 
Hetty,  and  David  sighed  as  he  turned  to 
Anna  Ferris,  and  asked  her  to  with  him 
to  find  ferns,  Hetty  having  very  positively 
refused  to  accompany  him.  Lucius  joined  him  with 
Charlotte  Davis,  a  pale  girl  of  nearly  twenty-eight 
years,  who  had  had  a  "disappointment"  in  early  life, 
and  had  never  gotten  over  it. 

Hetty  paid  attention  to  Mr.  Larch  only,  and  in 
truth  he  seemed  to  appreciate  her  little  attentions, 
and  did  all  in  his  power  to  make  the  day  pleasant  to 
her.  He  made  it  so  pleasant  that  Hetfy  went  home 
with  her  head  in  a  whirl  and  her  heart  full  of  love 
for  the  handsome  stranger.  She  threw  herself  on 
her  bed  in  the  garret  that  night  and  dreamed  she 
was  Rudolph  Larch's  wife,  and  living  in  a  grand 
house  in  the  city,  "What  did  she  care  if  James  Watts 
had  gone  to  California  and  his  widowed  mother  was 
sorrowing!  She  was  to  be  Rudolph's  wife.  She  was 
to  be  Rudolph's  wife.  She  felt  sure  of  it.  People 
were  saying  that  Lottie  Stevens  had  fainted  when 
she  heard  that  James  Watts  had  gone  suddenly  to 
that  far-off  ranch. 

"Lottie  always  showed  to  everybody  how  much 
she  cared  for  James,"  Hetty  said,  uncharitably,  to 
Andrew. 

"Take  care,  Hetty,  or  people  will  be  saying  after 
awhile  that  you  always  showed  how  much  you  cared 
for  Mr.  Larch,"  Andrew  answered. 

It  was  the  day  after  the  picnic,  and  Andrew  and 
Hetty  were  in  the  pretty  parlor,  Andrew  waiting  for 
his  supper,  which  Mrs.  Martin  was  preparing,  and 
Hetty  curled  up  on  the  sofa.    She  said  she  was  tired. 

"Well,  and  I  guess  I  have  a  right  to  care  for  Mr. 
Larch,"  said  Hetty,  quite  loudly,  for  she  was  excited. 

"He  as  much  as  told  me  he  loved  me  yesterday." 

"Hetty!  Hetty!"  said  Andrew,  "take  care.  I  know 
Mr.  Larch  cares  nothing  for  you.  He  will  be  gone 
in  a  few  days  and  never  think  of  you  again,  child." 

"He  does  love  me,  and  I  love  him,"  said  Hetty. 
"When  we  are  married  you  will  bite  your  tongue  out 
for  your  cruel  words." 

A  step  sounded  on  the  threshold  of  the  open  door, 
and  looking  up,  the  cousins  saw  the  school-mistress. 
Behind  her  stood  Charlotte  Davis,  with  a  peculiar 
6mile  on  her  pale  face.  There  was  no  doubt  that 
they  had  both  heard  Hetty's  remarks. 

"Excuse  me,"  said  Mrs.  Deane,  "I  wish  to  leave  a 
note  for  Mr.  Larch.  Will  you  be  kind  enough  to 
give  it  to  him,  Mr.  Marshall?" 

Andrew  took  the  note,  and  Mrs.  Dean  departed, 
bowing  to  Charlotte  as  she  passed  by. 

"I've  come  for  that  basket,  Hetty,  that  you  took 
home  yesterday  by  mistake  for  yours,"  said  Char- 
lotte. "I  hope  you  are  not  setting  your  mind  on 
Mr.  Larch,  Hetty?     He  is  far  above  you,  and — " 

"Mind  your  own  affairs,  Charlotte.  You  have 
enough  to  do  without  minding  more, ' '  retorted  Hetty, 
angrily,  and  flew  out  of  the  room. 

Mr.  Larch  was  at  the  tea  table  with  Hetty  and  her 
mother,  when  Andrew  came  in  with  the  note  and  laid 
it  down  on  Mr.  Larch's  plate. 

As  soon  as  his  eyes  fell  on  the  writing  on  the  enve- 
lope, a  dark,  red  flush  came  over  Mr.  Larch's  face, 
and  he  hastily  thrust  the  note  in  his  pocket. 

What  can  the  school  teacher  be  writing  to  him 
about?"  Guestioned  Hetty  of  her  mother,  when  the 
meal  was  ended,  and  Mr.  Larch  had  gone  to  his  own 
room. 

"I  have  no  idea,  and  no  wish  to  know,"  said  Mrs, 
Martin  rather  tersely. 

When  night  had  thrown  its  cloak  over  the  little 


town  of  Ascot,  Hetty  put  on  a  dark  shawl  and  ran 
out  in  the  garden.  Her  heart  was  full,  she  wished 
this  terrible  suspense  about  Mr.  Larch's  love  was 
ended.  In  two  days  he  would  l*ave  them  for  good. 
He  had  stayed  with  them  four  weeks  instead  of  "one 
or  two,"  as  he  had  at  first  said.  O,  would  he  speak 
before  the  two  days  were  over?  Would  He  tell  her 
he  loved  her?  What  a  triumph  over  Andrew,  Char- 
lotte Davis  and  all  Ascot,  if  she  should  marry  the 
handsome  Rudolph  and  leave  the  dingy,  stupid  little 
town  forever. 

Hetty  thought  after  awhile  she  would  run  down  to 
Andrew's  shop  and  see  him  awhile.  It  was  dull  and 
lonesome  in  the  garden.  It  wasn't  far  to  the  shop, 
and  she  walked  swiftly  down  the  road. 

She  had  to  pass  the  cottage  of  Mrs.  Thomas, 
where  Mrs.  Dean  boarded.  Hetty  stopped  in  amaze- 
ment as  she  came  near  the  cottage. 

Two  people  stood  at  Mrs.  Thomas'  gate.  Hetty 
knew  them  well.  They  were  Mr.  Larch  and  Mrs. 
Dean.  They  had  not  heard  ht,r,  and  she  stood  still 
long  enough  to  see  Mr.  Larch  kiss  Mrs.  Dean  pas- 
sionately, holding  her  in  his  arms  with  his  eyes  seek- 
ing hers.  Then  Mrs.  Dean  went  into  the  house,  and 
Mr.  Larch  came  out  into  the  road,  walking  so  quickly 
that  he  ran  right  against  Hetty,  who  stood  silently 
by  a  tad  tree. 

"Why,  Miss  Hetty,  where  are  you  bound?"  he 
asked,  a  joyful  ring  in  his  voice  which  Hetty  noticed. 

"I  am  going  to  Andrew's  shop.  0,  Mr.  Larch," 
the  girl  burst  out  frantically,  "why,  why  did  you 
kiss  Mrs.  Dean?" 

Rudolph  Larch  started,  then  laughed. 

"So  you  saw  us,  Hetty,"  he  said.  "Well,  I  will 
tell  you  a  great  secret.  One  that  no  one  else  knows. 
Mrs.  Dean  is  my  wife." 

Hetty  stood  as  if  turned  to  stone.  Then  she 
burst  into  passionate  weeping.  Rudolph  could  not 
pretend  to  misunderstand  her  grief,  particularly  as 
his  wife — the  school-mistress — had  told  him  but  half 
an  hour  before  of  what  she  had  heard  Hetty  say. 

"Come,  Hetty,"  that  young  man  said,  very  kindly, 
touched,  yet  annoyed  by  her  excessive  grief.  "I  will 
tell  you  all  about  it  while  we  walk  home.  We  had  a 
little  quarrel.  It  was  mostly  my  fault,  and  Carrie 
came  here  to  teach  school.  I  found  out  where  she 
was  and  followed  her.  All  these  four  weeks  I  have 
been  trying  to  make  up  with  her,  but  it  was  only  last 
night  after  the  picnic  that  she  sent  me  word  to  come 
to  Mrs.  Thomas'  to-night  for  an  explanation.  I  think 
she  grew  afraid  that  people  might  misconstrue  my 
harmless  little  attention  to  the  girls  around  Ascot. 
But  I  have  been  very  careful." 

"Then  you  did  not  come  to  Ascot  to  fish?"  cried 
Hetty. 

Ascot  was  a  great  fishing  resort  for  city  id'ers. 

"I  came  for  my  wife,  Hetty." 

0,  what  a  miserable  night  poor  Hetty  passed  on 
her  little  bed  in  the  garret.  She  was  too  ill  to  rise 
the  next  day,  and  Andrew  felt  worried. 

But  all  Ascot  was  alive  with  excitement  that  day, 
for  Mr.  Larch  and  the  school-mistress  had  settled  up 
their  board  bills  and  gone  away,  leaving  a  letter  for 
Deacon  Whitney  explaining  why. 

No  one  could  talk  of  anything  else,  and  it  was  a 
nine  days'  wonder.  Charlotte  Davis  added  to  the 
gossip  by  telling  of  Hetty  Martin's  infatuation  for  the 
stranger  and  her  silly  speech. 

Hetty  Martin  was  "down  with  a  slow  fever,"  the 
neighbors  said.  And  they  were  right.  It  was  five 
weeks  before  Hetty  came  again  into  the  garden. 
Then  people  exclaimed  at  her  appearance.  She  was 
white  as  a  ghost  and  as  thin  as  could  be,  her  eyes 
looked  large  and  were  sunken,  and  her  pretty  chest- 
nut curls  had  all  been  cut  close  to  her  head. 

She  was  no  longer  the  bright,  merry  Hetty.  People 
said  as  they  had  said  of  Charlote  Davis,  that  she 
had  "had  a  disappointment,"  and  much  was  the  gos- 
sip at  toa  drinkings  and  quilting  about  poor,  pale 
Hetty. 

But  life  and  spirit  at  last  came  back  to  Hetty,  and 
she  determined  to  show  the  Aseotites  that  she  had 
not  suffered  a  disappointment.  She  made  up  her 
mind  to  marry  one  of  her  old  beaux  and  settle  down 
quietly.     A  stop  would  be  put  to  the  gossip  then. 


She  was  thinking  in  this  strain  one  evening  in 
November,  sitting  in  front  of  a  cheerful  wood  tire  in 
the  little  parlor.  It  was  three  mouths  since  she  had 
risen  from  her  sick  bed,  and  time  to  begin  her  life 
anew.  As  if  in  answer  to  her  thoughts  David  Thorn 
came  in  with  Andrew.  All  the  evening  Hetty  was 
charming,  attentive  to  David,  and  even  affectionate 
in  manner.  Yet  David  seemed  different  from  the 
David  of  the  spring.  He  made  no  return  to  her  at- 
tentions, and  left  without  promising  to  come  again. 

"Well,  Hetty,  there's  another  of  your  beaux  gone," 
said  Andrew,  lighting  a  candle  to  go  to  bed. 

"I  can  get  him  back  easy  enough,"  replied  Hetty. 

"What?"  said  Andrew,  in  astonishment.  "Don't 
you  know  what  I  mean  by  'gone?'  Why,  Hetty, 
David  is  engaged  to  Anna  Ferris,  and  they  are  to  be 
married  in  January." 

Hetty  made  no  reply,  but  stood  looking  out  of  the 
window. 

Andrew  went  on  in  an  embarrassed  manner — 

"I  am  feeling  well  enough  to  marry  now  Hetty,  and 
I  shall  be  spliced  come  Christmas.  Ruth  audi  have 
waited  long  enough." 

"Andrew  you  are  not  going  to  be  married?"  cried 
Hetty,  in  astonishment. 

"Yes,  I  am.  Rxith  and  I  have  been  engaged  four 
years.  It's  for  me  she's  stayed  single.  She's  waited 
with  a  willing  heart.  It  has  hurt  me  to  hear  you 
call  her  an  old  maid,  Hetty,  but  we  thought  it  best  to 
keep  our  engagement  quiet,  since  we  could  not  marry." 

Then  Andrew  went  on  to  say  that  his  keeping 
house  for  himself  would  make  stricter  economy  neces- 
ary  for  Mrs.  Martin  and  Hetty,  and  advised  Hetty  to 
apply  to  Deacon  Whitney  for  the  school,  which  had 
not  been  taught  since  Mrs.  Dean's  departure. 

Much  as  she  disliked  the  idea,  Hetty  applied  to  the 
deacon  and — got  the  school.  0,  the  drudgery  of 
school  teaching!  How  she  learned  to  hate  it!  But 
for  four  years  Hetty  taught  the  young  ideas  of  Ascot 
how  to  shoot.     Four  weary  years. 

James  Watts  came  back  from  California  to  pay  a 
visit,  and  Hetty's  heart  fluttered.  She  fully  expected 
an  invitation  to  go  to  that  famed  ranch.  But  none 
came  to  her.  It  was  Lottie  Stevens  who  bade  adieu, 
to  old  Ascot  and  went  back  with  James  to  his  Cali- 
fornia home.  He  never  even  called  on  Hetty.  He 
and  Lottie  had  been  correspondents  ever  since  he 
had  left  Ascot,  and  the  correspondence  had  ended  in 
matrimony.  Even  Charlotte  Davis  had  married. 
Hbr'  suitor,  a  rich  farmer  in  an  adjoining  county, 
Lucius  Pellet,  had  gone  to  California  with  James 
Watt°  eager  to  see  the  wonders  of  the  ranch,  and 
had  L  jught  a  small  farm  and  settled  near  James  and 
Lottie. 

Years  went  by  and  Hetty  awoke  one  morning  to 
the  conviction  that  it  was  her  twenty-eighth  birthday. 
Eight  years  since  ^tudolpli  Larch  had  made  her 
heart  ache  with  1.  oandsome  face  and  elegant  man- 
ners. She  was  a  old  maid!  No  use  to  deny  the 
truth  even  to  herself. 

School  was  over  for  the  day  and  Hetty  picked  up 
her  book  and  locked  the  school-house  door.  As  she 
did  so,  Deacon  Whitney  drove  up  with  his  team  of 
grays,  and  asked  her  if  she  wanted  "a  lift"  home. 

Hetty  was  only  too  glad  of  the  ride,  for  her  head 
ached  and  her  limbs  were  weary.  But  she  was 
greatly  surprised  when  the  Deacon  gravely  asked  her 
to  be  his  wife. 

"I  know  I  am  fifty-four  years  old,  Miss  Hetty,  but 
I've  got  a  nice  house  and  a  comfortable  income.  I 
have  three  children,  but  the  youngest  is  twelve  years 
old.  I'll  make  you  and  your  mother  comfortable. 
Will  you  say  'Yes?'  My  house  is  going  to  ruin  with 
only  servants  to  manage." 

Hetty  thought  of  the  three  children,  the  gray  hair 
of  her  suitor,  and  was  about  to  say  no;  then  she 
thought  of  the  school-house,  the  cross,  ignorant  child- 
ren she  had  to  teach,  her  comfortless  home,  her 
spinsterhood,  and  the  Deacon's  big,  comfortable, 
brown  house,  and  fine  horses  and  cattle,  and  two 
servants.  She  put  her  hand  out  from  under  her 
sbawl,  gave  a  little  gasp  as  she  put  it  in  th  e  rough  palm 
of  the  Deacon,  gave  a  shy  smile  like  the  Hetty  of 
eight  years  before,  and  murmured — 
"Yes." 
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La  Crosse. — In  the  language  of  the  unre- 
generated,  it  won't  work. 

Lucretu. — Send  it  to  the  Post,  clear.  Our 
space  is  to  valuable  for  such  effusions. 

RidNOLD. — "Do'st  thou  not  view  the  waver- 
ing moon,  etc.?"  "We  do,  Bignold,  we  do. 
But  get  up  and  dust,  thou.  Don't  squander 
your  sensitive  feelings  on  the  paper  mill. 

T.  J.  B, — Your  communication  is  received. 
The  ideas  and  style  are  rather  conventional 
but  there  is  much  feeling  in  the  lines,  and 
the  construction  is — not  exactly  novel — but 
certainly  very  unusual.  You  will  find  it  in 
another  column.  Shall  be  happy  to  hear 
from  you  again. 

Felix. — Your  communication  and  sketch 
are  received.  "We  don't  object  to  the  latter 
so  much  on  account  of  its  artistic  defects — 
which  are  painfully  apparent,  but  could  be 
remedied  by  our  artist — as  to  its  undoubted 
animus.  You  are  the  victim  of  a  strange 
hallucination  if  you  imagine  that  you  can  use 
our  columns  to  defame  or  ridicule  any  class 
of  citizens.  The  Wasp  is  now  and  always 
has  been  the  firm  friend  of  the  industrial 
classes.  Excuse  us  if  we  use  the  homely 
aphorism  that  you  brought  your  pigs  to  a 
bad  market. 

J.  "W.,  Tomales. — Your  delightful  lyric 
and  its  accompanying  sketch  have  been  re- 
ceived. Need  we  say  that  we  ar  ■  under 
boundless  obligations  for  your  kinu' consi- 
deration and  solicitous  forethought?  How- 
ever, we  regret  to  say  that  it  would  be  inop- 
portune, in  the  present  h,eated  state  of  the 
popular  mind,  to  print  m«  rjthan  one  of  your 
inimitable  stanzas  at  a  tii:  .i>.  Nevertheless, 
we  will  venture  four,  verbatim  el  literatim, 
and  if  anything  happens  we  lay  the  blame  on 
you: 

Although  it  is  Now  Geting  Late, 

Endeavoring  as  it  ware  to  ilistrate; 

In  Going  to  the  fare,  a  young  mans  fate. 

this  man  is  hansome  if  the  Story  was  told 

and  nevertheless  his  fetures  bold    . 

buc  unfortunately  his  Pockets  is  minus  Gold 

She  accompnies  her  cousin  to  the  races 
while  he  attends  his  Team,  with  Grimlooking 

faces 
but  fetches  up  the  reer  in  a  very  few  paces 

Eesults  of  opportunities  for  going  home 
is  an  after  concideration  too  well  known 
when  Pleasures  have  exosted  and  overflown. 

About  the  illustration,  you  say  "Your  ar- 
tist will  probably  twigit";  but  unfortunately 
he  is  not  a  good  judge  of  such  things,  and 
he  didn't. 

Sanscrit,  Bed  Bluff. — "We  regret  our  in- 
ability to  give  you  the  information  requested. 
"We  believe  we  are  right  in  saying  that  the 
First  Baptist  Church  had  a  vacancy  for  a 
pastor  last  week;  but  we  understand  that  the 


Trustees  have  sent  to  Boston  for  one.  It  re- 
quires an  intimate  knowledge  of  current  po- 
litical and  social  events  to  succeed  here  as  a 
preacher;  and,  as  you  only  lay  claim  to  be- 
ing a  thorough  Biblical  scholar  and  a  fair, 
painstaking,  moral  teacher,  we  don't  think 
you  would  be  a  conspicuous  success  with  the 
average  San  Francisco  congregation.  You 
must  get  out  of  the  old  rut  of  scriptural  ex- 
hortation and  make  yourself  familiar  with 
questions  of  national  and  local  interest. 


The  Pious  New  York  Forger  at  Sing 
Sing. 

"We  find  the  following  in  the  New  York 
Sun.  Unfortunately  they  don't  practice 
such  outrages  on  hightoned  San  Francisco 
criminals: 

In  the  bleak  receiving  room,  when  Gil- 
man  entered,  there  were  the  six  other  con- 
victs who  had  been  brought  up  handcuffed. 
Gilman  quietly  awaited  orders.  He 
looked  quickly  at  the  other  convicts,  but 
without  any  appearance  of  repulsion. 

"Fold  your  arms;  stand  in  line,  with  your 
faces  to  the  wall,"  said  the  clerk. 

The  men  ranged  themselves  in  line.  Next 
to  Gilman  stood  a  negro  who  was  under  sen- 
tence for  larceny.  Gilman  stood  at  the  end 
of  the  line  nearest  the  clerk,  and  the  first  in- 
quiries were  put  to  him. 

""What  is  your  name  ?" 

""William  C.  Gilman." 

"How  old  are  you?" 

"Forty-three  years." 

"What  is  your  business  ?'' 

"A  broker." 

"Where  were  you  born?" 

"Norwich,  Conn." 

"Have  you  ever  been  arrested  before  ?" 

"I  have  never  been  arrested  at  all." 

"What!"  exclaimed  the  clerk  in  a  loud 
voice,  as  he  looked  up  at  Gilman  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"I  have  never  been  arrested  at  all,"  Gil- 
man i quietly  replied. 

'  'Never  been  arrested !"  said  the  now  be 
wildered  clerk.  "Then  how  comes  it  that 
you  are  here?" 

To  this  question  Gilman  made  no  reply, 
and  as  it  was  a  question  that  the  clerk  was 
not  authorized  to  ask,  Deputy  Sheriff  Burns, 
who  was  in  the  room  at  the  time,  said  that 
Gilman  did  what  was  proper  in  not  answer- 
ing. 

As  soon  as  the  clerk  recovered  from  his 
surprise  ho  asked,  "Can  you  write?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Then  sign  your  name  to  this  roll." 

Gilman  took  the  pen  and  sighed  "William 
C.  Gilman"  to  the  roll  in  a  firm,  plain  hand. 

"What  have  you  got  about  you  I"  said  the 
clerk  to  Gilman. 

Gilman  took  from  his  pocket  his  knife, 
pocket-book,  and  a  few  trifles,  and  then  took 
off  his  watch  and  chain  and  gave  them  to  the 
clerk.  Then  suddenly  thrust  into  another 
pocket  he  took  from  it  a  key. 

"That  is  the  key  to  my  valise,   up  stairs." 

Again  the  clerk  was  astonished.  "The 
key  to  what  ?"  he  exclaimed. 

"To  my  valise,  which  is  up  stairs." 


"Your  valise  !  Well,  we'll  see  about  that 
by  and  by.  Have  you  got  anything  else 
about  you  ?" 

"No,  nothing  but  this  ring,"  pointing  to  a 
plain  gold  ring  on  his  finger. 

"Take  it  off." 

"I  can't  get  it  off." 

"Then  we'll  file  it  off." 

Gilman,  after  Borne  tugging,  succeeded  in 
taking  off  the  ring  and  then  he  gave  it  to 
the  clerk. 

The  convict  were  then  taken  into  the  state- 
room to  be  shaved  and  have  their  hair  cut. 
But  as  Gilman's  face  was  smooth,  and  his 
hair  closely  trimmed,  he  was  passed  by,  but 
was  kept  in  the  room  until  the  other  convicts 
were  attended  to  by  the  barber.  Then  he 
was  taken  to  the  bath  with  the  others,  and 
after  he  had  removed  his  clothing  it  was 
taken  away.  By  the  side  of  the  bath-tub  lay 
the  coarse  striped  prison  clothing,  which  was 
put  on  after  the  bath  had  been  finished. 
During  all  this  Gilman  showed  no  feeling, 
and,  excepting  that  there  was  a  set  look  upon 
his  face,  seemed  unchanged. 

In  the  yard  the  seven  convicts,  in  their 
striped  clothing,  were  placed  in  Indian  file, 
Gilman  at  the  head.  Next  to  Gilman  a  negro 
was  placed. 

"Put  your  hands  on  the  shoulders  of  the 
man  in  front  of  you,"  said  the  keeper.  The 
negro  put  his  hands  on  Gilman's   shoulders. 

"Now  march,  keeping  step." 

The  convicts  marched  a  few  paces,  halted, 
turned  and  marched  back  again.  This  drill 
was  kept  up  for  about  half  an  hour,  and,  al- 
though Gilman  had  not  eaten  anj'thing  since 
an  early  hour,  his  step  did  not  flag.  His 
conduct  made  a  good  impression  on  the  pri- 
son officers.  When  the  drill  was  ended  Gil- 
man and  the  others  were  taken  to  their  cells, 
where  they  will  remain,  excepting  at  meal 
time,  until  Monday.  Thus  the  Pine  street 
broker  began  his  prison  life. 


[written  for  the  wasp.] 
THE  UNKNOWN  DEAD. 

BY   T.    J.    BUTTS. 

Lo! 

'Twas  night, 

And  zephyrs  light, 

Were  borne  on  fairy  wing, 

Where  rudely  lay  the  lifeleBs  clay, 

Beneath     death's    icy     sting; 

His      dying     breath ; 

His  lips  bequeath 

A  smile  ; 

While 

Pallid     now 

His  white  pale  brow, 

Lay  in  the  moon's  clear  light; 

And    from    afar,    each    little    star, 

Wept   sadly  o'er  the    sight. 

But   none  could  say 

Why  thus  he  lay, 

So    cold: 

Behold! 

No     friend 

A  prayer  doth  send, 

A    message    to     his    God. 

As  sad  and  slow,    they  laid  him  low, 

Beneath  the  mould'ring  sod. 

And  o'er    the    brave, 

No  stone  the  grave 

Doth  mark: 

Hark! 

A    word 

From  angels  heard, 

Saying:  Welcome  home  to  Heaven! 

For  there  is  rest,  among  the  blest, 

And  peace  to  thee    be    given, 

Then,  in  the  mystic  night, 

The  spirit  took  its  flight 

To    Heaven. 

Fulton,  Sonoma  Co.,  Cat. 


24  8 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP, 


THE  INDUSTRIAL  QUESTION 


j- '    > 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


HIS  owhj  . 


WILL  THIS  IMPROVE  IT       ? 


250 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


"Where  is  the.  man  who  will  now  boast  of 
being  an  old  lyin'  whig? — Danielsonville  Sen- 
tinel. 

The  good  are  never  successful  in  catching 
fish.  We  have  tried  it  ourselvas. — Rochester 
Union. 

A  little  miss  of  Syracuse,  on  a  visit  to  the 
country,  naively  said  that  she  liked  cow 
milk  better  than  city  milk. 

The  vocal  Tom  cat  nightly  before  be  begins 
yelling  asks  himself  the  question:  "How'l  I 
do  it." — Easton  Free  Press. 

Judging  from  the  divorce  stories  told  be- 
fore our  courts,  there  is  too  much  brimstone 
in  the  matches. — N.  Y.  Herald. 

"Decline  'to  hatch',"  said  a  country  school 
examiner,  to  a  pretty  lass.  "Do  you  take 
me   for  a  bad  egg?"  was  her  prompt    reply. 

If  a  man  reap  whatsoever  he  soweth,  what 
a  harvest  of  coats  and  breeches  the  tailors 
will  have  one  of  these  days. — Ravena  (0.) 
Democrat. 

A  Newport  gentleman  named  his  racehorse 
"Deadhead."  The  result  was  that  all  the 
other  horses  "passed"  him. — Boston  Commer- 
cial Bulletin. 

Somebody  says:  "Every  failure  is  a  step  to 
success."  This  will  explain  why.  the  oftener 
some  men  fail  the  richer  they  become. — Nor- 
ristoivn  Herald. 

An  exchange  heads  an  item  "The  Killing 
of  Henry  Jones  Once  More";  and  now  the 
question  arises,  how  many  times  can  a  man 
be  killed. — Richmond  Enquirer. 

There  may  be  a  humorous  side  to  moving, 
but,  if  so,  the  man  who  owns  the  furniture 
and  the  one  who  handles  it  generally  get  left 
when  the  laugh  comes  in. — Bridgeport  Stand- 
ard. 

Watterson  mourns  in  the  Courier  Journal 
that  "The  Porte  is  weakening."  It  always 
makes  Henry  unhappy  to  hear  that,  no  mat- 
ter what  the  particular  tipple  is. — Phil.  Bul- 
letin. 

It  may  be  true  that  in  the  spring  a  young 
man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to  thoughts  of  love, 
but  for  real  business  in  the  matrimonial  line, 
the  sere  autumn  leads  ten  to  one. — Norwich 
Bulletin. 

Clara  (bathing  against  medical  order) — O, 
dear,  there's  the  doctor  on  the  cliff !  "What 
shall  I  do  ?  Laura — Bob  your  head  under 
water.  He'll  have  passed  in  ten  minutes. — 
London  Fun. 

Mother — "Child,  haven't  I  told  you  not  to 
stand  so  much  before  the  glass?"  Daughter 
— "Why,  mother,  you  told  me  to  read  and 
reflect.  I  have  been  reading  and  now  I  am 
reflecting." 

Perhaps  the  title  of  Danbury  Bailey's  new 
book  is  intended  to  be  an  apology  for  engag- 
ing in  bookmaking  at  this  time  when  there 
are  new  books  without  number.  "They  All 
Do  It. " —  Worcester  Press. 


Dave  Smith  was  going  down  Broadway 
yesterday  with  an  umbrella  marked,  "stolen 
from  D.  Smith."  "There,"  said  a  man  in 
front  of  the  St.  Nicholas,  "I  always  thought 
that  fellow  looked  like  a  thief."- — N.  Y.  Her- 
ald. 

It  reads  to  Newark  young  ladies  like  some- 
thing of  a  reproach  upon  young  men,  the  an- 
nouncement published  yesterday  that  a  New- 
ark ice  cream  and  confectionery  dealer  had 
failed,  and  will  be  sold  out  by  the  Sheriff. — 
Newark  Call. 

That  boy  that  took  down  a  hornet's  nest 
and  undertook  to  carry  it  home,  thinking  he 
had  a  bag  of  treasures,  lost  the  bag  on  his 
way,  but  succeeded  in  getting  the  hornets  to 
accompany  him  to  his  destination. — Hartford 
Sunday  Globe. 

Emile  Reber,  a  clerk  on  a  New  Hampshire 
railroad  did  not  join  the  strikers,  and  now  a 
brother  in  France  has  died  and  left  him  $80,- 
000.  People  who  have  brothers  in  Prance 
cannot  be  too  guarded  in  their  conduct. — 
Danbury  News. 

It  is  wonderful  what  a  multitude  of  virtues 
men's  breath  hide.  Just  let  it  leave  the  body, 
and  like  a  curtain  that  rises  before  the  ma- 
gician's bower,  the  beholder  is  enchanted  by 
beauties  that  sparkle  like  burnished  dia- 
monds.—  Whitehall  Times. 

The  New  York  World  says,  "Of  what  use 
are  the  legs  of  a  pair  of  trousers  below  the 
knee  ?"  Not  much  use,  we  confess;  but  the 
trouble  can  be  remedied  by  putting  on  a  pair 
of  suspenders  and  hauling  them  up  where 
they  belong. —  Worcester  Press. 

Being  struck  by  a  happy  idea  and  then 
having  to  wait  in  mortal  anxiety  while  the 
"Daily"  men  have  six  chances  at  the  same 
thought,  is  what  is  wearing  away  the  consti- 
tution of  the  average  paragrapher  on  the 
"weekly"  newspaper. — Montgomery  Advocate. 

The  wealth  represented  at  a  dinner  given 
by  George  W.  Childs  at  his  villa  at  Long 
Branch  a  few  days  ago,  amounted  to  over 
$100,000,000.  From  this  it  might  be  inferred 
that  we  were  present,  but  owing  to  circum- 
stances over  which,  etc.,  we  could  not  attend. 

A  Cincinnati  business  man  was  chiding  one 
of  his  traveling  agents  on  account  of  his 
dissipated  habits.  "You  could  get  along 
with  one-half  of  what  you  drink,"  said  the 
man.  "I  know  it,"  said  the  man,  but  what's 
to  become  of  the  other  half?" — Cincinnati 
Saturday  Night. 

A  woman  who  was  granted  a  divorce  from 
her  husband  on  Friday,  September  27th,  by 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Rhode  Island,  married 
a  Newport  widower  on  the  following  Thurs- 
day, became  a  mother  on  Sunday,  7th  inst., 
and  died  on  Tuesday  night,  9th  inst.  There 
is  such  a  thing,  we  think,  as  being  in  too  great 
a  hurry. — Rochester  Democrat. 

An  exchange  says:  "It  makes  one  sad, 
when  treading  up  the  costly  carpeted  aisles 
of  an  up-town  church,  to  think  how  many 
church  members  belong  there  who  have  not 
good  clothes  enough  to  attend  the  preaching 
of  God's  word.  We  are  spared  all  this  sad 
feeling  by  attending  where  there  are  no  costly 
carpets,  and  where  a  man  coming  in  late 
drowns  the  organ  with  the  music  in  his  sole. 
Rochester  Democrat. 

A  man  who  hadn't  any  good  clothes  worth 
mentioning,  and  whose  red  nose  was  more 
prominent  than  his  old  hat,  entered  a  Con- 
gress-street saloon  yesterday,  gave  the  bar- 
keeper a  military  salute,  and  said:  "Let  me 
introduce  myself  as  General  Barton,  just  in 
from  the  plains."     "How  do  you  do,  General 


— gently  now — ah,  there  you  go!"  replied  the 
barkeeper,  as  he  took  him  by  the  neck  and 
pushed  him  out  on  the  walk. 

By  studying  my  lady's  eyes 

I've  grown  so  learned  day  by  day, 

So  Machiavelian  in  this  wise, 

That  when  I  send  her  flowers,  I  say 

To  each  small  flower  (no  matter  what, 

Geranium,  pink,  or  tuberose, 
Syringa,  or  forget-me-not, 

Or  violet)  before  it  goes: 

"Be  not  triumphant,  little  flower, 
When  on  her  haughty  heart  you  lie, 

But  modestly  enjoy  your  hour: 
She'll  weary  of  you  by-and-by." 

—  T.  S.  Aldrich,  in  Harper's  Magazine. 


Bird  Lime. 

"Been  off  on  a  lark,  eh?"  a  woman's  voice 
came  dropping  out  of  a  second  story  window 
out  on  West  Hill,  at  the  solemn  hour  of  mid- 
night.    "Been  out  on  a  lark,  eh?" 

"Bat  your  life,"  replied  a  deep,  manly 
voice,  about  eighteen  inches  thick. 

'All  right,"  she  said,  "go  roost  in  the  cow 
shed." 

"Won't  do  it,"  he  persisted,  "there's  cat- 
tle linnet." 

Then  she  told  him  he  had  been  robin  his 
family  to  pay  the  bar-keeper,  and  he  said  if 
she  didn't  hush  owling  he'd  whip  her  well 
when  he  got  in  the  house. 

"You  try  it,"  she  screamed,  "an'  I'll  up 
an'  hawk  you  down  with  a  flat  iron." 

"Gull  long,"  he  yelled,  "ye  couldn't  do  it. 
Lemme  in  and  let's  stork  it  over." 

And  if  the  neighbors  hadn't  interfered  and 
stopped  it,  there  is  no  telling  to  what  ex- 
tremes they  might  have  gone. — Hawkeye. 


A  Curved  Ball  Pitched. 
An  experiment  was  recently  tried  in  Cin- 
cinnati to  demonstrate  that  a  pitcher  can 
pitch  curved  balls.  It  was  a  success.  It 
was  also  demonstrated  in  Danbury,  in  the 
past  week,  but  in  a  more  simple  way.  A 
slim  man  was  standing  on  the  corner  of  Mun- 
son  and  Pine  streets  when  the  clubs  were 
coming  in.  Seeing  the  ball  in  the  hands  of 
a  friend  he  invited  a  pitch.  The  holder  of 
the  ball  put  one  foot  ahead  of  the  other, 
shut  his  lips  tight  together,  glared  with  aw- 
ful ferocity  at  his  friend,  and  then  twisting 
his  arm  twice  from  the  shoulder  to  the  elbow, 
and  four  times  from  the  elbow  to  the  wrist, 
let  drive  the  deadly  missile.  The  slim  man, 
who  had  intently  watched  this  mysterious 
preparation,  saw  the  ball  was  coming  to  his 
right  and  laid  in  that  direction,  but  was  im- 
mediately convinced  that  it  was  turning  to 
the  left,  and  striking  out  in  that  way,  was 
astounded  to  observe  that  it  was  about  to 
plank  him  in  the  middle  of  the  back,  and 
promptly  whirled  around  to  intercept  it,  but 
not  seeing  it  at  all  in  that  direction,  and  be- 
ing- dreadfully  excited,  he  jumped  about 
again,  and  just  in  time  to  catch  the  ball  on 
the  bridge  of  his  nose.  There  being  plenty 
of  pavement  back  of  him  he  was  saved  from 
falling  any  great  distance,  and  is  thus  pre- 
served as  a  living  evidence  that  a  ball  curves, 
although  it  is  not  likely  he  will  ever  smell 
again  with  any  sort  of  precision. — Danbury 
News. 
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— The  far-famed  Emma  Mine  is  being 
worked  again. 

— The  Sonoma  Democrat  pronounces  for 
Haight  for  Senator.     Mark  you  that. 

— The  election  contests  are  happily  at  an 
end,  and  the  decision  of  the  people  sustained 
in  every  instance. 

— General  Howard  was  tendered  a  magni- 
ficent public  recex^tion  at  Portland  on  Mon- 
day, in  recognition  of  his  valuable  services 
in  the  late  Indian  campaign. 

— The  Chamber  of  Commerce  will  petition 
Congress  to  increase  the  Postal  facilities  of 
San  Francisco.  We  are  still  rated  as  a  third 
class  town  by  the  Department. 

— The  losses  by  the  fire  at  the  North  Point 
Warehouse  will  aggregate  nearly  $1,000,000 
The  Eastern  and  foreign  insurance  companies 
were  cinched  badly;  the  home  colorations 
suffering  but  slightly  in  the  aggregate. 

— We  cannot  understand  why  people 
should  be  so  querulous  about  Mr.  Sharon's 
absence  from  his  Senatorial  seat.  Can  a 
man  attend  Congress  and  manipulate  a  bull 
movement  in  Ophir  at  the  same  time  ?  Some 
people  are  never  satisfied. 

— Seventeen  hundred  bills  have  been  in- 
troduced during  the  present  session  of  Con- 
gress. Probably  as  many  more  will  be  pre- 
sented during  the  regular  session.  This  will 
fill  up  the  spare  hours  of  Congress  nicely,  but 
the  average  member  groans  in  spirit  as  he 
surveys  the  dismal  array. 

— The  Crescent  City  Courier,  one  of  the 
most  ably  conducted  of  our  northern  California 
exchanges,  and  one  that  has  labored  earnest- 
ly and  faithfully  for  the  material  advance- 
ment of  Del  Norte  County,  has  just  entered 
upon  its  third  year  of  usefulness.  We 
heartily  congratulate  Mr.  White  on  his  well 
deserved  prosperity. 

— The  law  against  the  carrying  of  con- 
cealed weapons  is  rough  on  the  peaceable 
citizen.  If  he  is  set  upon  by  foot-pads  at 
night,  and  draws  a  pistol  to  defend  himself, 
he  is  liable  to  be  fined  $10;  and  if  he  has  no 
weapons,  he  is  very  apt  to  be  pounded  to 
death.  We  should  like  to  see  this  ordinance 
repealed.  It  only  affects  honest  men. 
Thieves  and  rowdies  carry  weapons  anyhow. 


■ — The  Lower  Lake  Bulletin  has  the  follow- 
ing: "It  is  said  that  ex-Governor  Haight  will 
actively  enter  the  contest  for  Senator.  Sec- 
ond to  Hon.  Philip  A.  Roach,  we  hope  he 
may  be  elected."  The  Ilulletin  wields  a  large 
influence  in  Lake  and  the  upper  part  of  Napa 
Counties,  but  it  is  rough  to  be  elected  second 
when  there  is  only  one  office. 

— We  have  received  the  first — and  probably 
last — number  of  the  Lariat,  a  four  page  journal 
specially  devoted  to  the  announcement  of  the 
fact  that  Capt.  Jack  Crawford  will  have  a 
benefit  at  Baldwin's  Theatre  on  Sunday  even- 
ing, the  18th  inst.  The  remainder  of  the 
paper  is  taken  up  with  samples  of  Jack's 
lightning  poetry.  We  hope  the  brave  cap 
tain  will  have  a  substantial  benefit.  Just 
think  of  Keene  as  the  Jibbenainosay!  Holy 
Smoke! 

— Thanksgiving  proclamations  are  curious 
documents.  We  have  just  been  reading 
Governor  Irwin's.  He  goes  on  to  say  that 
we  have  had  poor  crops,  that  work  has  been 
scarce  and  business  dull,  and  that  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Chinese  is  creating  much  dis- 
quietude. "I,  therefore,  most  earnestly 
recommend  that  the  people  meet  on  the  day 
above  named,  in  their  accustomed  places  of 
worship,  and  render  devout  thanks  to  the 
Giver  of  all  good,"  etc.  The  people  are  to 
be  grateful  for  these  things  and  others,  on 
the  29th  inst.,  according  to  law. 

— The  Standard  Club  inaugurated  the  first 
of  its  Ladies'  Socials  on  last  Saturday  even- 
ing at  Tittle's  Hall.  The  affair  was  success- 
fully carried  out.  Messrs.  T.  W.  Keene, 
Nelson  Decker,  Woods,  Thompson  and  Miss 
Aggie  Keene  of  the  California  Theatre, 
and  Messrs.  Robert  Tyrell  and  Beaumont 
Reed  of  the  Minstrels  entertained  the  com- 
pany with  some  of  their  selections.  Mem- 
bers of  the  Club  and  other  gentlemen,  among 
them,  Mr.  John  Bryan,  who  gave  some  verv 
fair  samples  of  his  elocutionary  powers,  and 
ladies  also  favored  the  company.  A  grand 
supper  and  ball  ended  the  social,  and  all  left 
in  the  best  of  spirits. 

— The  Chronicle  is  unearthing  the  most 
sickening  frauds  in  connection  with  the  ad- 
ministration uf  Mare  Island  affairs.  Phy- 
sicians as  sailmakers,  laborers  as  master  me- 
chanics, and  discharged  sailors  as  book-keep- 
ers, are  among  a  few  of  the  impositious 
practiced  on  the  Government.  The  manu- 
facture of  costly  Government  woods  into 
household  furniture  for  the  officers  of  the 
Yard,  it  seems,  has  been  going  on  uninter- 
ruptedly for  years.  The  Call  and  Bulletin 
and  other  dailies  that  prate  so  much  about 
the  power  and  usefulness  of  the  Press,  have 
not  a  word  to  say  about  these  scandalous  af- 
fairs. Such  truculent  journals  are  unworthy 
the  support  of  honest  people. 

— The  game  of  Indian  poker,  so  called, 
says  the  Austin  Reveille,  is  purely  an  Indian 
invention,  its  angles  and  sinuosities  being  a 
complete  mystery  to  the  average  "white 
brother."  Occasionally  a  white  man  masters 
the  intricacies  of  the  game;  but  instances  of 
white  men  engaging  in  card-playing  or  gam- 
bling   with    Indians    are    very  rare  indeed. 


Gambling  works  no  injury  to  Mr.  Indian;  for 
he  is  naturally  ragged,  dirty  and  lazy;  his 
only  incentive  to  work  is  that  he  may  have 
money  to  gratify  his  ruling  passion.  If  he 
loses  hiB  money  he  suffers  no  hardship;  if  he 
wins,  he  expends  the  money  principally  for 
fruit,  candy  and  personal  adornment.  If 
gambling  were  unknown  to  him  he  would 
never  do  a  stroke  of  work,  but  would  beg  his 
way  in  towns,  and  live  on  pine  nuts  and  jack 
rabbits  in  the  mountains. 

— Sample  report  from  a  mining  superin- 
tendent who  is  instructed  to  support  a  "bull" 
movement:  "The  face  of  the  last  drift  on  the 
1900  foot  level  of  the  Bulldoze  mine  is  still 
in  pure  gold.  The  drift  is  being  advanced 
slowly,  the  tenacious  character  of  the  virgin 
silver  which  surrounds  the  two-foot  lead  of 
gold  interfering  very  much  with  thp  pro- 
gress of  the  work.  The  feeling,  however,  is 
hopeful.  Assays  from  the  ore  in  which  the 
solid  gold  has  been  found  give  an  average  of 
$499,000  out  of  a  possible  $500,000.  No  one 
has  been. allowed  into  the  mine  but  the  ordi- 
nary working  force.''  Then  the  gay  curb- 
stone operator  rushes  to  his  broker  and  the 
market  is  lively  as  long  as  the  fools  will  bite, 
when  it  falls  with  the  force  of  a  pile  driver. 
Then  the  United  States  Senator  can  comfor- 
tably go  to  Washington  and  the  superinten- 
dent avers  that  he  has  been  deceived  by  the 
indications.  Then  is  wailing  and  gnashing 
of  teeth  heard  in  the  land. 

— The  different  sub-committees  of  the  Re- 
lief Committee,  appointed  for  the  purpose  of 
soliciting  subscriptions  for  the  establishment 
and  maintenance  of  a  free  Labor  Exchange, 
have  been  visiting  the  different  bankers  and 
merchants  for  several  days  past,  and  but  two 
of  them  have  not  met  with  great  success.  The 
amount  already  subscribed  is  close  to  $15,000 
and  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in  raising  the 
requisite  sum,  which  is  set  at  $20,000.  This 
amount  the  Committee  believe  will  be  suffi- 
cient to  pay  all  the  expenses  of  the  Labor 
Exchange  for  twelve  months,  and  leave  a 
margin  large  enough  to  enable  the  commit- 
tee to  assist  those  who  are  really  deserving, 
with  food,  coal  and  wood  during  the  Winter 
months.  It  is  likely  that  the  management 
of  the  employment  department  will  be  given 
to  the  Free  Immigrant  Bureau,  as  that  insti- 
tution, by  its  intimate  connection  with  the 
various  interior  localities  and  its  comprehen- 
sive system  of  agencies,  has  all  the  facilities 
for  carrying  out  the  intentions  of  the  Com- 
mittee. 

— Recipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 


JOHN  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 
Me  weeper,  Bmte  «&  Jf®b  Ptiaiers 

409  Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Review,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Each  of  the  four  principal  theatres  pro- 
duced a  novelty  on  Monday  evening  and  the 
consequent  clashing  of  interests  did  not  as- 
sist any  of  them  very  materially.     At  the 

GRAND    OPEEA   HOUSE 

"Freaks  of  Fortune,"  the  new  play  written 
in  collaboration  by  Clay  M.  Greene  "  and  A. 
S.  Thompson,  was  presented  for  the  first 
time  to  a  very  good  audience.  It  consists  of 
five  acts  or  "freak?,"  as  the  authors  are 
pleased  to  term  them,  and  deals  with  the 
most  salient  phases  of  New  York  life.  The 
principal  character  is  "Felix  O'Flush,"  who, 
having  made  a  fortune  in  the  butchering 
trade,  has  become  a  politician.  The  charac- 
ter is  strongly  marked,  and  was  excellently 
portrayed  by  that  excellent  comedian,  Mr. 
Stanley.  "Felix  O'Flush"  is  not  unlike 
"Bare-well  Slote,"  and  may  attain  to  as  great 
prominence  some  of  these  days.  Miss  Annie 
Pixley,  as  "Mary  O'Flush,"  was  warmly 
greeted  after  a  long  absence.  Messrs.  Gris- 
mer,  Bradley  and  Billings  made  the  most  out 
of  their  several  roles,  and  the  other  members 
of  the  cast  evinced  their  usual  ability.  The 
very  best  scene  we  have  seen  on  the  stage  is 
the  "Orphans'  Fair"  in  which  the  run  on 
Blyte  &  Co's  bank  occurs.  Altogether  the 
play  was  capitally  put  on  the  stage  and  went 
off  smoothly  and  naturally.  It  was  the  opin- 
ion of  all  present,  that  with  the  necessary 
changes  and  a  little  judicious  pruning  of  the 
text,  all  of  which  will  suggest  themselves 
when  the  play  has  been  produced  a  few 
times,  "Freaks  of  Fortune"  will  become 
one  of  our  most  popular  realistic  dramas. 
We  heartily  congratulate  the  young  authors 
on  their  unqualified  success. 

CALIFORNIA    THEATRE. 

Mr.  Dampier  and  his  two  little  daughters 
made  their  bow  at  this  theatre  on  Monday 
evening  in  "Dagobert  or  the  Lily  and  the 
Hose."  The  play  is  a  conglomeration  of  in- 
cidents from  Sue's  "Wandering  Jew"  and  is 
strongly  dramatic,  not  to  say  sensational. 
He  received  but  a  moderate  degree  of  sup- 
port from  the  company;  but  nevertheless,  his 
histrionic  ability  was  warmly  applauded  by  a 
fair  audience.  In  such  a  museum  of  drama- 
tic fossils  as  the  stock  actors  of  the  Califor- 
nia a  live  actor  like  Dampier  shines  with  con- 
spicuous lustre. 

Baldwin's. 

Mr.  Maguire  opened  the  dramatic  season 
successfully  by  the   production   of  the   new 


Bussian  play  "Les  Danicheffs."  The  narra- 
tive of  the  piece  has  been  given  before.  The 
principal  character  is  "Ossip,"  the  serf,  which 
was  powerfully  rendered  by  Mr.  Charles  R. 
Thome,  Jr.  Mr.  Thome's  entree  was  greeted 
with  a  round  of  applause  from  the  audience, 
many  of  whom  had  seen  him  on  our  boards 
in  lang  syne.  His  impersonation  was  intelli- 
gent and  dignified.  The  other  members  of 
the  Union  Square  Company  scarcely  sus- 
tained the  great  reputation  that  had  preceded 
them ;  but  as  they  and  their  audiences  be- 
come mutually  acquainted  we  may  hope  for 
better  things.     "Les  Danicheffs"  to-night. 

BUSH    STREET   THEATRE. 

Much  disappointment  was  experienced  on 
Monday  evennig  at  the  postponement  of  the 
"Tour  of  the  World  in  Eighty  Days";  but  it 
was  unavoidable  on  account  of  some  of  the 
scenery  not  being  quite  ready.  On  Tuesday 
evening,  however,  the  play  was  presented  to 
a  large  audience.  The  scenery  is  magnifi- 
cent but  its  manipulation  was  exceedingly 
faulty  and  delayed  the  audience  to  a  late 
hour.  The  ballet  is  one  of  the  principal 
features  of  the  spectacle,  and  in  number,  per- 
sonal beauty,  skill  of  movement  and  harmony 
of  actioD,  surpasses  any  thing  we  have  yet 
seen  on  the  San  Francisco  boards.  During 
the  week  most  of  the  defects  connected  with 
the  scene  shifting  disappeared  and  the  play 
went  much  more  smoothly.  The  dramatic 
action  of  the  members  of  the  troupe  leaves 
little  to  be  desired. 

woodward's  gardens. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
daj- — these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

Mrs.  Bowers  thinks  that  San  Francisco  au- 
diences are  losing  their  histrionic  culchaw, 
you  know. 

Some  adventurous  individual  has  started 
the  report  that  Di  Murska  is  well  on  the 
shady  side  of  forty-five. 

Another  wretch  says  that  Miss  Nellie  Hol- 
brook,  the  "Daughter  of  the  Hayes  Invin- 
cibles"  is  studying  for  the  stage. 

They  say  that  Modjeska  is  about  to  break 
off  her  engagement  with  Mr.  H.  J.  Sargent, 
and  that  she  is  going  to  Australia  under  the 
management  of  James  Ward.  She  will  fol- 
low Dampier  at  the  California  in  "Camille." 

Our  critique  on  Modjeska's  "Adrienne" 
has  not  to  our  knowledge  been  translated 
into  the  Gazeta  Poklca  of  Warsaw,  though  a 
friend  assures  us  that  it  has.  The  Wasp  does 
not   exchange   with   the    Gazeta,  for  obvious 


The  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West  will 
give  a  literary  entertainment  and  ball  at  Bed 
Men's  Hall,  Thursday  evening  the  29th  inst. 
The  votaries  of  Terpsichore  are  all  agog  at 
the  prospect  of  an  evening  of  unalloyed  plea- 
sure. The  N.  S.  G.  W.  know  how  to  man- 
age these  affairs  to  perfection. 


The  editor  of  the  Mariposa  Gazette — than 
which  no  exchange  is  more  welcome  to  our 
sanctum — inadvertently  sat  down  in  his  edi- 
torial chair  the  other  day  on  a  copy  of  the 
Wasp.  He  describes  the  sensation  as  ex- 
tremely odd ;  but  when  he  found  the  inno- 
cent cause  of  his  uneasiness  to  be  the  Wasp, 
which  he  had  not  seen  for  two  months,  he 
gave  vent  ■  to  his  pent  up  feelings — not  as 
men  of  meaner  clay  by  whooping  a  wild  hur- 
rah or  getting  exultingly  drunk — but,  with 
the  instinct  of  the  true  editor,  in  a  stickful 
of  delicately  worded  compliment.  The  Ga- 
zette, we  may  say,  has  never  been  removed 
from  our  exchange  list. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,J.32  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Beport,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


CONSUMPTION  CURED. 


An  old  physician  retired  from  active  practice,  hav- 
ing had  placed  in  his  hands  by  an  East  Indian  mis- 
sionary the  formula  of  a  simple  vegetable  remedy  for 
the  speedy  and  permanent  cure  of  Consumption, 
Bronchitis,  Catarrh,  Asthma,  and  all  Throat  and 
Lung  affections,  also  a  positive  and  radical  cure  for 
General  Debility  and  all  nervous  complaints,  after 
having  thoroughly  tested  its  wonderful  curative  pow- 
ers in  thousands  of  cases,  feels  it  his  duty  to  make  it 
known  to  his  suffering  fellows.  The  recipe  will  be 
sent  free  of  charge,  to  all  who  desire  it,  with  full  di- 
rections for  preparing  and  successfully  using.  Ad- 
dress with  stamp  naming  this  paper,  Dr.  J.  C.  Stone, 
44  North  Ninth  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


YOU  ARE  RESPECTFULLY  INVITED 
TO  SUBSCRIBE  TO 

The  Pacific  Xaife 

A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  CURRENT  EVENTS 

IN    THE 

SPORTING     WORLD. 


It  contains  faithful  reports  of  all  trial  i  of  skill  on 
land  and  water,  and  aims  to  be  the  exponent  of  every 
kind  of  manly  recreation.  All  its  DEPARTMENTS 
are  edited  by  gentlemen  specially  qualified  in  their 
respective  lines. 

THE  PACIFIC  LIFE  is  now  in  its  third  volume, 
and  has  obtained  a  wide  circulation  among  the  best 
citizens  of  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  and  enjoys  a 
high  reputation  in  Eastern  circles.  The  object  of  the 
proprietors  is  to  make  The  Pacific  Life  a  newspa- 
per which  can  be  safely  introduced  into  the  homes  of 
our  people,  and  read  by  the  rising  generation  to  their 
moral,  intellectual  and  physical  advantage.  Each 
number  contains  sixty-four  columns,  and  the  size  is 
admirably  adapted  for  binding,  so  that  the  volumes 
may  be  preserved  in  the  library  for  reference. 

Subscribers  will  be  served  promptly  every  Satur- 
day morning,  the  regular  day  of  publication. 

Address, 

''THE  PACIFIC  LIFE"  OFFICE, 

No.  518  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

MisBion   Street,    between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Actin"  Manaprer. 


Pronounced  Success  of  the  original  American 

Comedy  bj'  Clay  M.  Greene  and  A.  S. 

Thompson, 

FREAKS  OF FORTUNE 


CALIFORNIA  T1IEATRE. 


DAMPIEH 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Kiralfy's  Gorgeous  Spectacle 

Aiowd  the  Warii 

in  SO  Days. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


A  continuation  of  the  most  attractive 

Minstrel   Performance 

Ever  (riven  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  November  17th 
and  18th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

'  hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half   price 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   effectually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


EEM©¥EB  ! 


Dr.  Steinhart's 

Essence  of  Xaife 

Has  removed  to  331  Kearny  Street,  where 
all  letters  should  be  addressed. 

nov3-lm  DB.  STEINHART. 


CAUTION ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  I*ife 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

426    KSAItXTW  ST., 

San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  wonderful 
effects.     Remember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD   AT 

426    Kearny   Street. 


Price  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the  quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  any  address, 
C.  O.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 

Address  all  letters  to 

DR.  STEINHART, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTEK    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVEEYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

EEJUYEKATOE 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedv.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  "WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  "Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION  FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only. 
sepl-tf 


California  Elastic  Truss 

— The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  imposters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco : 
(Ticket  office,  "Washington  Street  "Wharf.) 

3/"\/~\  P.  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
•wv  "James  M.  Donahue,"  (from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  connections 
at  Lukeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlctt  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

H3i,At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Guemeville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bcl's,  Guemeville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.J 

8jT\f\  A-  M.  [Sundays  only].  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
*\*P\J  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     £3j,At  Fulton  for  (Corbel's  Mdls,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.] 
fc5R,Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.   to  2.30  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,      P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 

C--,    jB?'*    ^&U    Hu 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7/\if\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
•  i/V  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,   Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 

8/\/*k  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  Vr  Vr  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.},  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3^V  f\  P.  M,  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
m\J  Vr  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.    Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4AA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
•  Vr  \M  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
NewhaJl  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Mies  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 

4^^^^  P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
#^^^^  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento ;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4^^  ^^  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
tVJ'VJ^  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M, 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 

4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
lOvr  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7,30  A.  M.) 


C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  W.  Spatjxding.     J.  Pattekson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  of  efesy  Bescsfptloa 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
SSf^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^[3 


C.  D.  O.   SULLIVAN.  JA8.  E.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 

San  Francisco. 
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Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

Pbesimot M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-Pkesident CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  0 'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touehard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donoliue, 

Tbeasukek EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  PROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 
Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
jnly21-tf 

DOAHE:    <St    o  O. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  No.  «>•>.  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  O.  D. 

july21-3mos 


Hilniiai  Brewery, 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  INTOT^-AN,  Prop. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  Ahrens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 
SCHL17ETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


I  TO  CANVASSERS  IN  THE  INTERIOR. 
The  WASP  is  now  offering  the most  unpre- 
cedented inducements.  '  We  have  prepared  a  list 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  we  do  not  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  be' approached  by  any  journal  on 
the  Pacific  ;  Coast.  All  our  premiiaris  are  in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  S500  to 
$5.  '  Full  outfit  of  Posters,  Circulars,  '  Blanks, 
and  Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  Send  for  outfit 
and  goto  work.  The  WASP,  being  the  only  il- 
lustrated paper  on  the.  Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other;  and,  being. able,  dignified,  witty 
and  respectable,  as  well  as  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household.  Now  is 
the  time  to  secure  ail .  agency  and  make  money 
easily.  .J  W  i .    ■  ', 


IEIS    IS    ©ffiE    SIDE    OF 


SCQLLAT'S 

AQUARIUM. 

augll-3mos 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  "Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family !    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

XX  15  AMTVY  <5fe  0@b„ 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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DR.SPINNEY&CO'S 

Dispensary, 

tl  Kearny  gttf  ISam  FfsscIscq, 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you ;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixtjr 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speeb's. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Gran"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  und  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Haglev  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINICER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

Beptl5-3mcK 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Slofary  Public 

AND 

Conunissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEK. 
septl5-3mos 

I 


A.  SCHROEFFER, 

AECHITEqT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


— AT— 

Mutter's  Optical  Depot. 

135  Montgomery,  near  izush 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT — ■ 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 

TERMS- 
CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 
Thirty-five  cents  per  month   delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -  $4.00 

Sis  Months  -  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  FARTS  OF  EUROPE: 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -  $5.00 

Six  Months      -  $2.50 

Three  Months      -  -  -         $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  G02 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the.  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


SATURDAY,  NOVEMBER  24,  1877. 


•WANTED. 

Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  "Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
■waxes.  None  other  need  apply.  Office,  602 
Cafifornia  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


Notice  to  Postmasters. 
From  this  date,  and  until  further  notice, 
all  postmasters  are  authorized  to  receive  sub- 
scriptions for  the  Wasp,  and  entitled  to  our 
cash  premiums  as  set  forth  in  our  terms  to 
agents.  Full  outfit  of  sample  copies,  post- 
ers, blanks,  receipts,  etc.,  furnished  on  ap- 
plication.         

In  a  few  days  the  old  Board  of  Supervisors 
■will  retire  from  the  field  of  public  life.  They 
have,  with  a  few  exceptions,  been  very  suc- 
cessful— for  themselves.  They  have  sold 
franchises  and  bought  toll  roads,  toyed  with 
powerful  corporations  and  coquetted  with 
monopolies,  ad  libitum.  In  aword,  they  have 
feathered  their  nests.  "Welcome  the  com- 
ing, speed  the  parting  guests."  Let  them 
K.  I.  P. 


Didx't  I  tole  you  so  ?  Of  course  we  all 
knew  that  the  Collateral  Savings  and  Loan 
Bank  would  go  up  the  briny  stream.  Of 
course  we  did.  We  could  all  see  how  it  was 
managed,  how  the  figure  heads  of  directors 
were  not  allowed  to  examine  the  safe,  and 
how  Tyler  was  the  bank  itself.  Bless  you!  a 
child  could  have  foreseen  it.  See  our  pic- 
ture on  the  last  page  of  this  number  of  the 
Wasp,  and  examine  the  faces  of  the  sagacious 
depositors.     It  will  do  you  good. 


Uncle  Sam's  Thanksgiving  Dinner. 

Our  double  page  picture  this  week  illustra- 
tes in  a  peculiar  and  striking  manner  the 
proverbial  hospitality  of  our  much  esteemed 
relative,  Uncle  Sam.  The  latter  is  seated  at 
the  head  of  a  well-spread  board  with  his 
family  gathered  around  enjoying  their  several 
national  dishes  with  evident  gusto.  Our  ar- 
tist in  a  fit  of  grim  humor  has  placed  the 
Celestial  guest  at  the  right  hand  of  the  host. 
John  is  worrying  with  a  fat  rodent  to  the 
evident  disgust  of  his  Hibernian  neighbor, 
who  is  ready  to  attack  the  generous  supply 
of  bacon,  cabbage  and  potatoes  placed  be- 
fore him  as  soon  as  he  has  conquered  the 
nausea  inspired  by  the  gastronomic  tastes 
of  the  Mongolian  guest. 

The  English  visitor  is  surveying  the  com- 
pany before  he  condescends  to  take  his  seat, 
and  his  gaze  is  riveted  through  the  medium 
of  his  eye  glass  upon  the  appetizing  viands 
so  rapidly  disappearing  down  the  Celestial 
casosophagus. 

On  the  left  hand  of  his  entertainer  we  find 
our  Gallic  visitor  calmly  discussing  the  menu, 
consisting  principally  of  that  small  amphibi- 
ous animal,  so  dear  to  the  French  palate. 
His  Teutonic  friend  is  nourishing  the  inner 
man  with  sausages  and  sauerkraut,  and  his 
benignant  smile  is  ample  evidence  of  his  in- 
tense satisfaction  with  himself,  his  beer,  his 
host  and  the  world  at  large. 

Lo,  the  poor  Indian,  eschews  knives  and 
forks  in  this  epicurean  festival.  His  simple 
wants  are  amply  satisfied  with  a  leg  of  veni- 
son, and,  if  visions  of  army  blankets,  hard 
tack  and  liquid  lightning  occasionally  flit 
through  his  untutored  brain,  he  does  not 
allow  his  thoughts  to  manifest  themselves 
upon  his  grave  and  imperturbable  counte- 
nance. 

Our  Spanish- American  guest  contents  him- 
self with  a  huge  slice  of  watermelon.  With 
a  delicacy  worthy  of  his  Castilian  lineage  he 
makes  no  unpleasant  suggestions  of  captured 
American  beef,  not  even  in  his  diet.  At  the 
other  side  of  the  table,  and  in  close  contact 
with  our  British  cousin,  sits  the  placid  Slav, 
regaling  himself  on  his  national  nutriment  of 
wick  and  tallow.  He  seems  so  absorbed  in 
the  agreeable  task  of  getting  outside  of  these 
illuminating  media  that  he  has  no  leisure  to 
become  acquainted  with  his  fellow  guests,  and 
he  masticates  his  succulent  food  in  quiet  and 
unobservant  ecstasy.  The  Italian  is  raptur- 
ously absorbing  his  divine  maecaroni.  Our 
Spanish  friend  is  just  entering,  followed  by 
a  motley  crowd  of  laggard  guests,  including 
types  of  all  the  nations  of  the  earth.  The 
table  is  long,  the  fare  ample,  the  welcome 
for  each  is  hearty. 

Uncle  Sam  surveys  the  festive  scene  with 
an  air  of  satisfaction.  He  leaves  his  visitors 
to  enjoy  themselves  as  their  tastes  and  appe- 
tites may  dictate.  Every  one  is  free  to  do  as 
he  pleases  in  the  American  banquet  hall,  pro- 
vided he  behaves  himself.  Sam  is  waiting 
for  his  own  dish,  which  is  being  carried  from 
Dame  Columbia's  kitchen  by  that  latest  of 
our  citizens,  the  colored  man  and  brother. 
The  sable  waiter  is  well  worthy  of  study. 
His  face  betrays  his  intense  self  esteem.  He 
is  polite  and  studiously  attentive;  but,  above 


all,  his  heart  swells  with  the  importance  of 
the  occasion.  He  "totes"  the  national  fowl 
with  ease  and  grace  and  that  it  is  a  labor  of 
love  the  delicate  smile  that  plays  around  his 
cavernous  mouth  plainly  indicates. 

Dame  Columbia  seems  well  pleased  with 
the  result  of  her  labors  and  the  contented 
appearance  of  her  invited  guests.  The  whole 
scene  is  typical  of  the  welcome  extended  to 
all  the  nations  of  the  earth  to  come  to 
America  and  share  the  blessings  which  na- 
ture has  so  generously  provided.  There  is 
no  distinction  made  on  account  of  race  or 
creed.  The  invitation  is  genuine  and  com- 
prehensive. All  that  is  asked  is  that  the 
guests  remain  to  digest  the  good  things,  to 
settle  around  their  hospitable  entertainer,  and 
to  become  members  of  his  household  by  ac- 
quiring the  rights  and  privileges  of  citizen- 
ship. If  any,  like  the  Celestial  visitor,  come 
to  enjoy  the  fare  and  surreptitiously  carry  off 
what  they  cannot  consume,  they  may  not  be 
included  in  the  next  invitation.  In  present- 
ing this  graphic  picture,  the  Wasp  takes  the 
liberty  of  congratulating  its  many  readers, 
that  there  are  many  things  even  yet  to  be 
thankful  for,  not  the  least  of  which  is  its  own 
existence  and  unexampled  prosperity.  May 
we  all  live  to  see  "many  happy  returns  of 
the  festive  occasion." 


The  Right  to  Parade. 

With  all  due  respect  to  certain  timid  citi- 
zens, who  are  urging  the  authorities  to  pro- 
hibit the  proposed  procession  of  workingmen 
through  the  streets  of  San  Francisco  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  we  are  unable  to  see  by 
what  right,  of  either  equity  or  expediency, 
the  city  government  can  interfere.  The 
workingmen  have  as  good  a  right  to  parade 
as  any  other  class  of  citizens.  No  proces- 
sions have  hitherto  been  prevented  here. 
We  have  had  German,  Irish,  Democratic, 
Republican,  Anti-Coolie  and  numberless 
other  parades  here  without  interference,  and 
without  any  disturbance  of  the  peace;  but 
now,  when  the  industrial  classes  propose  to 
make  a  demonstration,  a  few  scared  individu- 
als rush  to  the  Mayor  and  implore  him  to 
prevent  it.  The  Mayor  has  no  right  to  do 
any  such  thing,  and  we  should  be  sorry  if  he 
had.  We  should  be  sorry  if  any  man  or  set 
of  men  had  the  power  to  prevent  a  peaceable 
demonstration  for  the  purpose  of  adjusting 
wrongs  or  of  giving  palpable  expression  to 
public  opinion.  There  is  much  more  to  be 
dreaded  from  the  counsels  of  the  frightened 
parti  ots  who  harbor  such  unwholesome  fears 
than  from  a  thousand  such  processions  as  the 
workingmen  propose.  If  the  former  had 
their  way,  there  would  be  an  end  to  freedom 
of  speech  and  action.  We  have  too  much 
faith  in  the  good  sense  of  Mayor  Bryant  to 
suppose  for  a  moment  that  he  will  listen  to 
the  timorous  advice  of  people  who  are  scared 
at  their  own  shadows.  We  have  too  much 
confidence  in  the  discretion  of  the  working- 
men  to  suppose  that  they  mean  anything 
more  than  a  demonstration  of  their  political 
strength.  We  can't,  for  the  life  of  us,  see 
anything  to  be  scared  about.  We  should 
have    far    graver    apprehensions     about     a 
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drunken  political  procession,  such  as  we  were 
treated  to  almost  nightly  a  little  earlier  than 
this  time  last  year. 

The  working  men  will  parade.  The  police 
will  protect  the  procession  from  hoodlums. 
Timid  citizens  may  possess  their  souls  in 
peace.  There  is  nothing  to  be  alarmed 
about. 


Chinese  Havanas. 

Whatever  may  be  urged  against  the  Hea- 
then Chinee  it  cannot  be  denied  that  he  is 
the  most  imitative  of  the  human  family. 
When  John  sees  a  thing  done  he  yearns  to 
do  it  himself,  and  though  he  has  no  inven- 
tive faculties,  he  succeeds  in  copying  the  out- 
side barbarian  so  effectively  that  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  distinguish  the  copy  from  the 
original.  A  few  years  ago  the  bland  Celes- 
tial landed  on  the  this  shore  and  began  to 
cast  about  for  such  employment  as  would  en- 
able him  to  return  to  the  Flowery  Kingdom 
with  a  competency.  California  he  looked 
upon  as  his  oyster,  and  there  were  not  want- 
ing among  the  residents  men  who  cheerfully 
taught  him  how  to  open  it  with  neatness  and 
dispatch.  There  were  many  branches  of 
learning  taught.  The  aptitude  of  the  scholar 
and  the  diligence  of  the  preceptors  are  plain- 
ly shown  in  the  present  industrial  condition 
of  California. 

John,  being  handy,  willing  to  learn,  and 
satisfied  with  nominal  wages,  was  soon  initi- 
ated into  the  mysteries  of  cigar  making.  He 
was  cheap,  humble,  patient  and  fairly  reli- 
able. His  employers  were  delighted  with 
him  and  thought  that  their  success  was  per- 
manent. They  were  mistaken.  John  was 
tractable  and  obedient;  but  he  was  also 
shrewd  and  calculating.  He  soon  saw  that 
the  white  man  reaped  the  lion's  share  of  the 
profits  of  his  labor,  and  he  chafed  under  the 
imposition.  He  concluded  to  eliminate  the 
middleman.  One  by  one  the  heathen  drop- 
ped away  from  t'ie  white  man's  worksl  op, 
and  one  by  one  little  factories  were  started 
in  every  hole  and  corner  in  town.  As  the 
Celestial  cigar  rollers  disappeared  others 
were  taken  in  their  places,  until  some  three 
or  four  thousand  had  learned  the  business. 
Then  the  Caucasian  began  to  see  the  effect  of 
his  indiscretion.  His  occupation  was  gone. 
Chinese  labor,  backed  by  Chinese  capital,  did 
the  business  for  him,  as  he  had  ruined  the 
white  artizans  by  the  employment  and  in- 
struction of  the  heathen. 

Having  compassed  the  details  of  cigar 
making,  John  employed  his  fertile  brain  to 
enhance  the  value  of  his  productions  by  the 
use  of  all  the  old  names  associated  with  the 
trade.  He  learned  that  Havana  cigars 
brought  the  best  prices,  and  presto !  a  hun- 
dred little  factories  for  their  manufacture 
sprang  up,  as  it  were,  in  a  night.  He  called 
his  factories  by  Spanish  names,  and  he  sold 
his  wares  to  the  retailer  under  the  most  allur- 
ring  Cuban  brands.  Consumers  were  de- 
lighted that  they  could  purchase  the  most 
fragrant  and  ordinarily  expensive  imported 
cigars  for  a  moiety  of  their  usual  price. 

John,  having  effectually  deceived  the  pub- 
lic by  his  high  sounding  Spanish  names, 
turned  his  attention  to  the  Kevenue  officers, 


whose  exactions  had  always  been  a  thorn  in 
his  side.  His  Chinese  confederates  through- 
out the  city  assisted  him  in  disposing  of  his 
wares  without  the  obnoxious  stamp.  Old 
boxes  were  refilled  without  any  formality. 
Train-boys  brought  their  time  honored  boxes 
periodically  to  his  factory,  and  the  question  of 
public  revenue  was  not  considered.  Country 
dealers  who  operated  in  districts  where  reve- 
nue officers  do  not  abound,  were  accommo- 
dated with  all  the  cigars  they  needed  at  a 
slight  advance  over  the  cost  of  manufacture. 
Thousands  of  cigars  were  disposed  of  on  the 
streets  and  in  auction  houses  from  boxes  con- 
stantly replenished  from  under  heathen 
blouses.  All  went  well  for  John  until  the 
white  manufacturers,  finding  that  their  busi- 
ness was  slipping  from  their  grasp,  took  the 
alarm 
help. 

This  is  a  cursory  statement  of  the  salient 
points  in  the  history  of  Chinese  cigar  manu- 
facture on  this  coast.  The  movement  of  the 
Cigar  Makers'  Association  may  be  produc- 
tive of  lasting  benefit  to  the  community, 
though  we  cannot  deny  the  fact  that 
the  Chinese  have  now  got  almost  supreme 
control  of  the  trade.  We  have  already 
noticed  in  these  columns  the  evident  disposi- 
tion of  the  white  manufacturers  to  dispense 
with  their  Chinese  help.  They  see  that  the 
thing  has  been  carried  too  far,  and  they  hope, 
by  a  diversion  in  favor  of  white  labor,  to  be 
able  to  overcome  the  opposition  of  the 
Chinese.  We  have  no  doubt  that  they  have 
calculated  all  the  chances,  and  that  they  are 
prepared  to  inaugurate  the  innovation  as  soon 
as  practicable.  They  must  begin  at  the  begin- 
ning again.  They  must  teach  our  white  boys 
and  girls  the  trade,  as  they  have  hitherto  in- 
structed the  Chinese.  A  few  hundred  com- 
petent white  cigar  makers  will  be  necessary 
for  the  work  of  instruction.  The  majority  of 
these  may  be  found  in  this  city,  and  the 
others  can  be  imported.  It  will  be  a  difficult 
matter  to  wrest  the  trade  from  the  heathen, 
but  it  can  undoubtedly  be  done,  if  the  pro- 
jectors of  this  movement  are  in  earnest.  To 
ensure  constant  attendance  and  faithful  ser- 
vice on  the  part  of  the  boys  and  girls  who  de- 
sire to  learn  the  trade,  an  apprentice  law 
must  be  enacted  by  the  Legislature.  With- 
out this  provision,  it  will  be  difficult,  not  to 
say  impossible,  for  the  manufacturers  to  suc- 
ceed. The  label  of  the  white  cigar  makers, 
which  was  used  some  time  ago  must  be  re- 
vived, and  its  imitation  strictly  guarded 
against.  We  have  faith  in  the  intelligence 
and  business  capacity  of  the  manufacturers. 
If  they  only  proceed  with  vigor  and  earnest- 
ness, success  is  assured.  But  it  will  be  a 
hard  struggle,  and  every  jioint  of  vantage 
must  be  occupied. 


A  Supplement  Next  Week 
The  announcement  that  we  made  last  week 
concerning  our  spirited  double-page  Thanks- 
giving cartoon,  which  appears  in  the  current 
issue  of  the  Wasp,  has  brought  so  many 
orders  that  we  shall  be  unable  to  supply  the 
demand  this  week.  We  shall,  however,  issue 
the  picture  in  a  separate  form  next  week,  as 
a  supplement,  that  all  who  desire,  may  be 
able  to  obtain  it. 


An  Unwise  Appointment. 

The  Labor  Exchange  of  the  Citizen's  Re- 
lief Committee  was  formally  opened  for  busi- 
ness on  Wednesday.  It  was  organized  to 
prevent  the  swindling  and  rascalities  of  the 
professional  employment  agents,  by  providing 
an  office  where  situations  could  be  obtained 
free  of  charge  by  the  unemployed.  With  a 
nice  discrimination  which  reflects  much  credit 
on  the  judgment  of  Mr.  Hollis  and  the  Com- 
mittee in  charge  of  the  matter,  a  certain 
Zeehandlaar,  who  had  already  gained  an  un- 
enviable reputation  in  the  employment  busi- 
ness, has  been  placed  in  the  responsible  posi- 
tion of  Manager.  Had  the  Committee  taken 
upon  itself  the  task  of  selecting  the  man 
least  fitted  by  nature,  education,  character  or 
sympathy,  they  could  not  have  been  more 
successful;  but,  as  an  appointment  that  will 
command  the  respect  and  confidence  of  the 
people,  Zeehandlaar's  is  a  wretched  failure. 
A  correspondent,  whose  letter  we  are  unable 
to  publish  this  week,  designates  employment 
agents,  as  a  class,  to  be  "rascals  by  instinct 
and  profession."  How  far  this  may  be  true 
we  will  not  undertake  to  say;  but  it  is  in- 
dubitable that  Mr.  Zeehandlaar,  during  his 
management  of  the  State  Labor  Exchange, 
and  in  his  own  private  business  as  intelli- 
gence agent,  was  no  better  than  any  of  his 
fellows.  Ugly  stories  are  current  of  his 
doings  in  both  capacities,  and  as  he  neither 
seeks  to  refute  or  explain  them,  it  is  natural  to 
conclude  that  they  are  founded  on  facts. 

We  had  big  anticipations  of  the  solid  good 
that  could  be  accomplished  by  this  free  em- 
ployment office.  We  fondly  hoped  it  would 
be  the  death  blow  to  a  system  of  organized 
rascality  which  has  disgraced  our  city  for 
years.  This  appointment  dashes  our  hopes 
to  the  ground.  There  can  be  no  success  for 
the  enterprise  as  long  as  the  manager  has  not 
the  confidence  and  support  of  the  commu- 
nity. No  matter  how  much  the  Committee  may 
spend  on  their  employment  office,  unless 
employers  send  in  their  orders  the  project 
will  prove  abortive.  They  will  not  be  apt  to 
recognize  it  under  the  present   management. 

It  is  not  yet  too  late  to  rescind  this  lament- 
able action.  Surely  the  Committee  can  find 
a  respectable,  capable  man  to  fill  this  on- 
erous position. 


THE  LITTLE  END  OF  THE  HORN. 

O!  ye,  who  have  ducats  to  spend, 
Be  wise.    Do  not  flippantly  scorn 

The  advice  that  we  give, 

Or  as  sure  as  you  live, 
You'll  come  out  at  the  point  of  the  horn. 

You  may  have  a  "big  thing  in  sight," 
As  plain  as  the  light  of  the  morn. 

Beware!     Go  it  slow; 

Or  the  first  thing  you  know, 
You'll  come  out  at  the  point  of  the  horn. 

To  keep  fools  from  dabbling  in  stocks 
Is  why  we  persistently  warn. 

It's  a  matter  of  ease 

For  the  sharpers  to  squeeze 
Such  flats  through  the  point  of  the  horn. 
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OTJH     LOCAL     JEHUS. 


The  bob  tail  oar  driver. — With  one  hand  on  the  brake,  the 
other  on  the  lines,  an  eye  to  the  front,  back,  sides  and  ticket 
bos,  he  is  fully  occupied.  The  small  boy  who  rides  on  the 
rear  platform  has  wrought  those  premature  lines  on  his  face. 


The  dump-cart  man. — Calm,  grave,    self 
evil  genius  of  the  street  car  driver. 


,  he  is  the 


The  butcher's  boy. — He  has  slain  his  thousands  at  a  2.40  gait. 
And  still  he  is  not  happy. 


The  beer  wagon  conductor. — A  good  judge  of  the  liquid  he 
distributes,  a  connoisseur  of  cigars,  and  a  genial  fellow  gener- 
ally. 


The  Nob  Hill  coachman. — A  miracle  of  staid  decorum. 


The  excavator  man. — Undisturbed  by  the  aroma  of  his  pecu- 
liar freight,  his  progress  is  slow  and  dignified. 


The  Engine  driver. — A  wild,  rapid,  reckless  Jehu,  always  on 
time — a  man  of  few  words,  but  those  few  of  the  strongest 
quality.  All  his  bones  are  broken,  but  he  enjoys  life.  "May 
he  live  long  and  prosper." 


"Last  scene  of  all." — A  set  expression  of  grief  o'erspreads 
his  thoughtful  countenance.  It  is  his  business  to  coin  shekels 
out  of  human  woe;  but  he  is  a  genial  fellow  nevertheless,  and 
often  drowns  his  sorrow  in  liberal  potations  of  beer. 
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For  twenty  buttin'  kids  go  to  the  eastern 
slope  of  Telegraph  Hill. 

"Marriage"'  was  a  failure  in  Boston.  It  is 
but  a  qualified  success  here,  as  the  records 
of  the  divorce  court  will  clearly  establish. 

At  one  and  a  quarter  per  month, 
Jack  Tvler  knew  well  how  to  flatter  all, 

To  gobble  the  trinkets  and  jewels, 
And  every  kind  of  Collateral. 

But  one  day  a  crash  came  in  stocks, 
The  depositors  canvassed  the  matter  all, 

They  searched  the  big  safe  for  the  rocks, 
But  found  neither  coin  nor  Collateral. 

The  Communist  wants  half  of  what  a  man 
has  got,  but  we  never  heard  of  one  that 
wanted  to  share  a  bad  case  of  rheumatism 
with  his  fellow  citizen. 

Ben  Butler  seems  to  be  getting  along  tran- 
guilly  with  his  hatful  of  bricks.  One  brick 
in  the  hat  does  the  business  for  many  people 
in  San  Francisco.  Vide  Police  Court  re- 
ports. 

A  well-informed  fashion  journal  says: 
"Nobod}'  thinks  of  wearing  anything  but;  the 
Pifferaro  hat  now."  Common  humanity,  to 
say  nothing  of  decency,  would  seem  to  sug- 
gest some  slight  addition  to  so  scanty  a  cov- 
ering in  this  cool  weather. 

He  was  a  pretty  Senator 
Without  a  thought  of  guile, 

He  wouldn't  go  to  Washington 
Until  he  made  his  pile. 

They  wouldn't  pay  him  mileage, 
He  scorned  to  travel  so  far, 

And  hence  he  stayed  around  at  home 
And  bulled  a  deal  in  Ophir. 

When  after  the  labor  of  four  experts  has 
been  expended  continuously  for  eight  hours 
to  open  a  savings  bank  safe,  the  contents 
are  discovered  to  be  a  second-hand  tooth 
brush,  a  damaged  umbrella,  a  portrait  of 
General  Jackson,  six  oroide  collar  buttons 
and  an  obselete  recipe  for  making  buckwheat 
batter,  the  query  naturally  propounds  itself: 
Are  we  not  carrying  this  safe  making  busi- 
ness to  excess?  Would  it  not  be  wiser  and 
more  humane  to  the  anxious  depositors  if 
some  more  expeditious  mode  of  ingress  were 
made  possible? 

A  fat-witted  antiquarian  book-seller,  whom 
we  broiled  to  a  turn  in  this  column  lastweek, 
offers  to  present  us  with  a  grammar  and  a 
keg  of  Budweiser  for  our  exposure  of  his 
transactions  with  a  certain  decorative  agita- 
tor. If  the  particular  tipple  that  he  recom- 
mends involves  such  dangerous  obscurity  of 
the  intellect  as  the  antiquarian's  letter  seems 
to  indicate,  in  justice  to  our  readers,  we'll 


none  of  it.  As  for  obselete  grammars,  we  see 
with  pain  the  mental  havoc  they  have  wrought 
with  the  journalistic  friends  of  our  corres- 
pondent, and  we  have  no  ambition  to  meet 
so  terrible  a  fate. 

A  youth  enterprising, 

John  Griffin  by  name, 
Acquired  by  small  effort 

A  permanent  fame. 

Four  times  he  sent  balls 
Through  the  City  Hall  lot; 

He  got  two  years  for  them — 
Or  six  months  a  shot. 

The  Beverend  Hemphill — he  of  the  well 
nourished  paunch,  "with  good  capon  lined," 
and  Dundreary  order  of  facial  architecture — 
asks  with  much  solemnity  if  this  is  a  Chris- 
tian country.  He  is  impelled  to  this  search- 
ing inquiry  by  the  fact  that  many  of  his  theo- 
logical brethren  object  to  the  immigration  of 
the  Chinese.  Mr.  Hemphill  is  pretty  fairly 
paid  to  do  his  share  toward  evangelizing  the 
heathen,  and  if  he  is  foolish  enough  to  make 
such  an  animadversion  on  his  usefulness, 
the  good  people  who  provide  for  his  susten- 
ance may  come  to  think  that  they  are  not 
getting  the  worth  of  their  money.  The  Be- 
verend gentleman  hopes  that  millions  of  Ce- 
lestials will  come  here  to  be  converted,  and 
sees  the  hand  of  God  in  their  extraordinary 
movement  to  this  Coast.  If  he  is  sincere  in 
this  belief  he  should  beard  the  idolater  in  his 
den,  in  other  words,  go  to  China  where  the 
harvest  is  great  and  the  laborers  few.  If  the 
mountain  won't  come  to  Mahomet,  Mahomet 
should  go  to  the  mountain.  Otherwise  let 
him  stay  here  and  do  good  by  stealth  until 
some  enterprising  Mongolian  theologist  vol- 
unteers to  fill  his  pulpit  for  $300  a  year. 
Then  he  will  see  the  force  of  competition. 
Thus  will  he  observe  where  the  shoe  pinches. 


|  WRITTEN  FOR  THE  WASP.] 

POTPOURRI. 

BY  R.  DUNCAN  M. 

What  are  the  old  gods  compared  with  the  young  gods? 

They  sit  at  their  Nectar,  and  quaff  their  wine; 
They  languish  with  Venus,  or  spell  with  Ciree, 

Do  all  things,  in  fact,  which  are  not  divine — 
They  leave  to  the  demi-gods  their  labors, 

Or  to  mortal  men,  whom  they  think  as  swine, 
What  have  the  ancient  gods  done  for  us? 

Delusion  of  hearts  like  yours  and  mine. 

Is  it  all  delusion  ?     You  ask  the  question — 

Where  will  you  go  for  as  answer  ? — tell. 
Will  you  go  to  the  churches  staid  and  decorous, 

Knowing  the  lies  that  they  talk  full  well; 
Or  the  truths  which  are  dead,  brown,  sere  and  yellow, 

And  the  man  who  talks  them  as  dead  as  them  ? 
Will  you  go  ?    You  go — but  for  something  better 

You  long  as  I  do,  beyond  this  phlegm. 

What  does  it  mean  ?    Are  we  fools  ?    Must  Cresar 

Come  to  the  front  with  his  sword  again  ? 
It  is  hard  to  tell — but  nature  tells  us 

There's  space  for  all,  but  most  for  men — 
Let  us  trust  to  nature,  though  gods  and  kingdoms 

Bender  their  day — as  they  have  done — well. 
There  is  space  for  the  Truth— "What  is  Truth,"  said 
Pilate : 

"Just  what  you  think,  but  dare  not  tell." 
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These  chilly  winter  nights  accelerate  tardy 
lover  to  marriage.  It  will  be  time  enough 
in  spring  for  a  young  man's  fancy  to  lightly 
turn  to  thoughts  of  divorce. 


A  Difference  of  Opinion. 

Bishop  A.  C.  Cox,  a  man  of  peace  by  pro- 
fession, writes  the  following  sanguinary  lines 
in  the  Buffalo  Commercial.  He  of  course, 
uses  the  conventional  motto  of  the  gentle 
parson,  "Vengeance  is  Thine";  but  he  has  a 
certain  amount  of  respectable  confidence  in 
the  Martini-Henry  rifle.     Here  he  goes: 

Trump  of  the  Lord — I  hear  it  blow! 
Forward  the  Cross;  the  world  shall  know 
Jehovah's  arm  against  the  foe, 
Down  shall  the  cursed  Crescent  go! 
To  arms — to  arms! 
The  Cross  our  Star, 

God  help  the  Buss!  God  bless  the  Czar! 
Shame  on  the  swords  that  trade  can  mar! 
Shame  on  the  laggards  faint  and  far, 
That  rise  not  to  the  holy  war. 
To  arms — to  arms! 
The  Cross  our  Star. 

How  long,  oh  Lord! — for  thou  art  just; 
Veugence  is  Thine — in  Thee  we  trust. 
Wake  arm  of  God  and  dash  to  dust 
Those  hordes  of  rapine  and  of  lust, 
To  arms — to  arms! 

Wake  swords  that  rust. 

There  are  four  more  gory  verses  which  we 
have  neither  space  nor  inclination  to  print. 
An  unregenerated  newspaper  man,  however, 
aptly  replies  in  the  New  York  Graphic.  The 
spirit  of  the  peaceful  sanctum  rebukes  the 
blood-thirsty  divine: 

Thou  man  of  God,  who  thus  implore 
Thy  brother's  sacred  blood  to  pour 
In  hateful  tides  of  turbid  gore 
From  Dardanelles  to  Danube's  shore, 
Be  still— be  still! 
Blaspheme  no  more! 

God  help  the  babes!  God  bless  the  wives! 
Shame  on  the  priests  that  whet  the  knives! 
Shame  on  the  church  whose  altar  thrives 
By  wrecking  peaceful  peasants'  lives! 
Be  still— be  still! 

'Tis  Hell  that  drives! 

How  long.  0  God,  before  thy  shrine! 
Shall  men  pray,  "Vengeance,  God,  is  thine," 
Then  worship  Moloch  as  divine, 
And  drink  the  battle's  holy  wine  ? 
Be  still— be  still 
O,  heart  of  mine! 


General  Skoeeleff,  the  fighting  General 
of  the  Bussian  army,  is  only  32  years  of  age. 
He  won  the  rank  of  Lieutenant-General  in 
one  of  the  bloody  assaults  before  Plevna,  in 
which  he  lost  8,000  men  out  of  a  force  of 
18,000.  He  led  the  column  in  person,  riding 
right  up  to  the  glacis  of  the  Turkish  re- 
doubts. His  hcrse  was  blown  to  pieces  by  a 
shell  (the  seventh  charger  he  has  lost  in  the 
campaign),  and  he  led  the  way  into  the  re- 
doubt on  foot,  sword  in  hand,  capturing  the 
entire  line. 


It  is  astonishing  how  far  a  ten-cent  piece 
will  go  when  you  are  buying  vegetables  of  a 
Chinaman. — Santa  Barbara  Press.  Yes,  we 
have  heard  of  that;  most  of  them  go  clear  to 
China. — San  Diego  News. 
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VABKWJaS: 

A  Romance  of  a  Sleeping-Car. 


BY    E.    H.    HOUSE. 


[Reprinted   from   the    Overland   Monthly,    June   and 
July,  1874.] 


'AHSATCH!" 

It  is  the  voice  of  Mr.  Con- 
ductor Brown,  announcing  the 
approach  to  one  of  the  most 
eagerly  awaited  stations  of  the 
great  "Union  Pacific  Railroad.  The  train  wearily 
drags  its  slow  length  along,  then  pauses  languidly  in 
the  midst  of  a  desert  partially  mitigated  hy  a  strag- 
gling growth  of  uncouth  cottages  and  one  blooming 
restaurant.  Passengers  peer  forth  discontentedly, 
discover  that  this  is  not  their  refreshment  place  for 
the  day,  and  criticise  Utah  with  severity;  for  it  is 
noon,  the  day  is  oppressively  warm,  the  air  is  thick 
with  dust,  and  the  locomotive  is  sluggish— circum- 
stances which  imparts  double  desolation  to  the 
wilderness,  and  a  turpitude  previously  unknown,  or 
unconsidered,  to  the  principles  of  polygamy. 

The  train  is  tolerably  well  laden,  as  were  all  trans- 
continental trains  during  the  summer  of  1870.  The 
best  of  the  carriages,  that  devoted  to  the  first  of  the 
first  class  passengers,  is  filled  with  a  number  of 
friendly  or  family  groups,  one  of  which  claims  our 
especial  attention.  It  is"  composed  entirely  of  what 
is  technically  termed  the  gentler  sex.  When  I  say 
that  they  are  four  in  number,  it  follows  as  a  matter  of 
course,  that  they  occupy  more  than  four  seats.  At 
the  outset  of  their  journey,  they  had,  indeed,  asserted 
the  traveler's  first  right  by  possessing  themselves  of 
two  apiece;  but,  by  gradual  encroachments,  they 
have  been  reduced  to  six  alogether,  greatly  to  their 
dissatisfaction.  Over  two  of  these,  a  young  lady  of 
striking  personal  appearance  is  distributed.  Her 
beauty,  just  now  a  little  disturbed  by  a  petulance 
arising,  no  doubt,  from  the  fatigues  of  travel,  would 
be  sufficient  to  attract  observation,  even  if  attention 
were  not  otherwise  compelled  by  a  costume  too 
elaborate  and  too  highly  embellished  to  be  in  har- 
mony with  the  situation.  Opposite,  and  facing  her, 
were  two  others,  somewhat  younger,  perhaps,  and 
much  more  simply  dressed,  though  not  deficient  in 
less  artificial  advantages  of  aspect.  Just  forward, 
fast  asleep,  sits  the  chaperon  and  defender  of  the 
party — mother  of  two  of  tha  young  ladies  and  aunt 
of  the  third. 

"What  is  the  name  of  the  dreadful  place?"  asked 
the  showy  beauty,  not  in  altogether  amiable  tones. 

"Wahsatch  is  the  dreadful  name  of  the  place," 
answered  one  of  her  vis-a-vis. 

"And  what  is  Wahsatch?  You  know  everything, 
Anna;  is  it  worth  waxing  up  for?" 

"Wahsatch  is  interesting  for  many  things,  accord- 
ing to  the  railway  guide;  but  will  hereafter  be 
famous  in  history  as  the  place  where  Miss  Eustace 
first  beheld  living  Chinamen." 

"To  be  sure,"  said  the  second  of  the  unosten- 
tatious pair;  "here  are  Chinese  workmen.  Ever  so 
funny,  Charlotte;  do  look  at  them." 

"Thank  you,  I  don't  care  for  them,"  said  the  first 
speaker;  "I  saw  one  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  two  years 
ago,  very  tall  and  stupid." 

The  more  actively  disposed  couple  amused  them- 
selves briefly  with  the  inspection  of  the  unfamiliar 
Asiatics,  and  .were  looking  about  for  fresh  material, 
when  the  door  of  the  car  was  flung  open,  and  a  file 
of  laborers  strode  noisily  through,  interrupting  the 
general  tranquillity  and  breaking  the  elderly  lady's 
slumber  with  their  clanking  tools.  Following  them 
came  a  fresh  faced  young  man,  with  a  hammer  in  one 
hand  and  a  huge  bag  in  the  other,  whose  dress  indi- 
cated a  somewhat  higher  grade   than  that  of  the 


others.  He  stopped  when  he  reached  our  party, 
hesitated  a  moment,  glanced  half  timidly  downward, 
then  placed  himself  in  the  vacant  seat  beside  the  re- 
fulgent Juno,  saying,  "Pardon  me,  I  would  not  dis- 
turb you,  but  I  am  truly  tired  out." 

A  dark  shadow  of  indignation  came  upon  the 
already  clouded  face.  That  the  rights  of  prior  occu- 
pation should  be  disregarded,  under  any  circum- 
stances, would  have  been  sufficiently  irritating;  but 
that  they  should  be  invaded  by  a  rough  and  toil-worn 
intruder  of  this  sort  was  intolerable.  Six  eyes,  two 
wrathful  and  four  reproachful,  were  fastened  upon  the 
new-comer;  but,  apparently  unconscious  of  the  ira 
he  had  kindled,  he  rested  his  head  upon  his  hand 
and  fell  into  abstraction. 


He  looked  up  presently,  however,  as  the  conductor 
once  more  passed  along  the  aisle.  "0,  Brown,"  he 
said;  , 'can  I  stow  this  bag  of  mine  in  any  safe  place 
for  awhile?" 

"Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  "we  will  lock  it  up 
in  the  next  car;"  and  they  went  forward  together. 

The  door  had  no  sooner  closed  upon  them  than 
vexation  burst  forth  with  violence. 

"A  nuisance,"  said  the  stately  demoiselle.  ,(I 
won't  put  up  with  tt." 

"It  is  annoying,"  said  she  who  had  been  called 
Anna;  "but  I'm  afraid  you  must." 

"These  workmen  have  no  right  to  destroy  the  com- 
fort of  pa«sengers,"  said  the  first. 

"He  hardly  looks  like  one  of  the  common  labor- 
ers," said  the  third,  who,  though  touched  by  her 
companion's  wrongs,  was  evidently  of  a  conciliatory 
temper. 

"O,  I  don't  call  him  a  coolie,"  said  the  aggrieved 
one.  "He  may  be  a  foreman,  or  whatever  they  call 
it;  but  these  mechanics  are  all  the  same  to  me,  with 
their  bags  and  tools." 

"Perhaps  he  will  not  come  back,"  suggested  the 
consoler. 

If  he  does,  I've  a  mind  to  speak  to  the  conductor, 
though  that  might  do  no  good.  Both  employees — 
one  would  stand  by  the  other." 

"For  shame,  Charlotte,  Mr.  Brown  has  shown  us 
every  possible  kindness,  and  courtesy,"  said  the 
young  lady  whom,  up  to  this  point,  we  know  only  as 
Anna.  "He  would  do  anything  he  could  for  us,  but 
I  suppose  it  would  hardly  be  fair  to  sskthis  of  him." 

*'0,  listen  to  Anna;  she  is  always  taking  the  part 
of  the  working  class,  since — " 

The  return  of  the  subject  of  discussion  interrupted 
what  promised  to  be  an  extremely  ill-natured  remark. 
He  seated  himself  iu  the  same  preoccupied  manner 
as  before,  and  was  soon  buried  in  meditation,  still 
heedless  of  the  storm  of  spite  he  had  kindled  and  the 
discontented  countenances  by  which  he  was  sur- 
rounded 

II. 

Now,  to  hastily  introduce  our  feminine  quartette. 
Mrs.  Verain,  aged  fifty,  was  a  widow  of  considerable 
wealth,  a  certain  social  eminence  and  a  reputation 
for  beauty  not  wholly  past,  and  for  present  tact  and 
good  temper  without  limit.  Her  nominal  place  of 
abode  was  New  York;  her  actual  home  was  the 
boundless  continents  of  Europe  and  North  America. 
She  had  a  passion  for  travel,  which  her  two  daugh- 
ters, Charlotte  and  Emily,  filially  encouraged.  For 
years,  her  existence  had  been  a  series  of  ^rand  tours. 
She  had  rarely  lingered  in  any  of  the  world's  great 
capitals  longer  than  to  gather  fresh  energies  for  a  new 
departure.  Some  of  her  friends,  who  were  most  in- 
timate with  her  affairs,  though  not  with  herself,  de- 
clared that  these  persistent  wanderings  had  no  other 
view  than  the  satisfactory  disposal  of  her  daughters. 
This  was  a  calumny.  The  young  ladies  had  more 
than  sufficient  charms  of  their  own  to  refute  any 
such  unjust  suspicion.  The  elder  was  a  dazzling* 
though  somewhat  imperious,  beauty.  The  younger 
was  a  marvel  of  gentleness  and  amiability.  And  both 
possessed  that  mineral  magnet  of  attraction  which 
is  always  mentioned  with  bated  breath  and  whisper- 
ing humbleness,  and  whose  existence  lends  a  color, 
even  to  romance,  that  is  not  despised,  although  it 
be  but  yellow.     Clearly,  there  was  no  need  to  flaunt 


their  good  gifts  in  the  face  of  foreign  or  home 
society.  Society  was  pleased  enough  to  bask  in  their 
sunshine,  whenever  it  had  an  opportunity.  It  is 
probable,  indeed,  that  the  nomadic  habits  of  Vervain 
mere  had  for  a  time  exercised  the  reverse  of  a  settling 
influence  upon  their  destinies.  No  fact  is  more  cer- 
tain than  that  the  stately  Charlotte,  although  her 
captivations  had  been  countless,  had  never  been  pur- 
sued with  a  permanent  constancy.  Her  comet-like 
flights  through  the  salons  of  various  nations  had 
often  threatened  the  social  systems  with  disarrange- 
ment, but  had  not  torn  a  single  planet  from  its  pre- 
scribed sphere.  So  far  as  friendly  observation  could 
discover,  this  was  a  result  precisely  to  her  taste.  So 
long  as  her  swift  progressions  and  shining  train  com- 
pelled the  admiration  of  communities,  she  was  satis- 
fied. She  never  paused  nor  faltered,  and  at  her  pace, 
it  was  impossible  to  fall — even  in  love.  How  dan- 
gerous, or  perhaps  fatal,  a  delay  might  have  been, 
the  experience  of  her  sister  seemed  to  show.  Her 
more  tranquil  nature  had,  on  one  occasion,  yielded 
to  the  fascinations  of  a  Swiss  watering  place,  where 
she  had  tarried  for  a  summer,  under  appropriate  pro- 
tection, while  mamma  and  sister  Charlotte  pursued 
their  whirling  course.  Here  she  met  the  gentleman 
who  solved  her  life's  enigma.  He  was  all  that 
need  be,  at  least  to  her,  and  upon  that  point  expatia- 
tion  would  be  superfluous.  His  name  was  Farrell, 
and  lie,  too,  lived  in  New  York,  whither  he  accom- 
companied  the  whole  family  party  of  three  on  their 
return  to  their  legal  place  of  residence.  The  alliance 
was  suitable  enough,  and  no  impediments  checked 
the  smooth  course  of  this  true  love  passage.  Mr. 
George  Farrell  was  a  prosperous  young  gentleman, 
who,  to  avoid  the  appearance  of  a  purposeless  exist- 
ence, called  himself  a  Walll  Street  broker,  which,  to 
be  sure,  he  was,  after  a  certain  fitful  fashion.  His 
immediate  family  was  limited  to  the  number  of  two — 
himself  and  an  older  brother — upon  the  subject  of 
whose  excellent  qualities  he  was  often  fraternally 
eloquent.  This  latter  was  almost  as  much  of  a 
vagrant,  in  his  way,  as  the  head  cf  the  "Vervains.  It 
had  suited  his  humor,  in  times  past,  to  ramble  over 
accessible  part  of  the  globe.  To  a  certain  extent,  his 
mind  was  practically  scientific,  as  his  brother's  was 
financially  so:  and  at  the  period  of  this  narrative  he 
was  supposed  to  be  knocking  about  the  rich  mineral 
regions  of  the  extreme  West,  testing  and  re-adjusting 
a  number  of  amateur  views  of  his  own  for  the  devel- 
opment of  the  Pacific  Coast  in  general. 

The  young  lady  by  the  name   of   Anna  was   Miss 
Eustace,  aged  twenty-two,  and  according  to  all  her 
friends,    an  extremely   odd  character.      She  was   a 
cousin  of  the  Vervains,  and  up  to  a  recent  date  had 
been  a  friendly  rival  in  their  gay  world.     Suddenly 
and  unexpectedly  her  father  died,  leaving  his  affairs 
n  apparently  inextricable  confusion.     However,  his 
vast  speculations  might  have  terminated  if  he  could 
have  controlled  them  to  the  end,  it  was  evident  that, 
without  the  guidance  of  their  projector,  they  must 
fall  into  great  embarrassment,  and  probably  result  in 
ruin.     It  was  at  this  crisis,  or  very  soon  after,   that 
Anna  Eustace  wbs  discovered  to  be  odd.   She  fancied, 
and  with  some  degree  of  reason,  that,  since  the  abrupt 
overthrow  of  her  brilliant  prospects,  her  aunt  had  as- 
sumed an  attitude  of  far  too  fervent  and  patronizing 
guardianship;  that  the  increased  tenderness  of  her 
younger  cousin  was  charged  too  heavily  with  an  un- 
easy and  oppressive   commiseration,    aud  that   the 
haughty  Charlotte,  between  whom  and  herself  less 
sympathy  had  always  existed,  was  not  without  a  suffi- 
ciently keen  consciousness  that  the  divided  duties  of 
legions  of  irresolnte  admirers  would  henceforward  be 
simplified  by  the  extinction  of  one  of  Miss  Eustace's 
previous  potent  charms.     For  these  reasons,  to  her 
sufficient,  she  had  announced  a  resolute  determina- 
tion to  assume,  at  the  earliest  practical  moment,  the 
burden  of  her  own  support.     If  the  gifts  she  natural- 
ly possessed,   and  the    accomplishments    she    had 
acquired  could  by  any  effort  be  turned  to  serviceable 
account,  she  would  be  indebted  to  no  person  for  the 
necessities  of  her  existence.     It  must  be   acknow- 
ledged that,  at  the  time  when  she  communicated  this 
decision  to  her  family,  she  had  formed  nothing  like  a 
definite  plan  of  action,  and  was,  therefore,  unable  to 
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meet  effectively  their  assaults  of  incredulity  and 
remonstrance;  which  on  the  part  of  her  younger 
cousin,  took  the  form  of  affectionate  protest;  on  that 
of  her  aunt,  assumed  a  lofty  tone  of  reproach;  and 
on  that  of  the  stately  beauty,  were  rather  bitterly 
tinged  with  contemptuous  satire.  But  if  she  was 
weak  in  argument  she  was  invincible  in  resolution, 
and  neither  persuasion  nor  raillery  could  turn  her 
from  her  fixed,  though  still  undeveloped  design. 

One  circumstance  checked  the  realization  of  her 
projects.  Upon  the  awful  chaos  which  at  first  ap- 
peared to  absorb  the  interrupted  affuirs  of  the  late 
Mr.  Eustace,  a  faint  light  was  shed  by  a  western  cor- 
respondent— a  California  merchanic — who,  having  at 
one  time  held  an  agency  in  one  of  the  numerous  en- 
terprises which  the  departed  speculator  had  projected 
and  aftcrwurd  almost  forgotten,  was  prepared  to  re- 
Bume  his  task  and  endeavor  to  secure  seme  good  re- 
sults for  the  benefit  of  his  old  patron  and  friend's 
daughter.  It  was  a  small  affair,  compared  with 
those  upon  which  her  prosperity  had  been  supposed 
to  depend,  but  he  had  little  doubt  that  he  could  ex- 
tricate something  for  her  which  she  mighi  call  her 
own.  So,  on  the  double  ground  of  old  regard  and 
new  protection,  he  wrote  to  insist  that  she  should 
pay  him  a  visit,  and,  if  possible,  take  up  her  resi 
dence  with  him  while  the  investigation  proceeded 
which,  knowing  her  tender  point,  he  urged  that  she 
could  do,  under  the  circumstances,  without  the  sacri- 
fice of  an  atom  of  independence.  Thus  appealed  to, 
and  perhaps  not  being  inflamed  with  any  burning  de- 
sire to  dash  abruptly  into  her  career  of  self-mainte- 
nance, she  hastily  and  gladly  consented,  and  revealed 
her  new  prospects  and  purpose  to  her  kindred. 

This  happened  about  three  months  after  Mr. 
Eustace's  death,  and  half  a  year  after  the  return 
from  the  European  tour  in  which  Emily  Vervain 
had  suffered  love.  Mrs.  Vervain,  already  rest- 
less at  the  prolonged  inactivity  which  had  been 
imposed  upon  her,  offered  little  opposition  to 
her  niece's  will,  but  decided  with  great  promptness 
that  it  was  wholly  impossible  for  the  young  lady  to 
travel  alone,  and  that  nothing  in  the  world  should 
prevent  her  from  starting  westward  at  the  same  time. 
She  protested,  with  unnecessary  energy,  that  it 
would  be  no  hardship,  that  the  railroad  was  now 
finished,  that  she  had  always  longed  to  see  the  great 
"West,  and  that  the  present  crisis  afforded  her  a  sin- 
gularly eligible  opportunity  of  combining  duty  with 
pleasure.  Anna  was  by  no  means  averse,  and  Char- 
lotte, dreaming,  like  a  social  Alexander,  of  a  new  and 
auriferous  world  to  conquer,  was  pleased  to  acqui- 
esce. The  gentle  Emily,  as  may  be  supposed,  was 
not  too  anxious  to  be  bereft  of  her  George,  even  for 
a  time,  but  her  imagination  was  captivated  by  an 
idea  which  sprung  from  her  mother's  fertile  mind, 
and  which  was  not  without  a  charm  for  her  tender 
nature:  "George's  brother,  you  know,  my  dear;  if 
he  is  anything  like  the  paragon  George  represents 
him  to  be— why,  who  knows?  If  I  must  evergive  up 
both  my  darlings,  I  could  ask  nothing  better  than 
that  we  should  all  continue  to  be  closely  united  by 
some  tie,  if  not  the  old  one,  and  so — ."  This  touched 
Miss  Emily  very  pleasantly,  and,  although  she  was 
not  prepared  to  believe  that  Mr.  Frank  Farrell  could 
be  quite  all  his  brother's  fancy  painted  him, 
chiefly  because  that  brother  persistently  held  him  up 
as  superior  to  himself — which,  in  her  view,  was  a 
preposterous  exaggeration — she  nevertheless  recog- 
nized that  the  mere  5act  of  his  fraternity  was  a  suffi- 
cient guarantee  of  qualities  far  in  advance  of  those 
of  average  mankind,  and  felt  that  the  destiny  of  her 
superb  senior  would  not  be  compromised  in  a  general 
union,  which  to  her  offered  a  prospect  of  peculiar 
attractiveness. 

Accordingly,  a  summer  expedition  across  the  con- 
tinent was  spetdily  arranged,  upon  which  all  depar- 
ted with  more  or  less  lively,  though  variously  in- 
spired emotions.  Miss  Eustace  was  intent  upon  the 
hope  of  securing  a  little  fraction  of  her  vanished 
fortune;  sufficient  fo  insure  her  against  dependence 
was  all  that  she  wished  for  or  expected.  Mrs.  Ver- 
vain and  her  younger  child,  fortified  by  letters  and 
messages,  contemplated  an  innocent  strategetic 
campaign  of  the  kind  in  which  ladies  seldom  engage 
with  reluctance.  The  resplendent  Charlotte,  uncon- 
scious of  the  plan  of  which  she  was  the  first  object, 
was  more  indifferent  than  the  others,  though  cheered 
by  foregone  conclusions  of  drawing-room  havoc  and 
slaughter  among  the  youth  of  San  Francisco. 
[to  be  continued.] 
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January. — Whoa! 

Stockholder. Anonymous  communica- 
tions are  sent  to  the  paper  mill. 

Iconoclast. — Beware  of  the  ignipotent  in- 
dividual who  rules  in  Hades. 

Jacques. — Your  style  and  composition  are 
excellent,  but  the  subject  has  far  more  pri- 
vate than  general  interest.  We  therefore 
beg  leave  to  decline  your  contribution. 

Esther. — We  have  received  your  photo- 
graph and  poem.  The  former  we  shall  re- 
tain, on  the  principle  that  a  thing  of  beauty 
is  a  joy  forever.  '  'The  Memories  of  Love" 
is  at  your  disposal. 

Sherbet. — To  any  one  that  wants  to  revel 
in  pathos  and  wallow  in  sentiment  indistinct- 
ly conveyed  in  hyperbolic  dialect,  we  recom- 
mend a  perusal  of  your  hysterical  lines.  But 
we  know  our  readers.  To  use  a  laconic  ex- 
pression, we    r    ys. 

Lover. — Send  it  to  her  by  mail.  From 
what  you  say,  we  should  not  advise  you  to 
tender  it  in  person.  Also  labor  with  the  in- 
nocent letter  carrier  on  that  route  to  get  his 
life  insured.  He  is  going  to  a  warm  climate. 
We  await  the  result  with  much  pleasurable 
anxiety. 

Ruralist. — You  have  much  penetration. 
The  ruddy  glow  of  mature  manhood  would 
desert  your  noble  brow  were  we  to  tell  you 
that  your  success  as  a  paragraphist  is  assured. 
We  shudder  to  think  of  your  inevitable  doom 
were  you  to  continue  writing.  No  paragra- 
phist ever  went  to  heaven.  Hence  we  won't 
accept  your  paragraphs.  We  have  no  desire 
to  disturb  the  economy  of  nature.  Stay  on 
the  farm. 

Author. — We  have  perused  your  serial 
with  unmixed  gratification.  The  novelty  of 
the  title,  "That  Cough  of  Mine,"  particular- 
ly arrested  our  attention.  The  vivid  and  evi- 
dently faithful  descriptions  of  the  various 
phases  of  the  malady  must  be  interesting  to 
everyone.  But  we  decline  to  accept  it,  for 
the  very  good  reason  that  we  have,  unfortu- 
nately, a  very  good  cough  of  our  own.  But, 
if  you  would  be  accounted  a  public  benefac- 
tor, send  it  to  Hallelujah  Cox. 

General. — We  have  no  recollection  of  the 
freedom  of  this  city  having  been  presented  to 
any  one.  But  we  think  an  exception  would 
be  made  in  your  case.  Come  along.  There 
is  a  nice  cool  cellar  on  Kearny  street  and  a 
hotel  on  Broadway,  a  couple  of  summer  resi- 
dences in  the  Western  Addition  and  a  quiet 
retreat  over  in  Marin  County — all  of  which 
are  at  your  disposal.  Besides,  the  city  has 
an  interest  in  a  sanitary  institution  at  Stock- 


ton. These  accommodations  are  all  without 
and  without  price.  Everything  is  free.  Lib- 
eral reduction  for  large  orders. 


A  Huge  Tinder  Box. 

We  find  the  following  paragraph  in  a  let- 
ter written  from  this  city  to  the  Louisville 
Courier-Journal : 

Concerning  San  Francisco  and  its  inhabit- 
ants, I  could  not  tell  whether  at  first  blush 
one  sees  most  to  admire  or  condemn.  In  the 
first  place  it  surprises  one  to  see  immense 
frame  structures  in  the  very  heart  of  a  city 
of  three  hundred  thousand  inhabitants,  which 
owing  to  the  position  and  other  natural  inci- 
dents, is  peculiarly  adapted  to  destruction  by 
fire.  I  have  been  told  that  this  rage  for 
frame  buildings  was  superinduced  by  the 
earthquakes  which  were  experienced  here 
some  years  ago.  Some  of  these  frame  build- 
ings, both  residences  and  business  establish- 
ments, are  handsome  and  imposing  to  a 
degree ;  but  one  accustomed  elsewhere  to  see 
brick,  stone  and  iron  in  this  character  of 
buildings,  naturally  feels  disappointed  when, 
upon  a  close  inspection,  he  discovers  that 
these  affairs  are  wooden.  It  is  not  that  ele- 
gant and  substantial  buildings  are  scarce  in 
San  Francisco,  but  that  light,  flimsy  frame 
structures,  with  mansard  roofs,  ought  to  be 
scarcer.  What  with  its  wooden  buildings, 
and  its  exposed  position,  aided  by  the  winds 
from  the  bay,  this  city  to  day  is  nothing  but 
a  huge  tinder  box  which  may  at  any  moment 
ignite  and  burn  to  ashes,  serving  only  to 
point  a  moral  similar  to  that  in  the  case  of 
Chicago. 


An  Unlucky  Cannon. 
The  Shah  of  Persia  one  day  expressed  his 
longing  for  a  Krupp  cannon  in  the  presence 
of  the  Russian  Minister,  who  at  once  in- 
formed the  Czar  of  the  Shah's  desire.  The 
Czar,  who  was  anxious  to  gratify  the  Shah, 
by  return  mail  as  it  were,  sent  one  of  the 
monster  cannons— a  300-pounder — to  his  ally. 
The  present  was  landed  at  Euzill,  on  the 
Caspian  sea,  but  it  took  a  month's  labor  by 
a  regiment  of  the  Persian  army  to  get  the 
cannon  to  Teheran.  Arrived  there,  a  day 
was  appointed  to  fire  it.  The  court  and 
almost  the  entire  population  of  the  city  as- 
sembled. Bang!  went  the  cannon,  away 
scampered  half  the  multitude,  and  down 
tumbled  the  minaret  off  one  of  the  city  gates, 
near  which  the  gun  had  been  placed.  But 
there  was  another  disaster.  In  an  hour's 
time  a  messenger  arrived  from  a  village  five 
miles  away,  and  reported  that  the  inhabitants 
were  bewailing  the  less  of  their  mosque.  The 
cannon  ball  from  the  cannon  had  struck  the 
building  and  ruined  it.  The  Shah  was  so 
dismayed  by  the  effect  that  he  never  permit- 
ted the  cannon  to  be  fired  again. 


Number  2  of  the  Monthly  Critic,  a  boys' 
amateur  paper,  is  at  hand.  The  editorial 
department  displays  much  talent  and  intelli- 
gence. To  give  an  idea  of  the  magnitude  of 
this  journalistic  enterprise,  we  may  mention 
that  it  has  four  editors  and  three  managers — 
a  division  of  labor  that  guarrantees  prompt 
attention  to  all  comers. 


I  never  had  a  man  cum  to  me  for  advise, 
but  before  he  got  thru  he  had  more  advise  to 
offer  than  to  ask  for. — Josh  Billings. 
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Tile  Very  Fre*iie.*t  American  Uunior. 

It  is  strange  how  crowded  two  young  men 
will  make  the  largest  parlor  seem  on  Sunday 
evening. — Borne  Sentinel. 

Honor  tells  you  not  to  hit  a  man  when  he's 
down,  and  Discretion  warns  you  against  hit- 
ting him  when  he  isn't  down. — St.  Louis 
Journal. 

The  new  turn-down  felt  hats  make  a  man 
look  as  though  all  the  mean  things  he  ever 
did  in  his  life  had  fallen  on  him  at  once. — 
Boston  Free  Pre*s. 

The  farmer  has  his  fall  work  now  nearly 
finished,  and  will  soon  have  nothing  to  do 
but  sit  on  the  fence  and  shoot  wandering 
tree  agents. — Easlon  Free  Press. 

It  destroys  a  man's  confidence  in  the  din- 
ner to  come  home  and  find  hiR  wife  clubbing 
a  strange  dog  out  of  the  yard  with  the  vege- 
table masher. — Rockland  Courier. 

A  New  York  editor  heads  an  article  "What 
We  Drink."  As  he  names  nothing  but 
water,  we  suspect  he  has  been  refused  trust 
at  the  beer  saloons. — Norrisfown  Herald. 

A  ballad  is  advertised  with  the  title  "Dear 
England."  We  all  know  that  our  country  is 
expensive,  but  really  there  is  no  occasion  to 
set  the  fact  to  music. — Fan. 

The  courage  that  can  face  the  cannon's 
mouth  without  flinching  is  of  a  high  order, 
but  is  it  safe  to  bet  that  it  outranks  that  re- 
quired to  look  a  cold  cook-stove  in  the  face 
about  5  A.  M.?—  Oil  City  Derrick. 

Rev.  Joseph  Cook's  theory  is  that  the  de- 
gree of  goodness  in  a  man's  heart  is  discern- 
able  by  the  amount  of  phosphorous  glow  in 
his  countenance.  Match-making  mammas 
may  find  this  hint  a  useful  one. — New  York 
Commercial. 

The  initiation  ritual  of  the  Paragraphers' 
Association  binds  the  candidate  by  a  terrible 
oath,  to  "tell  the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and 
nothing  but  the  truth."  There  are  still  one 
or  two  paragraphers  who  are  untrammelled, 
however. — Boston  Globe. 

The  Courier-Journal  says  that  an  honest 
Kansas  City  chambermaid  returned  to  her 
owner  $500  worth  of  diamond  rings  which 
she  found.  Evidently  the  words  "to  be 
paste"  dropped  out  at  the  end  of  the  sen- 
tence.— Philadelphia  Bulletin. 

A  young  man  in  Maine  writes  to  ask  us  if 
we  want  to  engage  a  "puzzle  editor."  No, 
thank  you.  We  have  a  puzzled  editor,  and 
that  is  sufficient.  He  is  puzzled  to  find  out 
why  in  thunder  people  don't  pay  for  their 
papers. — Turner's  FalU  Reporter. 

If  we  take  a  baby  of,  say,  six  months  old, 
and  of  the  weight  of  about  thirty  pounds, 
and  drop  it  from  a  hight  of  four  feet  to  the 
floor,  it  will  break  into  from  two  to  eight 
pieces.  Of  course,  the  pieces  remain  at- 
tached to  each  other  by  clothing  and  pins, 
but  that  its  framework  is  broken  a  very  su- 
perficial inspection  will  show.      It  is  this  ex- 


treme liability  to  break  which  renders  care- 
ful men  so  reluctant  to  hold  babies. — N.  Y. 
Times. 

He  smoked.  He  drank.  He  even  lived 
fast.  Seldom  went  to  church.  Was  at  times 
profane.  But  he's  not  in  State  Prison  and 
his  reputation  is  A  1. — Graphic.  Are  you 
never  to  have  done  talking  of  yourself  ? 
Don't  you  know  that  this  takes  up  the  read- 
er's time. — Courier-Journal. 

The  German  daily  newspapers  are  much 
smarter  than  their  American  contemporaries. 
Nearly  every  German  daily  prints  two  con- 
tinued stories,  every  day  giving  a  column  to 
each.  Thus,  the  reader,  kept  forever  upon 
the  ragged  edge  of  a  wild  romance,  goes  on 
taking  the  paper  until  he  dies. 

There  is  a  boarding  house 

Not  far  away, 
"Where  they  serve  onion-hash 

Three  times  a  day. 

Oh !  how  the  boarders  yell 

When  they  hear  the  dinner  bell; 

Oh !  how  the  onions  smell 
Three  times  a  day! 

— Anaheim  Review. 

Secretary  Thompson  is  a  transparent  fraud. 
After  all  his  talk  about  "nor'  by  nor'  east," 
and  "keeping  her  about  three  points  off'  and 
"blasting  his  tarry  top-lights,"  and  shouting 
"star  bo'  leens  ahoy"  to  a  friend  across  the 
street,  and  going  along  hitching  his  suspen- 
ders, it  has  transpired  that  the  old  sea  dog 
wears  suspenders.  Let  this  man  be  im- 
peached at  once.  Public  sentiment  will  lis- 
ten to  no  talk  of  conciliation  in  such  a  case 
as  this. — Hawkeye. 

In  church  and  in  state,  it  is  rule  or  be 
ruled;  in  courtship  or  marriage,  it  is  fool  or 
be  fooled;  in  logic  and  law,  it  is  nick  or  be 
nicked;  in  gambling  and  trade,  it  is  trick  or 
be  tricked;  in  treaty  and  war,  it  is  beat  or  be 
beaten;  in  the  struggle  for  life,  it  is  eat  or  be 
eaten. — Exchange.  The  words  o.f  a  fool,  who 
may  see,  when  too  late,  the  folly  of  putting 
on  paper  such  prate.  Let  him  go  the  swine; 
let  him  God's  likeness  doff;  no  pig  ever 
gained  by  upsetting  the  trough. 

"Tour  father  is  grow  old,  Licinius,"  Cicero 
remarked,  one  day,  listening  to  the  venerable 
Macer  apostrophising,  with  many  expletives, 
a  slack  clothes  line  in  the  back  yard,  "your 
father  is  growing  old." 

"Oh  yes,"  replied  Licinius,  looking  up 
from  his  parchment  and  catching  a  few 
echoes  of  the  spirited  and  profane  monolo- 
gue that  came  floating  in  at  the  open  win- 
dow, "yes,  the  old  man's  swearing  away." 

And  Cicero  sighed  and  went  away  wonder- 
ing just  what  Licinius  meant  by  it,  and  not 
just  exactly  liking  to  ask  him. — Hawkeye. 

The  most  exasperating  men  in  the  world 
are  those  who  are  never  surprised  at  any- 
thing. Now  there's  Robison.  Smith  met 
him  the  other  day,  brimful  of  something  he 
thought  remarkable,  and  hardly  waiting  to 
say  "good  morning,"  broke  out  with:  "I  say, 
Robison,  I  just  read  the  most  ridiculous 
thing  in  the  paper  this  morning  I  ever  heard 
of.  It's  about  a  new  society  in  Russia  that 
holds  the  husband  should  be  subordinate  to 
his  wife,  and  recognize  her  as  the  head  of 
the  family,  and  once  a  week  confess  his 
sins  to  her.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  the  like  ?" 
Instead  of  expressing  surprise,  Robison 
quietly  answered,  as  he  tenderly  caressed 
the  half-healed  scar  on  his  temple:  "Yes; 
I've  been  a  member  of  that  society,  in  good 
standing,  for  nigh  unto  fifteen  years." — 
Brookville  Jeffersonian. 

A  young  man  of  Roseville,  Illinois,  went 
into  a  barber  shop  the  other  day  and  deman- 


ded a  shave.  The  tonsorial  artist  submerged 
his  customer's  countenance  in  a  bed  of  lather, 
and  then  went  to  the  window,  sat  down  and 
began  reading  a  newspaper.  Fifteen  min- 
utes passed  by.  "Here,  demanded  the  im- 
patient man  in  a  big  chair,  "why  ain't  you 
shaving  me  ?  What  in  thunder  are  you  do- 
ing?" Calmly  spoke  the  barber,  not  looking 
up  from  his  paper,  "Waitin'  foh  de  beard  to 
grow,  sah."  And  then  a  white  faced,  un- 
shaven man  rose  up  and  leaned  over  the  wash 
basin,  while  a  cautious  barber  arose  and  went 
hastily  out  into  the  country  to  look  for 
Christmas  — Hawkeye. 

N.  B. — This  joke  is  as  old  as  the  last  sur- 
viving body  servant  of  General  Geo.  Wash- 
ington.— Wasp. 


SITTING  BULL. 


He  is  far  trom  the  land  where  he  spent  his  bold  youth, 
Aud  commissioners  around  him  are  sighing; 

But  coldly  he  turns  from  their  words,  for  in  truth 
He  believes  in  his  heart  they  are  lying. 

He  hears  the  wild  shout  of  his  dear  native  plains, 
He  thinks  of  the  ties  he  must  render; 

He  thinks  of  the  white  man's  guard-house  and  chains, 
And  he  smiles  at  the  thought  of  surrender. 

Oh!  leave  him  alone  where  the  sunbeams  rest, 

On  Great  Britain's  territory, 
And  the  scalps  of  our  soldiers  out  in  the  West 

Will  grow  in  luxuriant  glory. 


BUT. 

I  might  have  wooed,  loved — aye,  might  have 
"Wedded  thee, 
My  fond  Lenore — 
But  oh,  that  snore ! 

Thou  wouldst  have  been  my  very  all  to  me, 
Elizabeth — 
But  whew,  that  breath! 

How  bright  the  future  seemed  to  us  to  be, 
Viola  sweet — 
But  oh,  those  feet! 

In  our  fond  loving  how  enraptured  we, 
Lurline,  my  soul — 
But  ough,  that  mole! 

— St.  Louis  Journal. 


Not  Disappointed. 

A  mite  of  a  boy,  poorly  dressed  and  bare- 
footed, was  wandering  around  the  Central 
Market  yesterday,  in  a  chilly  hungry  way. 
A  pompous  citizen,  well  dressed  and  carry- 
ing a  big  cane,  caught  sight  of  the  boy  and 
loudly  called  out; 

"Here,  you — come  here!" 

The  boy  approached,  and  the  citizen  de- 
manded: 

"Where  are  your  shoes,  sir?" 

"Hain't  got  none." 

"Aren't  your  feet  cold?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Don't  you  want  some  shoes?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"If  I  gave  you  a  nickel  what  would  3rou  do 
with  it  ?" 

"What  was  left  after  getting  my  shoes  out 
of  it  I'd  invest  in  wind  !"  demurely  replied 
the  boy. 

He  didn't  get  any  to  invest,  but  he  was 
not  disappointed.  He  never  knew  one  of 
that  style  of  men  to  give  anything  unless  a 
reporter  was  on  hand  to  make  a  note  of  it. — 
Detroit  Free  Press. 
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— The  fare  on  the  California  Street  Rail- 
road will  be  fixed  at  five  coupons  for  twenty- 
five  cents. 

— Judge  Ferral  has  decided  that  Kearney 
and  his  associates  only  exercised  the  right  of 
free  speech  in  their  declamations  on  Nob 
Hill. 

— Tyler  still  languishes  at  the  City  Prison, 
but  there  are  hundreds  of  his  brethren  still 
at  large.  The  last  of  the  wild-cat  banks  has 
not  bursted  by  any  means. 

— The  Russians  have  taken  Kars.  We  were 
going  to  make  a  brilliant  pun  on  this  event, 
but  we  had  registered  a  solemn  vow  never, 
never  more  to  pun  on  the  Russian  War. 

— What  is  the  use  of  paying  money  for  ex- 
pensive emetics  when  you  can  go  to  the  Call 
bulletin  board  and  read  its  insipid  editorials 
for  nothing.  Economize,  invalids,  econo- 
mize. 

—The  elans  are  gathering  at  Sacramento. 
More  than  three-fourths  of  our  embryo  legis- 
lators have  engaged  rooms  at  the  hotels  and 
the  campaign  of  the  lobbyist  and  piece  maker 
has  already  begun. 

— The  Board  of  Commissioners  appointed 
for  the  purpose  have  decided  on  a  plan  for 
the  building  at  Berkeley  to  be  used  as  a  Me- 
chanics' Art  College,  and  proposals  for  con- 
struction will  soon  be  invited. 

— The  Call  undertakes  to  defend  Zeehand- 
laar  in  its  own  weak,  vapid,  non-committal, 
spiritless  style.  "Birds  of  a  feather,''  etc. 
We  may  be  able  to  pick-a-ring  out  of  this 
transaction  yet. 

— If  the  Legislature  about  to  assemble  de- 
sires to  assist  San  Francisco  employers  in  the 
effort  to  dispense  with  Chinese  labor,  the 
first  thing  it  should  do  is  to  pass  a  stringent 
apprentice  law,  binding  the  young  people 
who  wish  to  learn  trades  to  stay  a  stipulated 
number  of  years,  according  to  the  naiure  of 
the  business.  Without  such  enactment  the 
employers  will  hardly  be  able  to   succeed. 

■ — Mr.  A  Zeehandlaar  has  been  terribly  ex- 
corciated  since  his  appointment  as  manager 
of  the  Free  Employment  Office.  A  worse 
selection  could  scarcely  be  made.  His  ap- 
pointment is  an  affront  to  the  thousands  of 
unemployed  on  whom  he  and  men  of  his  ilk 
have  fattened  for  years.  Rescind  your  action, 


gentlemen.  Don't  handicap  your  charitable 
enterprise  with  such  a  heavy  weight  at  the 
start. 

— Supervisor  Strother  wants  to  give  Tenee 
permission  to  erect  all  the  kiosks  he  likes. 
As  targets  for  hoodlum  niarksnien,  these 
nuisances  have  proved  very  effective.  If  the 
permission  is  granted,  we  hope  an  amend- 
ment will  be  included,  compelling  each 
member  of  the  Board  to  occup}'  a  seat  in  a 
separate  kiosk  that  the  people  may  see  of 
what  kind  of  stuff  our  city  fathers  are  made. 
Some  of  their  noses  would  render  any  other 
illumination  unnecessary. 

— One  of  the  first  things  the  incoming  Board 
of  Supervisors  should  do  is  to  enact  an  ordi- 
nance prohibiting  boys  from  visiting  the 
theatrical  dives  that  abound  so  much  in  this 
city,  and  making  the  managers  of  the  dens 
responsible  for  infraction.  Some  of  the 
places  keep  running  till  half  past  twelve  at 
night,  and  hundreds  of  young  urchins  attend 
them.  They  are  the  most  efficacious  hood- 
lum makers  we  have.  But  if  legislation  is 
had  on  this  subject,  we  hope  that  some 
means  will  be  taken  to  enforce  it.  We  have 
many  good  laws  now  that  are  a  dead  letter 
on  account  of  the  apathy  of  the  police.  We 
shall  refer  to  this  subject  again. 

— Rev.  De  Witt  Talmage  has  been  preach- 
ing red  hot  election  "sermons"  in  New  York. 
He  particularly  objurgates  Mr.  John  Morri- 
sey.  It  is  refreshing  to  watch  this  follower 
of  the  meek  and  lowly  Jesus  sail  into  the  po- 
litical arena.  After  calling  that  renowned 
gentleman  a  jail-bird,  and  wishing  that  his 
politics  may  go  to  everlasting  demolition,  the 
good  parson  pitches  into  him  thusly: 

"It  is  amazing  that  any  party  influence, 
that  any  working  of  political  machinery,  that 
any  possible  combination  of  circumstances, 
should  bring  decent  men  to  bow  before  this 
hero  of  fisticuff,  this  universal  hater,  this 
champion  of  nose  pounders,  this  lowest  rin- 
sing of  the  political  sewer,  this  king  of  bruis- 
ers, this  smasher  of  the  human  visage,  this 
foul,  execrable  unmitigated  outrage  which 
the  slums  of  New  York  are  trying  to  spew 
into  the  State  Senate." 

And  yet  this  vituperative  Talmage,  who 
thus  disgraces  the  cloth,  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  preachers  in  New  York.  What  more 
riotous  talk  was  ever  uttered  ?  If  this  shame- 
less divine  were  here,  would  it  be  just  to  let 
him  run  at  large  while  more  decent  but  less 
talented  men  were  being  incarcerated  for 
riot?  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that  Mor- 
rissey  was  elected. 

— The  art  of  taxidermy  is  one  of  the  most 
difficult  and  fascinating  of  the  liberal  occupa- 
tions. It  is  unquestionably  a  trade  that  de- 
mands a  most  intimate  acquaintance  with  na- 
tural history,  critical  judgment  and  thorough 
mechanical  skill.  There  are  very  few  mas- 
ters in  this  business  in  San  Francisco,  but 
among  the  few  Messrs.  Blunt  and  Chapman 
certainly  stand  pre-eminent.  At  their  plea- 
sant rooms,  No.  602  California  street,  near 
Kearny,  may  be  seen  specimens  of  stuffed 
birds  and  beasts  beautifully  prepared  and  so 
life-like  as  to  startle  the  visitor  who  sees 
them  for  the  first  time.  Messrs.  Blunt  and 
Chapman   are  undoubtedly   at  the   head  of 


their  profession.  They  copy  nature  exactly, 
presenting  the  bird  or  beast  precisely  as  it  ap- 
peared in  life.  They  pay  special  attention  to 
preparing  pet  animals  and  birds,  also  to  pre- 
paring the  trophies  of  the  field  for  the  tri- 
umphant sportsman.  They  were  awarded 
the  first  prize  at  the  Mechanics'  Fair  for  the 
best  specimens  of  taxidermy.  Those  who 
have  anything  to  be  done  in  that  line,  or  who 
wish  to  see  the  perfection  of  the  art,  should 
visit  Messrs.  Blunt  and  Chapman  at  their 
rooms  and  examine  their  numerous  speci- 
mens. 

— Recipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 


CELESTIAL    CUBANS. 


JOME  Bur  \vWlT£ 

WEN  EMPLOYED 
Were.  J  I 


REG/\Ll/\ 
COMPANY 

MANUFACTURERS 

OF 

A  CIGARS 


To  make  seed  Havanas 
By  covert  addition 

Of  dry  cabbage  leaves 
Is  the  Coolie's  ambition. 


And  these  are  the  weeds 
That  our  exquisites  smoke. 

"White  Labor  Cigars" — 
'Tis  a  very  good  joke. 
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GEAND    OPERA   HOUSE 

"Freaks  of  Fortune"  continued  to  draw 
good  houses  for  the  first  three  nights  of  the 
week.  It  has  improved  with  every  represen- 
tation. Such  faults  of  manner  and  action  as 
were  exhibited  at  first  are  rapidly  being  elim- 
inated, and  it  is  now  evident  that  the  play 
has  sufficient  intrinsic  merit  to  become  an 
unqualified  success.  As  "a  man  is  not  with- 
out honor  save  in  his  own  country,"  we 
should  like  to  have  "Freaks  of  Fortune"  pro- 
duced in  New  York  or  some  of  the  Eastern 
cities.  The  competition  between  the  theatres 
now  is  simply  ruinous;  but  the  management 
of  the  Grand  has  proved  itself  equal  to  the 
occasion,  and  spares  no  expense  to  pi-ovide 
attractive  novelties  for  its  patrons.  The  gor- 
geous spectacle,  "The  Bottom  of  the  Sea," 
was  produced  on  Friday  evening.  We  re- 
serve criticism  till  next  week. 

CALQ-OKNIA    THEATRE. 

"Helen's  Babies,"  a  play  founded  on  that 
idiotic  book  of  the  same  name,  was  presented 
by  the  Dampiers  on  Monday  evening. 
"Daniel  Druce"  was  also  played.  The  audi- 
ence was  small  but  appreciative.  There  are 
an  enormous  number  of  deadheads  admitted 
to  this  theatre,  and  they  monopolize  the  best 
seats  in  the  house,  to  the  no  small  disgust  of 
the  legitimate  audience. 

Baldwin's. 

The  people  are  losing  interest  in  '  'Les  Dani- 
cheffs."  The  Union  Square  Company  does 
not  come  up  to  the  public  expectation. 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

Again  an  adverse  fate  has  urged  us  to  see 
Kiralfy's  "Around  the  "World  in  Eighty 
Days."  As  a  "spectacle"  the  thing  is  a  suc- 
cess; but  what  a  wretched  spectacle!  The 
scenery  is  not  bad,  but  the  shifting  and 
transformations  are  miserably  performed.  In 
no  respect  does  the  play  come  up  to  the  per- 
formance of  the  same  drama  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  some  time  ago.  It  does  not 
assist  the  delusion  of  the  stage  to  see  an 
athletic  supe  pushing  a  train  of  cars,  nor  do 
the  various  expressions  heard  from  the  wings, 
"Drop  that."  "Lend  a  hand  here,  Bill." 
"Shove  her  along!  All  together !! !  "  etc.,  help 
the  audience  to  comprehend  that  they  are  in 
Egypt  or  Hindostan.  With  the  exception  of 
the  ballet,  which  is  good,  the  spectacle  is  a 
hideous  travesty  on  Verne's  exciting  drama. 

WOODWARD'S    GARDENS. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to   Lon- 


don, the  Jardin  des  Planles  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gvmnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

San  Jose  is  the  bele  noir  of  showmen. 

Managers  are  groaning  under  the  exactions 
of  stars. 

The  are  too  many  theatres  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Locke's  Lilliputians  are  doing  well  in 
Oregon. 

Kiralfy's  elephant  is  the  only  intelligent 
actor  in  the  company. 

Keene  as  the  Jibbenainosay  was  a  gorgeous 
travesty  on  that  mild  mannered  savage. 

Sothern  has  become  hoarse  from  playing 
"The  Crushed  Tragedian."  This  is  welcome 
news  indeed. 

J.  F.  Latham  has  been  discharged  from 
the'Grand  Opera  House.  Skirmishing  around 
to  find  coin  for  the  leader  will  give  him  ample 
occupation  for  the  present. 

The  melancholy  farce  of  running  a  free 
employment  office,  with  Mr.  Zeehandlaar,  of 
odorous  fame,  in  the  leading  role,  is  being 
attempted  on  O'Farrell  Street. 

Captain  Jack  is  evidently  enamored  of 
theatricals.  He  and  Miss  Susie  Spencer  have 
conspired  to  inflict  a  new  play  called  "Mor- 
mon Life"  on  the  unsuspicious  denizens  of 
the  interior. 

The  agitators  are  trying  to  raise  money  for 
a  workingmen's  temple.  Their  audiences 
are  ready  to  applaud  and  hiss  and  shout  and 
do  brave  things,  but  to  get  coin  from  them, 
ah !  there's  the  rub. 

"Fates  and  Furies"  was  played  on  the  22d 
of  October  at  the  Surrey  Theater,  London. 
It  was  treated  with  some  severity  by  the 
press,  and  our  own  tragedian,  Ciprico,  was 
called  a  fair  melodramatic  actor. 

"Marriage"  will  not  be  played  at  the 
Grand  Opera  House,  San  Francisco,  as  at 
first  intended.  Managers  find  no  difficulty 
in  getting  bad  plays,  when  they  want  them, 
from  native  dramatists. — Arcadian. 

Samuel  W.  Piercy,  late  of  San  Francisco, 
the  leading  man  at  Robinson's  Opera  House, 
who  has  already  become  a  great  favorite  in 
this  city,  is  shortly  to  go  on  with  Mrs. 
Macauley. — Cincinnati  Times. 

Humphrey  Moore  has  two  pictures  on  ex- 
hibition, "The  Moorish  Merchant"  and  "Al- 
meh."  The  former  is  by  far  the  more  meri- 
torious from  an  art  standpoint,  and  can  be 
seen  for  nothing;  the  latter,  being  a  sugges- 
tive picture  of  an  almost  nude  female  dancer, 
is  shown  at  twenty-five  cents  a  head.  Is  it 
art  or  obscenity  that  draws,  after  all? 


Eobinson  went  up  to  his  room  the  other 
afternoon,  and  noticed  that  there  was  only 
one  match  remaining  in  the  box.  "Now,  if 
that  shouldn't  burn  to-night  when  I  come 
in,"  soliloquized  he,  "what  a  fix  I  should  be 
in."  So  he  tried  to  see  if  it  was  a  good  one. 
It  was. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


CONSUMPTION  CURED. 


An  old  physician  retired  from  active  practice,  hav- 
ing had  placed  in  his  hands  by  an  East  Indian  mis- 
sionary the  formula  of  a  simple  vegetable  remedy  for 
the  speedy  and  permanent  cure  of  Consumption, 
Bronchitis,  Catarrh,  Asthma,  and  all  Throat  and 
Lung  affections,  also  a  positive  and  radical  cure  for 
General  Debility  and  all  nervous  complaints,  after 
having  thoroughly  tested  its  wonderful  curative  pow- 
ers in  thousands  of  cases,  feels  it  his  duty  to  make  it 
known  to  his  suffering  fellows.  The  recipe  will  be 
sent  free  of  charge,  to  all  who  desire  it,  with  full  di- 
rections for  preparing  and  successfully  using.  Ad- 
dress with  stamp  naming  this  paper,  Dr.  J.  C.  Stone, 
44  North  Ninth  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


ALL 

MADE  AT  THE 

New  York  Gallery,  25  Third  Street, 

gan    Francisco,    are    guaranteed    to  be  first  class. 
Prices  to  suit  tha  times. 

nov24-tf  J.  H.  PETERS,  Proprtetor, 

JOHN"  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 
N§w&pmp§Pp  Ba&k  dt  Job  Feimtem 

409  Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Review,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 


Printers  of  the  WASP. 


nov!7-tf 


YOU  ABE  RESPECTFULLY  INVITED 
TO  SUBSCRIBE  TO 

The  Pacific  laife 

A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  CURRENT  EVENTS 

IN    THE 

SPORTING     WORLD. 


It  contains  faithful  reports  of  all  trial  t  of  skill  on 
land  and  water,  and  aims  to  be  the  exponent  of  every 
kind  of  manly  recreation.  All  its  DEPARTMENTS 
are  .edited  by  gentlemen  specially  qualified  in  their 
respective  lines. 

THE  PACIFIC  LIFE  is  now  in  its  third  volume, 
and  has  obtained  a  wide  circulation  among  the  best 
citizens  of  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  and  enjoys  a 
high  reputation  in  Eastern  circles.  The  object  of  the 
proprietors  is  to  make  The  Pacific  Life  a  newspa- 
per which  can  be  safely  introduced  into  the  homes  of 
our  people,  and  read  by  the  rising  generation  to  their 
moral,  intellectual  and  physical  advantage.  Each 
number  contains  sixty-four  columns,  and  the  size  is 
admirably  adapted  for  binding,  so  that  the  volumes 
may  he  preserved  in  the  library  for  reference. 

Subscribers  will  be  served  promptly  every  Satur- 
day morning,  the  regular  day  of  publication. 

Address, 

"THE  PACIFIC  LIFE"  OFFICE, 

No.  518  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 
novl7-6mos 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission   Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


Grand  Spectacular  Drama, 

The  Bottom  of  the  Sea 


CAL1FORM.1  THEATRE. 


THE 

DAMPIER  FAMILY! 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Kiralfy's  Gorgeous  Spectacle 


in  SO  Days. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


Concluding  nights  of  tWe  most  attractive 

Minstrel  Performance 

Ever  Given  in  this  City. 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  November  24th 
and  25th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


Dr.  Steinhart's 

Essence  of  Zaife 

Has  removed  to  331  Kearny  Street,  where 
all  letters  should  be  addressed. 
nov3-lm  DR.  STEINHART. 


C&OTIOII ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  Eiife 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  -wonderful 
effects.     Remember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD   AT 

4:26    Kearny  Street. 


Price  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the   quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  any  address, 
C.  O.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 
Address  all  letters  to 

DR.  STEINHART, 
426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BEJtrraATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedv.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  by  pernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in, 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION  FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  It.  R. 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  imposters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  "Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3/~\/"\  P.  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
•V"  "James  M.  Donahue,"  [tram  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  makiugstage  connections 
at  Lakeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Sputa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Bartlctt  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

tJ3^At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Gucrneville  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel'a,  Gucrneville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.J 

8(T\{T}l  ^"  ^"  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
l\J  \J  M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  und  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  mude  with   this 
train.     IJ5LAt  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds.     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.20  P.  M.j 
SS^Freight  received  from  7  A.  M.  to  2.30  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 

A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


©„  i*=  st,  nu 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APEIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7/\/\  A.   M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer    (from  Washington 
avPvF  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Lauding  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 

8  4"k/\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  VFvr  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  MarysviHe,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3jTk|Tt  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  VF'Lr    Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  6.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 


4/\rf"fc  P.  M,  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
»\J \jf  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Kewhail  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego},  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Nilcs  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  ti.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 


4^\^k  P-  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
•  %Jr  \Jr   Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacrament"  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.    Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 

4^%^^  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
m^J^Jr  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Beniciaand  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  S.00  P.  M.) 

4QA  P  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
*9J\J  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Log 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  AV.  Spaulding.    J.  Pattekson. 

FAOIFIC 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  ©f  ©¥e^y  Description 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
I^Eepairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^^3 


O.  D.  O.   SULLIVAN.  JAS.  K.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealors  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 
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DR.SPINNEY&GO'S 

Dispensary,, 

it  Ws&snj  Mttf  &aa  F'mB§i§e@* 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five: 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal! 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or; 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to! 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground! 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  properj 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the, 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects,' 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  iri 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the, 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,    ; 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speer's.  i 


and 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  E,  EF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The     celebrated    "Diamond    Grain 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

septl5-3mos 


LEE  D.   CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

■ — AND— 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCTJDDEE. 
septl5-3mos 

A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITEOT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  BTock, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  and  Post, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 
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Muller's  Optical  Depot. 

135  Montgomery,  near  Basil. 
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HIBEBNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE  :-Northeast   Comer  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICEKS: 

Pbesidext M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vicz-Pkesident CD.  0 'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivan,        Gus.   Toucliard, 

R.  J.  Toliin,  Peter  Donohuc.      Jo.  A,  Donohne, 

Treasltkeb EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  signature  of  tho  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made, 
deposits  received  from  ?2.50  upward.      Office  Houra  from  9  to  3. 
jnly21-tf  ' 

DOANE    Sc.    O  O. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  No.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ZNTTT^L^lNr,  Prop. 

IGAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  ^lirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 
SCHLUETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  TN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


TO  CANVASSERS. 'IN  THE  INTEEldR. 
^.,Phes.WASPfwwQw°offeringltKe.,  most.Aiii}...-. 
cedenled  inducements.'  We  Have  prepared  a  list 
mums  to  agents',  which,  ioe  do'not  hesitate 
to  say,  cannot  be  approached: by  any  jquriial  <m\ 
the  Pacific  Coqsi.:  All'our •  premiums  "are  An 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500*iO 
$5. .. ■.  Full  outfit}: of  Posters',  Circulars,  Blunts 
and 'Envelopes, send  to.  Agents!.'.'  Send  for  outfit 
aiid'gp  to  work,  .^he  WASP,  being  the  onlyAl- 
lustmted:  paper  on  the. Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other;  and, :being  able;  dignified,  witty 
and  respectable,  as^oell  as  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcoined:.in:.every  household.  Now  is 
the  t.ime^tg^secureqn.^ggency.an^.inake  money 


^■■-ufssream 


EB£8    IS    OKI    SIDE    OF 


SCOLLAY'S 

AQUARIUM. 

augll-3mos 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!    Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


HIS  EAf\LY     EDUCATION 


AND 


HIS     PRESENT    STATUS 


DIDKT  ITOLE^COU  SO?       KIND  IT   9. 


iM^^wQTm  San  Francisco,  December  I2-'    1871 

^  N.W    COR.  OF  KEARNY   ST.<*  WWlil    1  UllUlWUW^UWUhlUWyi       A  A.  W  J    1  ■ 


^RECORDED    AT  SACR  AM  ENTO  CAL  ,^— 
>  BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 

TERMS- 
CITY  SUBSCEIBEBS 
Thirty-five  cents  per  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ...  -       $4.00 

Six  Months          -           -  -          $2.00 

Three  Months          -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PAETS  OF  EUEOPE: 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — "When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  G02 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,  "  602  Calif ornia  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


SATURDAY,   DECEMBER  1,  1877. 

WANTED. 

Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  "Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
wages.  None  other  need  apply.  Office,  602 
California  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


Notice  to  Postmasters. 
From  this  date,  and  until  further  notice, 
all  postmasters  are  authorized  to  receive  sub- 
scriptions for  the  "Wasp,  and  entitled  to  our 
cash  premiums  as  set  forth  in  our  terms  to 
agents.  Full  outfit  of  sample  copies,  post- 
ers, blanks,  receipts,  etc.,  furnished  on  ap- 
plication.        


A  little  over  five  years  ago,  A.  Zeehand- 
laar  was  ignominously  kicked  out  of  the  man- 
agement of  the  California  Labor  Exchange 
for  good  and  sufficient  reasons.  His  man- 
agement killed  a  very  beneficent  institution. 
The  Free  Labor  Exchange  is  now  in  danger. 
It  is  accomplishing  no  good.  History  re- 
peats itself. 


Several  blocks  of  cobbles  on  Dupont,  be< 
tween  Market  and  Bush  streets  were  recently 
sold  by  the  city  at  prices  ranging  from  $50  to 
$100  a  block.  The  original  cost  was  from 
$1,500  to  $1,800.  It  is  not  unlikely,  in  fact 
it  is  more  than  probable  that  our  astute  au- 
thorities will  buy  these  identical  cobbles 
from  the  enterprising  purchasers  at  the  mar- 
ket rates  for  the  best  article.  The  thing  has 
been  done  before.  Is  it  any  wonder  that 
San  Francisco  is  staggering  under  such  a 
heavy  load  of  taxation  when  frauds  like 
these  are  permitted  ? 


[See   Double-page   Illustration.] 

The  Religion  of  the  Period. 

In  the  current  issue  of  the  Wasp  is  presen- 
ted a  graphic  cartoon  illustrating  a  few  of 
the  idiosyncrasies  of  our  modern  churches  and 
church  goers.  The  centre  and  principal  pic- 
ture shows  the  fashionable  side  of  religion, 
how  the  worshipers  are  attracted  to  church 
by  the  opportunity  afforded  to  see  and  be 
seen.  It  is,  of  course,  only  natural  that  peo- 
ple should  try  to  look  their  best  at  church, 
as  well  as  in  any  other  public  assemblage; 
and  that  people  appear  neatly  and  decently 
arrayed  may  be  taken  as  an  earnest  of  their 
respect  for  the  house  of  God;  but  too  often 
this  matter  of  dress  is  made  the  most  impor- 
tant feature.  "Solomon  in  all  his  glory" 
was  not  arrayed  like  some  of  our  fashionable 
congregations.  The  church  is  a  wilderness 
of  silks,  satins  and  furbelows.  The  gorge- 
ous array  is  not  only  distracting  to  to  the 
eye;  but  to  the  humble  worshipper,  whose 
garments  are  less  showy,  the  contrast  is 
crushing.  Hence,  though  a  chimerical  evan- 
gelist says  "The  poor  ye  have  with  ye  al- 
ways," we  find  no  poor  people  at  the  fashion- 
able church.  If  it  is  true  that  "to  the  poor 
the  Gospel  is  preached,"  there  are  few  in- 
stances of  the  practice  in  San  Francisco.  It 
would  ill  become  us  to  judge  of  the  sincerity 
of  our  church  members;  but  we  do  not  hesi- 
tate to  say  that,  if  there  were  less  of  show 
and  fashion  and  more  of  religion,  the  work 
of  evangelizing  would  proceed  far  more 
rapidly  and  satisfactorily  than  it   does   now. 

Hundreds  of  designing  people  use  the 
churches  for  the  promotion  of  their  own  ma- 
terial, sordid  interests.  These  are  the  men 
that  generally  head  subscription  lists  with 
fat  donations !  They  linger  round  the  doors 
and  discuss  the  markets.  They  make  friends 
and  eventually  customers  among  the  congre- 
gation. They  are  pious  to  a  degree,  unctu- 
ous as  the  oil  of  olives,  and  polite  to  a  fault. 
The  churches,  "as  now  constituted,  could 
hardly  get  along  without  them;  and  they 
would  find  it  very  difficult  to  get  along  with- 
out the  churches.  No  class  of  communicants 
is  more  dangerous  to  pure  religion  than  these 
mercenary  hypocrites.  Two  characteristic 
specimens  are  presented  in  our  picture. 

The  drowsy  church  member  who  is  never 
awake  when  the  contribution  plate  is  handed 
round  is  shown  to  good  advantage  by  our  ar- 
tist. It  is  usually  necessary  to  remind  him 
of  his  financial  duties  by  a  friendly  dig  in  the 
ribs  before  he  responds.  It  is  astonishing 
how  wakeful  he  is  after  the  plate  has  passed. 

The  old  style  of  churchgoing,  when  the 
people  went  to  their  devotions  with  awe  and 
reverence  is  given  a  limited  space  in  our  il- 
lustratio'n.  There  was  life  and  earnestness 
in  religion  in  those  days.  In  fact  there  was 
perhaps  too  much  animation,  as  the  history 
of  religious  wars  will  show.  It  is  a  strange 
fact  that  people  are  more  ready  to  quarrel, 
fight  and  die  for  religion  than  they  are  to  live 
for  it.  The  pilgrims  of  the  Mayflower  were 
aggressive  enthusiasts  who  made  war  on  all 
who  did  not  coincide  with  their  peculiar 
tenets,  and  it  is  a  painful  truth  that  even  in 
these  days  of  enlightenment,  more  care  is 
bestowed  by  religious  leaders  to   attack   op- 


posing doctrines  than  to  establish  the  truth 
of  their  own. 

One  of  the  minor  sketches  illustrates  a 
sample  of  the  preaching  of  the  period.  Any 
one  who  attends  the  churches  regularly  must 
notice  how  the  drift  of  exhortation  tends  to 
comment  on  the  leading  topics  of  the  day. 
Before,  it  was  customary  to  preach  morality 
from  a  scriptural  text;  now,  it  is  the  fashion 
to  discuss  more  lively  topics.  A  synopsis  of 
all  the  sermons  preached  on  Sunday  would 
contain  all  the  news  of  the  week,  foreign,  na- 
tional and  local.  If  a  heated  political  cam- 
paign is  in  progress  it  leaves  its  impress  on 
the  preacher's  sermon.  Social,  domestic  and 
political  economy  and  all  kinds  of  extraneous 
subjects  are  used  by  the  modern  preacher  to 
inculcate  morality,  or  to  "draw  good  houses," 
as  the  ease  may  be.  This  is  all  very  well, 
but  it  is  not  religion.  If  religion  of  itself 
will  not  attract  an  attendance  there  must  be 
something  lacking.  News  should  be  left  to 
journalists.  It  is  their  special  province.  It 
does  not  look  well  to  see  the  ministers  of 
God  handling  subjects  that  are  always  extra- 
neous, often  prurient,  and  never  edifying. 

We  live  in  an  age  of  progress.  The  world 
moves.  We  think  there  is  much  room  for 
improvement  in  our  churches,  that  there  is 
much  to  be  commended  and  much  to  be  re- 
proved in  their  management.  Our  illustra- 
tion hints  at  some  of  their  faults.  Perhaps 
the  parties  most  interested  can  turn  the  sug- 
gestion to  good  advantage. 


[cOAtMTOttCATED.  | 


Rev.  Mr.  Hemphill  and  the  Chinese. 

In  his  regular  Wednesday  evening  lecture, 
last  evening,  Kev.  Mr.  Hemphill,  pastor  of 
Calvary  Presbyterian  Church,  said  that  sev- 
eral timid  souls  had  told  him  since  last  Wed- 
nesday evening,  that  he  ought  not  to  have 
referred  to  the  Chinese  question,  admonish- 
ing him  that  it  was  dangerous  in  these  times 
to  speak  in  behalf  of  the  Chinaman.  "Dan- 
gerous, indeed!"  said  Mr.  Hemphill;  "danger- 
ous to  take  the  part  of  the  oppressed !"  He 
declared  that  there  was  no  man  in  San  Fran- 
cisco less  afraid  than  he  was.  God  would 
protect  His  servants. — Daily  Paper. 

Who  are  the  oppressed  ?  In  the  opinion 
of  Mr.  Hemphill,  evidently  the  Chinese. 
Oppressed  by  whom  ?  Surely  not  by  those 
who  hire  them,  employ  them,  deal  with  them, 
put  money  in  their  purses,  nor  by  the  laws 
which  protect  them.  This  does  not  consti- 
tute oppression.  But  if,  according  to  Mr. 
Hemphill,  they  are  oppressed,  what  is  the 
condition  of  Mr.  Hemphill's  own  country- 
men, and  adopted  countrymen  ?  A  philan- 
thropy so  extended  as  Mr.  Hemphill's  might 
be  expected  to  embrace  the  consanguineous 
with  as  much  unction  as  the  alien.  But  we 
presume  it  is  merely  the  expression  of 
another  ecclesiastical  paradox — "the  cloth"  of 
the  present  day  is  nothing  if  not  paradoxical. 
Nevertheless,  it  is  Mr.  Hempill's  ojjinion 
that  'God  will  protect  his  servants' — mean- 
ing we  presume,  the  Chinese  and  Mr.  Hemp- 
hill. Judging  from  history,  however,  the 
protection  of  deity  is  a  good  deal  like  the 
favor  of  kings,  or  leaning  on  a  broken  reed, 
or  the  precious  oil  which  breaks  the  head  of 
the  recipient,  or  the  fluctuations  of  Ophir,  or 
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any  other  synonym  for  the  unreliable.  You 
don't  know  how  to  take  it.  Commonly  it 
assumes  the  form  of  martyrdom,  distributing 
its  favors  on  all  sides  with  a  grand  impar- 
tiality— sometimes  the  prophets  of  Baal  are 
consumed,  frequently  the  prophets  of  the 
Lord.  Christian  and  Mahommedan,  Jew 
and  Brahmin  have  in  every  age  assumed  the 
role  of  divine  proteges  with  equal  success — in 
this  respect.  If  this  is  the  kind  of  protec- 
tion Mr.  Hemphill's  soul  hankers  after — well 
— we  wish  he  may  get  it.  Faugh !  away  with 
such  cant. 


The  Cigar  Makers. 

The  cigar  makers  seem  to  be  in  earnest  in 
the  matter  of  regaining  the  ground  lost  on 
this  coast  by  the  employment  of  the  Chinese. 
A  meeting  was  held  one  day  last  week  at 
which  we  were  pleased  to  see  representatives 
of  Labor  and  Capital  in  close  communion 
upon  the  important  subject  at  issue.  There 
was  no  antagonism  of  interest;  both  parties 
saw  clearly  that  their  interests  in  this  matter 
are  identical  and  inseparable.  The  Cigar 
Makers'  Union,  which  it  is  proposed  to  estab- 
lish, will  have  both  manufacturers  and  art- 
izans  on  its  roll,  and  as  the  movement  gathers 
strength,  we  hope  to  see  the  numbers  of  the 
Anti-Chinese  phalanx  augmented  by  the  ad- 
hesion of  every  white  cigar  manufacturer  in 
San  Francisco. 

It  was  proposed  some  time  since  to  send 
to  New  York  for  some  of  the  cigar  makers 
who  are  there  on  strike;  but  on  second  con- 
sideration, it  appears  to  be  the  sense  of  the 
Cigar  Makers'  Association  that  there  are  now 
enough  capable  artizans  in  San  Francisco  to 
lead  the  movement  and  to  instruct  the  youths 
of  both  sexes  whom  it  is  proposed  to  appren- 
tice to  the  trade.  As  spon  as  competent  in- 
structors can  be  secured,  a  number  of  manu- 
facturers stand  ready  to  teach  white  boys 
and  girls  the  trade  of  cigar  making,  and,  as 
it  has  been  ascertained  that  numerous  youths 
of  both  sexes  are  ready  to  seize  the  opportu- 
nity, the  success  of  the  movement  is  already 
assured.  If  the  manufacturers  take  this  im- 
portant step,  however,  they  must  be  pre- 
pared to  suffer  a  certain  amount  of  loss  on 
the  enterprise,  as  it  is  well  known  that 
novices  in  cigar  making  for  the  first  few 
months  usually  spoil  more  material  than  their 
services  are  worth. 

Here  is  a  case  in  which  the  services  of  the 
Belief  Committee,  and  of  similar  benevolent 
societies  might  be  exercised  to  good  advan- 
tage. In  fact,  it  appears  to  us  that  the  State 
itself  should  assist  this  movement.  It  is 
hardly  fair  to  burden  the  manufacturer  with 
the  tuition  of  the  boys  and  girls  who  are 
learning  trades.  They  are  worse  than  use- 
less for  six  months,  and  even  then  they  are 
of  little  use  until  they  have  become  entirely 
proficient.  The  State  goes  to  enormous  ex- 
pense to  teach  its  children  the  rudiments  of 
liter-ary  education ;  why  should  it  not  also  as- 
sist in  their  industrial  tuition?  It  is  very 
well  to  make  intelligent  citizens  through  the 
medium  of  the  public  schools;  but  in  the 
majority  of  cases  the  education  received  at 
the   public  schools  is  utterly  useless,   as  a 


means  of  bread-winning,  to  the  recipient  in 
after  life. 

Sometime  ago  the  Grange  organization 
made  some  stir  in  the  direction  of  industrial 
education;  but  the  members  seemed  to  favor 
the  tuition  and  practice  of  the  mechanic  arts 
in  school,  a  j3roceeding  which  is  clearly  im- 
practicable to  carry  out  in  rural  districts 
where  each  scholar  might  choose  a  different 
trade  and,  of  course,  would  need  a  different 
instructor.  It  would  be  much  more  sensible 
for  the  State  to  pay  manufacturers  in  actual 
business  for  the  tuition  of  their  young  be- 
ginners. The  same  course  is  open  to  the 
Belief  Committee,  and  would  accomplish  far 
more  good  than  the  payment  of  high  salaries 
to  officials,  who,  as  the  event  has  proved, 
have  nothing  to  do. 

For  instance,  if  the  Belief  Committee 
would  pay  $1  a  week  to  encourage  boys  to 
learn  cigar  making,  in  three  months  five 
hundred  boys  could  be  instructed  so  that 
their  services  would  be  of  some  value,  for  six 
thousand  dollars.  These  boys  would  soon 
become  entirely  proficient  in  the  details  of 
the  trade  and  would  become  instructors  to 
others.  In  a  short  time  there  would  be  a 
large  number  of  capable  cigar  makers  in  the 
city  and  the  question  of  Chinese  labor  in  this 
branch  of  business  would  be  solved  at  once 
cheaply,  sensibly  and  effectively.  If  the 
educational  rights  of  children  are  to  be  pro- 
tected by  law,  then  we  submit  that  their  in- 
dustrial rights  are  entitled  to  at  least  equal 
recognition. 

The  Cigar  Makers'  Association,  we  are  as- 
sured, will  soon  take  cognizance  of  these 
things  and  press  their  claims  both  on  private 
individuals  and  on  the  Legislature  at  Sacra- 
mento. Boys  are  always  necessary  where  white 
artizans  are  employed,  and  there  will  be  no 
difficulty  in  finding  enough  to  fill  all  the  places 
that  offer,  if  only  the  proper  steps  be  taken. 
The  white  operatives  approve  of  the  action 
their  New  York  brethren,  but  they  do  not  re- 
commend San  Francisco  as  a  good  place  for 
them  until  matters  have  been  arranged  and 
the  old  order  of  things  entirely  overthrown. 
We  are  glad  to  notice  so  important  an  in- 
dustrial movement  as  this,  and  from  the  per- 
fect agrement  existing  between  employer  and 
operative  it  is  easy  to  see  that  the  innovation  is 
likely  to  be  successful.  A  great  deal  will  de- 
pend on  the  citizens  of  California.  If  they 
are  willing  to  make  some  sacrifices  at  the  out- 
set the  success  of  the  white  manufacturers  is 
assured;  if,  on  the  contrary,  they  patronize 
Chinaman  for  the  sake  of  saving  a  few  cents 
or  dollars,  as  the  case  may  be,  it  will  be  dif- 
ficult if  not  impossible,  to  sustain  the  move- 
ment. 


A  Suggestion. 
It  is  strange  that,  among  the  many  plans 
proposed  for  the  amelioration  of  the  condi- 
tion of  the  unemployed,  no  thought  has  so 
far  been  given  to  the  utilization  of  the  vast 
unoccupied  areas  of  land  which  are  to  be 
found  in  almost  every  county  of  our  State. 
Philanthrophy  seems  to  have  run  entirely  to 
Labor  Exchanges,  which  do  not  make  work 
to  soup  houses,  which  are  foreign  to  our 
ideas  of  self-respect,   and  to  artificial  pub- 


lic works  which  are  impracticable  under 
our  present  system  of  laws.  All  these 
things  cost  money,  and  from  none  of  them 
is  there  any  monetary  return,  either  direct 
or  indirect. 

Now,  if  capitalists  would  assist  the  poor 
to  become  owners  of  small  tracts  of  land, 
they  would  not  only  be  doing  a  charitable 
and  necessary  work,  but  they  would  be 
making  an  investment  of  their  money  with- 
out any  risk  of  loss.  For  instance,  say  that 
a  large  ranch  was  purchased  and  subdivided 
for  settlement.  Thousands  would  eagerly 
embrace  the  opportunity  to  become  farmers. 
Many  who  can  find  no  work  now,  but  who 
have  saved  a  little  money  would  be  glad  to 
invest  it  in  land,  and  thus  become  independ- 
ent of  the  vicissitudes  of  the  labor  market. 
Those  who  have  no  money  to  invest  might 
be  assisted  to  rent  a  portion  of  the  ranch , 
and  the  use  of  teams,  etc..  might  be  fur- 
nished. By  the  exercise  of  proper  discrim- 
ination, worthless  mendicants  could  be  ex- 
cluded, and  the  payment  of  the  money  or 
material  loaned  would  be  assured  bej-ond  a 
peradventure.  Such  a  movement  would 
have  none  of  the  characteristics  of  charity, 
except  its  beneficial  effects.  It  would  be  at 
once  sensible  and  humane.  It  would  assist 
worthy  people  to  become  independent  with- 
out costing  them  their  manhood  and  self-res- 
pect by  supporting  them  in  charity  soup. 

We  should  strongly  advise  those  capitalists 
who  have  shown  themselves  so  liberal  in  our 
present  industrial  straits  to  try  this  mode  of 
dealing  with  the  proolem.  It  will  increase 
the  wealth  of  the  State;  it  will  relieve 
the  metropolitan  labor  market,  and  disarm 
discontent,  and  it  will  put  money  in  the 
purses  sf  those  who  have  the  spirit  and  in- 
telligence to  put  it  in  practice.  These  three 
considerations  alone  are  certainly  worthy  of 
attention. 


Our  Thanksgiving  Supplement. 
The  favor  with  which  the  public  received 
the  double-page  Thanksgiving  picture  in  last 
week's  Wasp  has  induced  us  to  reprint  the 
cartoon  in  a  separate  form,  a6  we  understand 
that  many  hundreds  of  people  were  unable 
to  obtain  it  last  week,  the  edition  containing 
it  having  been  exhausted  in  a  few  hours 
after  publication.  The  paper  with  the  sup- 
plement can  be  obtained  at  all  news  stores, 
and  from  newsboys  at  the  usual  price — ten 
cents  a  copy.  The  San  Francisco  News  Com- 
pany will  supply  country  orders  as  usual. 


"Now,  Johnnie,  give  me  a  sentence  con- 
taining a  noun,  and  a  pronoun  relating  to 
it."  Johnnie  looked  up  at"  the  ceiling,  and 
then  at  the  floor,  and  finally,  almost  in  de- 
spair, glanced  out  of  the  window.  Then  his 
countenance  changed,  and,  pointing  to  some 
fowls  in  the  street  that  could  be  seen  from 
the  schoolroom,  exclaimed,  "Them  is  hens, 
and  they're  all  shes." — Troy  Times. 


— Becipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 

Subscribe  for  the  Wasp,  84  a  year.  35 
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OUT!     LOCAL     JEHUS 

NO    2. 


The  lady  driver. — Sweet,  calm,  confident,  she  guides  her 
rapid  charger  with  a  gentle  yet  firm  hand.  This  little  bit  of 
flattery  will,  we  trust,  be  appreciated  by  the  fair  being  to 
whom  it  is  addressed.     (Her  name  is  Legion.) 


The  Hackman. — It  needs  no  ghost  to  tell  that  this  unsophis- 
ticated individual  has  secured  a  fare,  nor  is  it  necessary  to  ob- 
serve that  he  is  chuckling  in  anticipation  of  the  boisterous 
reckoning  to  which  his  diffident  soul  is  so  well  used. 


The  Teamster. — "A  man  severe  he  was  and  stern  to  view." 
Constant  association  with  mules  has  made  him  a  little  way- 
ward and  obstinate.  His  vociferations  are  partly  drowned  in 
the  sharp  detonations  of  his  blacksnake. 


The  Milkman. — "The  early  milkman  catches  the  water." 
This  is  a  kind  of  amphibious  animal,  whose  cans  and  other 
paraphernalia,  assisted  by  the  darkness  of  night,  delude  peo- 
ple into  the  idea  that  he  is  selling  milk. 


The  Sportingman. — A  little  sulky  perhaps,  but  a  man  of  more 
importance  to  the  juvenile  mind  than  President  Hayes  or  Cap- 
tain Kenzell. 


The  Expressman. — A  victim  of  the  primal  malediction,  he 
earns  his  bread  by  the  sweat  of  his  horse.  These  are  dull 
times,  however,  and  sleep  is  the  order  of  the  day. 


The  Truckman. — This  is  a  man  of  strange  oaths,  without 
whom  no  down  town  free-lunch  festival  would  be  complete. 
He  occasionally  drifts  into  politics. 


The  Deal  Animal  Man. — "When  the  gay  charger  shuffles  off 
this  mortal  coil,  he  is  relegated  to  the  custody  of  this  solemn 
Jehu.  The  animal,  however,  reappears  in  soap,  sausages  and 
candles. 


THE    ELLTJSTEATED    WASP. 


277 


A  Sacramento  paper  has  a  leader  on  fools. 
What  insufferable  egotism! 

The  Kearney  wing  of  the  workingmen 
has  read  Day  out  of  the  party.  Knight  is 
bound  to  follow  Day. 

Nevada  is  a  sovereign  State,  entitled  to 
two  Senators;  but  she  didn't  get  her  Sharon 
that  last  time.     Now,  did  she  ? 

The  new  fashioned  helmet  hats  are  in 
league  with  the  five-inch  collar  to  obscure 
the  wearer's  head — but  there's  nothing  in  it. 

Col.  Bee  wants  to  march  at  the  head  of  ten 
thousand  Chinamen.  The  "Colonel"  is  an 
intolerable  nuisance,  and  we  don't  care  how 
he  marches,  so  long  as  he  takes  a  walk. 

An  "official  paper"  in  Oregon  prints  our 
squibs  persistently  without  credit.  If  any- 
thing mean  has  to  be  done,  an  official  of 
some  kind  or  another  generally  gets  the  con- 
tract. 

There  is  no  truth  in  the  report  that  Gen- 
eral McComb  has  been  tendered  the  supreme 
command  of  the  Turkish  armies.  The  un- 
fortunate Musselmans  have  enough  to  con- 
tend with  now. 

The  silver  wedding  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C. 
Crocker  has  given  seme  of  our  local  Jenkin- 
ses a  chance  to  spew  out  columns  of  insane 
sycophancy.  Can  it  be  possible  that  the 
principals  like  such  absurd  and  sickening 
flattery  ? 

It  was  all  night  with  the  Senate  on  Mon- 
day. It  is  all  up  with  the  Republicans. 
"Truth  crushed  to  earth  shall  rise  again,"  and 
so,  it  appears,  shall  fraud.  Neither  House 
or  Senate;  nothing  but  a  weak,  vacillating 
President. 

Boston  has  300  women  who  speak  upon  the 
rostrum.  Now  if  Boston  had  300  women 
that  could  keep  silent  on  the  rostrum,  or  any 
where  else,  the  fact  would  be  worthy  of  men- 
tion, though  we  do  not  think  it  would  obtain 
much  credence. 

The  New  Yorkers  are  complaining  that 
their  Chinamen  breed  disease.  "We  have 
only  one  remedy  to  propose  to  our  suffering 
brethren.  Let  them  pass  a  cubic  air  ordi- 
nance and  then  sit  down  and  look  at  it  oper- 
ating. Our  cubic  air  ordinance  solves  the 
problem.  Timid  people  are  reassured  and 
courageous  citizens  are  mollified  by  it — on 
paper. 

A  number  of  estimable  citizens  have  formed 
an  association  to  commemorate  the  anniver- 
sary of  the  landing  of  the   Pilgrim  Fathers. 


The  day  will  be  called  Forefathers'  daj',  and 
each  member  must  give  bonds  showing  that  his 
progenitor  knew  of  another  progenitor  whose 
progenitor's  progenitor  was  a  pilgrim,  or,  in 
modern  phraseology,  a  tramp.  Who  will  thus 
honor  our  proletaires  in  future  ages? 

Saltwater  salutations  are  not  infrequent 
on  our  streets.  We  heard  a  frantic  citizen 
the  other  day  lift  up  his  voice,  as  he  stood 
wildly  gesticulating  on  the  street,  and  shout: 
"Thief,  Ah  Hoy !"  Ah  Hoy  laid  to  under 
convoy  of  a  man  cf  war,  and  was  arraigned 
next  day  for  stealing  handkerchiefs  and  other 
valuables  from  Mr.  Kee  Yong,  a  gentleman 
of  Tartar  origin  who  lives  on  Jackson  street. 

The  Long  Strike,  though  not  on  the  bills 
of  any  of  our  temples  of  amusement,  was 
played  on  Monday  evening  on  the  corner  of 
Halleck  and  Sansome  streets.  He  struck 
the  bucolic  sojourner  for  a  quarter,  and, 
though  he  labored  with  him  for  twenty-five 
minutes  by  the  watch,  his  importunities  were 
in  vain.  The  party  attacked  was  a  Sacra 
mento  reporter  who  was  on  the  same  lay 
himself.  It  was  a  clear  case  of  diamond  cut 
diamond. 

It  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  that  MacMahon 
reads  the  San  Francisco  papers.  The  peace 
of  Europe  is  hanging  by  a  thread,  and,  if  the 
Marshal  ignores  the  advice  given  him  daily 
by  the  diplomatic  sharp  of  the  Alia,  matters 
may  be  precipitated  at  any  moment.  Heed 
the  warning  M.  le  President,  and  don't  be 
discomposed  by  the  fact  that  no  one  reads 
the  editorials  of  the  Alia  but  yourself  and  a 
few  unfortunate  newspaper  men  who  do  it 
for  their  sins. 

It  is  time  that  the   manufacture   of  pure 

grape  brandy  was  encouraged  by  wholesome 

legislation.    The  adulteration  of  our  national 

Bourbon  is  going  on  at  such  a  rate  that  the 

balance   of  the   bucolic  mind  is  becoming 

seriously  jeopardized.      Else  how  can  such  a 

story   as  the   following  be  reconciled  with 

strict  truth  and  impartial  judgment  ? 

A  Los  Nietos  Valley  man  brought  to  our  Sanctum 
the  other  day,  a  potato  measuring  46  inches  in  length. 

If  people  will  drink,  let  them  absorb  hon- 
est grape  brandy  by  all  means. 

Purse  snatching  is  becoming  very  common 
in  San  Francisco — common,  because  it  is  not 
proper.     This  reminds  us  that 

A  woman  should  not  careless  be, 
Nor  heedless  should  she  hawk  her 

Purse  along  the  streets,  but  dress 
Like  Dr.  Mary  Walker. 

What  if  the  doctor's  somewhat  odd  ? 

What  if  she  sometimes  rants  ? 
No  thief  can  snatch  her  purse  away, 

Her  money's  in  her  pants. 

It  is  undoubtedly  a  laudable  proceeding  to 
hurry  on  the  millenium,  when  all  men  shall 
be  office  holders;  but  the  project  to  make  a 
new  county  on  the  eastern  slope  of  the  Sierra, 
where  there  are  not  people  enough  to  fill 
the  usual  number  of  official  county  berths 
will,  we  fear,  fall  abortive.  We  recommend 
an  amendment  to  the  Constitution,  provid- 
ing that  all  new  counties  shall  have  at  least 
as  many  citizens  as  there   are   offices.      This 


thing  of  one  man  being  County  Judge  amd 
Poundkeeper  at  the  same  time,  is  an  outrage 
on  the  privileges  of  the   disinterested  voter. 

A  man  named  Arnold,  who  had  probably 
put  his  trust  in  the  utterances  of  the  San 
Francisco  divines  that  John  Chinaman  is  a 
submissive  and  inoffensive  Leing,  hired  a  lot 
of  Celestials  to  pull  beets  for  him  the  other 
day.  He  had  a  slight  dispute  with  his  coo- 
lies as  to  the  duration  and  recompense  of 
their  labor,  which  was  settled  by  the  mild 
Mongolians  building  a  Mansard  roof  on  Ar- 
nold's head  with  clubs  and  cleavers.  As 
Arnold  has  the  misfortune  to  be  a  white  man, 
it  is  not  likely  that  this  spirited  incident  will 
form  the  text  for  any  of  our  tender-hearted 
parsons  next  Sunday. 


| WRITTEN  FOR  THE  WASP.] 

TWIN  GIANTS  OF  SCIENCE. 

BY    ROBERT   DUNCAN   MILNE. 


How  wondrous  a  being  is  man!     What  a  weakness! 
Still  more,  what  a  power! 
With  the  curse  of  the  hell-fathered  wisdom  of  gods, 
in  his  heart  and  his  brain: 
Here — probing  the  heaven's  own  soul  with  eternity's 
self  for  his  dower, 
There — mired  in  the  foulness  of  icons — a  beast  in 
his  pleasure  and  pain. 

He  ploughs  the  salt  sea  with  his  iron,  a  blast  bids  his 
galleys  go  free ; 
An  elbow  springs  stiff  to  the   oar-stroke,    a  back 
lends  its  weight  to  the  blade; 
But  the  blast  is  the  breath  of  a  giant — the   elbow  his 
elbow — and  he 
Obeys  as  the  fabulous  afreet  of  old,   while  a   cap- 
tive, obeyed. 

And  he  sprang  from  the  brain  of  a  man,  as  Minerva 
did  once  from  a  god, 
Full  knit,  vestured  in  iron,  prime  mover  in   arts 
and  in  war, 
First  of  the  forces  of  earth — yet  easy  to  guide  at  a 
nod — 
Birth-pledge  of  water  and  fire,  and  strong   as   the 
parents  who  bore. 

Strength  is  his  name,  to  obey  is  his  virtue,  to  toil  is 
his  pride, 
Patient  to  work  and  to  weave,  with  his  numberless 
hands  at  the  loom; 
Or  to  grind  at  the  mill,  or  to  bear  on  his  back  to  far 
lands  at  a  stride 
The  world's  broad  burden  of  commerce — the  fruits 
of  her  breast  and  her  womb. 

II. 
But  the   words  of   the  man  though  winged  lacked 
speed,  and  though  loud  lacked  sound 
Flew  for  a  little  space,  then,  falling,  weakened  and 
died: 
And  he  cast  in  his  mind  for  a  herald  to  carry  them 
well,  for  he  found 
No  help  on  the  earth,  and  his  brother  was  far,  and 
the  sea  was  wide. 

Lured  by  his  wiles  came  One  from  the  vaulted  dome 
of  heaven, 
Beautiful — bright     as     light — whom     none     has 
fathomed  or  known — 
Wielding  a  shaft  of  death— for  he  strikes  and  the 
mark  is  riven, 
Strikes — and  the  grandest  forms  of   earth  in   the 
dust  lie  prone. 

Him,  then,  he  caught  and  bound,   and  tutored  him 
well  to  his  will; 
Made  him  a  pathway  in  air,  and  in  sea  from  shore 
to  shore; 
Trained  to  a  nobler  use  and  power  that  was  strong  to 
kill— 
And  he  passed  in   a  pulse-beat  through,  and  lo! 
There  was  time  no  more. 

Hail!  to  the  Giants  of  Science— All  Hail!  to  the  mind 
cf  man, 
Tracking  the  secrets  of  nature  through  dim  or  in- 
visible ways, 
Planning,  and  working,  and  yielding  the  fruits  of  his 
life's  short  span, 
To  his  Brothers— to  God— to  Nature— to  Death, 
and  his  destined  days. 
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A  Romance  of  a  Sleeping-Car. 


BY   E.    H.    HOUSE. 


[Reprinted  from  the   Overland  Monthly  ^   June  and 
July,  1874.] 


III. 


3R.  BROWN,  the  model  con- 
ductor, entered  the  ear  again,  and 
proceeded  to  saunter  through, 
earnestly  inspecting  his  watch* 
One  of  the  objects  of  the  Union 
Pacific  Railroad  Company  appears 
to  be  a  liberal  cultivation  of  it8 
emplo3Tees  in  the  practice  of  taking 
notes  of  time — chiefly  by  its  loss. 
Miss  Charlotte  Vervain  stopped  him  with  a  com- 
plaining question. 

"What  is  the  cause  of  our  extraordinary  detention, 
sir?"  she  said. 

"O,  not  all  extraordinary,"  he  answered;  "we  are 
accustomed  to  a  tolerably  long  'wait'  here." 

"If  we  had  only  taken  the  'hotel  train'  "  she- 
mourned,  "we  might  have  been  spared  that,  and 
some  other  annoyances." 

This  was  accompanied  by  a  sidelong  glance  of  dis- 
favor at  the  still  pensive  intruder;  and  Miss  Eustace, 
who  objected  to  the  possibility  of  a  small  scene,  if 
only  on  the  ground  of  good  taste,  hastened  to  inter- 
pose. 

"That  was  impossible,  so  it  is  useless  to  lament 
it,"  said  she;  "the  hotel  train  was  filled,  and  there 
was  an  end  of  it." 

"And  besides,"  added  Mr.  Brown,  "you  would 
have  gained  nothing  in  time;  that  train  is  behind  us 
all  the  way.  I  hear  it  coming  now;  that's  our  signal 
to  start." 

"Time  is  nothing,"  Misa  Vervain  began  to  retort, 

"compared  with "  but  the  conductor  was  beyond 

the  reach  of  her  voice,  and,  a   minute  later,   they 
moved  slowly  forward  once  more. 

Presently,  they  commenced  to  roll  over  the  lofty 
and  fragile  bridge  which  leads  to  the  long  tunnel. 
Miss  Eustace  looked  forth  with  some  curiosity. 

"Just  here  the  fine  scenery  should  begin,"  she 
said;  "I  wonder  how  we  can  best  see  it." 

The  unwelcome  occupant  of  the  other  half  of  Miss 
Vervain's  seat  roused  himself.  "Ah,  the  scenery," 
said  he;  "may  I  assist  you?  Perhaps  I  can  give  a 
little  information.  I  am  pretty  familiar  with  the  ups 
and  downs  of  this  region." 

"Cela  va  sans  dire,"  said  the  elder  sister,  intending 
to  hide  the  insolence  from  the  stranger  behind  a  thin 
French  polish. 

"Don't,  Charlotte,  don't,"  said  the  younger  sister, 
leaning  over  and  speaking  softly,  "You  ziever  can 
know  what  these  men  may  understand  hereabouts — 
Spanish,  French,  perhaps  Chinese." 

"If  I  might  venture,"  he  continued,  with  a  little 
confusion,  whtch  might  have  been  caused  either  by 
the  whispering  or  by  the  silence  with  which  his  first 
remark  had  been  received,  "I  would  advise  you  to 
go  out  upon  the  platform.  There  is  no  risk,  and  it 
really  is  worth  the  trouble." 

Miss  Eustace's  good-nature  came  to  the  surface. 
"Thank  you,"  shd  said,  "if  it  is  safe,  I  certainly  will 
go.     Will  you  come,  Emily?" 

"0,  entirely  safe,"  said  the  stranger. 

■'I  shall  like  it,"  said  Emily  Vervain;  "where  is 
Mr.  Brown?" 

"Brown  won't  object,"  he  answered;  "however, 
I'll  find  him,  and  he  shall  tell  you  all  you  want  to 
know;"  and  he  started  without  delay. 

"Come  Charlotte — come  Aunt;"  said  Miss  Eustace, 
rising  and  making  preparations. 

"What  an  idea,"  said  Charlotte;  "the  presumption 
of  that  mechanic!" 

"Nonsense!"  said  Anna  Eustace;  if  that  mechanic 
can  help  us  to  amuse  ourselves,  why  not  let  him;  and 


as  that  mechanic  has  probably  a  strong  arm,  we  shall 
be  all  the  more  secure." 

Mrs.  Vervain  was  ready  for  anything  in  the  way 
of  an  expedition,  even  so  short  a  one  as  this,  and  as 
the  majestic  beauty  did  not  care  to  be  left  alone,  and 
indeed,  was  not  wholly  insensible  to  the  growing 
splendor  of  the  scenery,  she  consented  to  place  her- 
self under  the  active  young  conductor's  protection, 
and  was  led  forth  with  the  others. 

For  a  little  time  after  they  emerged  from  the  tun- 
nel, conversation  was  checked,  and  the  only  vocal 
utterances  wore  ejaculations  of  amazement  and  de- 
light. 

"Why  don't  you  say  something,  Anna?"  asked 
Miss  Charlotte.  "In  Switzerland,  you  always  used 
to  grow  dreadfully  eloquent  over  things  of  this  sort." 
Miss  Eustace  laughed  pleasantly.  "So  I  would 
here,"  she  said,  "but  I  can  hardly  speak  a  word.  I 
suppose  the  rapid  motion  makes  it  hard  for  me  to 
breathe." 

"That  and  the  high  elevation,"  said  the  stalwart 
stranger;  "we  are  nearly  seven  thousand  feet  above 
the  sea-level." 

"0!"  said  Miss  Charlotte,  in  a  tone  of  loftiness 
considerably  exceeding  seven  thousand  feet. 

As  they  dashed  down  the  fierce  descent, toward  Echo 
Canyon,  the  imperturbable  object  of  her  contempt 
volunteered  a  few  words  of  information,  which  were 
graciously  received  by  the  two  younger  ladies;  but 
which,  on  the  arrival  of  ihe  train  at  Castle  Rock, 
were  coldly  referred  over  by  the  elder  to  the  conduc^ 
tor,  for  confirmation,  somewhat  to  Mr.  Brown's  con- 
fusion, and  greatly  to  the  other's  amusement.  And 
when  they  started  again  through  the  defile,  the  fair 
petulant  seemed  an  embodied  incredulity,  so  reso- 
lutely did  she  decline  to  accept  a  single  statement 
unless  sanctioned  and  fortified  by  what  she  chose  to 
consider,  for  the  moment,  the  superior  authority. 
The  dialogue,  though  not  precisely  exhilarating,  had 
a  certain  spicy  flavor. 

"That  is  called  the  Hanging  Rock,"  said  the 
stranger. 

Indeed,  how  appropriate,"  said  Anna  Eustace, 
determined  to  be  amiable  in  inverse  proportion  to 
her  cousin's  ill-nature. 

'Is  that  so,  Mr.  Brown?"  said  Miss  Charlotte. 
'Why,  yes,  certainly,"  he  answered. 
'Ah,  well,"   she  returned,    "I  don't   see   how   it 
could  properly  be  called  anything  else." 

Certainly  not,"  said  the  stranger;  "they  call  it 
Hanging  Rock  because  that  is  its  name — and  that 
is  its  name  because  it  is  a  hanging  rock.  Nothing 
could  be  simpler." 

The  stones  of  the  canyon  were  not  more  deaf  than 
the  statuesque  beauty. 

"There  is  Brigham  Young's  Artillery,"  was  the 
next  installment  of  wayside  information. 
"Dear  me,  where?"  asked  Miss  Eustace. 
"Those  heavy  rocks  at  the  top  of  the  cliff;"  and 
he  was  about  explaining  the  catapultic  scheme  for 
the  destruction  of  Gen.  Johnson's  army,  when  he 
was  temporarily  annihilated  by  a  practical  contra- 
diction from  Miss  Charlotte. 

"There  is  no  artillery  there;  not  a  gun." 
"The   Witches'  Cave,"  was  his  next  suggestion, 
Borne  minutes  later. 

"Witches!"  exclaimed  Miss  Charlotte,  withextreme 
scorn. 

"That  is;"  rejoined  the  self -constituted  indexrerum, 
pointing  toward  it  with  an  air  of  sincere  belief  that  a 
question  had  been  addressed  to  him,  upon  which 
Miss  Eustace  bit  her  lips,  and  the  younger  sister 
gently  giggled. 

"We  are  very  near  Echo  City:"  said  Mr.  Brown, 

"and  I  suppose  you  are  glad.   You  must  be  hungry." 

"Dreadfully,"  said  Charlotte;  "now  if  we  were  on 

the  hotel  train " 

That  tiresome  hotel  train  again,"  said  Miss 
Eustace;  "for  my  part,  I'm  glad  we  are  not  on  it." 
And  I  think  you  are  right."  said  the  stranger; 
"you  are  much  better  where  you  are.  in  many  ways. 
In  the  first  place,  you  have  Brown  here  for  a  con- 
ductor"— Mr.  Brown  was  properly  deprecatory — 
'.and  then,  although  you  may  not  always  get  what 


you  want  to  eat  at  a  moment's  notice,  you  have  a 
deal  of  action  and  excitement,  and  constantly  find 
yourself  in  the  midst  of  the  most  amusing  society. 
A  little  occasional  discomfort,  but  a  great  deal  of 
new  sensation." 

Nobody  answered,  and  as  the  train  drew  up  to  the 
station,  the  stranger  made  preparations  for  jumping 
off  on  the  wrong  side. 

"Not  now,  I  have  some  work  to  do,"  was  the  an- 
swer; and,  with  a  hasty  salutation,  he  disappeared. 
The  ladies  having  been  escorted  to  the  restaurant 
table,  ate  and  conversed. 

"This  is  delightful, "  said  Miss  Eustace,  in  great 
glee  over  the  unaccustomed  turmoil  and  rush. 
"What  nonsense,  Anna!" 

"Well,  I  believe  he  was  nearly  right,  and  I  agree 
with  him." 

"Him? — O,  that  person.  Anna,  how  can  you  pre- 
tend to  like  such  contamination?" 
"What  nonsense,  Charlotte!" 
In  due  time  they  were  led  back  to  their  seats,  and 
the  journey  was  resumed.  Miss  Charlotte  remarked, 
in  momentary  relief,  that  they  were  alone  again;  but 
the  cars  were  not  yet  fairly  under  way  when  the 
door  opened  and  her  unconscious  persecutor  ap. 
peared,  devouring  the  last  sections  of  a  massive 
sandwich.  As  he  once  more  took  the  begrudged 
place,  he  lifted  and  opened  his  bag,  of  which,  it  ap- 
peared, he  had  re-possessed  himself. 

"I  think  I  have  improved  my  time,"  he  said;  "I 
really  believe  I  have  struck  a  bed  of  coal,  and  per- 
haps iron,  here.  If  it  is  so,  the  future  value  will  be 
immense;"  and  he  drew  forth  a  few  very  uninterest- 
ing fragments,  and  gazed  at  them  affectionately. 

Miss  Charlotte  drew  the  folds  of  her  dress  closer 
to  her,  with  a  quick  and  significant  gesture,  and 
looking  out  of  the  window  became   inattentive. 

The  stranger  smiled.  "Perhaps  it  may  interest 
you  to  know  that  I  also  found  some  beautiful  chal- 
cedonies and  carnelians,"  he  added,  drawing  forth 
a  handful  of  excellent  specimens. 

"They  are  very  pretty,"  said  Miss  Eustace,  glan- 
cing at  without  touching  them.  "Are  they  common 
here?" 

"Quite  common.  Some  persons  have  even  picked 
up  emeralds  and  rubies." 

These  attractive  names  secured  Miss  Charlotte's 
attention.     "What  did  he  say?"  she  asked. 

"I  mentioned,"  he  answered,  ignoring  that  he  waB 
ignored,  "that  rubies  and  emeralds  have  sumetimes 
been  picked  up  along  the  line." 

"Some  passengers  are  so  careless,"  she  remarked, 
casually  surveying  her  own  jewels,  as  if  to  make 
sure  of  their  safety. 

It  was  at  this  precise  period  that  a  singular  myste- 
rious understanding  began  to  assert  itself  in  a  dim 
and  unfathomable  way  between  the  stranger  and  Miss 
Anna  Eustace.  At  the  queer  suggestion  that  the 
gems  referred  to  as  having  been  picked  up  must  be 
the  accidental  droppings  of  heedless  tourists,  their 
eyes  met  and  their  lips  quivered.  Instantly  after- 
ward, the  lady  felt  excessively  dissatisfied  with  her- 
self, and  grew  preternaturally  solemn. 

One  result  of  this  turn  of  temper  was,  that  when  a 
new  proposition  to  return  to  the  platform  and  view 
the  wonders  of  Weber  Canyon  was  hazarded,  she 
quietly  but  peremptorily  declined.  The  probability 
is,  that^  without  giving  any  serious  thought  to  a  sub- 
ject which  in  fact  did  not  demand  it,  the  notion 
crossed  her  mind  that  it  was  hardly  in  correct  taste 
to  admit  an  interchange  of  unspoken  ideas  with  a 
man  of  such  obviously  inferior  station,  especially 
when  it  involved  a  tacit  acknowledgement  that  her 
cousin  had  been  absurd.  So  she  opposed  the  new 
platform  movement,  and  after  that  the  stranger  did 
not  urge  it.  Thus,  unfortunately,  the  best  effects  of 
some  of  the  noblest  scenes  of  the  route  were  lost. 

At  last  they  reached  Uintah,  and  here  occurred 
another  of  those  tedious  delays  which  provoke  so 
much  energetic  rhetoric  on  the  part  of  exasperated 
travelers. 

Miss  Charlotte  Vervain,  gazing,  with  no  special 
purpose,  from  the  car  window,  descried  a  second 
group  of  Chinese  laborers. 
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•'There  are  some  of  your  coolies,  Anna,"  she  said. 
"Purdon  me,"  interposed  the  irrepressible  stran- 
ger, "it  is  wholly  incorrect  to  call  them  coolies." 

"Upon  my  word "  begun  Miss  Charlotte. 

"I  know  it  is  common  enough,"  continued  he, 
"but  it  is  wrong.  There  are  no  coolies  except  in 
India.  The  word  is  Hindostanee,  and  means  'por- 
ter.' It  belongs  to  a  particular  caste,  and  the 
Chinese  have  no  castes." 

"Delighted  to  be  instructed,"  said  Miss  Charlotte, 
with  condensed  contempt,  "to  be  instructed  by, 
probably,  a  coolie  overseer." 

"No,  indeed;'*  he  answered,  quite  insensible  to  the 
thrust,  or,  at  least,  apparently  so;  "but  I  sometimes 
wish  I  were.  When  I  see  them  abused,  or — or — 
hear  them  called  names,  for  instance." 

Miss  Eustuce  was  now  disposed  to  be  thoroughly 
indignant,  for  she  at  least  saw  the  satire  of  which 
her  cousin  had  probably  no  conception.  But  the  un- 
conscious beauty,  with  a  sort  of  indolent  good- 
nature, drew  forth  a  number  of  small  coins,  pro- 
vided beforehand  for  Pacific  Coast  exigencies,  and 
scattered  them  for  Asiatic  competition. 

"  'She  is  a  region  in  Guiana,'"  murmured  the 
stranger. 

"•All  gold  and  bounty,'"  half-whispered  Miss 
Eustace. 

Why  she  supplied  the  tail  to  that  quotation  she 
never  afterward  could  tell.  It  was  one  of  the  un- 
solved riddles  in  her  life.  It  was  certainly  an  im- 
pulse which  she  could  not  resist.  Precisely  as  many 
persons  involuntarily  take  up  a  familiar  phrase  of 
music,  after  hearing  it  begun  perhaps  by  an  utter 
stranger,  so  was  she  impelled  to  complete  the  lively 
Shaksperean  line.  And  if  she  was  not  vexed  with 
herself  at  having  done  so,  then  she  never  was  vexed 
with  anybody  or  at  anything  in  all  her  days. 

Observing  this,  he  endeavored,  not  without  a  cer- 
tain easy  tact,  to  enlist  her  interest  in  subjects  of  the 
immediate  neighborhood,  mingling  an  occasional 
half-instructive  suggestion  with  quaint  narratives  of 
adventure,  which  showed  a  personal  familiarity  with 
the  entire  region.  He  learned  that  the  party  were 
going  to  Salt  Lake.  "You  will  find  it  an  entertain 
ing  place,"  he  said;  "and  in  many  respects  it  will 
impress  you  favorably.  The  persons  whom  you  are 
sure  to  encounter  have  been  selected  to  fill  conspic- 
uous places  expressly  for  the  purpose  of  imposing 
upon  strangers.  Of  course,  you  will  see  the  Taber- 
nacle. Well,  the  janitor  is  one  of  the  half-dozen 
really  bright  men  in  Utah.  Perhaps  you  will  look 
in  at  the  menagerie;  the  keeper  is  another.  The 
proprietor  of  the  best  hotel  is  a  third.  I  don't  sup- 
pose you  will  encounter  the  town  barber,  but  most 
gentlemen  who  visit  the  place  do,  and  he  is  a  fourth. 
Then  there  are  the  editor  of  the  principal  newspaper 
and  Biigham  himself,  both  undoubtedly  clever  men; 
and  the  six  are  all  that  casual  tourists  are  ever  likely 
to  fall  in  with.  The  result  is,  that  they  all  go  away 
in  a  state  of  surprise  at  what  they  think  they  have 
discovered  to  be  the  average  intelligence  of  the  Mor- 
mon community.  It  is  one  of  the  most  ingenious 
arrangements  in  the  world.  Well,  1J  should  like  to 
see  Salt  Lake  again,  myself,  but  my  work  lies  in 
Ogden.  And  here  we  are.  I  must  look  after  my 
traps;  ladies,  good  day."  Saying  which,  he  rose 
abruptly,  bowed,  and  left  them,  having  succeeded  in 
softening  the  asperity  of  at  least  one  of  the  company. 
"At  last,  thank  heaven!"  said  Miss  Charlotte. 
"I  am  happy  chat  he  is  gone  without  Charlotte's 
making  a  downright  disturbance,"  said  Emily. 

"For  my  part,"  said  Anna,  "I  have  been  vastly 
entertained,  in  one  way  and  another." 

"I  must  say,  Anna,"  said  Mrs.  Vervain  from  her 
seat  in  front,  "that  you  surprised  me  by  allowing  so 
much  familiarity  from  a  person  of  that  sort." 

"Dear  Aunt;  you  know  how  I  stand;  who  can  tell 
how  soon  I  may  have  to  become  a  school-mistress, 
or  some  other  useful  thing  for  which  I  am  unquali- 
fied. I  must  learn  while  I  can — take  up  information 
from  whoever  will  give  it." 

"How  can  you  say  so?"  pleaded  Emily;  "you 
know  that  with  us  you  always  have  everything." 

"Except  independence,  my  darling.  I  needn't 
tell  you  that  nothing  can  change  my  ideas  on  that 


"Well,  it  doesn't  matter  now,"  said  Charlotte;  "if 
you  think  he  amused  you,  I  suppose  I  must  say 
nothing.  But  I  was  dreadfully  alarmed  when  you 
allowed  him  to  be  so  free,  until  he  said  he  must  get 
to  bis  work  in  Ogden.  I  thought  we  should  have 
him  fastened  to  us  for  the  whole  journey." 

"That  would  have  completed  Anna's  education, 
no  doubt,"  said  Emily. 

"Sometimes,  to  be  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Vervain, 
"these  common  people  get  together  a  good  deal  of 
information  in  their  own  rough  way." 

"I  saw  the  information,  but  not  the  roughness," 
said  Miss  Eustace. 

The  train  stopped,  and  the  four  ladies,,  again 
under  Mr.  Brown's  guardianship,  prepared  to  alight. 
Upon  the  platform  stood  the  object  of  all  this  dis- 
cussion, hammer  and  bag  in  hand  again.  Miss  Char- 
lotte Vervain  seemed  touched  by  an  unusual  spirit  of 
graciousness.  "0!"  she  said,  turning,  "you  have 
been  of  some  service  to  us;"  and  she  siowly  drew 
out  her  porte-monnaie. 

'Nefais  pas  ceta,  je  fen prie,"  said  Miss  Eustace, 
using  a  foreign  language,  as  her  cousin  had  done, 
with  the  intention  of  not  being  understood,  though 
from  a  different  motive.  Then  turning  suddenly, 
Bhe  held  out  her  hand  and  said  "Good-by!"  with  a 
smile.  The  stranger  seemed  fully  to  appreciate  the 
movement,  and  to  be  greatly  pleased 

"Upon  my  word,"  remarked  Miss  Charlotte,  when 
they  had  taken  their  places  in  the  branch  train  for 
the  capital  of  Deseret,  "upon  my  word,  I  think  Anna 
must  have  lost  every  particle  of  pride  when  she 
lost  her  money." 

"Perhaps  I  did,"  replied  that  young  lady,  "but  I 
hope  I  found  a  few  grains  of  humanity  to  take  its 
place." 

"Stuff!"  said  Miss  Charlotte,  and  closed  the  con- 
troversy. 

[to  be  continued.] 
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Franklin. — We  published  that  'pun  about 
Cleopatra's  needle  some  time  ago.  It  is 
needle-ess  to  repeat  it. 

Pigeon. — We  have  not  yet  reached  the  cri- 
sis of  your  story.  "When  we  do,  we  shall  no- 
tify you  of  the  event — if  we  survive  it. 

Joaquin  Miller. — When  you  have  a  lucid 
interval,  let's  hear  from  you.  For  the  pres- 
ent we  should  recommend  rest  and  solitude. 

Natjvoo. — Your  paragraphs  would  be  un- 
intelligible without  a  glossary.  We  fear  we 
shall  be  unable  to  compile  it  before  the  in- 
terest has  faded. 

Crape. — Three  innocent  persons  got  hold 
of  your  manuscript  last  week  and  are  now  in 
a  very  precarious  condition.  It  would  be 
compounding  a  felony  to  print  it. 

Sensitive. — "Who  reads  all  the  communi- 
cations sent  to  the  Wasp  ?"  The  editor  gen- 
erally does  it,  but  the  occupation  is  very 
wearing  and  he  never  reaches  the  allotted 
years  of  man. 

Mezzotinto. — Your  sketch  is  on  our  table. 
By  an  oversight,  we  presume,  you  have  neg- 
lected to  catalogue  the  objects.  This  omis- 
sion renders  the  picture  as  vague  as  the 
morning  fog  that  rolls  in  through  the  Golden 
Gate  and  as  clear  as  the  wet  clay  tbat  cum- 
bers the  channel  of  San  Antonio  creek.  A 
few  titles  under  their  appropriate  subjects, 
such  as  "Man,"  "House,"  "Dog,"  etc., 
.would  clear  matters  agreeably. 
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From  the  German  of  G.  F.   Wiedman. 
Translated  for  the  Wasp  by  W.  G.  M. 


Where  bi-ight  the  ruddy  camp-fire  glows 
The  bearded  warriors  are  resting, 

From  hand  to  hand  the  wine-cup  goes, 
Their  spirits  with  its  joy  investing. 

But  one,  ere  this  the  gayest  heart, 

An  old  hussar,  sits  sad  apart 

Nor  talks,  nor  revels  he — what  woo 

Afflicts  the  old  campaigner  so  ? 

The  General,  through  the  tented  streets 

Rides  forth  on  round  of  observation; 
The  guards  and  pickets  viewed,  he  greets 

The  idle  troops  at  recreation. 
He  curbs  his  steed  when,  midst  of  these, 
The  rueful  old  hussar  he  sees, 
And  as  his  eyes  the  veteran  scan, 
He  kindly  asks:  ""What  ails  the,  man?" 

With  prompt  salute,  the  man  replies 
"Your  pardon  you  will  not  deny  me. 

*Tis  all,  I  own,  a  thing  unwise, 
I  feel  ashamed  when  comrades  eye  me, 

Upon  the  Alps  some  hours  ago 

My  horse  and  I  sank  in  the  snow; 

They  rescued  me,  but  he  was  lost; 

That  thought  distracts  my  mind  almost. 

'Twas  but  a  beast,  I'm  well  aware 

Its  loss  seems  notice  scarce  to  merit 
But,  General,  in  the  squadron's  care, 

Among  the  many  steeds  of  spirit 
Was  none  like  Hans,  so  childlike,  kind, 
Light-footed  flew  he  like  the  wind, 
And  at  the  charge,  'mid  battle's  din, 
None  rushed  like  Hans  so  boldly  in. 

Some  twenty  fights  he  bore  me  through; 

Twice  saved  he  me  from  death's  disaster, 
And  fond  and  faithful  served  me  true 

As  any  dog  e'er  served  his  master. 
And  oft  when  famine  at  us  stared 
With  him  my  only  crust  I  shared; 
He  knew  alike  my  words  and  glance 
Yes,  you  may  laugh,  but  such  was  Hans. 

Why  oft,  as  on  lone  outpost  cast, 

In  night's  inclement  air  I  shivered, 
My  tales  of  strife  and  danger  past 

I  freely  to  my  Hans  delivered. 
He  understood  me  well,  I  know 
And  looked  with  bright  eyes  at  me  so 
And  nodded  back  as  if  to  say 
'Sure  I  was  present  too  that  day!' 

And,  when  we  left  him  gulfed  in  snow, 

I  grieved  thereby  as  fate  could  make  me 
He  gave  me  such  a  glance  of  woe 

It  seemed  to  say  'can  you  forsake  me?' 
It  pierced  my  bosom,  and  I  cried 
As  if  a  human  friend  had  died, 
God  knows,  when  speaking  of  it,  still 
The  scalding  tears  my  old  eyes  fill." 

Nor  does  the  chief  indifferent  hear; 

He  comprehends  his  man's  distress; 
For  though  to  outward  look  severe 

His  heart  is  full  of  tenderness. 
That  such  a  loss  his  eyes  should  dim 
Dishonors  not  the  man  with  him, 
He  tries  to  cheer  the  soldier  grey 
And  wheels  his  steed  to  ride  away. 

Just  then  loud  snorting  through  the  night 

A  horse  comes  breaking  out  of  breath 
'Tis  Hans  himself — astounding  sight! 

Self-dug  from  snowy  grave  and  death 
Along  the  camp  he  bounds  in  pride 
Nor  stops  till  at  his  master's  side 
Then  neighs  for  joy,  and  on  that  breast 
Contented  lays  his  head  at  rest.  ' 

While  stares  that  master,  laughs  and  weeps, 

His  wits  in  blissful  tumult  reeling, 
An  eye  amid  the  starlight  keeps 

Soft  watch  of  all  his  tender  feeling, 
The  General  beams  with  glad  surprise 
"Good  night,  my  doughty  friend, "  he  cries 
"When  next  our  ranks  to  fight  advance 
I'll  see  thee  on  thy  gallant  Hans." 


"I  want  five  cents  worth  of  starch,"  said  a 
little  girl  to  a  grocer's  clerk.  The  clerk 
asked:  "What  do  you  want  five  cents  worth 
of  starch  for  ?"  "Why,  for  five  cents,  of 
course,"  she  answered,  and  the  clerk  conclu- 
ded to  attend  to  his  own  business. 
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Boarding  house  butter  has  been  advised  to 
cut  off  its  mustaches. — -V.  Y.  Herald. 

"Call  me  pet  names;  something  typical  of 
sweet  sounds,"  he  murmured,  and  she  said 
he  was  a  gay  lute. — Dexter  Smith. 

Me.  Pumpkin  has  brought  a  libel  suit 
against  the  Cleveland  Leader.  "We  move  the 
indictment  be  squashed. — Boston  Pont. 

Josh  Billings  says  "nobody  never  seen  a 
dead  ant. "  This  is  probably  because  live  ones 
are  moribundant. — N.  Y.  Graphic. 

It  is  a  horrible  thing  for  a  woman  to  tip- 
ple, but  what  man  does  not  like  to  hold  a 
girl  "tight"  in  his  arms? — Phil.  Herald. 

"New  burglar  alarm."  "What  we  need, 
though,  is  something  that  will  alarm  the  old 
burglar. — Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 

"Alcohol  will  clean  silver."  Yes,  alcohol 
well  stuck  to  will  clean  out  all  the  silver  you 
have  got. — Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 

They  are  retailing  coal  in  Pittsburg  at 
seven  cents  per  bushel,  and  the  miners  say 
this  is  an  ill-fired  shame. — N.  Y.  News. 

""What  is  money?"  asks  the  Batavia  Times. 
Money  is  the  missing  link  between  man  and 
his  tailor.     Ask  us  another  — Borne  Sentinel. 

No  surviving  wife  of  the  late  head  of  the 
Mormon  church  can  claim  sympathy  on  the 
ground  of  being  a  "lone"  widow. —  Worcester 
Press. 

The  great  advantage  about  a  lean  wife  is 
that  you  don't  have  to  call  in  a  carpenter 
every  time  she  falls  down  stairs. — Easlon 
Free  Press. 

Elections  are  like  the  mumps;  if  they 
didn't  exist  we  shouldn't  know  the  infinite 
delight  of  being  through  with  them. — N.  Y. 
Graphic. 

Icelanders  are  fond  of  rancid  butter,  which 
looks  as  though  nature  had  designed  one 
race  on  purpose  to  live  in  boarding  houses. 
Bridgeport  Standard. 

The  editor  who  saw  a  lady  making  for  the 
only  empty  seat  in  a  car  found  himself 
"crowded  out  to  make  room  for  more  inter- 
esting matter." — New  Orleans  Picayune. 

"Why  do  the  New  York  papers  always  speak 
of  Oakey  Hall  as  "A  Oakey  Hall,"  instead 
of  "The  Oakey  Hall?"  Is  it  because  he  is 
such  an  indefinite  article  ? — Phil.  Bulletin. 

"Ants  have  their  slaves,"  writes  a  natural- 
ist. Yes,  and  we  know  some  young  men 
about  town  who  are  pretty  extensively  moi't- 
gaged  to  their  "uncles." — N.  Y.  Commercial. 

It  is  no  longer  easy  to  become  a  first-class 
criminal — one  whose  crimes  will  create  a 
genuine  sensation;  for  one  of  the  absolute  re- 
quirements is  that  the  individual  shall  have 
lived  a  comparatively  long  life  of  morality 
and  piety. —  Worcester  Press. 


A  well-known  girl  of  the  period — Em  Bezzle- 
ment. — N.  Y.  Weekly.  Her  near  and  dear 
relative — D.  Fault. — Norr.  Herald.  And  the 
pet  name  by  which  their  friends  salute  them 
both  is  P.  K.  Dillo. 

A  contemporary  says  "sauerkraut  is  heal- 
thy." And  this  is  the  truth.  You  never 
hear  sauerkraut  complaining  of  feeling  weak. 
On  the  contrary,  it  never  loses  its  strength, 
and  the  older  it  gets,  the  stronger  it  becomes. 
— Norr.  Herald. 

""Why,  now  see  here,"  I  told  my  wife, 
'•I'm  tired  to  death  of  party  strife, 

I'm  on  the  shelf." 
Said  Susie  in  a  scornful  tone, 
"Ef  you  don't  put  your  harness  on, 
And  go  and  warm  them  fellows,  John, 

I'll  do  it  myself!" 

— N.  Y.  Graphic. 

A  correspondent  writes :  "Do  you  think  it 
is  wicked  to  smoke  ?"  Oh,  dreadfully,  aw- 
fully, sinfully  wicked.  Send  your  cigars  to 
this  office  and  let  us  burn  them  up  for  you, 
while  you  swear  off  and  reform  before  it  is 
too  late.  It  is  already  too  late  for  us.  We 
went  to  swear  off  last  week,  but  the  office 
was  closed  and  the  man  had  gone  to  a  picnic. 
— Hawkeye. 

The  managers  of  a  western  lottery  invite 
us  to  advertise  their  business,  taking  our  pay 
in  tickets,  and  insuring  us  $5,000  and  per- 
haps $20,000  when  the  drawing  takes  place. 
And  yet,  such  is  our  devotion  to  the  profes- 
sion, and  our  firm,  invincible  determination 
to  press  forward  in  the  path  we  have  chosen, 
that  even  this  glittering  offer  fails  to  move 
us.- — Bockland  Courier. 

Fame  has  its  drawbacks.  It  spoils  a  man's 
fun.  Young  Bill  Sherman  might  have  gone 
behind  the  scenes  and  kissed  all  the  girls  in 
a  variety  theatre,  and  nothing  would  have 
been  said  about  it,  but  when  General  Sher- 
man kisses  Alice  Harrison  just  once,  and 
that  once  on  the  end  of  her  nose,  the  nation 
shouts  and  the  journalistic  world  gossips 
about  it  in  italics. — Hawkeye. 

"That  always  makes  me  think  of  my 
mother-in-law's  mouth,"  said  Skipler  to  a 
friend,  as  he  pointed  to  a  saloon  on  Vine 
street,  with  a  familiar  bulletin  in  the  win- 
dow. "How  so,  Jack?"  queried  the  com- 
panion, with  such  surprise.  "Because  it's 
open  at  all  hours."  And  then  they  both 
laughed  and  went  in  and  winked  at  a  man 
with  a  diamond  pin,  who  set  out  a  black  bot- 
tle and  said  it  was  a  fine  day. — Cincinnati 
Breakfast  Table. 

"We  should  like  to  get  the  vote  of  the  editors 
of  America — fair  and  square,  without  any 
bulldozing — as  to  the  relative  degrees  of  their 
animosity  against  three  classes  of  correspon- 
dents: I.  People  who  punctuate  with  dashes. 
II.  People  who  "quote"  every  phrase  they 
have  ever  heard  before,  including  all  proper 
names.  III.  People  who  underscore  all 
their  so-thought  strong  points.  Perhaps 
there  is  not  much  choice  between  these  pests 
of  the  press;  but  a  little  public  abuse  of 
them,  occasionally,  is  soothing  to  the  bili- 
ous secretions. — Phil.  Bulletin. 

Did  you  ever  notice  how  a  bachelor  pauses 
and  looks  scared  whenever  in  the  course  of 
his  walks  he  happens  to  encounter  a  baby 
carriage  containing  twins?  "Well,  if  you 
should  follow  that  man,  you  would  see  him 
step  off  with  an  unusually  lively  pace,  hum- 
ming sweetly,  "Ain't  I  glad  I'm  out  of  the 
wilderness."  And  a  few  minutes  later,  if 
you  had  the  faculty  of  looking  through  a 
brick  wall,  you  would  see  him  sitting  on  his 
trunk  in  a  scantily  furnished  room  in  the  top 
of  a  four-story  buliding,  energetically  sewing 
on  shirt  buttons  with  a  darning  needle,  with- 


out the  slightest  profanity,  with  a  look  of 
calm  and  quiet  content  that  an  angel  would 
like  to  borrow  if  he  was  going  to  have  his 
picture  taken.- — Cincinnati  Breakfast  Table. 

"Are  those  fresh  eggs?"  "They're  as 
good  eggs  as  you  ever  ate — ."  "Are  they 
fresh?"  "Now  see  here.  Some  folks  think 
they  can't  eat  an  egg  unless  it's  just  out  of 
the  nest.  Those  eggs  are  as  good  eggs — " 
"Are  they  fresh  ?"  "Do  you  want  hens  lay- 
ing for  you  every  minute  ?  Do  you  think  an 
egg  is  no  good  because  it  gets  cool?  You  . 
can't  expect  eggs  by  lightning  express  from 
a  hen's  nest  to  the  table,  can  you?"  "Are 
they  fresh  ?"  "I  'spose  you  want  me  to  go 
around  and  get  the  hen's  affidavit,  don't  you, 
that  they  were  laid  yesterday  ?  You  can't 
take  my  word  that  they  are  good  eggs.  I'm 
not  a  politician;  I've  no  object  in  going  back 
on  my  word.  I'm  like  Morrisey,  I  believe  in 
giving  a  poor  man  a  show  and  doin'   what  I 


agree    to    do.      I- 


'Are    those   eggs 


eggs    fresh  ?' 
"One? 


fresh  ?"  "What  have  I  got  to  make  by  lyin' 
about  'em  ?  I'm  not  a  life  insurance  man, 
nor  a  busted  savings  banker."  "Are  those 
Yes."  "I'll  take  one." 
One!"  "One  egg?"  "One  egg." 
— Graphic. 

He  stood  shivering  around  the  Central 
Market,  yesterday,  a  drop  of  rain  finding  its 
way  down  his  spinal  column  now  and  then. 
He  recognized  the  fact  that  the  season  had 
closed,  and  that  sleeping  under  sheds  had 
become  cold  and  monotonous.  "I've  got  to 
lay  out  plans  for  the  winter,"  he  was  heard 
musing  as  he  dove  into  his  empty  pockets. 
"I'm  kinder  'fraid  that  the  public  are  sick  of 
grasshopper  and  fire  sufferers,  and  I  know 
they  are  up  to  snuff  on  the  dodge  of  the 
clergyman  driven  out  of  Arkansaw  by  the 
Ku-Klux.  Let's  see  ?  I  might  be  a  Russian 
or  a  Turkish  exile,  but  I  can't  talk  the  lan- 
guage. I  might  be  a  settler  driven  out  of 
Idaho  by  the  Inguns,  but  the  war  is  ended. 
All  these  kerosene  and  gunpowdar  accidents 
are  old,  the  public  don't  care  any  more  who 
gets  hurt  on  the  railroads,  and  my  eyes  are 
too  good  to  play  off  blind.  'Nother  hand- 
organ  wouldn't  pay,  the  chestnut  business  is 
too  cold,  and  folks  won't  buy  any  more  tooth- 
ache cure.  Hang  it,  all  the  dodges  are 
played,  and  here  I  am  as  hungry  as  a  wolf 
and  clothes  all  gone !  It  looks  as  if  the  day 
wasn't  far  off  when  we'll  all  have  to  go  to 
work  and  wear  ourselves  down  to  the  bone  to 
get  a  living." — Detroit  Free  Press. 


Drowning  Her  Sorrow. 

At  a  late  hour  Friday  evening,  a  woman, 
about  forty  years  of  age,  and  apparently 
greatly  excited,  entered  a  Michigan  avenue 
drug  store,  and  called  out: 

"Let  me  have  ten  grains  of  morphine  and 
a  glass  of  water — quick  !" 

"I  couldn't  do  it,"  calmly  replied  the  drug- 
gist. 

"You  can't!  Then,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
give  me  a  glass  of  soda-water,  for  I've  had  a 
fight  with  my  husband,  and  my  troubles  are 
greater  than  I  can  bear!" 

"The  fountain  has  been  closed  for  the  sea- 
son, madam." 

•'No  morphine — no  soda-water,  and  I'm 
raked  to  death  with  mental  torture !  Oh !  sir, 
if  you  have  any  mercy  in  your  heart  for  an 
unfortunate  woman,  do  hand  me  out  a  stick 
of  gum !" 

He  passed  it  out,  and  she  hadn't  set  her 
teeth  into  it  over  four  times  when  her  burden 
of  sorrow  began  to  lift  and  her  face  to  light 
up,  and  she  went  away  a  comparatively  hap- 
py woman. — Detroit  Free  Press. 
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— The  Shah  of  Persia  has  sent  his  private 
Secretary  to  make  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments for  his  Majesty's  visit  next  year  to 
Europe,  and  especially  to  the  Paris  Exposi- 
tion. 

— A  correspondent  of  an  evening  paper  re- 
commends Lieut.  Gov.  Johnson  for  TJ.  S. 
Senator.  There  is  some  talk  that  Mr.  J.  W. 
A.  Wright,  late  Lecturer  of  the  State  Grange, 
aspires  to  the  position.  Unfortunately  there 
is  but  one  Senator  to  be  elected. 

— A  man  was  robbed  in  the  Second-street 
cut  the  other  evening.  The  only  thing  that 
surprises  ns  is  that  people  are  not  robbed 
there  every  night.  The  policeman  is  looked 
upon  as  a  dim  and  improbable  tradition  in 
that  neighborhood. 

— Chinese  cheap  labor  is  all  a  myth.  Mrs. 
H.  J.  Booth  thought  that  Ah  Lee  was  an 
economical  servant,  but  when  he  reimbursed 
himself  with  a  two  thousand  dollar  solitaire 
ear-riug,  she  began  to  think  that  an  honest 
white  girl  would  been  cheaper,  after  all. 

— A  Kentucky  girl  has  developed  a  very 
full  and  handsome  beard.  She  visits  the 
barber  shop  regularly  and  insists  on  her  turn. 
Men  no  longer  monopolize  all  the  good 
things  of  this  life.  Women's  rights 
are  beginning  to  be  recognized  by  nature. 

— The  Mormon  boys  of  Salt  Lake  City  have 
taken  to  cigarettes,  and  are  seen  smoking 
them  in  the  streets  at  night  to  an  extent  that 
grieves  the  church  paper,  the  Herald.  The 
boys  are,  by  that  paper,  reminded  that  ci- 
garettes lead  to  cigars,  cigars  to  pipes,  pipes 
to  whisky,  and  whisky  to  the  devil. 

— As  further  proof  that  no  telegram  was 
sent  to  Washington  by  Kearney  the  labor 
agitator,  the  following  dispatch  came  over 
the  wires  on  Tuesday,  addressed  to  a  gentle- 
man in  this  city:  "In  answer  to  renewed  in- 
quiry, I  am  authoritatively  informed  by  di- 
rection of  President  Hayes,  that  he  has  not 
received  and  has  no  knowledge  of  any  such 
document." 

— The  new  Oakland  Post  Office  was  thrown 
open  to  the  public  (that  is  the  delivery  win- 
dows and  drop  letter  openings  thereof)  on 
Monday.  It  is  a  V  shaped  building  known 
as  Potter's  corner,  at  the  intersection  of 
Broadway,  Telegraph  Avenue  and  San  Pablo 
road.     These  increased  facilities  will  prob- 


ably lessen  the  time  of  a  letter  to  San  Fran- 
cisco by  seven  or  eight  days  and  then  leave  a 
good  margin. 

It  is  now  definitely  decided  to  open  the 
California  Street  Railroad  to  travel  on  the 
1st  of  January,  all  work  to  be  finished  on  the 
29th  of  next  month.  Tracklayiug  has  been 
completed  to  Fillmore  street,  which  will  be 
the  present  terminus,  and  the  engine-house 
at  the  corner  of  Larkin  street  is  so  nearly 
finished  that  the  engines  will  be  put  in  on 
the  1st  of  December. 

— A.  J.  Donnelly,  whoever  he  may  be,  asks 
103  questions  of  C.  T.  Ryland  through  an  ad- 
vertisement in  a  morning  paper.  All  the 
questions  relate  to  a  dead  issue  (James 
Dunne,  deceased)  and  have  no  relevance  to 
Mr.  Ryland's  fitness  for  the  Senatorship. 
Still  it  seems  to  herald  a  new  era,  when  all 
men  may  be  interviewed  by  advertisements 
and  when  the  stealthy  footfall  of  the  garru- 
lous reporter  shall  no  more  be  heard  in  the 
land. 

— Sample  Call  editorial  comment  on  a  rainy 
day:  "We  believe  that  some  people  under- 
stand that  the  rumor  that  rain  was  noticed 
in  the  city  yesterday,  was  not  entirely  with- 
out foundation.  We  do  not  commit  our- 
selves to  the  assertion  that  it  rained,  but  it 
can  hardly  be  doubted  that  there  was  not  a 
little  moisture  in  the  atmosphere,  and  some 
citizens  of  the  highest  reputation  for  integri- 
ty have  been  known  to  say  that  it  rained. 
We  do  not  know." 

— The  Free  Labor  Exchange  on  O'Farrell 
street  has  done  but  little  good  since  its  insti- 
tution. It  would  be  strange  if  charitably 
disposed  citizens  sent  their  orders  to  other 
offices  while  this  free  office  is  in  operation 
but  the  lack  of  confidence  in  the  manage- 
ment seems  to  be  responsible.  There  are 
over  two  thousand  applicants  daily,  about 
six  of  whom  are  hired  on  an  average.  It  be- 
ing well-known  that  the  manager  is  not  in 
sympathy  with  the  working  classes,  the  fail- 
ure of  the  Labor  Exchange  can  be  explained. 

— A  woman  has  been  arrested  for  being  in 
liquor  saloon  after  sundown.  Officer  Love 
is  the  hero  who  has  done  this  bold  deed. 
In  connection  with  this  item  of  news  it  may 
not  be  inappropriate  to  mention  that  there 
are  more  than  one  hundred  places  in  this 
city  where  similar  captures  might  be  made, 
and  most  of  them  are  within  pistol  shot  of 
the  City  Hall.  Much  as  we  admire  our  brave 
police  officers,  we  cannot  call  it  good  shoot- 
ing to  score  one  out  of  a  possible  one  hun- 
dred. 

— Here  are  some  proposed  amendments  to 
the  Constitution.  They  were  enunciated  at 
a  workingmen's  meeting  in  Sacramento  re- 
cently: "To  declare  all  officers  of  corporate 
bodies  to  be  public  officers,  and  the  convic- 
tion of  any  of  them  guilty  of  peculation,  bri- 
bery, falsification  or  breach  of  any  trust  to 
be  punished  the  same  as  treason;  that  the 
State  should  be  made  accountable  to  deposi- 
tors for  losses  incurred  through  banking 
houses  holding  State  charters;  that  all  estates 
containing  over  320  acres  of  arable  land  should 
be  condemned  for  public  use  and  be  paid 


for  at  the  rate  last  listed  for  taxation ;  that  ^ 
State  Colonization  Bureau  be  created  and 
that  the  State  lands  be  divided  into  tracts  of 
80  acres  each,  for  the  benefit  of  poor  settlers, 
who  should  have  ten  years  in  which  to  pay 
for  them." 

—Ismail  Khedive  is  about  forty-eight  years 
of  age,  under  the  middle  height,  heavily  and 
squarely  built,  with  broad  shoulders.  His 
face  is  round,  covered  by  a  dark  brown  beard, 
closely  clipped,  and  short  moustache  of  the 
same  color,  shading  a  firm  but  sensual 
mouth.  His  complexion  is  dark,  his  features 
regular,  heavy  rather  than  mobile  in  expres- 
sion. His  eyes,  which  he  keeps  habitually 
half  closed,  in  Turkish  fashion,  sometimes 
closing  one  entirely,  are  dark  and  unusually 
dull,  but  very  bright  and  penetrating  at 
times.  His  face  is  usually  as  expressionless 
as  that  of  the  Sphynx,  or  the  late  Napoleon 
III. ,  whom  he  much  resembles  in  character 
and  intellect. 

■ — Dr.  Cunningham  is  improving  as  a  stock 
manipulator.  His  early  theological  studies 
have  been  used  to  good  advantage  in  the 
Arizona  syndicate.  Give  us  a  church  deacon 
every  time  for  a  stock  sharp.  There  is  the 
Advance  Mine,  owned  by  Trustees  of  the 
Howard  Street  Presbyterian  Church.  Two 
hundred  thousand  dollars  assessments,  only 
one  half  of  which  has  been  expended.  The 
church  itself  owns  a  thousand  shares.  Bles- 
sings on  the  pious  souls,  how  they  have  bled 
the  unrighteous !  Now  if  we  can  only  have  a 
sermon  on  the  wickedness  of  stockdealing 
next  Sunday,  everybody  will  be  happy. 

— The  annual  examination  of  the  boys  on 
the  training  ship  Jamestown  took  place  on 
Tuesday  before  a  large  gathering  of  city  of- 
ficers. Among  those  present  were  Rev. 
Fathers  Joseph  and  Hugh  Gallagher,  Mayor 
Bryant,  Supervisors  Macdonald,  Boyce, 
Hayes,  Rountree,  Danforth,  Foley  and 
Haight,  Recorder  Taylor,  Chief  Scannell, 
Fire  Commissioner  Sloss,  Senators  Nunan 
and  McCarthy,  and  several  other  officials. 
There  was  also  present  a  number  of  citizens 
who  have  boys  on  board.  The  exercises  in 
which  the  boys  were  drilled  were  creditably 
performed. 

— Justice  is  not  yet  dead.  She  gave  a  very 
lively  kick  in  Columbia,  S.  C,  the  other  day. 
Judge  Townsend  rendered  judgment  averse 
to  the  motion  in  arrest  of  judgment  in  the 
cases  of  Smalls  and  Cardoza,  and  sentences 
were  passed  as  follows :  Francis  L.  Cardoza, 
ex-Treasurer  of  South  Carolina,  for  conspi- 
racy to  defraud  the  State,  two  years  impri- 
sonment in  jail  and  $4,000  fine,  and  one  year 
imprisonment  added  if  the  fine  be  not  paid 
at  the  expiration  of  two  years;  Smalls,  mem- 
ber of  Congress,  for  accepting  a  bribe  of 
$5,000  while  a  member  of  the  State  Sente, 
three  years  at  hard  labor  in  the  State  Peni- 
tentiary; L.  Cass  Carpenter,  formerly  pro- 
prietor of  the  Columbia  Daily  Union,  for  for- 
gery in  raising  amounts  for  publishing  the 
laws  in  his  paper,  two  years  in  jail  and 
$5,000  fine.  It  is  humiliating'to  think  that 
the  President  of  this  great  Republic  owes  his 
position  to  the  machinations  of  such  con- 
temptible felons  as  these. 
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GKAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

The  gorgeous  spectacle,  "The  Bottom  of 
the  Sea,"  is  now  in  the  full  tide  of  success. 
It  certainly  transcends  in  beauty  and  effec- 
tiveness anything  of  the  kind  ever  produced 
in  San  Francisco.  The  whole  play  from  be- 
ginning to  end  is  a  series  of  the  most  enchan- 
ting and  startling  spectacles.  The  mechani- 
cal apparatus  alone  cost  upwards  of  $10,000. 
The  adaptation  differs  materially  from  the 
original  French  piece  "Un  Drame  au  Fond 
de  la  Mer,"  but  the  sensational  effects  are  pre- 
served and  even  amplified.  The  scene  opens 
on  board  the  "Isabel,"  the  destruction  of 
which  soon  ensues  and  forms  one  of  the  most 
marvelous  scenes  we  have  ever  witnessed. 
Next  in  realistic  effect  is  the  scene  from  the 
deck  of  the  "Invicible"  which  is  engaged  in 
laying  an  Atlantic  cable.  In  connection 
with  the  incidents  of  cable  laying  volunteers 
descend  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and  here 
occur  the  most  astonishing  views  and  tab- 
leaux of  ocean  depths  that  have  ever  graced 
this,  or  probably  any  other  stage.  The 
sunken  coral  reefs  in  all  their  dim  but  glori- 
ous beauty,  the  many  fishes  with  their  varied 

hues      and      the      terrible      octopus the 

devil-fish,  so  well  described  in  Hugo's  "Toil- 
ers of  the  Sea — are  shown  vividly  on  the 
stage.  One  of  the  strongest  incidents  of  the 
drama  is  a  fight  between  the  hero  and  the  vil- 
lain of  the  play,  in  which  the  latter  cuts  the 
air-tube  of  the  former.  The  acting  is  all  that 
could  be  desired,  and  that  the  public  appreci- 
ate the  tout  ensemble  is  evident  from  the  crow- 
ded houses  which  have  gladdened  the  heart 
of  the  manager  since  the  play  was  put  on  the 
stage.  In  fact,  since  Mr.  Kennedy's  advent 
to  this  theatre  nothing  but  first  class  business 
has  been  attempted,  and  nothing  has  been 
attempted  that  has  not  been  carried  out. 

CALIFORNIA   THEATRE. 

A  word  in  regard  to  Mr.  Dampier,  to  whom 
we  may  not  have  done  full  justice  in  our  last 
week's  criticism.  He  is  a  good  actor  and  his 
children  are  prodigies  of  precocious  talent. 
His  failure  is  to  be  attributed  entirely  to  the 
wretched  support  he  received  from  the  stock 
company.  Modjeska  began  an  engagement 
of  six  nights  on  Monday  evening  with  "Ca- 
mille."  She  is  the  best  we  have  seen  in  that 
role  since  Matilda  Heron.  The  support  was 
execrable.  She  also  played  "Adrienne," 
"Juliet"  and  "Dalila"  through  the  week. 
Baldwin's. 

A  few  hundred  people  were  drawn   to    Bee 


the  "Danicheffs"  during  the  week.  There  is 
nothing  to  be  said  about  the  piece  further 
than  that  it  has  proved  uninteresting  to  the 
public,  though  the  acting  is  fair  and  some  of 
the  sets  very  attractive. 

emerson's  opera  house. 

Kelly  and  Leon  opened  the  campaign  here 
on  Monday  evening  with  "a  minstrel  and 
burlesque  Opera  Troupe." 

woodward's  gardens. 

"What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

Alice  Harrison  will  marry  a  millionaire — 
if  possible.     "Who  wouldn't? 

The  grand  entertainment  at  Woodward's 
Garden's  on  Thursday  was  for  the  benefit  of 
Relief  Committee. 

M.  Strauss  was  called  before  the  curtain  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  for  his  beautiful 
scenery.     The  tribute  was  well  deserved. 

Mrs.  Joseph  Austin  no  longer  contributes 
to  the  dramatic  department  of  the  Alia.  She 
was  a  bright,  sparkling,  observant  writer. 

C.  B.  Bishop,  the  alleged  comedian  of  the 
California,  has  a  benefit  on  Monday.  Bishop 
is  a  good,  fat,  genial,  harmless  fellow;  but  it 
would  be  an  inexcusable  and  extravagant 
libel  to  call  him  an  actor. 

It  is  generally  conceded  by  all,  except  the 
party  most  interested,  that  "Franc  Tireur' 
of  the  Argonaut  is  the  most  ignorant  and 
slovenly  dramatic  critic  now  writing  for  the 
San  Francisco  Press. 

No  more  stars  at  the  California  till  the  end 
of  January.  But  there  will  be  benefits  ad 
libitum.  The  pea  nut  boy  in  the  extreme  up- 
per circle  will  be  unable  to  hypothecate  his 
his  chances  for  six  weeks. 

A  new  comedy,  entitled  "D.  D."  (whether 
these  initials  refer  to  the  authors  or  the  man- 
agement, we  will  not  undertake  to  determine) 
has  been  accepted  at  the  California.  J.  N. 
Long  and  H.  B.  Warner  are  responsible. 

"We  summarize  from  our  Eastern  ex- 
changes the  following  intelligence  as  to  the 
whereabouts  of  distinguished  artists:  Brook- 
lyn, Frank  Frayne  and  D.  H.  Harkins;  Al- 
bany, Kignold;  Troy,  Lotta,  Camilla  Urso; 
Rochester,  Maud  Granger;  "Washington; 
John  McCullough;  Philadelphia,  "The  Riv- 
als," the  Florences,  May  Howard ;  Pittsburg, 
Von  Stamwitz,  the  Williamsons,  Henry  "Ward 
Beecher;  Baltimore,  Aimee;  Boston,  Robson 
and  Crane,  Heller,  John  T.  Raymond;  Cin- 
cinnati, Evangeline  Campany;  Indianapolis, 
Lawrence  Barrett;  Chicago,    "Lillian's  Last 


Love,"  Freyer's  Opera,  "The  French  Spy"; 
Memphis,  Fanny  Davenport,  "Worrell  Sisters; 
Lonisville,  "Humpty  Dumpty,"  Kelly  and 
Leon's  Minstrels;  New  York,  Mary  Anderson, 
Lydia  Thompson,  "Hornet's  Nest,"  "Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin,"  "The  Drunkard's  Home," 
Joe  Jefferson,  Helen  Potter;  St.  Louis,  Joe 
Murphy  and  Bartley  Campbell's  Comedy 
Company. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
■ — Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910i  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  TJ.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


CONSUMPTION  CURED. 


An  old  physician  retired  from  active  practice,  hav- 
ing had  placed  in  his  hands  by  an  East  Indian  mis- 
sionary the  formula  of  a  simple  vegetable  remedy  for 
the  speedy  and  permanent  cure  of  Consumption, 
Bronchitis,  Catarrh,  Asthma,  and  all  Throat  and 
Lung  affections,  also  a  positive  and  radical  cure  for 
General  Debility  and  all  nervous  complaints,  after 
having  thoroughly  tested  its  "wonderful  curative  pow- 
ers in  thousands  of  cases,  feels  it  his  duty  to  make  it 
known  to  his  suffering  fellows.  The  recipe  will  be 
sent  free  of  charge,  to  all  who  desire  it,  with  full  di- 
rections for  preparing  and  successfully  using.  Ad- 
dress with  stamp  naming  this  paper,  Dr.  J.  C.  Stone, 
U  North  Ninth  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


ALL 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

MADE  AT  THE 

New  York  Gallery,  25  Third  Street, 

San    Francisco,    are    guaranteed    to  be  first  class. 
Prices  to  suit  tha  times. 
nov24-t£  3.  H.  PETERS,  Proprietor, 


JOHN  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 
Jfe  wspspsr,  Book  «&  lob  Printers 

409  Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Review,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  "Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 


Printers  of  the  WASP. 


novl7-tf 


O.  D.  O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  B.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealars  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.     N.  W.  SpAuuorNG.    J.  Pattebson. 

P40£FIO 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  ©f  evesy  Bescrfpiioa 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
g^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^^1 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,   between  Third  imd  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


Grand  Spectacular  Drama, 

TheBottomoftheSea 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


MADAME 

HELENA  MODJESKA 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


Kiralfy's  Gorgeous  Spectacle 

in  80  Days. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


KELLY  AND  LEON 


WOODWARDS  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  December    1st 
and  2nd. 

An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  "Warts,  Moles,  effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   *   OERARH,    from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


Dr.  St einhart's 

ESsscsa©©  ©£  Zaife 

Has  removed  to  S3 11  Kearny  Street,  where 
all  letters  should  be  addressed. 
nov3-lm  DR.  STEINHAET. 


C  AUTIOKT ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  Eiife 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

43*6    KKAEUKIT  ST., 

San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  wonderful 
effects.     Remember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD   AT 

426    Kearny   Street. 


Price  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the   quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  any  address, 
C.  O.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 
Address  all  letters  to 

DR.  STEINHART, 
426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED  EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

EEJUVEHATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  mature r  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


CHANGE   OF   TIME. 
Commencing   MONDAY,    SEPT.    3d,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco : 
(Ticket  office.,  "Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3C\C\  **■  M.  Daily  except  Sundays,  Mail  and  Express,  Steamer 
.\JKJ  "James  M.  Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,] 
connecting  with  trains  at  Donahue  for  Pctalunia,  Santa  Rosa, 
Healdshurg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations:  making  stage  connections 
2t  Lakeville,  for  Sonoma;  at  Santa  Rosa,  for  Mark  West  Springs  and 
the  Petrified  Forests;  at  Geyserville,  for  Skaggs  Springs;  at  Clover- 
dale  for  the  Geysers,  Ukiah,  Lakeport,  Clear  Lake,  Highland 
Springs,  Harriett  Springs,  Mendocino  City,  and  other  points  on  the 
Coast  and  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay. 

Sj^At  Fulton,  with  the  Fulton  and  Guernevillo  R.  R.  for  Kor- 
bel's,  Guerncville  and  Redwood  Forrests.  [Arrive  at  San  Francisco 
at  10.35  A.  M.] 

8    4r\(T\  A-  M-  [Sundays  only],  Excursion.     Steamer  "James 
•  S«^  *Lk   M.  Donahue"  connecting  at  Donahue  with  trains  for 
Cloverdale  and  way  stations,  all  stage  connections  made  with  this 
train.     ij^At  Fulton  for  Korbel's  Mills,  the  Big  Trees  and  Picnic 
Grounds,     [Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7-20  P.  M.] 
IsJLFreijJht  received  from  7  A.  M.   to  2.30  P.  M.,  except  Sunday. 


A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't. 


P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  P.  &T.  Ag't. 


Q.  g»«  gfe*  St. 

Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

M.  (DaiM,  Vallojo  Steamer   (from  Washington 

_    Street  Wharf;,  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 

(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 

Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 

Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P-  M. 


7.00 


8/\/\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  VF  Vr  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogdcn  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3d\  f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via.  Oakland 
m\J \M  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M,  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4AA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
lUU  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visaiia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 

4{f\(f\  P-  M-  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
m^J^J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento ;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  imposters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  OaL 


4f\^^  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted;  Sacramento  Steamer(from 
*\J\J  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 

4   0/Tfc  p  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Aecommoda- 
•^)  Vr  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A  M.) 

YOU    ARE    RESPECTFULLY   INVITED 
TO  SUBSCRIBE  TO 

The  Pacific  Erif e 

A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  CURRENT  EVENTS 

IN    THE 

SPORTING     WORLD. 

It  contains  faithful  reports  of  all  trial  t  of  skill  on 
land  and  water,  and  aims  to  be  the  exponent  of  every 
kind  of  manly  recreation.  All  its  DEPARTMENTS 
are  edited  by  gentlemen  specially  qualified  in  their 
respective  lines. 

THE  PACIFIC  LIFE  is  now  in  its  third  volume, 
and  has  obtained  a  wide  circulation  among  the  best 
citizens  of  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  and  enjoys  a 
high  reputation  in  Eastern  circles.  The  object  of  the 
proprietors  is  to  make  The  Pacific  LrFE  a  newspa- 
per which  can  be  safely  introduced  into  the  homes  of 
our  people,  and  read  by  the  rising  generation  to  their 
moral,  intellectual  and  physical  advantage.  Each 
number  contains  sixty-four  columns,  and  the  size  is 
admirably  adapted  for  binding;  so  that  the  volumes 
may  be  preserved  in  the  library  for  reference. 

Subscribers  will  be  served  promptly  every  Satur- 
day morning,  the  regular  day  of  publication. 

Address, 

"THE  PACIFIC  LIFE"  OFFICE, 

No.  518  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 
novl7-6mos 
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DR.  SPINNEY  SCO'S 

Dispensary, 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYYILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  '  'procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  j'our  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mei'cy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  ease  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particlea  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Bj.  Speek's. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

8eptl5-3mos 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

RJotary  Puafc 


1G 


Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCTJDDEE. 
septl5-3mos 

A.    SCHROEFFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  andPost , 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 
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HIBERNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


OFFICEES: 

PitEsmEXT M.  D.  SWEENY 

VlcK-PllESIDENT , C.  D.  O'SULLIYAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  JIcAran,  John  Sullivan,        Gns.   Touclinrd, 

K.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donobue, 

Tkeasukeb EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  PROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co'8  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Bunking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  filature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Puss  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

jnly'21-tf  '  


DOAWE    <5fe    O0= 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  Xo.  03,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july'21-3nios 


DHD1U 


HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ISTTJilSr^N",  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREW 


1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .AJhrens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


SCHLUETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


;to  canvassers. in  the  interior. 

The  WASP  is  .now- offering  the  most  unpr'e^ 
cedenled  inducements.  We  have  prepared,  <i;-7i*i 
of, premiums  to.agenis,  ivhich,we  do  not  hesitati 
to  say,  cannot  he  approached  by  any  jotirnal'on 
the  .Pacific ,  Coast.  :'-  All  our.pfemiiims fire 'in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from, .'  $50(V:/c 
$5.'i  Fall  outfit  of,  Posters,  Circulars'?  Jilarif:^ 
and  Envelopes  Merit  to  Agents.  '  Scnd.for'oulfii 
and.  go  to  work};  The.  WASP,,  being  the  only  it- 
luatrMled, paper  mi. tl\eiC  oast,' sells  more  readily 
than  any  other ;  and,  being  able ,  dignified ,  willy 
and  respectable,:  as  well  as,  attractive  and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  w  every  household  Now  ~- 
the  time  to  secure. an  agency  ,and  make,  money 
easily.  ■'■-'■  ..>-;>'. ^K^'-.r  '"'■':.  '•'" 


SHIS    IS    OffiE    SIDE    OF 


CM: ,: 


SCOLLAY'S 

AQUARIUM, 


augll-3moa 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MO.VTGOMEBY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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THE     ILLUSTRATED     WASP- 


pU&LISHE"D^t| 

EVERY    SATURDAY     ^ 


C»  l-TIOE:^ 


6  O  -l  V.  A*  LIFORNIA     ST. 

- .   N  W    COR     OF  KEARNY    5T  ^ 


5anRrancisco,December  B?  I87K 


I  -    S  RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL  £  ■■- 
I  BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE:   WASP. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT — - 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 
Thirty-five  cents  per  month  delivered  "by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(invariably  in  advance) 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -         -         -      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -  -         $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE:      ■ 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months       -  -  -         $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


SATURDAY,   DECEMBER  8,  1877. 


"WANTED. 

Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  "Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
wages.  None  other  need  apply.  Office,  602 
California  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


Notice  to  Postmasters. 
From  this  date,  and  until  further  notice, 
all  postmasters  are  authorized  to  receive  sub- 
scriptions for  the  Wasp,  and  entitled  to  our 
cash  premiums  as  set  forth  in  our  terms  to 
agents.  Full  outfit  of  sample  copies,  post- 
ers, blanks,  receipts,  etc.,  furnished  on  ap- 
plication. 


It  is  rumored  that  the  fall  of  Kars  was  ac- 
complished by  treachery.  Whenever  any- 
thing of  importance  in  war  is  executed,  such 
charges  are  usually  made. 


MacMahon  has  at  least  one  virtue — the  vir- 
tue of  obstinate  consistency.  There  seems 
to  be  no  hope  of  changing  his  course.  His 
declines  to  make  admissions,  or  to  promise 
anything.  The  future  of  France  seems  to 
hang  by  his  will.  The  civilized  world  is  on 
tiptoe  of  expectation  to  learn  the  next  de- 
velopments. MacMahon  is  now  the  autocrat 
of  Europe.  On  his  will  rest  the  fortunes  of 
France — apparently.  His  caprice  may  over- 
turn the  Government.  His  obstinacy  may 
produce  chaos  in  France.  But  we  have  con- 
fidence in  the  good  sense  of  the  French  peo- 
ple that  they  will  conserve  their  interests  in 
this  respect.  There  is  little  to  be  feared, 
unless  the  ambition  of  the  Marshal  should 
lead  to  a  coup  d'etat. 


The  Workingmen's  Parade. 

The  procession  of  some  ten  thousand  men 
through  the  streets  of  San  Francisco  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  had  more  significance 
than  is  usually  accorded  to  public  parades. 
It  was  a  determined  expression  of  public 
opinion  upon  a  question  that  is  of  more  im- 
portance to  us  as  a  community  than  any 
mere  political  sentiment.  It  was  an  out- 
pouring of  Labor's  legions  to  effectively  con- 
fute the  assertions  of  Morton's  committee 
that  the  people  of  San  Francisco  were  con- 
tented with  the  present  industrial  condition, 
and  that  the  presence  of  the  Chinese  is 
looked  upon  by  the  majority  of  the  people 
here,  more  in  the  light  of  a  blessing  than  the 
curse  that  it  is. 

The  demonstration  was  a  pronounced  suc- 
cess. It  was  not  pugnacious.  It  was  a 
quiet  and  determined  show  of  strength.  The 
men  who  marched  were  quiet  and  orderly; 
but  they  were  terribly  in  earnest.  A  more 
respectable  body  of  men  never  marched 
through  the  streets  of  San  Francisco.  In 
point  of  numbers  and  in  the  character  of  its 
members  the  Workingmen's  procession  on 
Thanksgiving  Day  was  certainly  ahead  of 
any  demonstration  that  ever  occurred  on  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

There  can  now  be  no  doubt  whatever  of 
the  sentiment  of  Californians  with  regard  to 
the  Chinese  question.  The  people  are  al 
most  as  a  unit.  The  respectable  portion  of 
the  Press  is  unanimously  opposed  to  Chinese 
immigration  and  employment.  That  there 
are  some  papers  in  favor  of  the  Coolies — the 
Call  and  Record-Union  for  instance — only 
shows  that  the  influence  of  moneyed  mono- 
polies is  still  powerful  here;  but  it  does  not 
affect  the  question  materially. 

A  peaceable  demonstration  was  necessary 
to  show  the  people  of  the  Atlantic  States, 
that  there  can  be  no  Chinese  compromise  on 
the  part  of  Californians.  The  liberties  and 
even  the  existence  of  the  white  race  on  this 
Coast  are  threatened.  This  is  what  this 
grand  movement  means.  There  must  be  re- 
dress. If  the  Federal  Government  continues 
to  ignore  our  petitions,  trouble  will  come  of 
it.  It  is  definitely  settled  that  the  people  of 
California  will  not  much  longer  submit  to 
the  heathen  invasion.  They  will  become  free, 
or  they  will  be  definitely  and  absolutely  sub- 
jugated.    Which  shall  it  be  ? 


Modern  Eloquence. 
The  eloquence  of  Webster  and  Clay  was 
thought  to  be  almost  inapproachable,  but  the 
Western  orator  sometimes  mounts  his  Pe- 
gasus and  "makes  Rome  howl,"  as  witness 
the  following  burst  of  Mr.  Price  of  Iowa: 
"Step  out  from  yonder  eastern  limit  and 
see  the  King  of  Day  shaking  the  water  from 
his  wings.  He  takes  his  course  westward, 
not  600  miles  only,  nor  1,000  miles,  nor 
2,000,  nor  3,000  miles,  but  he  has  traversed 
nearly  4.000  miles  when  he  sinks  to  rest  be- 
hind the  golden  waves  of  the  Pacific.  Or 
take  your  stand  up  at  the  frozen  north,  where 
the  Ice  King  reigns,  and  follow  down  through 
all  its  degrees  of  latitude  until  you  have 
reached  the  land  of  the  orange  and  the  pine, 
and  then  you  have  a  country  which   for  di- 


versity of  clime  and  products  has  no  equal 
on  the  globe,  and  you  cannot  make  such  a 
country  anywhere  else,  for  there  is  no  other 
place  to  make  it  in.  This  is  our  country.  It 
has  one  Constitution,  one  flag  and  one  des- 
tiny; and  I  purpose,  so  far  as  my  ability  ex- 
tends, to  keep  it  in  the  pathway  of  duty  un- 
til it  shall  arrive  at  the  goal,  and  the  cap- 
stone shall  be  put  upon  it  in  time." 


A  Bold  Outrage. 

The  people  of  the  United  States  have  been 
wantonly  and  gratuitously  insulted  by  the 
Italian  Government,  and  yet  such  is  our 
apathy  on  international  questions,  that  the 
fact  has  evoked  little  discussion  and  no  feel- 
ing to  speak  of.  A  citizen  of  the  United  States. 
Felice  Largomarzino  by  name,  is  now  serv- 
ving  as  a  common  soldier  in  the  Italian  army, 
the  government  of  Victor  Emmanuel,  quietly 
ignoring  the  fact  that  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  is  in  existence. 

The  following  correspondence  on  the  sub- 
ject has  been  handed  to  us  for  publication 
by  a  distinguished  Italian  resident  of  this 
city: 

Executive  Mansion,         ) 
Washington,  November  20,  1877.  j" 

Dear  Sir:  I  am  directed  by  the  President 
to  acknowledge  the  receipt,  at  the  hands  of 
Senator  Booth,  of  a  communication  from  you, 
with  accompanying  petition,  in  regard  to  a 
reciprocity  treaty  between  the  United  States 
and  the  Kingdom  of  Italy;  and  to  say,  in  re- 
ply, that  the  matter  has  been  placed  in  the 
hands  of  the  Secretary  of  State  for  considera- 
tion. 

Tours,  very  truly, 

W.  K.  Rogers,  Secretary. 

Guiseppe  Onesti,  San  Francisco. 

Department  op  State,  ) 

Washington,  November  21,  1877.  | 

Guiseppe  Onesti,  Esq.,  and  other  Natives  of 
Italy  in  San  Francisco,  Cal. — Gentlemen: 
The  President  has  referred  to  this  Depart- 
ment your  letter  to  him  of  the  18th  ultimo, 
and  the  accompanying  memorial  signed  by 
natives  of  Italy  in  San  Francisco,  asking  that 
a  treaty  be  entered  into  with  the  Govern- 
ment of  that  country  for  the  purpose  of  ex- 
empting persons  born  there,  who  have  been 
naturalized  here,  from  being  impressed  into 
the  Italian  military  service  when  they  return 
to  the  land  of  their  birth. 

In  reply,  I  have  to  state  that  your  reqr.est 
will  receive  consideration.  Overtures  for  the 
purpose  desired  have  heretofore  been  made, 
but  the  Italian  Government  has  hitherto 
been  found  indisposed  to  relinquish  its  claim 
to  the  service  in  the  army  of  those  Italians 
who  have  been  naturalized  abroad.  If  any 
indications  of  a  relaxation  in  this  policy  shall 
appear,  they  will  be  taken  advantage  of  with 
a  view  to  the  conclusion  of  a  naturalization 
convention  like  others  between  the  United 
States  and  foreign  powers.  I  am,  gentle- 
men, your  obedient  servant, 

War.  M.  Evakts. 

It  is  certainly  the  weakest  diplomatic  in- 
strument that  has  ever  come  under  our 
notice. 


If  Webster's  unabridged  only  sanctioned 
such  a  word  as  honkling,  how  easy  it  would 
be  to  find  a  rhyme  for  Conkling.  The  next 
dictionary  builder  should  remember  this,  and 
put  in  words  that  will  rhyme  with  the  names 
of  all  our  coming  prominent  men. — Norris- 
town  Herald. 
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An  Explanation. 
Those  members  of  the  Legislature  who 
have  not  yet  furnished  the  Wasp  with  their 
photographs  as  desired  in  our  mail  commu- 
nications will  please  do  so  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. We  desire  to  have  our  picture  as 
complete  as  possible,  and  that  there  may  be 
no  hesitation  on  the  part  of  those  who  have 
not  yet  favored  us  with  their  portraits,  we 
wish  to  state  that  the  photographs  will  not 
be  misused  either  for  the  purposes  of  carrica- 
ture  or  lampoon,  but  simply  to  present  the 
personal  appearance  of  all  the  members  both 
for  future  reference  and  for  general  informa- 
tion. 


SACRAMENTO. 
Special  Correspondence. 

The  city  is  full  of  legislators  and  bummers. 
The  latter  are  in  a  large  majority.  There 
are,  however,  a  few  other  people.  Both 
houses  are  now  organized,  and  business  is 
progressing.  Sacramento  wears  its  holiday 
appearance.  The  hotel-keepers  wear  a  smile 
of  placid  content  as  you  register  your  name. 
The  storekeepers  rub  their  hands,  and  the 
gay  saloonist  is  immersed  in  business.  The 
people  of  California,  copying  the  custom  of 
older  communities,  have  provided  at  enor- 
mous expense  a  palatial  State  Capitol,  where 
the  Honorable  members  meet  as  a  matter  of 
form,  and  adjourn  to  the  Golden  Eagle  and 
Capitol  Hotels  for  real  business.  There  is 
more  legislation  accomplished  at  these  two 
places  in  a  day  than  is  done  at  the  Capitol  in 
a  session.  Everything  is  cut  and  dry  when 
the  members  reach  their  respective  Legisla- 
tive chambers.  The  business  done  there 
only  gives  legality  to  the  operation. 

The  usual  number  of  lobbyists  throng  the 
saloons,  hotel  offices  and  Capitol  corridors. 
When  an  unfortunate  member  is  spied,  a  rush 
is  made  for  him.  He  is  dragged  hither  and 
thither  until  life  becomes  a  burden,  and  he 
seeks  refuge  in  the  flowing  bowl,  or  in  prayer 
or  meditation,  as  his  tastes  may  direct. 

The  usual  motion  for  the  appointment  of 
a  chaplain  was  made  on  Wednesday,  and  it 
provoked  the  customary  amount  of  amuse- 
ment among  the  benighted  members.  Grildea, 
of  your  city,  took  the  responsibility  of  urging 
the  unpopular  measure.  He  was  sensible 
enough  not  to  undertake  to  sustain  his  posi- 
tion by  any  considerations  of  religion.  No, 
Mr.  Gr.  knew  too  much  for  that.  He  bluntly 
stated  that  a  certain  Parson  Fitzerald,  who  I 
understand  is  running  an  educational  paper 
in  your  city,  had  done  and  suffered  much  for 
the  party,  and  that,  if  any  official  praying 
had  to  be  done,  he  wanted  Fitz  to  do  it.  But 
Murphy  of  Del  Norte  objected  strongly  to 
turning  the  assembly  into  a  Gospel  shop,  and 
the  pious  project  was  abandoned. 

The  Sergeant-at-Arms  and  the  horde  of 
clerks  whose  services  are  necessary  to  the 
steady  working  of  the  Legislative  machine 
having  been  appointed,  the  outgoing  trains 
are  crowded  with  disappointed  candidates, 
whose  long  faces  tell  the  tale  of  their  woe. 


Well,  they  are  going  back  to  honorable  em- 
ployment, where  their  services  will  be  of 
more  benefit  to  the  community,  if  not  more 
remunerative  to  themselves. 

But  the  lobbyists  are  not  all  gone  by  any 
means.  The  bar-rooms  and  hotels  are  full 
of  them.  How  they  live  is  a  mystery  to 
themselves  and  a  source  of  constant  solici- 
tude to  the  hotel  keepers,  who  regard  them 
with  a  suspicious  and  repellant  eye.  The 
lobbyist  is  a  child  of  nature.  He  has  a  sim- 
ple confidence  in  the  future.  He  toils  not, 
neither  does  he  spin;  and  yet  Solomon  in  all 
his  glory  was  not  arrayed  like  him. 

The  female  lobbyist  is  here  in  force.  She 
may  be  seen  in  the  corridors  of  the  Capitol, 
dressed  in  the  hight  of  fashion,  buttonholing 
every  member  she  meets,  and  she  contrives 
somehow  or  another,  to  meet  them  all.  She 
is  the  most  persuasive  and  dangerous  of  her 
class,  and  few  can  withstand  her  wiles.  You 
know  what  the  female  book  agent  is.  Well, 
for  cheek  and  persistency,  she  can't  hold  a 
candle  to  her  sister  at  the  Capitol. 

The  wildest  rumors  are  current  as  to  the 
Senatorship.  Each  of  the  three  principal 
candidates  assumes  to  be  perfectly  confident 
of  success.  Big  Mark  is  genial  and  obtru- 
sive as  usual.  He  may  be  seen  swinging 
from  the  Golden  Eagle  to  the  Capitol  during 
the  off  hours  of  legislation  with  a  bevy  of  his 
friends  around  him,  his  face  wreathed  in  al- 
luring smiles  and  his  two  broad  hands  con- 
stantly extended  to  grasp  the  hand  of  a  pas- 
sing member.  He  keeps  open  house,  has  a 
suite  of  parlors,  where  the  creature  comforts 
dear  to  the  heart  of  the  homeless  adventurer, 
are  dispensed  with  a  princely  prodigality. 
Mark's  chances — but  what  is  the  use  of 
speaking  of  anybody's  chances  in  this  chaos 
of  conflicting  opinions? 

Ryland  is  quiet  and  composed.  If  he  is 
doing  much  work  in  his  own  behalf,  it  is  not 
noticeable  to  the  outside  observer.  His  sup- 
port is  strong  and  compact.  That  scurrilous 
cartoon  which  was  published  by  a  rabid 
weekly  in  your  city  the  other  day,  reflecting 
on  his  religious  opinions  has,  it  is  said, 
gained  him  many  adherents. 

Farley  has  probably  the  best  organization 
of  the  three.  Jim  is  a  professional  politi- 
cian, and  works  by  "the  machine."  He  will 
probably  show  the  greatest  strength  on  the 
first  ballot,  but  the  knowing  ones  say  that  he 
will  not  either  gain  or  lose  another  vote,  as 
those  who  are  not  with  him  now  are  against 
him  for  all  time.  He  does  not  do  as  much  street 
work  as  McDonald,  but  he  is  working  hard, 
nevertheless.  It  is  generally  thought  that  some 
one  who  is  not  now  mentioned  very  prominent- 
ly in  connection  with  the  Senatorship  will  be 
the  lucky  man.  A  gentleman  who  is  remark- 
able for  his  judgment  in  matters  political, 
informed  me  the  other  day  that  it  was  almost 
certain  that  the  votes  of  McDonald  and 
Ryland  would  eventually  consolidate  on 
Judge  Hager.  How  far  this  may  be  true,  I 
will  not  undertake  to  determine,  but  it  is  the 
generally  expressed  opinion  here  that  neither 
of  the  three  prominent  candidates  will  secure 
the  toga,  as  they  are  all  going  too  strong  into 
the  caucus. 

Secretary  of  State  Beck  has  brought  the 


Capitol  and  its  grounds  to  the  highest  state 
of  perfection.  All  the  offices  and  corridors 
have  been  renovated  so  that  those  who  were 
here  two  years  ago  would  scarcely  recognize 
it  as  the  same  place.  Mr.  Beck  is  entitled 
to  much  praise  for  his  judicious  use  of  the 
small  sum  allowed  him  for  the  purpose,  and 
it  is  evident  that  nothing  but  the  most  artistic 
judgment  and  the  strictest  economy  and  at- 
tention to  details  could  have  accomplished 
all  these  wonders  with  so  little  expense. 

I  was  up  at  the  State  Printing  office  the 
other  day,  where  I  met  Mr.  F.  P.  Thompson, 
who  with  his  proverbial  urbanity  showed  me 
through  the  different  departments.  The  of- 
fice is  situated  in  the  mansion  built  for  the 
Governor,  but  which  for  some  reason  or 
another  has  never  been  occupied  by  that 
dignitary.  It  is  without  exception  the 
neatest  printing  office  I  ever  saw.  The  pres- 
ses are  all  in  splendid  condition  and  were  all 
at  work  as  fast  as  they  could  be  fed,  turning 
out  official  documents  for  the  use  of  the  le- 
gislators and  the  public  generally.  The  com- 
position, stock  and  other  rooms  were  in  per- 
fect order,  and  an  a;r  of  business  and  perfect 
method  pervaded  the  whole.  The  State 
Printing  office  was  established  two  years  ago 
at  a  cost  of  $30,000,  and  was  fitted  up  under 
the  superintendency  of  Mr.  Thompson,  who 
was  appointed  State  Printer  for  four  years. 
During  the  time  it  has  been  in  operation,  it 
has  saved  $76,000  to  the  State  compared  with 
the  old  method.  Mr.  Thompson  has  two 
years  more  of  office,  and  no  doubt  he  will 
make  as  good  a  showing  in  the  future  as  he 
has  in  the  past. 

Altogether,  the  present  administration  has 
been  at  once  the  most  efficient  and  economi- 
cal that  California  has  ever  seen,  and  it 
challenges  the  admiration  of  even  its  politi- 
cal enemies.  May  we  be  equally  fortunate 
with  our  next  rulers  !  Ricochet. 


The  Freedom  of  the  Press. 
Our  double-page  Cartoon  in  to-day's  Wasp 
illustrates  in  an  allegorical  manner  the  posi- 
tion of  the  Press  in  Europe  and  America. 
With  us  the  Press  is  free  and  untrammeled. 
Mounting  its  high  horse,  as  shown  in  the 
picture,  it  overrides  every  obstacle.  The 
newspaper  here  is  the  conservator  of  our  li- 
berties. It  attacks  corruption  in  high  places 
and  in  low,  lays  bare  the  weaknesses  and 
follies  of  the  Government,  throws  in  a  flood 
of  light  upon  the  dark  places  of  our  social 
system,  and  makes  "nations  quake  and  mon- 
archy tremble  in  their  capitals."  The  Press 
of  America  is  by  no  means  perfect.  It  would 
not  be  human  if  it  were.  It  has  its  faults. 
But  its  virtues  and  usefulness  overbalance 
its- many  shortcomings.  It  is  necessary  to 
our  national  existence  as  the  air  we  breathe. 
In  Europe  we  find  the  Press  gagged  and  fet- 
tered. Though  the  tyrranical  power  by 
which  free  speech  is  restrained,  is  by  no 
means  confined  to  France  and  Germany,  we 
have  represented  Bismark  and  MacMahon  as 
the  jailors.  They  stand  on  either  side  with 
their  swords — the  emblem  of  brute  force — 
ready  to  punish  the  slightest  infraction  of 
their  iron  rule. 


The  S.  F.  Wasp  publishes  a  splendid 
cartoon  this  week  entitled  "Uncle  Sam's 
Thanksgiving  Dinner."  The  genius  and  ta- 
lent displayed  in  each  number  of  this  paper 
is  alone  worth  a  year's  subscription. — Lower 
Lake  Bulletin. 
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'TIS  ^:nt  ill  wind  blows  nobody  good. 

AN    O'ER    TRUE    TALE. 


1.     Young  Brown  starts  out  for  a  constitu- 
tional . 


2.     There  is  a  lion  in  the  path. 


3.     The  freebooter  appropriates  Brown's 
unmentionables. 


4.     And  his  shirt,  etc. 


5.     But  he  charitably  hands  him  a  copy 
of  the  Wasp. 


6.     With   which   Brown   makes  himself 
fairly  presentable. 


m 


7.  Arrived  home  he  procesds  to  utilize 
the  robber's  gift,  and  finds  a  matrimo- 
nial ad. 


.     Here  is  the  sweet  creature  who  yearns 
for  a  companion  and  sympathy. 


9      Brown  buys  more  clothes  and  starts 
for  the  Wasp. 


10.    It  restilts  in  an  introduction. 


11.    The  knot  is  tied. 


12.  And' the  robber  becomes  the  godfather 
of  the  first  young  Brown.  All's  well  that 
ends  well. 
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Jones  has  not  yet  caught  up  with  the  silver 
dollar;  he's  on  the  cent. 

Shad  can  he  caught  now  according  to  law. 
But  this  intelligence  holds  out  no  hope  to 
the  luckless,  melancholy  wight  who  wastes 
the  best  of  his  days  in  bobbing  for  the  way- 
ward, lively,  unappreciative  fish. 

Sacramento  is  full  of  politicians,  and  the 
politicians  are  full  of  projects  and  other 
things.  In  fact  it  is  the  fulness  of  time  for 
the  City  of  the  Plains — the  plentitude  of  po- 
lities and  the  prevalence  of  much  liquid- 
burying. 

Now  comes  the  time  when  the  economical 
wife  outrages  all  her  husband's  sense  of  mo- 
rality and  puts  a  premium  on  his  profane  in- 
stincts by  acknowledging  that  she  sent  his 
overcoat  last  summer  to  clothe  the  naked 
heathen  of  the  Fiji  Islands. 

If  any  extenuation  can  be  alleged  for  the 
prosperity  of  the  innumerable  saloons  of 
Sacramento,  it  is  the  bad  quality  of  the  water 
furnished.  The  average  Sacramentan  has  no 
objection  to  it  for  cooking  and  lavatory  pur- 
poses; but  as  a  beverage  he  doesn't  trust  it. 

There  is  an  automatic  buoy  outside  the  bar 
that  can  be  heard  a  distance  of  four  or  five 
mile.  We  have  often  heard  of  boys  doing 
the  same  thing  outside  bars,  but  their  noise 
is  of  little  weight  with  the  self-acting  boy  in- 
side the  bar  unless  the  lucre  is  forthcoming. 
Boys  often  have  to  take  water,  but  they  sel- 
dom shout  much  over  it. 

The  defunct  Collateral  Bank  has  at  least 
got  "the  color."  It  has  lately  been  painted 
yellow.  For  the  benefit  of  those  whose  met- 
talurgical  education  has  been  neglected  we 
might  mention  that  "the  color"  in  mining  par- 
lance means  a  suggestion  of  gold  in  the 
claim.  In  the  case  of  the  Collateral  it  has 
hitherto  proved  to  be  only  a  suggestion,  and 
a  very  faint  and  intangible  one  at  that. 

The  increase  in  the  number  of  lunatics 
sent  from  this  city  to  the  State  institution  at 
Stockton  is  attributed  by  thinking  men  to 
the  unbridled  license  allowed  small  boys  in 
whistling  "The  Sweet  Bye  and  Bye."  What 
is  the  good  of  having  a  Democratic  majority 
at  Sacramento  when  the  brains  of  their  con- 
stituents are  thus  being  warped  with  impu- 
nity. "There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than 
this."    It  is  not  a  bit  fair  here. 

There  are  numberless  ways  of  obscuring 
the  sense  of  modern  diction,  but  about  the 
most  attenuated  we  have  yet  seen  was  that 
account  of  a  brilliant  meteor,  which  a  convi- 
vial reporter  gave  the  other  day  in  a  morn- 


ing paper.  If  he  had  said  something  about 
the  street  lamps  having  increased  in  quantity 
or  that  the  side-walk  had  risen  up  to  call 
him  blessed,  people  would  have  known  what 
he  meant.  As  it  is,  however,  a  good  many 
can  catch  his  meaning  now. 

MacMahon  seems  to  be  determined  to  give 
his  correlative  Celts  what  might,  perhaps, 
not  be  inaptly  termed  in  the  conventional 
parlance  of  the  'Street' — a  'deal.'  History 
has  'given  us  a  point'  on  what  had  to  be 
reasonably  expected  when  Greek  met  Greek. 
It  remains  to  be  seen  what  doughty  deeds 
may  not  be  accomplished  under  a  similar 
juxta-position  of  Celt  with  Celt.  We  are  not 
at  all  sure  which  representative  of  the  origi- 
nal race  will  gain  the  day.  Perhaps  the  hero 
of  Magenta  may  be  disinclined  to 

" — Cast  to  earth  the  olive  crown, 
Or  fling  the  bloodstained  sword  in  thunder  down. " 

Yet  his  record  having  been  essentially  that 
of  a  man  of  action,  it  is  scarcely  possible  to 
imagine  him  surrendering  at  discretion,  if 
there  is  the  least  chance  of  holding  the  fort. 


An  Important  Question. 
An  informal  conference  has  been  had  be- 
tween the  San  Francisco  legislative  delega- 
tion and  the  Paris  Exhibition  Commission- 
ers. It  was  represented  to  the  legislators 
present,  says  the  Record-Union,  that  there 
was  no  ground  for  expecting  private  contri- 
butions to  the  exhibition  fund,  and  that  if 
the  State  was  to  make  a  creditable  showing 
at  Paris,  the  Legislature  must  make  an  ap- 
propriation for  that  purpose.  The  members 
appeared  to  think  that  private  contributions 
to  the  amount  of  $30,000  ought  first  to  be 
obtained,  and  that  then  the  Legislature 
might  do  something.  We  do  not  regard  this 
as  a  proper  view  of  the  matter.  The  parti- 
cipation in  the  Paris  Exhibition  of  Califor- 
nia should  be  viewed  as  a  State  measure,  and 
not  a  private  one.  The  purpose  of  such  par- 
ticipation is  emphatically  the  advertisement 
of  the  resources  and  products  and  advantages 
of  the  State,  and  this  is  a  work  all  the  resul 
tant  benefits  of  which  accrue  to  the  State,  in 
a  broad  aspect.  We  wish  to  exhibit  at  Paris 
in  order  that  all  who  visit  that  capital  next 
summer  may  be  enabled  to  inform  themselves 
respecting  the  advantages  we  can  offer  as  a 
place  of  residence  and  business.  It  is  an  op- 
portunity on  a  large  scale  for  making  known 
our  resources,  and  it  should  be  utilized  by 
the  State,  in  a  liberal  and  business  like  way. 
We  are  very  decidedly  of  the  opinion  that 
the  Legislature  ought  to  make  the  necessary 
appropriation.  The  amount  required  is  lesB 
than  $50,000,  and  if  that  sum  is  judiciously 
expended,  it  will  insure  a  return  of  many 
millions  of  dollars  in  the  increase  of  business 
and  the  flow  of  European  immigration  to  our 
shores.  It  is  a  penny-wise  and  pound-foolish 
policy  which  would  shuffle  off  the  responsi- 
bility of  such  an  affair  on  to  private  should- 
ers. If  the  State  does  not  think  the  Paris 
Exhibition  of  sufficient  public  moment  to  as- 
sume the  charge  of  our  share  of  it,  there  can 
certainly  be  no  reason  sufficiently  powerful 
to  persuade  individuals  into  bearing  the  bur- 
den of  it,  and  therefore  the  attempt  must  fall 
through.     We  trust  that  when  the   Legisla- 


ture assembles,  however,  more  just  and  lib- 
eral views  than  appear  to  be  held  by  the  San 
Francisco  delegation  will  prevail,  and  that 
California  will  not  be  disgraced  by  a  refusal 
to  pay  for  her  proper  representation  at  Paris 
next  year. 

ROCK  OF  AGES. 

BY    F.    L.    STANTON. 

"Hock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee!" 

Sang  the  lady,  soft  and  low, 

And  her  voice's  gentle  flow 

Eose  upon  the  evening  air 

With  that  sweet  and  solemn  prayer: 
"Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  niyself  in  theel" 

Yet  she  sang  as  oft  she  had 

When  her  heajt  was  gay  and  glad, 

Sang  because  she  felt  alone, 

Sang  because  her  soul  had  grown 

Weary  with  the  tedious  day; 

Sang  to  while  the  hours  away : 
"Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee!" 

Where  the  fitful  gaslight  falls 
On  her  father's  massive  walls, 
On  the  chill  and  silent  street 
Where  the  lights  and  shadows  meet; 
There  the  lady's  voice  was  heard, 
As  the  breath  of  night  was  stirred 
With  her  tones  so  sweet  and  clear, 
Wafting  up  to  god  that  prayer: 
"Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  forme, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee!" 

Wandering  homeless  thro'  the  night, 

Praying  for  the  morniug  light, 

Pale  and  haggard,  wan  and  weak, 

With  sunken  eye  and  hollow  cheek, 

Went  a  woman,  one  whose  life 

Had  been  wrecked  in  sin  and  strife; 

One,  a  lost  and  only  child, 

One  by  sin  and  shame  defiled; 

And  her  heart  with  sorrow  wrung, 

Heard  the  lady  when  she  sung, 
"Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee!" 

Pausing,  low  her  head  she  bent, 

And  the  music  as  it  went 

Pierced  her  blackened  soul,  and  brought 

Back  to  her  (as  lost  in  thought 

Trembling  she  stood)  the  paBt, 

And  the  burning  tears  fell  fast, 

As  she  called  to  mind  the  days 

When  she  walked  in  virtue's  ways; 

When  she  sang  that  very  song 

With  no  sense  of  sin  or  wrong: 

"Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee!" 

On  the  marble  steps  she  knelt, 

And  her  soul  that  moment  felt 

More  than  she  could  speak,  as  there 

Quivering,  moved  her  lips  in  prayer; 

And  the  God  she  had  forgot 

Smiled  upon  her  lonely  lot, 

Heard  her  as  she  murmured  oft, 

With  an  accent  sweet  and  soft, 
"Rocks  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee!" 
***** 

Little  knew  the  lady  fair, 

As  she  sang  in  silence  there, 

That  her  voice  had  pierced  a  soul 

That  had  lived  'neath  sin's  control! 

Little  knew  when  she  had  done, 

That  a  lost  and  erring  one 

Heard  her — as  she  breathed  that  strain — 

And  returned  to  God  again! 
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IV. 

\||V^Qi|WO  evenings  after,  these  self  pro 
w'\V3f\P  tectiug  ladies  recommenced  their  western 
journey.  It  was  only  seven  o'clock  when 
they  started  from  Ogden,  but  they  were 
exhausted  by  their  rambles  in  and  around 
Salt  Lake  City,  and,  like  most  passengerB  on  overland 
trains,  were  disposed  to  sleep  early.  By  eight  o'clock 
they  were  all  snugiy  bestowed  in  lower  berths,  except- 
ing Miss  Eustace,  who,  having  found  that  one  of  the 
party  must  lie  aloft,  had  chosen  to  make  a  parade 
about  her  being  now  the  individual  of  least  conse- 
quence, and  therefore  under  obligation  to  sacrifice 
herself. 

Half  an  hour  later,  when  everybody  was  sleeping 
that  could  sleep,  a  way-passenger  came  in  from  the 
silence  and  darkness  of  Corinne.  Clothes  thread- 
bare and  stained,  high  boots,  soft  and  shapeless  hat, 
hammer  and  canvas  bag.  It  was  the  man  of  the  can- 
yons again.  He  pushed  through  the  train  until  he 
found  the  conductor — no  longer  Mr.  Brown,  whose 
authority  had  terminated  with  the  line  of  the  Union 
Pacific  Railroad. 

"Ah,  "Williams!"  he  said,  "I  go  with  you,  after 
all!" 

"We  didn't  expect  you." 

"No;  got  through  before  I  thought  I  should,  but 
quite  tired  out.     "Where  will  you  put  me?" 

"Why  on  earth  didn't  you  let  me  know?  We  are 
crowded  everywhere." 

"What,  no  berths?" 

"Yes,  one;  if  I  could  let  you  quietly  in  over  a 
couple  of  ladies." 

"Over  a  couple  of  ladies!     No,  thank  you." 

"Well,  I've  nothing  else;  and  you  know  we  haven't 
come  to  be  so  particular  here  yet  as  they  are  on  the 
Eastern  roads." 

"I  don't  like  it,  Williams." 

"No,  I  suppose  not;  but  you  can  be  up  early — long 
before  they  are  stirring." 

"Hum!  I  don't  like  it,  but  what  can  I  do?  I'm 
really  used  up.  There,  I  suppose  I  must.  Manage 
it  as  softly  as  you  can,  and  give  me  a  call  at  daylight. 
I  wouldn't  be  caught  for  a  thousand  dollars." 

"All  right!  all  right!"  said  the  conductor,  not 
fully  sympathising  with  these  scruples,  which  seemed 
to  him  excessive.  So,  with  extreme  caution,  and  a 
trepidation  which  under  ordinary  circumstances 
would  have  been  inappropriate  to  six  feet  of  height 
and  one  hundred  and  seventy  pounds  of  weight,  the 
new-comer  climbed  and  crept,  with  divers  twists 
and  writhings,  into  the  vacant  nest,  and  soon  forgot 
in  dreams  the  terror  of  his  situation. 

The  best  laid  schemes  of  conductors  and  voyagers 
go  oft  astray.  In  this  instance,  the  conductor, 
having  things  of  superior  importance  upon  his  mind, 
totally  forgot  his  promise,  and  the  voyager,  being  un- 
commonly weary,  slept  considerably  beyond  the 
time  he  had  fixed  for  his  proper  waking.  When  at 
last  he  did  open  his  eyes,  it  was  with  a  shudder  and 
a  dim  sense  of  impending  horror.  Uncertain  ap- 
prehensions rapidly  turned  to  positive  alarm. 
Voices  were  audible  beneath  him,  and  these  voices 
were  not  strange.  They  were,  on  the  contrary,  dis- 
tinctly and  to  some  extent  disagreeably  familiar. 
They  were  the  voices  of  Miss  Charlotte  Yervain 
and  her  sister. 

"It  is  impossible  to  conceive  of  a  more  infernal 
state  of  things;"  he  said  to  himself;  and  he   said  it 


sincerely.  But  he  speedily  found  that  he  was  mis- 
taken, for  a  single  word  spoken  below  suddenly 
made  him  look  wildly  about  for  an  avenue 
of  escape,  although  he  must  have  known  that  none 
was  at  hand.  He  felt  that  whereas  he  had  waked  to 
find  himself  at  worst  in  the  frying-pan,  he  was  now 
tossed  headlong  into  the  fire. 

The  single  word  was  his  own  name — only  that  and 
nothing  more. 

At  first,  it  was  all  obscure  to  him.  It  was  the 
elder  sister  who  had  spoken,  and  he  could  conceive 
of  no  reason  why  his  name  should  be  in  that  pretty 
though  not  especially  amiable  mouth.  But  a  few 
seconds  gave  him  light  enough,  and  more  than 
enough. 

"Dear  me,  Emily!"  he  heard  Charlotte  say,  "one 
would  think  this  Frank  Farrell  was  your  bethrothed, 
instead  of  his  brother  George,  Yon  talk  about 
nobody  else." 

"I  want  to  see  him  for  George's  sake,"  was  the 
answer  in  gentler  tones;  "you  know  what  George 
thinks  of  him." 

"O,  yes;  and  of  course  what  George  says  mustn't 
be  doubted — at  least  for  a  few  months!  But  for  my 
part,  I'll  form  my  own  opinion,  if  you  please. 
There's  no  'George'  in  my  case  to  tell  me  what  I 
ought  to  think." 

"Well,  don't  go  and  take  prejudices  against  him, 
dear." 

"Why  shouldn't  I  take  prejudices  against  him? 
Though  what's  the  use,  to  be  sure,  of  taking  preju- 
dices against  or  for  anybody?" 

"Now,  Charlotte,  mamma  hoped  you  might " 

"Well?,' 

"Don't  be  vexed.  Mamma  thought  it  was  just 
possible  that  you  might  fancy  Mr.  Farrell,  and  then, 
you  see " 

"Ah,  yes;  I  see " 

"And  she  hoped  he  might — you  know  what  I 
mean,  Charlotte." 

"That  is  probable  enough,"  said  the  elder; 
"nobody  would  be  surprised  if  Mr.  Frank  Farrell 
should  follow  the  general  impulse,  I  suppose;  but 
does  it  occur  to  you  that  a  person  of  his  way  of  life 
might  not  be  precisely  my  ideal?  A  sort  of  bush- 
ranger, from  all  I  hear;  a  wild  man  of  the  woods — 
an  Orson." 

"No,  no,  Charlotte;  nobody  ever  said  that.  George 
told  us  he  was  fond  of  adventure;  that  was  all." 

"So  were  Dick  Turpin  and  Captain  Kyd,  my  dear. 
I  don't  see  how  a  man  who  passes  his  existence 
among  savages  can  be  anything  but  a  barbarian.  I 
shouldn't  be  surprised  to  find  him  without  a  scalp." 

"Charlotte,  don't  be  so  ridiculous!" 

"Then  don't  talk  Farrell  to  me,  Emily;  I  don't 
like  it." 

To  be  sure,  the  tall,  coarsely  dressed  and  sun- 
browned  traveler  was  nobody  but  Mr.  Frank  Farrell, 
as  every  reader  has,  of  course,  been  long  aware.  In 
his  character  of  amateur  geologist,  he  had  started 
out  a  month  before,  upon  a  tour  among  the  Kocky 
Mountains,  taking  with  him  little  besides  his  hammer 
and  his  bag  for  specimens.  Having  severed  his  com- 
munications at  the  start,  he  had  heard  nothing  from 
his  New  York  brother  respecting  the  approach  of  the 
Vervain  party,  and  although  the  name  was  naturally 
familiar  to  him,  as  being  that  of  George's  future 
bride,  he  was  entirely  unprepared  for  the  startling 
revelation  which  had  just  broken  upon  him.  He 
shivered  as  if  in  an  ague.  It  was,  perhaps,  the  only 
absolutely  pluckless  moment  of  his  life. 

Not  one  of  the  more  conspicuous  qualities  com- 
monly attributed  to  the  Turpins  and  Kyds  of  romance 
was  at  his  command.  He  was  too  abject  and  un- 
heroic  for  even  a  barbarian  or  a  bush-ranger. 

What  was  to  be  done?  What  could  be  done?  Was 
it  not  possible  that  the  opposite  upper  berth  might 
be  already  vacant,  and  might  he  not  furtively 
bridge  himself  across?  He  peeped  between  his  cur- 
tains, and,  as  he  did  so,  a  bright  face  confronted  him. 
Only  a  face  and  head,  surrounded  by  hanging  dra- 
pery, like  a  conventional  cherub  taking  a  survey  of 
the  universe  through  pink  clouds.  This  was  Miss 
Eustace;  and  for  a  single  moment  he   probably  de- 


tested her  as  cordially  as  he  did  her  magnificent 
cousin.  To  what  extent  she  was  acquainted  with  the 
pleasant  scheme  which  had  just  been  divulged,  he 
could  not  know.  Moreover,  which  was  more  impor- 
tant to  him  at  the  moment,  she  obstructed  his  hegira. 
He  shrunk  back  to  his  pillow,  and  presently  became 
aware  that  Miss  Eustace  was  getting  up — or,  more 
accurately,  getting  down.  He  was  hemmed  in,  and 
just  then  bubbles  of  conversation  floated  up  to  him 
again  from  the  depths  below. 

"Anna  is  moving,"  said  Miss  Charlotte;  "I  must 
hear  what  phe  has  to  say  about  your  California  Far- 
rell idea." 

"For  pity's  sake,  don't  speak  to  her  about 
it!  She  never  heard  a  word  of  it.  Mamma  hinted 
it  only  to  me,  &nd  I'd  be  ever  so  afraid  if  Anna  had 
any  notion." 

"Fancy  anybody  being  afraid  of  Anna  Eustace," 
retorted  the  other,  disdainfully.     "Here,  Anna ■" 

"0,  don't,  Charlotte;  pray  dont!" 

"Are  you  awake?"  said  Miss  Eustace,  looking  in 
upon  them.     "I  can't  find  my  boots." 

"0,  yes,"  said  Emily,  welcoming  boots  as  an  elig- 
ible opportunity  for  changing  the  current  of  her 
sister's  thoughts;  "I  threw  all  the  boots  into  the 
empty  berth  overhead." 

Mr.  Farrell  gasped  for  breath. 

"Nevermind,"  said  Anna.  "I  won't  disturb  you 
climbing  up  for  them;  slippers  will  do  till  you  get 
up;"  and  by  the  rustling  of  her  dress  it  was  evident 
that  she  was  moving  away. 

What  the  unfortunate  gentleman  had  finally  in- 
tended and  hoped,  was  to  wait  until  the  whole  party 
had  risen,  and  then  to  watch  for  the  conductor,  and 
induce  him  to  lure  them  to  another  car;  but  the  boot 
discovery  was  a  new  embarrassment.  He  looked 
about  him,  and  saw,  piled  together  in  a  corner,  three 
pairs  of  previously  unsuspected  gaiters.  This  put 
an  end  to  all  expectation  of  prolonged  concealment. 
Now  the  better  part  of  discretion  was  clearly  valor, 
and  he  resolutely  pushed  forth  his  head,  and  in  a 
gruff  voice  demanded  the  presence  of  Williams.  No 
Williams  was  at  hand,  but  two  melodious  squeaks 
responded  to  his  call.  With  a  side-glance  observing 
that  the  lower  curtains  were  drawn  suddenly  and 
convulsively  together,  he  made  a  bolt,  a,  plunge,  a 
wild  descent,  a  rapid  run — and  was  free.  Then 
gathering  himself  together,  he  went  into  another 
car,  performed  the  hasty  overland  toilet,  and  started 
in  search  of  the  recreant  official. 

After  subjecting  that  functionary  to  a  series  of 
blasts  for  his  neglect,  he  said:  "Now,  Williams, 
something  important  has  happened.  I  must  leave 
you  as  quickly  as  I  can,  and  get  on  the  hotel  train 
behind.  It  is  against  the  rule,  I  know,  but  I  don't 
often  ask  a  favor,  and  I  think  they'll  allow  it  for 
once." 

"No  doubt,  no  doubt,"  said  Mr.  Williams,  of 
ever  acquiescent  temper. 

"If  they  don't,  I  must  wait  over  a  day  at  Elko." 

"But  I  thought  you  were  in  a  hurry." 

"So  I  am,  but  this  can't  be  helped.  And  look 
here,  Williams,  you've  disappointed  me  once,  don't 
do  it  again;  if  those  ladies  in  there — I  mean  those 
over  whom  you  shoved  me  last  night — if  they  should 
ask  my  name,  be  sure  you  don't  know  it.  It's  not 
at  all  probable  that  they  will — they  haven't  seen  me 
yet — but  they  may  see  me  before  I  can  leave  the 
train.  If  they  do  ask,  by  any  chance,  remember, 
now,  you  don't  know  anything  about  me — not  a 
thing." 

"Just  so,"  said  Mr.  Williams;  "I'll  bear  it  in 
mind."  And  this  time,  it  may  as  well  be  here  re- 
corded, he  kept  his  word. 

SomewhAt  relieved,  Mr.  Farrell  moved  forward 
again  with  the  purpose  of  getting  as  far  away  as  pos- 
sible from  the  source  of  his  discomfiture  But  he 
paused  before  he  bad  gone  half  the  length  of  the  car. 
Miss  Eustace  was  before  him.  She  had  crossed  over 
from  the  sleeping-car,  undoubtedly  to  escape  the 
disorder  of  the  early  morning  hour,  and  was  now 
seated,  with  her  eyes  fixed  upon  a  book.  As  he 
checked  his  progress,  she  looked  up. 

"0!"  said  Mr.  Farrell. 
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"Ah!"  said  Miss  Eustace,  with  an  expression  of 
countenance  that  Heemed  to  suggest  the  pbrtise, 
"You  here  again!"  She  remembered  her  gratuitous 
and  perhaps  unnecessary  hand-shaking  of  the  other 
evening. 

"I  was  not  aware "  began  Farrell,  constrained- 
ly, and  then  stopped. 

"My  friends  are  in  the  other  car,"  said  Miss 
Eustace;  and,  as  he  remained  standing  in  front  of 
her,  she  added,  "I  suppose  you  have  finished  your 
work  at  Ogden." 

He  smiled.  "0,  yes,"  said  he.  "I  stopped  only 
to  look  up  some  mineral  deposits  at  Willard  and 
thereabout.  I  might  have  done  well  to  stay  longer, 
but  I  had  to  hurry  home." 

"Do  you  go  fur  by  this  train?"  she  asked,  a  little 
amused  at  the  prospect  of  her  cousin's  vexation  at 
seeing  him  again. 

"No,"  said  he,  "I  must,  for  special  reasons" — and 
he  grew  very  red — "take  the  hotel  train  behind  as 
soon  as  I  can  change.  I  wish  you  a  pleasant  jour- 
ney, and — and  no  further  annoyance  from  rude  rail- 
way employees. 

Miss  Eustace  misinterpreted  his  confusion.  She 
thought  he  must  have  met  her  cousin  Charlotte  in 
the  other  part  of  the  train,  and  been  humiliated  by 
acrimonious  young  lady.  That  was  contrary  to  her 
ideas  of  fairness. 

"Stop  a  moment,"  she  said,  "I  would  like  to  ask 
yon  something." 

In  fact,  she  had  nothing  whatever  to  ask  him,  but 
she  desired  to  say  a  pleasant  word  to  this  well-mean- 
ing though  rather  obtrusive  young  man,  who, 
at  least,  had  done  what  seemed  to  him  the  correct 
thing  in  endeavoring  to  enliven  a  part  of  their  jour- 
ney. "But  in  the  first  place,"  you  must  not  sup- 
pose there  has  been  any  annoyance,  so  far  as  I  am 
concerned.  I  speak  only  for  myself,  but  I  am  much 
obliged,  truly  obliged,  for  your  help  and  the  infor- 
mation you  gave  us." 

"You  are  heartily  welcome,"  he  answered;  "that's 
the  way  to  pay  an  obligation,  if  there  is  any,  to  an 
American  workingman.  But  there  is  no  obligation 
here,  of  course.  •  I  wish  you  would  give  me  the 
chance  to  make  one.  What  was  it  you  had  to  ask 
me?" 

"O,  yes,  certainly,"  said  she,  a  little  perplexed. 
She  bethought  herself,  however,  of  an  appropriate 
pretense,  and  drew  forth  a  shining  substance  which 
she  had  picked  up  in  the  neighborhood  of  Salt  Lake. 
"You  know  all  about  those  things.  I  have  found  a 
pretty  stone;  can  you  tell  me  what  it  is?" 

"Pretty!"  said  he,  taking  it;  "I  should  say  so. 
"Why,  it  is  a  lovely  carnelian — the  genuine  flesh  tint 
from  which  it  takes  its  name.  Just  like" — and  he 
glanced  at  her  clear  and  delicate  cheek  and  forehead, 
but  apparently  saw  danger  ahead,  and  switched  him- 
self abruptly  off,  as  it  were.  "Just  like  some  which 
I  have — not,"  he  added  awkwardly.  "I  mean  I  have 
been  searching  for  some  of  that  kind,  but  never  have 
found  one.'/ 
"Indeed!" 

"Yes;  you  can  see  the  difference,"  said  he,  pulling 
out  half  a  dozen  from  his  bag. 

"But  yours  are  much  finer,"  she  declared. 
"They  may  look  so,"  he  answered,  evasively.     "I 
haven't  a  single  one  of  that  kind.     I  do  wish  you 
would  make  an  exchange;  there  can't  be  much   dif- 
ference in  the  value." 

"I  hardly  know,"  she  said,  with  hesitation.  Then 
she  remembered  the  positive  snubbings  the  poor  fel- 
low had  undergone  before  her  eyes,  and  the  probable 
one  under  which  she  supposed  he  was  now  suffering, 
and  consented. 

"Thank  you — thank  you  very  much,  indeed,"  he 
exclaimed  with  extravagant  emphasis."  And  now  I 
must  go;  good-morning."  He  remained  an  instant, 
however,  and  seemed  to  be  debating  within  himself 
whether  he  should  say  something  more.'  But  pres- 
ently he  walked  hurriedly  away,  without  another 
word. 

After  a- little  delay,  Miss  Eustace  joined  her  com- 
panions. She  found  Miss  Charlotte  Vervain  in  a 
state  of  high  excitement.  The  folds  of  the  curtain, 
it  appeared,  had  been  compressed  in  a  peculiar  man- 


ner, so  as  to  render  them  impenetrable  from  without, 
but  not  from  within. 

"That  horrible  man!"  said  Miss  Vervain.  "I 
shall  certainly  complain  to  the  conductor." 

Which  she  presently  did.  "Ah,  well,"  said  the 
placid  official,  you  won't  be  troubled  in  the  same  way 
again,  ladies — at  least,  not  by  him.  The  gentleman 
has  gone  into  the  hotel  train." 

"Gentleman!"  ejaculated  Miss  Charlotte. 

"There,  there,  Charlotte!"  said  Emily,  who  was 
always  good-tempered,  but  not  invariably  profound. 
"Everbody  is  a  gentleman  out  West,  you  know." 

"But  how  in  the  world  could  he  get  into  the  hotel 
train,"  said  Mrs.  Vervain,  "when  we  tried  to,  and 
couldn't?" 

"O,  well,  a  workman  on  the  road,  mamma,"  sug- 
gested Emily. 

"Bless  my  soul!"  began  Mr.  Williams,  in  much 
amazement,  but  recalling  his  pledge,  he  said  no 
more,  and  walked  wonderingly  away. 

[to  be  concluded  in  oue  next."1 


T.  J.  C.— Not  yet. 

Jester. — No  we  cannot  recommend  any 
savings  bank.     "They  all  do  it." 

Kenneth. — We  have  no  Gaelic  type.  Tour 
letter  would  have  to  be  lithographed. 

Esther. — We  have  no  information  on  the 
pie  question.  "Where  ignorance  is  bliss," 
etc. 

Legislator. — We  are  under  many  obliga- 
tions for  your  prompt  courtesy  in  furnishing 
the  official  documents  that  we  requested. 

Saulman. — Please  send  an  interpreter  with 
your  next  communication.  We  are  but  mo- 
derately posted  on  the  study  of  philology. 

Evelyn. — No,  we  cannot  return  that  pho- 
tograph. If  you  insist,  we  must  at  least  have 
the  negative.  Strange  as  it  may  appear,  this 
is  a  positive  assertion. 

J.  S. — Your  imagination  is  too  brilliant  for 
this  age.  We  are  unable  to  follow  you,  and 
if  you  go  where  we  think  you  ought,  we  have 
no  ambition  to  dog  your  steps. 

Eechter. — See  Barton  Hill  about  it.  He 
is  used  to  those  things,  and,  as  he  has  survi- 
ved so  many  attacks,  it  is  fair  to  presume  that 
he  will  be  able  to  outlive  yours. 

F.  C.  — Your  note  is  received.  It  may  be 
a  matter  of  interest  to  know  that  the  La 
Grande  Laundry  is  employing  Chinamen, 
but  we  have  not  had  time  to  investigate  the 
case.  We  are  therefore  unable  to  do  as  you 
desire. 

Dlxon. — Communication  received.  We 
shall  publish  a  synopsis  of  it  in  a  short  time, 
if  we  can  ever  arrive  at  the  gist  of  it.  Much 
as  we  admire  your  style,  we  cannot  praise 
that  sketch.  The  objects  should  be  more 
clearly  defined.  A  little  cataloguing  would't 
hurt. 


Political  Catechism. 

Who  own  the  United  States  ? 

The  People. 

Who  own  the  People? 

The  Politicians. 

Who  own  the  Politicians  ? 

The  Devil. 

What  is  a  Democracy? 

A  country  where  every  man  has  a  vote. 

What  is  a  Greenback  ? 

A  government  promise  to  pay,  which  the 
government  dishonors  by  refusing  to  receive 
in  payment  for  dues. 

Who  depreciated  the  Greenback  ? 

The  speculators  who  by  corrupt  legislation 
prevented  its  issue  as  a  full  legal  tender,  in 
order  that  they  might  run  up  the  price  of 
gold  to  $2.85. 

What  brought  about  the  hard  times? 

These  same  speculators,  by  forcing  the 
government  to  contraction. 

Who  aggravated  the  hard  times  ? 

The  politicians  who  have  piled  up  the  peo- 
ple's taxes. 

Who  a^e  the  dangerous  classes? 

The  corrupt  men  in  places  of  honor  and 
trust. 

Who  are  ignorant  ? 

The  men  who  do  not  understand  the  im- 
portance of  the  money  question. 

Who  are  the  strikers  ? 

Those  who  combine  to  elect  themselves  to 
office  only  to  fill  their  pockets. 

What  is  the  present  penalty  for  stealing  ? 

If  you  take  a  shilling,  three  months  in  the 
lock-up.  If  a  million — exoneration  and  a 
chance  to  do  it  again. 

What  are  men  called  who  are  idle  ? 

If  they  are  poor  men,  out  of  work,  they 
are  called  Tramps.  If  they  are  office-holders, 
they  are  called  Politicians. 

What  is  the  plain  duty  of  every  American 
citizen  ? 

To  subscribe  for  the  WASP. 

How  much  does  it  cost  ? 

Four  dollars  a  year. 

Will  they  trust  ? 

No. 

«   m  I 

A  Lake  County  paper  tells  the  following 
upon  a  farmer  in  one  of  the  settlements : 

A  few  evenings  ago,  hearing  a  hog  squeal- 
ing, and  thinking  a  dog  was  killing  it,  he 
took  a  candle  in  one  hand  and  a  revolver  in 
the  other,  and  hurried  to  the  scene  of  trouble. 
When  his  little  dog,  who  had  followed,  had 
demanded  satisfaction  as  to  the  cause  of  the 
hog  noise,  the  cracking  of  brush,  mingled 
with  huge  snorting,  sent  the  rancher  up  a 
tree — not  for  safety,  of  course,  but  to  get  an 
elevated  position  to  call  to  his  wife  for  help. 
He  remained  elevated  about  an  hour,  when 
help  arrived,  and  to  the  surprise  of  all,  found 
the  rancher  and  a  huge  bear  up  the  same 
tree.  The  bear  was  shot  and  the  man  res- 
cued. It  is  thought  that  he  will  survive  if 
his  nerves  ever  become  quiet  again,  but  he 
will  never  climb  another  tree  in  the  night 
when  pigs,  have  been  squealing. 


"Mother,  mother,  I  saw  the  Prince  of 
Wales  out  driving,  and  he  spoke  to  me." 
"What  did  he  sajf)  my  darling  ?"  "He  said, 
get  out  of  the  way,  you  dirty  little  black- 
guard." 
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The  Very  Freshest  American  Humor. 

Tallmage  is  a  toney  pastor  of  Brooklyn. — 
N.  Y.  Herald. 

We  begin  to  be  afraid  that  that  Gail  Ham- 
ilton has  got  almost  rested. — Worcester  Press. 

A  Maine  buzz-saw  recently  beat  Zach 
Chandler's  best.  It  took  eight  fingers  with- 
out winking. 

An  insane  inquiry:  "When  a  man  is  "rooted 
to  the  spot"  by  fear,  does  he  branch  out  be- 
fore he  leaves  ? — Norr.  Herald. 

The  Cincinnati  Saturday  Night  says  that 
Spotted  Tail's  wife  mashed  that  new  plug 
hat  over  his  eyes  the  first  night  he  got  back. 

When  a  man  begins  to  go  down  in  the 
world,  the  shoemaker  will  give  him  a  lift,  if 
he's  got  a  quarter;  or  a  welt  if  he  hasn't. — 
Worcester  Press. 

Ira  friend  points  a  gun  at  you,  knock 
him  down.  It  will  be  time  enough  after- 
wards to  find  out  whether  it  was  loaded  or 
not. — New  Haven  Union. 

Yon  put  your  finger  in  water.  You  pull  it 
out  »nd  look  for  the  hole.  That  is  very  much 
like  putting  money  in  a  Chicago  Savings 
Bank. — Nashville  American. 

They  say  the  Indian  name  for  an  editor  is 
' '  We-rack-ta-che-rash-he-ka-haw. "  That's 
what  we  always  thought  it  was.  It  means 
"tired  and  hungry,"  probably. 

Some  people  always  laugh  when  they  are 
mad.  The  Monarch  of  Persia,  for  instance, 
smiles  whenever  he  wishes  to  evince  his 
Shah-grin. — N.  Y.  Commercial.  Yes,  and 
that's  just  the  way  with  Boucicault,  he  smiles 
all  through  his  Shaughraun. 

"Yes,  Mr.  Cameron,"  remarked  Welch,  as 
he  wrote  out  an  order  for  a  first-class  cabin 
passage  to  England,  "this  is  an 'off'  year, 
you  know."  And  Simon  cackled  a  demonia- 
cal laugh  and  answered  uneasily:  "'Off' — ■ 
yes,  I  see  it." — Louisville  Argus. 

Miss  Emma  Thursby  does  hate  to  have  peo- 
ple call  her  Miss  Thursby,  and  yet  a  lady  in 
Lydia  Thompson's  troupe  appears  every  night 
as  Friday.  Most  ladies,  however,  don't  ob- 
ject to  appear  in  a  Weddin'sday,  which  every 
one  knows  just  follows  a  Choose-day. 

Bernard  Slamm,  of  New  York,  slammed  the 
Long  Island  Railroad  into  the  courts,  and 
now  the  corporation  has  to  slam  down  $12,- 
000  for  taking  off  that  gentleman's  foot. 
Applications  for  Bernard's  other  foot  at  the 
same  terms  will  be  received  by  Mr.    Slamm. 

Fay  declares  that  Senator  Edmunds 
"would  never  stoop  to  meanness."  May  be 
he  wouldn't.  Perhaps  there  can  be  no  ne- 
cessity for  it.  There  are  men  who,  through 
the  provisions  of  nature,  are  able  to  reach  a 
meanness  without  stooping. — Courier-Jour- 
nal. 

"Another  good  man  gone,"  sighs  the  Phil- 
adelphia Times,  and  then  follows — not  an 
obituary — but  an  account  of  how  Walter  P. 
Bartlett,    Receiver    of    Taxes    at    Trenton, 


eloped  with  $20,000.  He  was  a  New  Jersey 
man — as  Burdwell  Slote  would  say  N.  J. — 
No  good. 

The  Boston  Globe  suggests  that  the  para- 
graph thief  of  the  Globe-Democrat  should  be 
made  the  patron  saint  of  journalism.  As  it 
seems  to  be  a  generally  accepted  rule  that  a 
person  must  be  dead  before  he  can  be  a  saint, 
we  have  much  pleasure  in  seconding  the 
Globe's  motion. 

Women's  rights  women  complain  that  they 
do  not  get .  men's  treatment.  Mrs.  Belle 
Lynch,  of  Ukiah,  California,  is  editor  of  a 
paper,  and  some  time  since  she  slandered  a 
party  there  and  got  her  rights  by  being 
thrashed  for  it.  She  kept  still  for  awhile, 
but  has  returned  to  her  former  tactics,  and 
has  obtained  two  more  very  manlike  assaults, 
with  battery  thrown  in,  and  the  people  there 
say  they  will  drive  her  from  the  country. 

Melodious  Bryant,  though  at  eighty-four 
Thy  locks  with  honored  years  are  silvered  o'er, 
May  thy  life's  volume  on  its  closing  page 
Bear  the  full  glory  of  a  golden  age ! 

— Graphic. 
This  reminds  us  of  the  epitaph  on  the  late 
Mr.  Woodcock,  which  ran : 

"Here  lies  the  body  of  Mr.  Woodhen, 
The  best  of  husbands  and  kindest  of  men." 
N.  B. — His  name  was  Woodcock,  but  it  wouldn't 
rhyme. 

Mr.  Bryant's  age  was  eighty-three,  but  it 
wouldn't  rhvme  either. 


Old  Si  on  the  Greenback  Vote. 

As  they  sat  together  eating  their  first  pint 
of  fresh  chestnuts,  Old  Si  said: 

"De  mor'  I  reads  de  furder  I  gits  in  the 
notion  dat  dere  is  queschins  whar  'sturds  po- 
liticks wuss  dan  de  nigger." 

"What  is  hit,  den  ?"  asked  Pete. 

"Well,  dar's  de  laber  performer  and  the 
pro'bishonites,  an'  de  Molly  Maguire's  party, 
an'  all  dat.  Hain't  yer  been  readin'  de  pa- 
pers lately  ?" 

"Yas,  but  I  hain't  seed  nufiin'  in  dar  dat 
make  me  feel  like  shoutin'  for  mo'  'leckshuns 
down  hyar!" 

"How  'bout  dat  greenback  vote  dat  yer  see 
racounsid  'bout  in  de  news?" 

"Well,  I  don't  on'erstan'  dat!  Ef  dar's 
enny  'leckshun  'round  'bout  whar  dar's 
greenback  vote3,  I  wants  er  'skurshun  ticket 
ter  de  polls  rite  now." 

"Ob  koarse,  but  dat  hain't  hit.  I  jess  got 
de  hang  ob  it  dis  mornin'.  You  see  I  kinder 
got  de  idey  dat  hit  wuz  rekunstruckshun  ob 
de  plan  de  had  down  hyar  when  we  niggers 
wuz  fust  in  deman'  on  de  two  sides  ob  de 
fence." 

"Less  see! — you  means — " 

"I  means  when  de  greenback  vote  repre- 
sentid  dat  de  man  dat  votes  de  mos'  on  one 
side  got  de  mos'  satersfacry  figgers  on  de 
shinplarster  dat  wuz  rashioned  out  ter  him." 

"Yas.     I'membah  dat." 

"Well,  dis  are  jess  de  mos'  deservin'  diff- 
runce  from  dat  yer  eber  seed.  Dis  means 
vote  for  greenback  munney  on  ginrul  prin- 
surpuls,  no  matter  who  gits  de  handlin'  ob 
hit." 

"An'  de  voter  don't  git  nuffin  ?" 

"Nary  nickel!" 

"Den  I'se  'gin  de  pahty!" 

"Well,  I'se  kinder  sour'd  on  hit  myself; 
but  fer  dis,  dat  I's  willin'  ter  take  greenback 
when  I  can't  git  speesny,   but  when  I  git  sil- 


lier in  dese  claws  she's  gwine  tar  de  ole  sock, 
yer  heah  me.  I'se  learned  dis  sense  free- 
dum — -dat  er  man  kin  'long  better  in  dis 
country  widout  party  dan  he  kin  widout 
munney!" 

This  seemed  a  satisfactory  solution  of  the 
"Greenback  vote"  matter,  and  the  crowd  dis- 
persed. 


The  Plumber's  Man. 

A  journeyman  plumber,  sent  to  do  a  job  of 
work  in  the  northern  part  of  the  city,  fainted 
away  from  weakness  and  had  to  be  taken 
home  in  a  wagon.  When  the  citizen  received 
the  bill  he  found  that  he  had  been  charged 
for  the  three  hours  while  the  journeyman 
was  ill.     He  therefore  indignantly  protested : 

"Do  you  mean  to  charge  me  for  the  time 
your  man  was  sick?" 

"Why,  of  course." 

"But  I  did'nt  make  him  sick." 

"Nor  I,  neither." 

"Do  I  understand,  sir,"  continued  the  ci- 
tizen, "that  if  the  man  had  died  in  my  house 
I'd  have  to  pay  for  the  time  occupied  in  his 
last  struggles  with  earth  ?" 

"Certainly,  sir.  Either  that  or  an  unusu- 
ally large  item  of  'sodder'." 

The  citizen  paid  the  bill  without  another 
word. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


Piloting  the  Shepherdless  Lambs. 

A  negro  was  lamenting  at  the  depot  over 
the  disbandment  of  the  Republican  party  in 
Georgia. 

"Datfs  de  fust  time  sense  I'se  kno'd  dem 
dat  dey  acted  out  dere  prinserpuls,"  remarked 
Old  Si. 

"Jess  lissen  at  dat  now!"  said  the  colored 
Jeremiah.  "Goin'  fishin'  hes  addled  de  ole 
man's  branes!" 

"Nebber  mine  'bout  fishin';  I  kin  prove 
what  I  sez,"  replied  Old  Si. 

"Lemme  hear  dat  ?" 

"Well,  oe  'Publikans  all  de  time  sayin' 
dey's  de  niggers'  bes'  fren's  !  Well,  de  fust 
time  dey's  showe'd  up  on  dat  line  wuz  dis 
bustin'  up  de  party  an'  lettin'  de  niggers 
steer  dere  own  flatbotes." 

"Whar  dey  gwine  to  steer  'em  ?" 

"Ebery  nigger  fer  hisself  is  de  way  I'se 
shoutin' !  De  ribber  is  wide  an'  de  san'  bars 
plenty,  but  dis  nigger's  bote's  gwine  wid  de 
big  fleet,  yer  heah  me!" 

"An'  which  way's  dat  ?" 

"All  down  de  Dimocrat  channil,  long 
way's  ahed  an'  er  safe  wha'f  in  sight!  We's 
done  got  de  big  house  in  Kongriss,  hot's  er 
full  hn'  ier  de  odder,  got  the  'Publikan  Pre- 
sident a-paddlin'  'long  close  'nuff  ter  git 
pick'd  up  ef  de  krew  on  his  bote  flings  him 
overbo'de!     How's  dat?" 

"Dat  looks  raoughty  epidemic,  fer  er  fack !" 

"An'  dat  ain't  all!  When  you  niggers 
sees  so  many  ob  dese  late  'Publican  parties 
dippin'  'long  easy  close  in  ter  shore,  an 
tryiu'  ter  be  dar  an'  Ian'  wid  de  crowd,  hain't 
hit  time  dat  you  wuz  scrougin'  you'  canoos 
in  wid  de  big  yawls  ?" 

The  crowd  applauded  the  idea,  and  Jere- 
miah said,  as  he  left: 

"I  feels  myself  floatin'  in  dar  now?" — At- 
lanta Constitution. 
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— They  have  now  got  to  calling  him  Mr. 
John  McComb.  That  is  the  unkindest  cut 
of  all. 

— Curtis  has  got  Justice  at  last.  It  was 
not  exactly  the  kind  of  justice  he  got  from 
the  Ophir  stockholders,  but  it  will  pay  him 
better. 

— The  Elite  Social  Club  will  give  an  invi- 
tation party  at  Carll's  Hall,  corner  of  Eighth 
and  Foleom  streets,  on  New  Year's  Eve.  A 
large  attendance  is  expected. 

— A  couple  of  capitalists  propose  to  Flood 
the  entire  Comstock  lode  with  certificates  of 
stock,  and  then  there  will  be  Brien  to  salt  it 
down.     That's  how  it  looks  now. 

— Senator  Nunan  wants  room  47  in  the 
Capitol  set  aside  as  a  ladies'  dressing  room. 
It  would  seem  as  though  in  this  cold  weather 
the  ladies  might  attend  to  that  necessary 
duty  at  their  residences. 

— The  German  General  Benevolent  Society 
has  filed  a  petition  in  the  Twelfth  District 
Court  for-leave  to  mortgage  certain  property 
on  Brannan  street  for  $40,000,  in  order  to 
erect  a  new  hospital  to  replace  the  one  de- 
stroyed by  fire. 

■ — Dr.  Swan  had  a  grand  farewell  supper 
the  other  night  at  the  Morgue.  "In  the 
midst  of  death  we  are  in  life" — to  reverse  the 
old  saw  for  the  occasion.  Dead  men  tell  no 
tales,  and  hence  we  are  without  news  of  the 
dissipation  that  ensued. 

■ — That  county  official  paper  in  Oregon  is 
still  at  its  old  tricks,  cribbing  paragraphs 
from  the  Wasp  without  credit.  When  a  man 
becomes  an  official  his  views  of  meum  and 
luum  very  often  become  strangely  warped, 
and  the  same  rule  seems  to  apply  to  journals 
that  are  official  organs. 

— The  papers  tell  of  the  recovery  of  a 
corpse  on  the  beach  near  San  Leandro.  If 
this  is  a  fact  and  the  dead  man  really  re- 
covered, we  trust  the  method  of  resuscita- 
tion will  be  made  public,  that  is,  if  the  happy 
discoverer  has  not  taken  out  a  patent  on  it — 
to  which  he  is  well  entitled. 

— Senator  Montgomery,  of  Merced,  op- 
posed the  motion  allowing  members  to  take 
newspapers  at  the  expense  of  the  State.  He 
said  it  was  a   dry   year    and    that    members 


should  economize  the  public  funds.  His  ob- 
jection was,  however,  voted  down,  and  now 
all  members  of  the  Senate  will  take  the  Wasp 
regularly.  We  cannot  see  how  the  gallant 
Senator  could  consistently  say  that  this  is  a 
dry  year.  A  Legislative  season  in  Sacra- 
mento always  means  a  wet  one. 

— Sitting  Bull  is  feeling  bully  now  that  the 
Commissioners  are  away  again.  This  is  in- 
tended for  a  joke,  and  we  will  here  remark 
that  the  whole  art  of  joke-making  consists  in 
making  prompt  humorous  comments  on  the 
events  of  the  day.  The  Commissioners  left 
S.  B.  more  than  six  weeks  ago.  There  are 
other  jokes  that  might  be  made  on  this  event 
such  as  Sitting  Bull  and  John  Bull,  Bellow- 
Bull,  etc.,  but  we  do  not  care  to  venture 
them  now. 

— The  Pope  had  a  silver  ball  inserted  in 
the  calf  of  his  leg  the  other  day,  and  it  is 
solemnly  said  that  he  was  sensibly  improved 
thereby.  A  leaden  ball  has  often  done  the 
same  good  office  for  adventurous  individuals 
on  this  coast,  because  they  were  better  dead 
than  alive.  The  methods  of  propulsion  were 
different,  however.  As  the  Pope  was  evi- 
dently born  with  a  silver  spoon  in  his  mouth 
and  is  now  going  to  die  with  a  silver  sphere 
in  his  leg,  history  must  chronicle  him  as  the 
most  lucky  individual  of  modern  times. 

— Governor  Irwin's  message  has  been  pub- 
lished. It  is  an  able  and  comprehensive 
document,  and  will,  we  hope,  assist  the  Le- 
gislature in  framing  laws  for  the  removal  of 
the  burdens  under  which  the  State  labors. 
The  labor  question  receives  much  attention. 
The  Governor's  views  are  intelligently  stated, 
and  his  suggestions  for  relief  appear  to  be 
feasible.  He  says  that  the  plain  duty  of  the 
General  Government  is  to  secure  the  abro- 
gation of  the  treaty  which  allows  of  the  un- 
restricted immigration  of  the  Chinese  to  this 
country. 

— The  omission  of  any  reference  to  the 
Chinese  question  in  the  President's  message 
is  significant.  It  is  plain  and  frank  on  other 
points  of  less  interest,  not  only  to  this  com- 
munity, but  to  the  nation.  All  our  agita- 
tions and  resolutions  seem  to  have  had  no 
effect  on  the  Eastern  people.  The  reason  of 
this  is  that  they  are  not  interested  directly. 
The  shipment  of  a  few  thousand  coolies  to 
New  York,  and  its  influence  on  labor,  would 
do  more  to  open  their  eyes,  than  anything 
that  can  be  accomplished  here.  Then  public 
sentiment  would  be  so  thoroughly  aroused 
that  it  could  not  safely  be  ignored.  Nations, 
as  well  as  individuals,  are  selfish.  The  peo- 
ple of  the  Eastern  States  will  neither  sympa- 
thize with  us  in  our  industrial  troubles  nor 
accede  to  our  just  demands  until  tbey  are 
confronted  with  the  same  conditions  them- 
selves. 

— The  Free  Labor  Exchange  in  its  mani- 
festo to  employers  throughout  the  State  says : 
"Saw-mills  and  lumber  camps  may  order 
their  sawyers,  loggers,  edgers,  planers,  screw 
turners,  and  choppers  by  cord  or  contract." 
The  Exchange  must  be  prepared  to  do  a  big 
business  when  they  can  undertake  to  supply 
laborers  by  the  cord.     Still  the  idea  is  a  good 


one.  By  doing  men  up  in  cords,  room  would 
be  economized  and  a  considerable  item  of 
frieght  saved.  And,  generalizing,  if  the 
plan  succeeds,  it  may  become  customary  to 
ship  farm  help  by  the  box  and  female  domes- 
tics by  the  barrel.  Then,  again,  a  sack  of 
sheepherders  would  make  an  interesting  item 
in  a  ship's  manifest.  We  are  startled  at  the 
possibilities  of  this  new  discovery.  They  are 
endless,  and  for  lack  of  space  we  are  com- 
pelled to  abandon  their  consideration. 

— The  Workingmen  if,  as  a  party,  they  had 
voice  would  cry  out:  "Save  me  from  my 
friends."  Every  one  has  a  different  remedy 
for  the  industrial  disease;  but  each  remedy  is 
always  sure  to  be  profitable  to  the  originator, 
no  matter  whether  it  cure  the  workingman's 
malady  or  not.  By  the  way  this  word  "  work- 
ingman"  has  lately  taken  on  a  very  narrow 
application.  There  are  very  few  in  this  com- 
munity that  are  not  workingmen.  Is  the 
merchant  who  toils  all  day  at  his  desk  or 
counter,  or  the  clerk  who  laboriously  foots 
up  long  columns  of  figures,  often  for  sixteen 
hours  a  day;  or  the  editor,  whose  work  is  the 
most  laborious  and  incessant  and  trying  of 
all,  less  a  workingman  than  the  daylaborer 
whose  toil,  though  perhaps  severe,  brings 
with  it  little  or  no  care  or  responsibility  ? 
To  be  brief,  is  not  every  man.  who  honestly 
earns  his  living,  a  workingman  ?  Does  not 
every  one — except  a  favored  few  who  are 
born  to  fortune — have  to  work  ?  Nearly  all 
of  us  have  it  to  do.  The  definition  of  work- 
ingman as  suggested  at  the  recent  labor 
meetings  is  narrow  and  illogical. 

— When  Mr.  Kearney  is  Governor  and  his 
amiable  spouse  is  installed  as  Lieutennnt 
Governor,  (which  latter  would  be  only  a  na- 
tural proceeding  if  the  workingmen  recognize 
the  political  rights  of  women),  we  may  look 
for  startling  changes  in  the  administration 
of  Government.  It  is  not  likely  that  any 
such  palace  as  the  State  Capitol  will  be  al- 
lowed to  cumber  the  earth.  If  left  standing 
it  will  probably  be  turned  into  an  orphan 
asylum.  The  Asylum  at  Stockton  will  no 
longer  be  necessary  for  there  will  be  no  more 
lunacy — that  is,  there  will  be  none  notice- 
able in  the  general  chaos  of  mind.  San 
Quentin  will  have  special  privileges  as  the 
Temple  of  Labor.  Schools  will  be  but  mo- 
derately encouraged,  as  no  one  will  be  al- 
lowed to  know  more  than  the  Governor.  No 
one  will  do  manual  labor,  as  liberty  of  speech 
will  be  tolerated  and  everybody  will  be  con- 
stantly agitating  his  rights.  Police  there 
will  be  none,  the  force  being  considered 
public  enemies.  The  railroad  will  be  pre- 
served, but  everyone  will  have  the  right  to 
travel  free  and  to  start  a  train  when  he 
pleases.  Stanford,  Crocker  &  Co.,  will  be 
the  prime  agitators  of  the  future.  The  mil- 
lenium  will  soon  follow  the  consummation  of 
these  things. 

— Kecipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 

Subscribe  for  the  Wasp,  $4  a  year.  35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 
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GRAND    OPEKA   HOUSE 

The  second  week  of  the  great  hit,  "The 
Bottom  of  the  Sea,"  opened  very  auspicious- 
ly on  Monday  evening.  The  transformations 
run  much  more  smoothly,  the  company  are 
better  trained  to  their  parts,  and  the  play  as 
a  whole  is  much  more  effective  than  on  its 
first  representation.  The  enterprising  man- 
agement has  undoubtedly  made  money  by 
this  production,  though  the  cost  of  putting  it 
on  the  boards  must  have  been  enormous. 
Those  who  have  not  yet  seen  it — if  any  there 
be — should  not  lose  the  opportunity. 

CALIFORNIA   THEATEE. 

The  week  was  taken  up  with  the  annual 
benefits  of  the  company,  and  the  convention- 
al business  was  given.  The  "Black  Crook," 
of  odious  memory,  will  be  the  next  attraction 
here.  It  will  give  staid,  respectable  citizens 
an  opportunity  of  witnessing  certain  evolu- 
tions, convolutions,  and  silk  continuations 
which  are  usually  to  be  seen  in  melodeons. 
But,  after  all,  why  should  the  rabble  have 
all  the  good  things  of  life  ? 
Baldwin's. 

James  Albery's^comedy,  "Pink  Dominos," 
held  the  boards  during  the  week.  The  play 
had  been  extensively  advertised,  and  the  au- 
diences for  the  first  few  nights  of  the  week 
were  about  the  average  in  point  of  numbers. 
"Pink  Dominos"  calls  for  no  special  com- 
ment.   It  is  of  the  modern  school  of  insipid 

dramas. 

Emerson's  opera  house. 
Kelly  and  Leon's  burlesque  troupe   is   do- 
ing some  very  fair  business  here.      Leon  has 
undoubtedly  improved  in  voice  since  his   ar- 
rival. 

woodward's  gardens. 

"What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Planles  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 
cues. 

John  McCullough  has  been  successful  in 
Washington. 


Rose  Eytinge  has  been  playing ' '  Cleopatra" 
in  New  York. 

The  Caroline  Richings-Bemard  Opera 
Troupe  is  playing  in  Sacramento. 

The  musical  recital  of  Smith's  Quintette 
on  Tuesday  evening  at  Mercantile  Library 
Hall  was  attended  by  a  largo  and  apprecia- 
tive audience. 

Dampier  has  been  doing  Sacramento.  The 
Bee  acknowledges  his  ability  and  says  that 
the  cause  of  his  failure  was  his  wretched 
support. 

The  undressed  drama  is  coming  around 
again.  It  is,  of  course,  the  fashion  for  peo- 
ple to  turn  up  their  eyes  in  holy  horror  when 
the  semi-nude  is  mentioned,  but  the  houses 
are  usually  thronged,  nevertheless.  There 
is  a  great  deal  of  humbug  in  all  this. 

Capt.  Jack  was  at  Sacramento  for  the  open- 
ing of  the  Legislature.  He  rode  a  horse  on 
the  stage  of  the  Metropolitan.  What  the 
necessity  of  that  untoward  proceeding  was, 
we  are  unable  to  imagine,  as  the  streets  of  Sa- 
cramento are  wide  and  inviting  to  the  prac- 
tised equestrian. 

The  company  that  has  been  running  the 
Chinese  Theatre  on  the  south  side  of  Jackson 
street,  has  just  completed  the  erection  of  a 
new  building  on  Washington  street  and 
Church  alley,  at  an  expense  of  $10,000,  and 
opened  it  with  a  performance  on  Tuesday 
The  building  is  of  brick,  42  by  108  feet,  and 
is  capable  of  seating  1,500  persons.  The 
main  entrance  from  Church  alley  is  twenty 
feet  wide,  and  opens  directly  upon  the  floor 
of  the  house.  There  is  also  an  entrance  from 
Stout's  alley,  through  buildings  connected 
with  and  belonging  to  the  theatre.  Messrs. 
Laver  and  Curiett  are  the  architects,  and  J, 
E.  McFadden  the  builder.  Special  Officer 
Burke  will  be  on  duty  at  the  new  theatre  as 
at  the  old  one. 


The  New  York  World  says,  "Of  what  use 
are  the  legs  of  a  pair  of  trousers  below  the 
knee  ?"  Not  much  use,  we  confess;  but  the 
trouble  can  be  remedied  by  putting  on  a  pair 
of  suspenders  and  hauling  them  up  where 
they  belong. — Worcester  Press. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
■ — Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876, 37,910J  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


CONSUMPTION  CURED. 


An  old  physician  retired  from  fictive  practice,  hav- 
ing had  placed  in  his  hands  by  an  East  Indian  mis- 
sionary the  formula  of  a  simple  vegetable  remedy  for 
the  speedy  and  permanent  cure  of  Consumption, 
Bronchitis,  Catarrh,  Asthma,  and  all  Throat  and 
Lung  affections,  also  a  positive  and  radical  cure  for 
General  Debility  and  all  nervous  complaints,  after 
having  thoroughly  tested  its  wonderful  curative  pow- 
ers in  thousands  of  cases,  feels  it  his  duty  to  make  it 
known  to  his  suffering  fellows.  The  recipe  will  be 
sent  free  of  charge,  to  all  who  desire  it,  with  full  di- 
rections for  preparing  and  successfully  using.  Ad- 
dress with  stamp  naming  this  paper,  Dr.  J.  C.  Stone, 
44  North  Ninth  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


|  WRITTEN  FOR  THE  WASP.] 

A  DREAM  OF  THE  GOLDEN  GATE. 

BY  R.  D.  M. 

When  the  ships  came  first  thro'  the  sunlit,  Golden 

Gate  of  the  West  to  the  opal  Bay, 

Bosomed  deep  in  the  tranquil,  olden 

Calm  of  a  long-past  age  it  lay — 

Small  were  the  gains  of  the  trading  crew, 
The  cares  and  wants  of  the  settlers  few — 
Few  were  the  hopes  Btout  hearts  embolden 
In  alien  countries  to  toil  and  stay. 

When  the  ships  came  nest  thro'  the  longed-for  Golden 

Gate  of  the  West  to  the  far-sought  Bay, 
Strange  were  the  tales  of  wealth  then  told  in 

The  ears  of  the  strangers — and  strange  were  they; 
Tea — stranger  and  tale  to  each  other  were  meet, 
For,  mingled  and  blent  in  the  first  wild  heat, 
The  polished,  the  rude,  brains,  muscle,  youth  rolled  in 
A  full,  strong  stream  to  the  mines  away. 

And  the  ships  come  now  thro'  the  fog-wreathed  Golden 

Gate  of  the  west  to  the  wharf-lined  Bay, 
Costly  the  freights  they  engulf  and  fold  in 

Their  deep,  dark  hulls  ere  they  anchor  weigh — 
Fruits  of  earth's  bosom — corn  and  wine — 
Gold  from  the  core  of  the  sunken  mine — 
Of  the  diverse  wares  that  are  bought  and  sold  in 
The  marts  of  the  nations  a  fair  array. 

When  the  ships  shall  come  thro'  the  teeming  Golden 

Gate  of  the  West  to  the  sail-white  Bay, 
And  the  great  World's  Fair  of  its  age  be  holden 
Along  its  shores  in  august  display, 
A  second  City  of  the  Sea, 
In  its  high  zenith  crowned  shall  be, 
And  the  fame  of  the  Queen  of  the  West  extolled  in 
The  songs  of  the  bards  of  a  younger  day. 


ALL 

MADE  AT  THE 

New  York  Gallery,  25  Third  Street, 

San    Francisco,    are    guaranteed    to  be  first  class. 
Prices  to  suit  tha  times. 

nov24-tf  J.  H.  PETERS,  Proprietor, 


JOHN  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 


409  "Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Keview,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 

Printers  of  the  "WASP. 
novl7-tf 


0.  D.  O.    SULLIVAN.  JAS.  K.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealars  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spaulding.    J.  Patteeson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  of  every  Besciiptlois 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
EF'Kepairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  =^| 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets, 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting;  Manager. 


Grand  Spectacular  Drama, 

The  Bottom  of  Uie  Sea 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


In  active  preparation, 

THE  BLACK  CROOK 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


PlffKDOMISOS, 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


KELLY  AND  LEON 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and.  Sunday,  December  8th 
and  9  th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,    from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


Dr.  Steinbart's 


Has  removed  to  $31  Kearny  Street,  where 
all  letters  should  be  addressed. 
nov3-lm  DR.  STEINHART. 


CAUTION ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  Xaife 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  wonderful 
effects.     Remember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD  AT 

426    Kearny  Street. 


Price  §3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the  quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  anj'  address, 
C.  O.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 

Address  all  letters  to 

DE.  STEINHART, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BEJtrraATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
■will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  "Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  "Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION   FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  imposters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANG-E   OF   TIME. 

"Winter  Arrangement. 
Commencing    SUNDAY,    DEC.    2nd,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
•will  leave  San  Francisco : 
(Ticket  office,  "Washington  Street  "Wharf.) 

3  00  P*  M-  Da''J'>  [Sundays  included]  Steamer  "James  M. 
•"v  Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,]  connecting' 
with  Mail  and  Express  train  at  Donahue  for  Petaluina,  Santa 
Rosa,  Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  con- 
nections '-t  Lakeville  daily  for  Sonoma;  at  Cloverdale  for  Ukiah 
and  Lakeport,  daily,  [except  Sunday),  and  for  Mendocino  City  on 
Sundays,  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  only. 

^^Connections  made  at  Fulton  on  following  morning  with  the 
Fulton  and  Guerueville  R,  R.  for  Korbel's,  Uuerneville  and  the 
Redwoods. 

[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  10.35  A.  M.] 


A.  HUGHES,     A.  A.  BEAN, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't. 


P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  P.  &T.  Ag't. 


U    Sftu 


Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

mt  f\£\  A.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
d  *vf  \J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),  Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 

8AA  A.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
(U\/  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  atGalt  with 
Train  arriving  at  lona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3^"K  f\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
»M_r  \9  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 


Jose  at  5.30  P.  M. 


4rf"k  J"fc  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
v  \J  \_P  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave„ 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Doa  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 

4jn\jT\  P.  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
«  \J  \J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento ;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga, 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4f\f\  P.  M.  (Sundays  excepted)  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
iv  V  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
atj||  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  1.30  A.  M.) 


YOU  ARE  RESPECTFULLY  INVITED 
TO  SUBSCRIBE  TO 

TSae  Pacific*  Xaiffe 

A  WEEKLY  JOURNAL  OF  CURRENT  EVENTS 

IN   THE 

SPORTING     WORLD. 


It  contains  faithful  reports  of  all  trial  f  of  still  on 
land  and  water,  and  aims  to  be  the  exponent  of  every 
kind  of  manly  recreation.  All  its  DEPARTMENTS 
are  edited  by  gentlemen  specially  qualified  in  their 
respective  lines. 

THE  PACIFIC  LIFE  is  now  in  its  third  yolume, 
and  has  obtained  a  wide  circulation  among  the  best 
citizens  of  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  and  enjoys  a 
high  reputation  in  Eastern  circles.  The  object  of  the 
proprietors  is  to  make  The  Pacific  Life  a  newspa- 
per which  can  be  safely  introduced  into  the  homes  of 
our  people,  and  read  by  the  rising  generation  to  their 
moral,  intellectual  and  physical  advantage.  Each 
number  contains  sixty-four  columns,  and  the  size  is 
admirably  adapted  for  binding1,  so  that  the  volumes 
may  be  preserved  in  the  library  for  reference.' 

Subscribers  will  be  served  promptly  every  Satur- 
day morning,  the  regular  day  of  publication. 

Address, 
"THE  PACIFIC  LIFE"  OFFICE, 
No.  518  Clay  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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BR.  SPINNEY  &  GO'S 

Dispensary, 

ti  Mmrmy  &t-jp  Ms-m  FmmisGa* 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  roost  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that, 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you ;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat-' 
ment  before  your  ease  is  beyond  the  reach  of ' 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave.  ~, 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a" 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa-  j 
tient  cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many' 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address—Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO.,v-< 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speeb's. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front; 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

Beptlo-3mos 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,    -    -    San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEB. 
septl5-3mos 

A.    SCHBOEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  andPost, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


?f    A/OETH1G  £>  TURK . 

PROPRIETORS  . 
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Muller's  Optical  Depot. 

135  Montgomery,  near  Busli 
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HIBERNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

President M.  D.  SWEENY 

Vice-President , CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O 'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  McAran,  John  Sullivnn,         Gus.    Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

Treasurer EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attorney. RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  he  sent  through  Wells,  Fargo  k  Co's  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Ranking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  fur 
their  safe  delivery. 
The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Poo's  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july'21-tf  '  


DOAWE    <Sc    O  G= 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  Oysters, 

Stall  Xo.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FKANCTSCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  O.  D. 

jiily21-3moa 


immim  jttfwuy, 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ;N"UN^AJSr,  Prop. 


GHIGAGO  BREWERY, 

1420-1434  Pine  St.,  near  Folk. 
o 

Henry  ^AJ:  irons  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


SCHLITETER  &  VOLBERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


|  TO  CANVASSERS  IN  THE  INTERIOR. 
.•.■■  The  WASP-  is  how  offering  the  jnost  unpre- 
cedented inducements.  '  We  have  prepared  a  list 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  w'e.do'iidt  hesitdik 
to  say,  cahriolbe  approached  by  any  journal  on 
Hie  Pacific  Coast.  All  our  premiums  are  in 
GOLD  COIN,  in  sums  varying  from  $500  to 
$5..  Full'oulfit  of  Posters,  Circulars,  Blanks 
and  Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  Send  for  otdfit 
and  go  to  work.  'The  WASP,  being  the  only.il- 
luntraled  paper  on  the  Coast,  sells  more  readily] 
than  any  other;  and,  being  able,  dignified,  ■willy 
and  respectable,  as  well  as  attractive  .'and  read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household.  ,  Now  is 
the  time  to.. secure  ah  agency  and  make  money 
easily.  .  @  .. 


lais  is  oi 


SIDE    OF 


SCOLLAY'S 

AQUARIUM. 

augll-3nios 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

»„  (SAWS'  <Sfe  OQ3, 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners , 

io;  mom x.ihii;kv  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-Sinos 


U 
c3 

r* 

0 


o 

M-l 


5C 

Pi 

•i-i 

w 

■r-l 
-P 
rH 
<D 

r> 

m 
© 

•H 
-P 
rH 


m 

rM 

m 

•M 

-P 

u 
i> 

0 

-P 
© 

s 

O 

Tj 

Pi 

H 


CD 


0 
4 

H 
H 

U-J  . 

$y 

rf- 

CD 

B 


304 


THE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


5x- 2    f  hi  mm  #&M^f  $&&   ". 72 


i^H 


■^SSSSSSS*  5anKrancisco,DeceniberI5t-h  I87Z 


-^RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE!   WASP. 


306 


THE    ILLITSTEATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 
CITY  SUBSCKIBEKS 
•Thiett-five  cents  per  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 

To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 


(Postage  Free) 


One  Tear 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$4.00 
$2.00 
$1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE: 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year  -  -  -  -  $5.00 
Six  Months  -  -  -  -  $2.50 
Three  Months       -  -  -         $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — "When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  G02 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  ""Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  15,  1877. 

WANTED. 

Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
-wages.  None  other  need  apply.  Office,  602 
California  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


Notice  to  Postmasters. 
From  this  date,  and  until  further  notice, 
all  postmasters  are  authorized  to  receive  sub- 
scriptions for  the  Wasp,  and  entitled  to  our 
cash  premiums  as  set  forth  in  our  terms  to 
agents.  Pull  outfit  of  sample  copies,  post- 
ers, blanks,  receipts,  etc.,  furnished  on  ap- 
plication. 


Me.  B.  S.  Bukns,  office  in  Haswell's  Book 
Store,  Fourth  Street,  between  J  and  K,  is 
the  authorized  agent  for  the  Wasp  in  Sacra- 
mento. 


The  decapitated  chicken  flops  around  in  a 
very  wild  and  undignified  manner.  Can  it  be 
that  this  has  any  allusion  to  the  antics  of  the 
so-called  Workingmen's  Party  of  California  ? 


O'Donnell  is,  perhaps,  the  most  complete 
and  unmitigated  fraud  that  ever  sought  shel- 
ter under  the  title  of  a  workingman.  The 
movement  has  undoubtedly  stirred  up  some 
of  the  most  utterly  worthless  spirits  in  the 
community.  They  must  be  skimmed  off,  or 
the  cause  is  lost. 


O !   Let  Us  Be  Joyful. 

Though  Thanksgiving  is  over  for  the  pre- 
sent, it  is  but  meet  that  we  should  revolve 
over  our  grateful  souls  the  many  blessings 
we  have  experienced  through  the  year,  that 
when  we  are  in  a  retrospective  mood  during 
the  holidays,  our  course  of  thought  may  be 
so  shaped  that  all  our  past  mercies  may  flow 
in  thick  upon  our  hardened  hearts.  We  do 
not  wish  to  anticipate  the  many  long-winded 
articles  which  the  daily  papers  have  even 
now  in  type.  That  would  be  taking  the  wind 
out  of  their  sails  in  a  way  that  is  entirely 
foreign  to  our  generous  nature.  We  wish 
only  to  make  a  few  suggestions  to  guide  our 
readers  in  their  survey  of  past  events.  It  is 
necessary  that  their  minds  be  prepared  and 
the  flood  of  memory  arranged  and  systema- 
tized. Having  so  many  things  to  be  thank- 
ful for,  we  confess  our  inability  to  entirely 
cover  the  ground;  but,  being  fortunately  en- 
dowed with  a  mathematical  mind,  we  shall 
try  to  solve  the  difficulty  in  a  semi-tabular 
statement. 

We  should  be  thankful — 

1.  That  most  of  our  politicians  are  in  Sa- 
mento. 

2.  That  the  Democrats  rule  the  roast. 

3.  That  Kearney  leaves  us  yet  a  little 
while  life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit  of 
happiness. 

4.  That  we  have  no  more  money  to  lose 
in  Savings  banks. 

5.  That  Emperor  Norton  is  still  able  to  be 
around. 

6.  That  Zeehandlaar  can  handle  none  of 
the  Relief  Committee's  money  but  his 
salary. 

7.  That  La  Grange  is  gone  where  the 
woodbine  twineth. 

8.  That  we  have  heard  the  last  of  Pinney 
— for  the  present. 

9.  That  Michael  Reese  is  not  immortal. 

10.  That  three  dishes  can  be  had  for  a 
quarter. 

11.  That  the  elections  are  over. 

12.  That  there  is  only  one  Hemphill  in  San 
Francisco. 

13.  That  they  have  put  another  brick  on 
the  Ne>v  City  Hall. 

14.  That  we  are  not  a  stock-dealing  peo- 
people. 

15.  That  Oakland  is  on  the  other  side  of 
the  Bay — Culchaw  and  all. 

16.  That  Parson  Fitzgerald  was  not  made 
chaplain  of  the  Assembly,  a  proceed- 
ing that  would  have  aggravated  the 
natural  perverseness  of  the  unregen- 
erated  members. 

17.  That  Christmas,  with  its  attendant  bel- 
lyaches, comes  but  once  a  year. 

18.  That  nobody  knows  what  the  next  day 
may  bring  forth. 

19.  That  this  is  the  season  of  balls  and  par- 
ties, lodges  and  nightkeys. 

20.  That  some  stores  are  giving  thirty  days 
on  Christmas  purchases,  thus  making 
the  turkey  possible,  even  after  our 
wife  has  had  her  new  dress. 

21.  That  Frank  Pixley  has  lucid  intervals. 

22.  That  ex-Chief  Ellis  has  gone  to  Austra- 
lia. 

23.  That  one  hundred  and  twenty  preach- 
ers can  evangelize  eight  Chinamen  in 
a  year. 

24.  That  they  don't  do  it. 

25.  That  a  new  weekly  is  started  every 
Saturday. 


26.  That  it  doesn't  live  a  month. 

27.  That  the  Commissioners  of  Lunacy 
snatch  the  publishers  for  aberration  of 
mind. 

28.  Tha^  we   shall   all   swear   off  on  New 

Year's. 

29.  That  the  Wasp  is  published  at  four  dol- 
lars a  year  and  that  it  is  served  bj'  car- 
riers in  the  city  at  thirty-five  cents  a 
month;  and 

30.  That  this  article  has  come  to  an  end. 


[Sae  Illustration  on  First  Page.] 

The  Adopted  Child. 
On  our  first  page  is  presented  in  striking 
contrast  the  situation  of  California  to-day 
and  twenty-five  years  ago  on  the  Chinese 
question,  At  first  mother  Columbia,  as  re- 
presented by  her  sister  Eureka,  took  the 
punny  Chinese  infant  to  her  bosom  and 
warmed  it  into  breath  with  the  life  currents  of 
her  own  blood.  Whether  it  was  charity  or 
cupidity  that  prompted  the  benevolent  un- 
dertaking is  not  of  much  consequence  now; 
the  fact  is  staring  us  in  the  face  that  the  in- 
fant waxed  strong  and  bold.  From  small 
beginnings  he  grew  to  man's  estate  in  a  mar- 
velously  small  space  of  time,  until  he  has  now 
absorbed  nearly  all  that  is  worth  absorbing 
in  the  fair  land  of  his  adoption,  and  not  only 
refuses  to  be  ousted  but  has  gained  so  many 
adherents  here,  that  the  question  of  his  ex- 
pulsion is  becoming  not  only  an  important 
but  a  vital  one.  Old  Esop's  story  of  the  man 
that  warmed  and  nourished  a  moribund  viper 
into  existence,  is  having  a  complete  and  con- 
spicuous exemplification  in  California. 


Yuma  City. 
In  these  universally  hard  times  it  is  quite 
refreshing  to  hear  of  some  place  which  does 
not  send  forth  the  common  complaint.  The 
Arizona  Sentinel,  a  lively  and  ably-conducted 
journal  published  at  Yuma  City,  contains  the 
following:  "How  the  railroad  has  cinched 
us!  A  year  ago  teams  used  to  come  in  here 
and  lay  up  a  week  or  two  waiting  for  freight; 
there  used  to  be  one  or  two  steamboats  tied 
up  to  the  bank  nearly  all  the  time;  our  stores 
got  good  prices  for  things,  $14  a  case  for  coal 
oil,  and  other  things  in  proportion;  a  stran- 
ger could  come  in  here  and  get  all  the  rooms 
he  wanted  at  our  hotels;  we  got  papers  from 
San  Francisco  within  six  days  from  publica- 
tion, and  having  forgotten  our  telegrams  of 
the  week  before,  their  news  seemed  fresh; 
then,  to  get  out  of  here,  one  had  to  cross  the 
desert  by  stage  to  San  Diego,  and  get  to  San 
Francisco  from  there  by  three  more  days 
of  travel ;  that  caused  our  citizens  to  stay  at 
home  and  spend  their  money  among  us.  Now 
how  changed!  More  teams  are  running  here 
and  freight  comes  faster  than  they  can  take 
it.  The  boats  cannot  carry  all  the  up-river 
freight.  Provisions  and  clothing  are  selling 
at  prices  that  may  be  good  enough  for  poor 
folks  and  working  people,  but  that  ruin  the 
profits  of  our  merchants,  Our  hotels  are 
crowded  and  several  new  restaurants  have 
been  started.  We  can  get  to  San  Francisco 
in  forty-eight  hours  and  receive  all  our  mail 
from  there  in  the  same  time.  Ice,  fruit,  oys- 
ters in  the  shell  and  other  luxuries  are  caus- 
ing us  to  waste  our  money.  Let's  go  to  So- 
nora,  where  railroads  can't  ruin  us." 
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"White  Cigar  Makers. 

We  have  seen  the  draft  of  a  project  which 
it  has  been  proposed  to  submit  for  the  consid- 
eration of  the  Relief  Committee  to  encourage 
the  instruction  of  white  boys  and  girls  in  the 
details  of  cigar  making.  The  idea  of  the 
Cigar  Makers'  Union,  which  makes  the  pro- 
position, is  to  establish  a  cigar  manufactory, 
which  shall  be  a  school  of  tuition  for  all  who 
desire  to  learn  the  business.  A  certain  sum 
of  money  would  be  required  to  stock  the  es- 
tablishment with  the  proper  machinery  and 
material;  to  provide  competent  instructors, 
to  pay  rent,  to  make  arrangements  for  the 
prompt  disposal  of  the  merchandize  produced 
and  to  pay  a  small  sum  to  apprentices  until 
they  become  proficient  enough  to  make  a 
good  living. 

While  we  do  not  doubt  that  this  plan  is 
feasible  we  think  that  if  the  work  were  left 
in  the  hands  of  the  Cigar  Makers'  Union,  in 
co-operation  with  the  present  manufacturers, 
it  would  be  much  better  and  more  economical- 
ly performed  than  to  inaugurate  a  school  of 
instruction.  If  the  Relief  Committee  choose 
to  assist  so  worthy  an  object  as  the  instruc- 
tion of  our  youths  of  both  sexes  in  this 
branch  of  industry,  we  think  it  would  be  bet- 
ter to  pay  the  manufacturers  directly  for  the 
expenses  of  tuition.  After  a  short  time  the 
labor  of  the  apprentices  would  become  pro- 
fitable to  the  employers  and  there  would  be 
no  further  need  of  artificial  stimuli.  If  a  few 
hundred  boys  and  girls  could  be  apprenticed 
to  manufacturers  in  actual  business  and  the 
expense  of  the  preliminary  instruction  borne 
by  the  community — whether  the  city,  the 
State  or  the  Relief  Committee,  it  does  not 
matter — a  satisfactory  solution  of  one  of  our 
gravest  industrial  problems  would  soon  be 
reached.  It  is  useless  for  us  to  try  and  get 
rid  of  the  Chinese  until  we  are  ready  to  put 
competent  mechanics  in  their  places.  That 
can  only  be  done  by  teaching  boys  and  girls 
how  to  work  at  the  various  trades  now  mo- 
nopolized by  the  coolies.  The  labor  must  be 
cheap,  efficient  and  reliable,  or  we  cannot 
compete  with  Eastern  importations.  Adults 
of  both  sexes  would,  of  course,  be  as  accept- 
able as  boys  and  girls;  but  cigar  making  is  a 
trade  that  can  best  be  taught  to  the  young. 
When  they  have  mastered  it,  they  can  become 
the  instructors  of  others,  until  the  whole  of 
the  Chinese  are  supplanted.  "Whatever  shape 
the  project  may  take,  we  shall  be  happy  to 
give  it  all  the  support  we  can,  believing  that 
it  is  for  the  best  interest  of  our  city  and 
State  to  put  some  means  in  operation  by 
which  we  may  get  rid  of  the  incubus  under 
which  our  manufacturing  industries  languish. 
As  people  of  all  classes  seem  now  to  be  alive 
to  the  importance  of  this  question,  prompt 
action  may  naturally  be  expected. 


The  "Workingmen. 

A  Wasp  reporter  has  been  busying  himself 
to  find  out  something  definite  about  the  agi- 
tation now  being  carried  on  by  certain  agi- 
tators in  the  interests  of  the  workingmen. 
Out  of  a  mass  of  conflicting  statements,  the 
following  has  been  evolved: 

The  movement  started  under  such  glowing 
auspices  a  few  months  ago,  after  having  gath- 


ered a  considerable  amount  of  strength,  is 
beginning  to  weaken  through  the  absurd 
counsels  of  the  self  constituted  leaders.  The 
arbitrary  conduct  of  Kearney  el  al.  in  seek- 
ing to  destroy  the  elective  franchise  in  the 
clubs  and  making  his  own  appointments,  re- 
gardless of  the  wishes  of  the  members,  has 
raised  up  so  strong  a  protest  against  him 
that  his  term  of  power  hangs  by  a  very  slight 
thread.  The  respectable  and  intelligent 
men  who  have  hitherto  been  the  strength  of 
the  movement  are  leaving  en  masse.  They 
find  that  it  is  but  a  choice  of  evils  to  be 
browbeated  by  an  ignorant  drayman,  or  to 
suffer  the  evils  of  the  industrial  system  with- 
out making  a  sign. 

The  Tenth  Ward  Club,  which  was  so  effi- 
ciently bulldozed  by  the  autocrats,  has  lost 
two  hundred  members,  and  other  organiza- 
tions in  proportion.  The  bottom  seems  to 
be  knocked  out  of  the  movement,  and  all 
through  the  indiscretion  of  the  leaders,  who, 
while  claiming  to  be  the  champions  of  liberty 
and  free  speech,  allow  no  opinions  to  be  ex- 
pressed that  are  not  in  perfect  accord  with 
their  own  wild  and  senseless  ideas. 

It  is  a  pity  that  a  movement  of  such  vast 
importance  should  have  been  entrusted  to 
such  incompetent  hands;  but  there  is  yet 
hope  that  the  people,  seeing  the  cause  of 
their  discomfiture,  will  shake  it  off  and  begin 
the  battle  anew  under  more  sensible  and 
better  instructed  leaders.  It  requires  much 
information,  much  executive  ability,  much 
forbearance  and  much  judgment  to  conduct 
a  project  of  this  kind.  That  the  heads  of 
the  movement  have  none  of  these  qualities, 
does  not  prove  that  the  movement  has  no 
value  in  itself.  People  who  propose  to  shake 
off  giant  tyrants  should  not  be  afraid  to 
tackle  little  ones.  We  are  satisfied  that  the 
question  will  right  itself  in  time,  though  it 
cannot  be  denied  that  it  has  has  received  a 
terrible  backset  from  its  present  leaders. 


[See   Double-page  Illustration.] 

"The  Third  House." 
Our  double-page  illustration  this  week  will 
give  a  fair  idea  of  the  political  cauldron  that 
is  now  boiling  in  Sacramento.  The  bar- 
rooms, offices  and  corridors  of  the  various 
hotels  swarm  with  Legislators  and  lobbyists, 
with  their  following  of  political  adventurers 
from  all  parts  of  the  State.  Agents  of  cor- 
porations, applicants  for  all  kinds  of  positions, 
Senatorial  aspirants  and  the  various  camp 
followers  of  a  Legislative  session,  give  an  air 
of  intense  activity  to  the  City  of  the  Plains; 
and,  no  matter  what  their  several  chances  of 
success  may  be,  they  all  wear  an  air  of  serene 
confidence  and  press  their  claims  upon  their 
victims  with  all  the  earnestness  and  persis- 
tency for  which  the  tribe  has  always  been 
noted.  Our  sketch  was  taken  on  the  even- 
ing preceeding  the  Legislative  session  and  it 
explains  itself.  Doubtless  many  of  our 
readers  will  recognize  the  faces  and  figures 
introduced. 


The  Antiquity  of  the  Turkey. 
As  there  will  be  another  onslaught  made 
on  this  juicy  bird  during  the  holidays,  it  may 
not  be  inappropriate  to  say  a  few  words  of 


its  origin  and  antiquity,  that  the  readers  of 
the  Wasp  may  know  whereof  they  eat.  Tur- 
keys were  introduced  into  England  from 
America  by  William  Strickland,  Lieutenant 
to  Sebastian  Cabot,  in  the  time  of  Henry 
VII.  Benjamin  Franklin  remarked  once 
upon  a  time  that  the  wild  turkey  should  have 
been  the  emblem  of  the  United  States,  the 
log  cabin  of  the  pioneer  being  in  his  day  sur- 
rounded by  these  birds.  The  first  turkey 
seen  in  France  was  served  up  at  the  wedding 
feast  of  Charles  LX.  in  1564,  at  which  feast 
Craddock  and  Susan  B.  Anthony  were  pre- 
sent. Since  that  day  turkeys  have  always 
formed  the  nucleus  for  wedding  feasts  and 
Thanksgiving  dinners,  which  is  about  all  we 
know  concerning  the  bird,  unless  we  should 
say  that  newspaper  men  have  always  held 
that  a  cut  from  the  forward  part  of  a  roast 
turkey's  carcass,  smothered  in  gravy  and 
surrounded  by  a  pound  and  a  half  of  arti- 
ficial intestines,  is  a  dish  not  in  the  least  de- 
i 

trimental  to  health,  and  one  which  no  news- 
paper man  ever  hesitated  to  tackle  when  a 
favorable  opportunity  offered. 


A  Natural  Alarm. 


It  is  evident  that  the  Republican  party  is 
becoming  pretty  thoroughly  alarmed  at  the 
phase  matters  are  taking  in  the  South,  and 
are  willing  to  adopt  any  measures  that  will 
avert  the  threatened  catastrophe. 

The  New  York  Tribune  says:  The  moment 
the  office-holding  class  in  tha  south  ceases  to 
represent  Republican  ideas,  the  irrepressible 
freedmen,  who  has  very  little  conception  of 
any  political  power  of  which  he  can  not  see 
the  outward  form  and  the  regular  and  con- 
stant manifestation,  will  look  upon  the  Re- 
publican party  as  a  thing  of  the  past,  and 
become  a  mere  voting  machine  to  deposit  the 
ballots  prepared  by  his  master.  In  the  bal- 
ance of  our  political  forces  the  Southern 
Democrat  will  then  count  double.  Now  it 
seems  to  be  the  duty  of  the  federal  Govern- 
in  such  a  case  to  sustain  a  Republican  official 
authority  at  the  South,  and  to  give  at  least 
encouragement  to  a  party  organization. 


[See  Illustration  on  Page  390.] 

Winter— East  and  West. 
On  Page  320  is  a  graphic  picture  present- 
ing the  contrast  between  our  winters  and 
those  of  the  Eastern  States.  On  the  one 
hand  are  frost  and  snow,  necessitating  heavy 
clothing  and  rendering  out-door  life — if  not 
impossible — at  least  extremely  disagreeable. 
On  the  other  we  find  the  weather  mild,  the 
sun  shining  brightly  and  the  senses  charmed 
with  all  the  outward  manifestations  gener- 
ally associated  with  the  Spring-time  of  Na- 
ture. Whatever  may  be  the  miseries  that 
afflict  the  poor  here,  the  weather  is  gentle 
and  kindly. 


The  man  who  had  no  money  to  put  in  the 
defunct  savings  banks,  can  skirmish  around 
for  his  Christmas  dinner  as  usual,  while 
the  provident  individual  who  lost  his  all  is 
appalled  at  the  prospect,  his  experience 
having  been  all  in  the  other  direction. 
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JOURNALISM  UNDER  DIF- 
FICULTIES. 


f       EING  tired  of  the  restrictions  of  life 


0 


in  the  city,  where  one  is  surrounded 
by  courts  of  justice,  magistrates 
and  policemen,  We  decided  to  go 
to  an  interior  town  and  start  a  coun- 
try newspaper.  We  chose  for  the 
scene  of  our  journalistic  labors  the  rising- 
town  of  Eevolverville,  and  soon  established 
there  a  first-class  paper, 
which  we  styled  the  Weekly 
Th  undergust. 

In  the  same  town  there 
was  already  published  a 
weekly  "sheet"  of  despi- 
cable characteristics;  it  was 
known  as  the  Blunderbuss. 
It  was  a  political  paper; 
and  We,  of  course,  in  start- 
ing our  own  ablj'-conduc- 
ted  journal,  took  strong 
political  grounds  on  the 
opposite  side.  We  launch- 
ed out  under  difficulties,  to 
be  sure.  We  were  not  cur- 
sed with  "dead  loads"  of 
"collateral,"  and  were 
obliged  to  come  before  the 
public  in  a  spirit  of  modes- 
ty. We  possessed  but  a 
little  over  a  quart  of  type, 
both  upper  and  lower  case, 
and  a  small  copying-press, 
which  We  were  able  to  run  without  assistance ; 
and  with  these  limited  appliances  We  could 
only  appear  before  the  public  with  a  four- 
page  sheet,  quarto  size. 

We  were,  of  course,  sole  editor  and  pro- 
prietor; We  employed  Ourself  as  foreman  and 
compositor;  We  were  Our  own  boy;  and  We 
did  Our  own  press-work.  Besides  all  this, 
We  canvassed  for  subscribers,  solicited  ad- 
vertisements, collected  bills,  and  attended  to 
the  mailing  department.  The  disbursing  of  the 
establishment  was  also  one  of  Our  own  duties. 

Despite  all  the  disadvan- 
tages under  which  We  la- 
bored at  the  beginning,  Our 
paper  prospered;  its  circu- 
lation swelled  to  one  hun- 
dred and  thirty-seven  in 
the  short  space  of  two 
months,  and  We  gave  Our 
patrons  a  treat  by  enlarg- 
ing it  a  half  a  column.  To 
say  that  "things  went  on 
swimmingly,"  would  fall 
as  far  short  of  an  adequate 
expression  as  it  would  be 
trite;  so,  We  won't  say  it. 
However  bitterly  We  and 
the  editor  of  the  Blunder- 
buss hated  and  reviled  each 
other  in  a  political  way,  we 
were  socially  and  fratern- 
ally on  intimate  and  friend- 
ly terms,  ever  ready  to  lend 
each  other  a  helping  hand 
in  the  way  of  getting  our  papers  out.  For 
example,  should  one  run  a  little  short  of  a 
letter  of  any  particular  kind,  he  had  no  hesi- 
tation about  going  to  the  other  and  borrow- 
ing some  to  help  him  out  of  a  tight  place;  and 
when  he  got  stuck  on  a  word  he  came  to  Us 
in  the  most  brotherly  manner  and  was  gran- 
ted free  access  to  Our  Dictionary;  while  AVe 
were  alwaps  at  liberty  to  visit  his  establish- 
ment and  refer  to  his  copy  of  Smith's  Gram- 
mar, or  the  eight  exchanges  that  shed  a  ray 
of  journalistic  light  over  his  sanctum. 

But  in  our  editorial  columns  we  uniformly 
painted  each  other  with  the  blackness  of 
darkness,   charging  our  pens  with  the  bit- 


terness  of  gall   and   the   gall  of  bitterness. 
Such  is  life. 

One  day,  feeling  in  an  unusually  happy 
mood,  We  penned  a  scathing  rebuke  to  the 
Blunderbuss,  in  which  We  blackened  the 
character  af  the  editor,  traced  his  pedigree, 
and  called  his  grandmother  anything  but  a 
gentleman.  In  our  enthusiasm,  We  made  it 
rather  longer  than  our  leaders  usually  were, 
so  that,  when  it  came  to  be  set  up,  it  about 
cleaned  out  our  case  of  five-line  pica — &  com- 
modious size  of  type  which  We  were  in  the 
habit  of  using  in  Our  editorial  columns.  In 
fact,  Our  letter  of  this  size  ran  out,  and  We 
were  obliged  either  to   substitute  a  few   of 


another  size, — and  We  had  nothing  nearer 
than  minion, — or  go  to  Our  bitter  friend,  the 
editor  of  the  Blunderbuss,  and  borrow  what 
We  required.  We  needed  the  letter  "d,"  to 
complete  the  word  "black-hearted,"  having 
used  an  unusual  number,  with  dashes  be- 
tween them,  in  the  course  of  Our  allusions  to 
Our  contemporary.  We  also  lacked  the  "r" 
in  "liar,"  and  the  "y"  in  "double-dyed." 

So  laying  down  Our  stick,  We  left  Our  ar- 
ticle in  type  and  went  over  to  the  Blunder- 
buss office,   across   the   street — very   hastily, 


too,  for  it  was  near  our  time  of  going  to 
press.  We  readily  obtained  the  letters  We 
wanted,  and  returning  to  Our  rooms  We  dis- 
covered that  some  fiend  in  human  form — it 
may  have  been  the  "devil"  of  the  Blunder- 
buss— had  actually  entered  Our  sacred  com- 
posing-room in  Our  absence  and  carried  off 
the  type  in  which  AVe  had  just  been  setting 
Our  leader,  AVe  having  left  it  nearly  finished, 
as  stated,  on  a  galley. 

Appalled  at  this  startling  discovery,  We 
rushed  frantically  across  the  street  again  and 
communicated  the  heart-rending  intelligence 
to  the  editor  of  the  Blunderbuss. 

"Too   bad!"  he   exclaimed,   with   a  kind- 


hearted  oath.     "Do  you  think  you   can   find 
the  rascal  ?     Here  take  my  revolver !" 

"No,  no;  not  now!"  We  said.  "Next  week 
I  will  take  a  holiday,  hunt  him  up  and  shoot 
him." 

"Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?  I  will  lend 
you  whatever  type  I  can, — or,"  said  he,  as  a 
bright  idea  seemed  to  strike  him,  "I  can  lend 
you  some  excellent  matter  already  in  type 
which  has  heen  crowded  out  of  the  Blunder- 
buss by  a  whole  column  of  'ads,'  that  came 
in  a  little  while  ago.  Just  the  thing, — sev- 
eral able  articles, — take  whichever  you  want. 
You  will  have  no  bother  with  it.  It  has  al- 
ready been  corrected  and  is  ready  for  the 
press." 

"Glorious !"  We  exclaim- 
ed, with  animation.  "An 
article  of  two  or  three  stick- 
fuls  will  do.  What  are 
the  subjects'?" 

"Well,  there  is  one  poem 
of  eight  verses,  on  'Friend- 
ship'." 

"O,  confound  the  poet- 
ry,— and  friendship,  too; 
I  don't  believe  in  it !  What 
else?" 

"An  editorial  on  'Chi- 
nese Immigration  as  one 
of  the  Fine  Arts'." 

"That  may  not  be  con- 
sistent with  the  'tone  of 
the  Thundergusl.  Any- 
thing elsel" 

"Yes;   a  very  elaborate 
article   on  'Julius  Csesar,' 
contrasting  him  with  P.  T. 
Barnuni  and  George  Fran- 
cis Train." 

"That's  the  thing?  Where  is  it  ?" 
The  editor  went  into  his  composiug  room 
and  soon  returned  with  the  article  in  type, — 
which  was  just  about  what  we  wanted, — and 
without  even  looking  at  it,  trusting  to  the 
good  taste  of  Our  contentemporary,  We 
rushed  across  the  street,  placed  it  on  Our 
inrposing  stone,  with  Our  other  matter,  made 
up  Our  paper,  locked  Our  forms  and  went  to 
press. 

In  another  hour  Our  paper   for  the   week 
was  issued. 

Heavens!  "Horrors  on 
horror's  head  accumulate !" 
What  were  Our  conster- 
nation and  chagrin  at  dis- 
covering that  the  borrow- 
ed article  AVe  had  laid  be- 
fore the  public  was  not, 
as  the  perfidious  editor  of 
the  Bluuderbuss  had  repre- 
sented, an  essay  on  J. 
Caesar,  but  a  most  with- 
ering dissection  of  Ourself 
— Us,  the  editor  of  the  ir- 
repressible Thundergusl  I 
— and  this  poisonous  load 
of  invective  against  Our- 
self had  appeared  before 
the  public  in  Our  own 
editorial  columns!  It  was 
sickening  to  the  journalis- 
tic soul  to  think  of  it! 
As  an  example  of  the 
barbarous  style  of  the  editor  of  the  Blunder- 
buss, We  quote  it: 

"THE  EDITOil  OF  THE  THUNTJEK&UST-WHO,  WHAT, 
WHEEE,  AMD  HOW  HE  IS. 
"This  would-be  demagogue — this  crea- 
ture (we  cannot  style  it  a  man) — this  con- 
centrated batch  of  moral  corruption — this 
hideous  monster  whom  it  were  base  flattery 
to  call  an  alligator,  crocodile,  terrapin,  mock- 
turtle,  frog,  toad,  scorpion,  bumble-bee — 
that  at  present  scourges  this  honest  and  in- 
telligent community,  is  named  o.  job  jones. 
Of  course,  it  must  have  some  name.  It  lacks 
even  the  poorest  traits  of  the  common  cur;   a 
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bull-dog  is  dignified  compared  with  itl  It 
has  not  the  common  instincts  of  a  cat;  its 
clothes  fail  to  fit  it;  it  is  unable  to  dance;  it 
is  ugly,  hateful,  abominable — red-faced,  red- 
nosed,  red-mouthed,  red-eyed — anything  but 
rcait  in  common  decency;  it  stole  cents  from 
its  grandmother  when  a  boy  (a  pity  it  has 
not  retained  them,  for  it  has  none  now);  it 
swears,  lies,  cheats,  steals,  gambles,  gets 
drunk  every  night,  and  breaks  other  com- 
mandments too  black  to  mention!  Its  very 
dishonesty  is  the  brightest  spot  on  its  char- 
acter! It  would  murder,  did  not  its  cow- 
ardly heart  restrain  it.  But  we  shudder  to 
think  that  a  strict  sense  of  duty  has  compel- 
led us  to  pollute  these  pure 
columus  with  its  name! 
Why  waste  further  words 
on  it?  However,  what 
better  could  be  expected 
of  the  party  with  which 
this  wretch  is  identified  ? 
"We  pause  for  a  reply." 

The  discovery  of  this 
horrible  item  in  Our  own 
columns  came  near  par- 
alyzing Us.  We  felt  that 
it  would  prove  Our  ruin. 
Yet  We  were  mistaken. 
It  actually  built  Us  up; 
for  while  many  who  read 
the  article,  believing  it 
to  be  genuine,  and  accord- 
ingly giving  Us  great 
credit  for  truth  and  can- 
dor in  speaking  of  Our- 
self ,  others  perceived  that 
We  had  been  the  inno- 
cent victim  of  a  shame- 
less trick;  public  sympathy  was  enlisted  in 
Our  favor,  and  in  two  short  weeks  Our  cir- 
culation had  swelled  to  one  hundred  and 
ninety-eight,  and  We  had  a  column  and 
three-quarters  of  advertisements!  We  also 
had  seven  papers  on  Our  exchange  list. 

What  might  have  been  the  end  of  this 
prosperous  state  of  things,  had  it  been  al- 
lowed to  go  on,  it  is  impossible  to  say.  But, 
alas!  an  evil  day  oame,  and  misfortune  over- 
took Us !  One  day,  about  a  month  later, 
when  local  items  were  scarce,  We  very  in- 
judiciously published  a 
little  ficticious  story  con- 
cerning the  wife  of  a  pro- 
minent citizens,  reflecting 
slightly  on  her  character, 
and  some  were  foolish 
enough  to  get  indignant 
about  it.  The  husband 
was  absent  at  the  time,  or 
he  would  probably  have 
put  Us  to  the  inconveni- 
ence of  killing  him;  but 
the  "citizens"  waited  on 
Us  in  relation  to  the  mat- 
matter.  Quite  a  con- 
course of  the  bloodthirsty 
rascals — two  of  her  bro- 
thers among  them — col- 
lected in  front  of  Our 
office,  calling  loudly  for 
Our  gore,  while  a  delega- 
tion of  nine,  bringing  with 
them  a  good,  substantial 
rope,  entered  Our  sanctum  and  urgently  in- 
vited Us  out  to  deliver  a  brief  address  to  the 
mob.  Luckily  We  had  seen  the  approach 
and  taken  measures  to  avoid  this  honor. 
We  had  raised  Our  back  window  and  seen 
that  the  coast  was  clear  in  that  direction, 
and  WTe  sprang  out,  and — the  darkness  of 
evening  favoring  us — made  the  best  time  on 
record  in  the  direction  of  a  thick  grove  of 
trees,  which  We  boldly  faced — leaving  be- 
hind Us  Our  valuable  type,  Our  neat  hand- 
press,  Our  manuscripts,  Our  money — $1.35 
— and  Our  hat. 

As  a  matter  of  course,  it  would  not  have 
been  safe  for  the  people  of  the  town  had  We 


exhibited  Our  intelligent  countenance  in  that 
vicinity  again,  so  We  have  not  been  heard  of 
since;  but  We  subsequently  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining a  copy  of  the  next  week's  Blunderbuss, 
in  which  a  full  account  of  Our  exodus  and 
the  circumstances  attending  it,  and  in  which 
the  editor  had  perpetrated  a  coarse  and  cruel 
jest  concerning  Us,  to  the  effect  that  We  had 
become  imbused  with  piety,  stopped  publish- 
ing a  wicked  political  newspaper,  and  gone 
to  making  tracks. 


A  Real  Havana. 
It  was  on  a  Burlington  and  Cedar  Rapids 


train.  The  tall  passenger  when  he  got  on, 
was  in  that  happy  frame  of  mind  that  doesn't 
care  whether  Congress  is  in  session  or  not. 
He  held  on  to  the  railing  very  carefully  as 
he  climbed  into  the  smoking  ear,  and  ap- 
peared to  be  a  little  annoyed  at  being  the 
object  of  general  attention.  He  ceased  to 
smile  and  assumed  an  expression  of  profound 
thought  and  dignity,  and  backing  into  a  seat 
with  great  deliberation,  sat  down  in  a  man's 
lap.  He  got  up  in  some  confusion,  and  when 
he  shot  into  the  adjoining  seat,  he  straightened 


himself  up  and  assured  himself  that  it  was 
unoccupied  by  carefully  feeling  all  over  the 
cushion  with  his  hands.  He  then  made  an 
elaborate  apology  to  the  wrong  man  for  sit- 
ting down  in  his  lap,  and  cast  a  stern,  but 
withal  an  unsteady  glance  up  and  down  the 
car,  to  reproach  or  repress  the  smiles  that 
were  going  round. 

For  he  was  not  the  kind  of  a  man  to  be 
laughed  at.  He  was  well  dressed  and  had  a 
certain  air  of  dignity  about  him  that,  under 
ordinary  circumstances,  would  command  re- 
spect. He  sat  still  for  a  few  moments  and 
then  took  off  his  hat  and  hung  it  up  a  few 
inches  outside  of  the  rack,   and  was  appar- 


ently amazed  to  see  it  reach  the  seat  before 
he  did.  Presently  the  entrance  of  the  train 
boy  bearing  a  box  of  the  soothing  Indian 
weed,  reminded  him  of  something,  and  he 
dived  into  his  vest  pocket  and  brought  forth 
half  a  dozen  matches,  and  then  he  dived  in- 
to an  inside  coat  pocket  for  the  other  materi- 
als necessary  to  a  comfortable  smoke. 

He  had  great  difficulty,  at  the  very  outset, 
biting  off  the  end  of  his  cigar,  He  was  a 
little  undecided,  to  begin  with,  which  end  to 
bite  off.  He  turned  it  over  and  over  in  his 
fingers  and  looked  at  this  end  and  that,  but 
finally  came  to  a  decision  and  acted  upon  it 
promptly.  It  was  a  little  tough,  but  he 
chewed  away  at  it  manful- 
ly and  persistently  and  got 
it  off  at  last.  Then  he  spit 
the  end  fiercely  against  the 
window,  and  when  it  just 
struck  against  the  clear 
glass  instead  of  going 
through,  he  looked  foolish, 
and  rubbed  it  off  with  his 
handkerchief. 

His  smoking  did  not 
progress  very  rapidly.  He 
couldn't  make  the  old 
thing  work.  It  wouldn't 
light  well.  It  didn't  seem 
to  draw,  and  his  agonized 
grimaces  as  he  pulled  and 
sucked  at  it,  were  enough 
to  make  a  snake  laugh. 
But  nobody  in  the  car 
dared  laugh  very  loud,  for 
every  time  the  tall  passen- 
ger heard  a  titter,  he  would 
pause  and  holding  his 
smoking  material  in  one  hand  the  burning 
match  in  the  other,  and  glare  around  the  car 
in  the  most  forbidding  manner,  until  the  tit- 
tering ceased,  or  the  match  burned  his  fing- 
ers. 

He  soon  burned  up  all  the  matches  he  had 
and  then,  casting  his  eyes  about  for  some 
one  of  whom  to  borrow  a  light  he  spied  the 
train  boy,  smoking  like  a  volcano,  and  beck- 
oned him  up. 

"Gimme  a  light,  young  man,  if  you 
please,"  he  said. 

"Light  ?"  demanded  the 
astonished  monopolist, 
"light?  What  ye  want  a 
light  for  ?" 

"For  my  c-e-cigar,"  re- 
plied the  tall  passenger, 
with  great  gravity. 

Smothered  laughter  went 
up  all  around  the  car  and 
the  train  boy,  dropping  in- 
to a  seat  in  his  hysterical 
excitement,  threw  up  his 
hands,  and  fairly  shouted. 
"Cigar?  Oh,  bloody 
Nero,  that  is  a  banana 
you're  tryin'  to  smoke!" 

The  tall  passenger  bent 
a  glance  of  calm  contempt 
upon  the  shouting  boy  and 
the  smiling  passengers  that 
filled  the  car  with  an  op- 
pressive silence,  and  then, 
in  tones  of  conscious  and 
superior  wisdom  he  said: 

"An' don't  I  know  that,  young  man  ?  Of 
c-c-course  it  is.  I  n-never  s-s-smoke  any 
other  kind.  It's  a  genuine  han'  made  im- 
ported banana,  an'  don'  you  forgiz  it." 

Then  the  passengers  threw  their  hats 
fiercely  on  the  floor,  and  climbed  up  on  the 
backs  of  the  seats  and  in  one  wild  madden- 
ing howl  of  laughter,  lifted  the  roof  clear  off 
the  car. 


If  a  man  reap  whatsoever  he  soweth,  what 
a  harvest  of  coats  and  breeches  the  tailors 
will  have  one  of  these  days. — Eavena  (0.) 
Democrat.  ' 
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There  is  a  preponderance  of  caw  cuss  at 
the  Capitol  now. 

Henry  L.  is  coming  here  to  the  Mint.  This 
is  understood  to  be  a  little  Dodge  of  Sar- 
gent's. 

"After  Plevna,  what?"  Why,  of  course, 
the  Grand  Duke  was  after  Plevna,  and  he 
got  it,  too. 

A  certain  quasi  commercial  paper  sends  us 
two  copies  in  exchange.  This  only  intensi- 
fies our  distress. 

Kearney  fears  assassination.  His  solici- 
tute  is  not  shared  by  the  general  public  to 
any  extravagant  extent. 

Gen.  Taylor  thought  that  no  woman  could 
have  her  husband  in  the  army  and  be  happy. 
The  opinion  of  Mrs.  Gen.  Taylor  would  be 
more  valuable,  however. 

The  Bulletin  wants  a  retraction  law  enac- 
ted. Is  it  ready  to  take  back  all  it  ever  said 
and  has  it  made  adequate  provision  for  the 
accumulation? 

The  thought  is  often  suggested  by  reading 
the  accounts  of  will  contests  how  far  the  as- 
sumed heirs  would  go  into  this  matter  were 
the  defunct  to  leave  a  few  bills  to  settle. 

It  is  now  gravely  proposed  to  invest  Mr. 
Kearney  with  the  title  of  Ghazi,  the  con- 
querer,  as  it  is  understood  that  Muhktar 
Pasha  has  fallen  into  disgrace. 

A  contemporary  says :  "Monkeys  are  eaten 
in  Japan."  It  is  evident  that  the  custom 
doesnotobtain  hereto  any  extravagant  extent; 
or  that  piece  of  knowledge  would  have  been 
indefinitely  withheld  from  the  public.  Try 
again,  Mac. 

About  this  time  the  enterprising  journalist 
who  is  pestered  with  telegraph  bills  for  his 
Sacramento  dispatches,  clips  two  whole 
columns  from  the  latest  New  York  World, 
and  lays  them  before  his  readers  as  a  "spe- 
cial cablegram."  Mackay  no  mistake  about 
it! 

A  lady  took  a  morning  ramble  out  near 
Bernal  Heights  the  other,  day,  clad  in  a  pair 
of  earrings  and  a  grotesque  wand.  The  taste 
for  the  nude  is  becoming  more  and  more  pro- 
nounced in  the  suburbs  as  our  down  town 
theatres  and  art  galleries  progress  in  sug- 
gestive prurience. 

There  are  hundreds  of  so-called  artists 
here  who  can  turn  out  a  gorgeous  landscape 
of  Mount  Hood  or  some  other  rocky  accumu- 
lation in  six  months.     Voegtlin  of  the  Cali- 


fornia, can  rattle  such  things  off  at  the  rate 
of  about  ten  a  week,  and  instead  of  asking  a 
millionaire  to  purchase  them  at  a  fabulous 
price  he  gives  them  away  for  nothing.  Such 
is  fame ! 

We  noticed  the  following  unique  notice 
on  the  bulletin  board  at  the  police  office  the 
other  day: 

Notece  the  substites  tok  my  clob  of  my  Coot  Pokt 
Piece  Pot  Bok  in  same  Place  M.  MAKQUIS  San 
Franco  Dezber  9  1877. 

Is  it  not  about  time  that  an  educational   test 

was  made  ? 

"Ma,"  said  an  inquiring  youngster,  "why 
does  that  hen  sing  every  time   she   lays  an 

egg-" 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  know,  dear,"  returned 
the  mother. 

"I'll  tell  you  why,  Sammy,"  remarked  his 
big  brother,  who  had  hoed  potatoes  and  dug 
poetry  at  Berkeley.  "Its  because  she  wants 
to  tune  her  lay." 

His  mother  fainted. 

The  proposed  bill  providing  five  cents  as 
the  maximum  fare  on  street  cars,  should 
become  a  law.  A  provision  should  also  be 
introduced  to  prohibit  overcrowding.  We 
do  not  mind  being  packed  six  or  seven  deep, 
but  when  three  or  four  adipose  females  set 
down  on  a  man  at  Kearney  street  and  refuse 
to  move  until  their  unfortunate  victim  is 
taken  out  cold  and  stiff  at  the  City  and 
County  Hospital,  it  is  time  that  some  means 
were  taken  to  stop  such  reckless  destruction 
of  human  life. 

Mrs.  French,  in  one  of  her  Murphy  lec- 
tures, says  that  she  met  an  inebriate  out  at 
the  Mission,  and  asked  him  how  many  drinks 
he  had  had  that  day.  He  replied,  with  much 
candor  and  with  a  mathematical  exactness 
that  proved  he  had  seen  better  days:  "Twen- 
ty-two." What  is  the  good  of  arguing 
against  tippling  when  a  man  can  take  twen- 
ty-two drinks,  not  only  with  impunity,  but 
to  the  evident  development  of  precision  in 
his  manner  of  expression  ?  Had  he  taken 
twenty-two  drinks  of  Mission  water  he  would 
probably  have  been  an  unconscious  "moist, 
uncomfortable  body"  by  the  time  Mrs. 
French  struck  him. 

A  new  way  of  getting  rid  of  the  Chinese  is 
the  formation  of  a  society  known  as  "The 
Pacific  Consuming  Legion."  Its  originators 
claim  that  if  the  laboring  classes  of  Califor- 
nia will  co-operate  with  them  and  adopt  their 
plan  it  will  lawfully  prevent  Chinese  compe- 
tition in  all  mercantile  business,  and  that 
manufacturers  will  simultaneously  discharge 
all  Chinese  from  their  employ.  No  aid  is  to 
be  asked  from  Washington,  State  laws  not 
conflicting  with  Federal  laws,  being  the 
leverage  they  propose  to  bring  to  bear  on 
the  subject.  The  name  "Consuming  Le- 
gion" is  a  very  suggestive  one,  though  it  is 
plain  that  it  does  not — like  some  of  the  agi- 
tators— advocate  consuming  "so  as  by  fire." 

It  is  amusing  to  hear  the  Senatorial  aspi- 
rants get  up,  one  after  another,  and  modest- 
ly give  utterance  to  the  description  of  their 
several  virtues.  Kyland  is  in  favor  of  the  re- 
monetization  of  silver;  against  the  Chinese; 


he  never  was  a  Know-Nothing;  he  would  con- 
demn wrong  and  uphold  good;  he  says  that 
he  is  a  good  man,  and  he  expects  every  one 
to  believe  him.  McDonald  is  bitterly  against 
the  Chinese;  his  sympathies  are  with  the  far- 
mer and  the  laborer;  he  only  vows  submis- 
sion "to  Him  who  rules  on  high";  he  is  a 
good  man,  and  he  expects  every  one  to  be- 
lieve him.  Farley  acknowledges  voting 
steadily  for  subsidies;  he  is  down  on  the 
Chinese,  on  monopolies  (?),  and  knows  that 
he  is  a  very  excellent  man  indeed.  The  same 
sweet  spirit  of  self-abnegation  characterized 
Judge  Hager's  speech.  All  this  is  very  en- 
tertaining, but  some  people  are  so  confound- 
edly hard  to  convince,  that  they  doubt  every- 
thing. 


THE  DESCENT  OF  MAN. 

Whatever  Darwin  may  have  thought 
About  how  man  has  erst  descended, 

Another  wonder  has  been  wrought, 
The  controversy  now  is  ended, 


Since  helmet  hats  have  come  in  style, 
They've  proved  that  Darwin  is  a  sham, 

With  five-inch  collars,  such  a  tile, 
We're  all  descended  from  a  clam. 


PUDDING-  AND  MILK. 

A  dinner  for  two! 

It's  ready  at  last! 
Begun  in  the  spring, 

Now  summer  is  past. 

This  dinner  for  two — 

0,  to  just  think  how 
The  farmer  men  worked 

With  horses  and  plow; 
And  the  planting  *boys, 

With  their  nimble  hoes, 
A-dropping  the  corn 

In  the  long,  straight  rows — 
In  April  and  May, 

At  night,  and  at  morn, 
In  June  and  July, 

They  worked  in  the  corn. 

(0,  the  tall  green  corn, 

All  tassel  and  toss! 
O,  the  broad-leaved  corn 

With  its  tangles  and  floss!) 
Then  one  August  day 

The  green  forest  fell; 
And  the,  men  to  husk, 

And  the  men  to  shell, 
Were  ready  to  work, 

And  worked  with  will. 
And  got  the  corn  ready 

To  carry  to  mill — 
O,  the  plow  and  the  hoe, 

The  sickle  and  wheel — ■ 
The  end  of  their  toil 

Is  a  bag  of  meal. 

As  yellow  as  gold, 

And  as  soft  as  silk, 
And  two  little  girls 

Eating  pudding  and  milk! 
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Mark. — Beat  Byland  and  you  are  all  right. 

Ryland. — Beat  Hark  and  you  are  all  right. 

Gitesser. — We  are  not  answering  prize 
puzzles. 

A.  F r. — Declined  with  thanks.      Take 

an  occasional  hack  at  the  dictionary. 

T.  J.  B. — Your  compositions  are  too  much 
in  the  obituary  line.  Try  your  hand  on 
more  lively  topics. 

J.  — We  have  heard  all  about  the  ' '  spirit  stir- 
ing  drum  and  the  ear  piercing  fife."  Can't 
3Tou  plagiarize  on  a  more  modern  author? 

B.  L.,  TJkiah. — Can  you  be  the  belle  lynch  ? 
"We  do  not  know.  The  uncertainty  deter- 
mines us  not  to  have  anything  more  to  do 
with  you. 

Frank. — Your  question  is  one  to  many  for 
us.  We  might  have  said  that  we  don't  know, 
but  if  we  undertake  to  tell  you  what  we  don't 
know  we  would  occupy  too  much  room. 

Eke. — We  don't  know  exactly  how  to  in- 
crease the  flow  of  milk  from  a  cow.  In  our 
invincible  ignorance  and  desperation  we 
should  suggest  a  resort  to  the  pump-handle. 

Farley. — We  have  no  interest  in  this  Sena- 
torial contest.  We  are  weary  of  answering 
questions  on  that  head.  However,  if 'you 
can  manage  to  carry  the  railroad,  you  are 
comparatively  safe.     Yet  it  is  a   heavy  load. 

C.  C.  M.— Glad  to  hear  from  you.  The 
outfit  shall  be  sent  as  desired.  We  are  much 
pleased  at  the  way  you  speak  of  the  prospects 
of  the  Wasp  in  Arizona.  Write  frequently 
and  your  communications  will  be  attended  to 
promptly,  either  by  mail  or  in   this   column. 

Frankness. — Yes,  we  have  several  adver- 
tisements of  good  medicines  in  our  paper. 
But  we  think  that  for  your  disorder  a  care- 
ful and  conscientious  perusal  of  the  Wasp 
will  suffice.  We  anticipate  all  allusions  to 
an  heroic  remedy  by  the  simple  statement  of 
this  fact. 

G.  T.  Beabresard. — Dear  General :  We  cut 
our  eye  teeth  in  California.  We  are  not  look- 
ing for  soft  snaps  now.  No  use  writing  to 
us.  We  won't  puff  your  lottery  business  un- 
less you  send  the  coin  or  good  collateral.  If 
you  had  only  had  the  foresight  to  send  us 
ten  dollars  all  this  trouble  would  have  been 
avoided. 

Forsyth. — There  is  a  pile-driver  concealed 
in  the  Wasp  office.  It  weighs  three  tons. 
When  in  active  and  healthy  operation  it  can 
crush  sis  men  a  minute.  It  is  expressly  in- 
tended for  the  extinction  of  reckless  indivi- 
duals who  bring  us  jokes  on  Turkey.    We  do 


not  care  if  Nast  made  one  last  week.  Our 
rules  are  as  unchangeable  in  this  respect  as 
the  laws  of  the  Medes  and  Persians.  Stand 
from  under,  Forsyth! 

Fanny  H. — We  have  cried  and  laughed, 
groaned  and  shouted,  imprecated  and  prayed 
by  turns,  as  your  inimitable  poem  played  al- 
ternately on  the  vaiious  chords  of  our  sensi- 
tive heart.  At  one  time  sobs  would  choke 
our  utterance,  at  another,  in  our  glee,  we 
would  fling  the  paste-pot  at  our  devil  and 
smother  our  worthy  foreman  in  exchanges. 
Dear  Fanny,  you  have  a  wonderful  power 
over  the  affections  and  passions  of  weak  hu- 
man nature.  What  a  gift!  what  a  marvelous 
gift.  Perhaps  you  are  married.  What  a 
lucky  man  your  husband  must  be!  What 
endurance  if  he  survives!  But  we  are  afraid 
to  trifle  with  the  feelings  of  our  readers. 
They  are  imaginative  and  impassioned.  No 
telling  into  what  paroxysms  they  might  be 
thrown  by  your  poem.  They  might  assault 
us  or  murder  us.  We  confess  to  a  whole- 
some fear,  being  but  human,  after  all.  Send 
it  to  the  Post,  dear.  It  will  be  apt  to  escape 
detection  there. 


The  following  story  is  told  by  a  correspon- 
dent of  the  London  Times  at  Varna :  The 
coolness  of  Englishmen  is  well  known,  but 
for  a  real  calm  disregard  for  personal  peril  I 
can  recommend  a  Turk.  The  other  day  at  a 
station  here  a  quantity  of  gun  powder  was 
being  packed  in  trucks  for  Schumla.  One  of 
the  tin  cases  got  darraged,  and  some  wiseacre 
sent  for  a  brazier  to  repair  it  where  it  stood. 
The  man  came  with  his  fire  and  soldering- 
iron,  mounted  the  truck,  and  was  followed 
by  a  score  of  soldiers  anxious  to  see  the  fun. 
He  was  just  about  to  commence  ■  operations, 
when  the  station-master  jumped  up  after 
him,  and,  unceremoniously  pitching  him  and 
his  hot  iron  on  to  the  platform,  told  the  sol- 
diers that  they  might  kill  themselves  if  they 
liked,  but  that  he  was  responsible  for  the 
station,  and  nobody  should  blow  that  up 
while  he  was  there. 


The  following  order  was  issued  recently 
from  Headquarters  Department  of  Colum- 
bia: 

The  commanding  officer,  Fort  Vancouver, 
W.  T.,  will  send,  in  charge  of  a  suitable 
guard,  commanded  by  Second  Lieutenant 
Edward  S.  Farrow,  Twenty-first  Infantry,  to 
Fort  Stevens,  Oregon,  for  imprisonment,  the 
following  Nez  Perce  Indian  prisoners,  viz : 
The  nine  squaws,  one  infant,  and  not  to  ex- 
ceed one-half  of  the  males,  selecting  those 
allied  by  blood  or  marriage  with  the  squaws. 
The  commanding  officer,  Fort  Stevens,  will 
receipt  to  Lieutenant  Farrow  for  these  In- 
dians, and  will  be  responsible  for  their  se- 
curity while  at  his  post.  They — and  other 
Indian  prisoners  in  the  Department — will  be 
s  lpplied  with  such  necessary  articles  of 
clothing  as  are  essential  to  their  comfort  and 
cleanliness,  and  accurate  and  separate  ac- 
count of  the  issues  made  to  them  will  be 
kept. 

A  Jersey  farmer,  who  accidentally  hit  the 
bull's-eye  in  a  Camden  shooting  gallery,  said 
he  "knew  he'd  break  the  danged  thing." 
This  was  when  the  bell  rung  (sic)  and  the 
target  flew  up. — Camden.  Post. 


ARABESQUES. 

BY  THOMAS  BAILEY  ALDRICH. 

When  all  the  panes  are  hung  with  frost, 
"Wild  wizard-work  of  silver  lace, 

I  wheel  my  sofa  on  the  rug 

Before  the  ancient  chimney-place. 

And,  basking  in  the  firelight's  glow, 
I  hear  the  hemlock  chirp  and  sing, 

As  if  withii^its  ruddy  core 

It  held  the  happy  heart  of  spring. 

Ferdousi  never  sang  like  that, 
Nor  he  of  Shiraz,  I'll  be  sworn: 

I  lounge  and  blow  white  rings  of  smoke, 
And  watch  them,  lightly  upward  borne. 

The  curling  wreaths  like  turbands  seem 

Of  silent  slaves  that  come  and  go, 
Or  viziers,  packed  with  craft  and  crime, 
"Whom  I  behead  from  time  to  time, 
With  pipe  stem  at  a  single  blow. 

And  now  and  then  a  fragrant  cloud 

Takes  gracious  shape,  at  my  desire, 
And  at  my  side  my  lady  stands, 
Unwinds  her  veil  with  snowy  hands— 
A  shadowy  shape,  a  breath  of  fire! 

0  love !  if  you  were  only  here 

Beside  me  in  this  mellow  light, 
Though  all  the  bitter  winds  should  blow, 
And  all  the  ways  be  choked  with  snow, 
'Twould  be  a  true  Arabian  night. 


A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Evening 
Post  says,  "probably  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-nine  gallons  out  of  every  thousand 
that  are  sold  as  brandy,  are  made  from  a  vile 
compound  of  whisky,  swill,  distilled  spirits 
and  chemical  abominations,"  and  adds: 
"This  is  equally  true  of  whisky,  what  in  the 
name  of  goodness  are  we  all  to  do  for  some- 
thing to  drink  ?  It  looks  as  if  we  are  to  be 
driven  to  the  pump  in  spite  of  us.  If  the 
world  at  large  knew  of  what  villainous  stuffs 
brandy  and  whisky  and  wines  are  made, 
the  present  crop  of  drunkards  would  be 
about  the  last;  or,  at  any  rate,  all  future 
crops  would  be  small.  Nearly  or  quite  all 
the  liquors  that  are  retailed  nowadays  are 
undoubtedly  a  slow  but  sure  poison,  and  to 
drink  them  habitually  is  simply  a  round- 
about way  of  committing  suicide,  and  unless 
you  guard  yourself  carefully,  the  way  is  not 
so  very  round-about  either. — Courier-Jour- 
nal. 


Olc  Uncle  Ned  could  never  become  a  mem- 
ber of  any  colored  society,  because,  no  mat- 
ter what  his  qualifications,  he  would  always 
be  black  bald.— Phil.  Herald. 


John  Kennell,  John  O'Brien  and  John 
Kobinson  represent  Passaic  county  in  the 
New  Jersey  Legislature.  "Three  Jacks"  are 
a  good  hand. 


Since  Time  is  not  a  person  we  can  overtake 
when  he  is  past,  let  us  honor  him  with  mirth 
and  cheerfulness  of  heart  while  he  is  passing. 
— Goethe. 


College  incident — First  junior:  "I  say, 
Bill,  where  is  the  Latin  lesson  ?"  Second 
junior:  "On  page  304  of  the  pony,  don't 
know  where  it  is  in  the  other  book." 
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lENELIAI:: 


A  Romance  of  a  Sleeping-Car. 


BY    E.    H.    HOUSE. 


[Reprinted   from   the    Overland   Monthly,  ■  June   and 
July,  1874.] 


W^Q\|  WO  days  later,  the  Vervain-Eustace 
«?\W\P  party  rested  from  the  toil  of  travel  at  the 
Grand  Hotel,  in  San  Francisco.  They 
were  promptly  welcomed  by  a  host  of  resi- 
dents to  whom  they  had  brought  creden- 
tials. One  di sap p ointment,  however,  awaited  them. 
The  messenger  who  was  dispatched  with  Mr.  George 
Farrell's  letter  to  his  brother,  brought  back  a  hastily 
written  note  of  eloquent  regret  and  excuse,  stating 
that  Mr.  Frank  Farrell  was  in  the  very  act  of  starting 
forth  upon  a  journey  of  such  particular  importance 
that  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  pay  his  res- 
pects at  the  moment.  But  he  hoped  to  be  absent 
only  a  very  short  time,  and  begged  to  know  how  long 
the  fair  visitors  would  remain  at  the  West. 

By  this  the  members  of  the  Vervain  family  were 
beguiled,  though  the  purpose  would  have  been  ob- 
vious to  any  persons  who  understood  the  circum- 
stances. No  person  did,  just  then,  exactly  under- 
stand them,  however,  except  tha  schemer  himself, 
and,  as  he  plunged  out  of  civilization  iu  the  wilder- 
ness of  the  Sierra  again,  he  performed  an  ingenious 
calculation,  by  which  he  arrived  at  the  discovery 
that  his  affairs  would  exclude  him  from  San  Francisco 
until  precisely  one  week  after  the  time  fixed  by  the 
ladies  for  the  commencement  of  their  return  trip.  He 
very  sincerely  regretted  the  necessity  of  disregarding 
his  brother's  request,  and  he  would  gladly  have 
undertaken  any  amount  of  exertion  for  the  future 
Mrs.  George;  but  he  could  not  possibly  reconcile 
himself  to  the  prospect  of  the  machinations  of  which 
he  had  received  warning,  and  he  trusted  to  time  and 
opportunity  to  offer  suitable  excuses  and  explana- 
tions, in  case  they  were  needed.  But  Frank  Farrell, 
though  doubtless  a  clever  young  gentleman  of  the 
period,  had  it  not  quite  in  him  to  shape  the  course  of 
destiny.  It  happened  that  Miss  Charlotte  Vervain, 
the  autocrat  of  the  family,  found  San  Francisco  more 
alluring  than  she  had  anticipated,  and  decreed  an  ex- 
tension of  the  visit  considerably  beyond  the  date 
when  the  wanderer  believed  himself  safe  in  return- 
ing.    Hence  the  following  results: 

On  a  certain  evening,  the  visitors,  accompanied  by 
Mr,  Reddel — the  gentleman  at  whose  request  Miss 
Eustace  had  come  to  California,  and  who  was  found 
to  possess  a  delightful  reputation  as  an  elderly  mar- 
ried beau — sat  in  one  of  the  curious  side  boxes  of  the 
new  and  brilliant  Calilornia  Theatre,  alternately  sur- 
veying the  audience  and  the  participators  in  the 
sprightly  action  of  "La  Grande  Duehesse."  Miss 
Charlotte  had  adopted,  for  the  occasion,  an  air  of 
languid  indifference  to  mimic  sports  of  every  kind. 
The  opera  was  old,  she  said,  and  was  never  much  to 
her,  at  its  best  time;  play-houses,  too,  had  long 
ceased  to  charm  her  fancy.  Who  could  devise  some- 
thing truly  new,  to  please  her?  While  she  lamented 
the  absence  of  a  sensation,  her  younger  sister  was 
preparing  one  of  an  unexpected  nature. 

"Dear  me,  Charlotte!"  she  exclaimed;  "I've  been 
wondering  for  ten  minutes  if  it  is  not — and,  I  de- 
clare, I  believe  it  is — yes,  it  certainly  is!  Look 
there!" 

Charlotte  followed  the  direction  of  her  sister's 
eyes.     "What  on  earth  is  the  matter?"  she  said. 

"Why,  there;  that " 

"That  odious  mechanic,  as  I  live!  For  heaven's 
sake,  Anna,  just  look!" 

While  the  three  gazed  unitedly  at  Emily's  dis- 
covery,   the   young  man,    seated   in   the  middle  of 


the  orchestra  stalls,  lifted  his  eyes,  and,  seeing  them, 
made  a  movement,  half  of  astonishment  and  half  of 
courteous  recognition.  Anna  Eustace  alone  bowed 
slightly,  and,  as  she  did  so,  she  caught  sight  of  a 
peculiar  and  rather  conspicuous  "charm"  depend- 
ing from  his  watch-guard.  She  recognized  her 
Deseret  carnelian,  and  for  a  moment  turned  quite 
rosy. 

"I  don't  wonder  that  you  are  annoyed,"  said 
Charlotte  Vervain;  "was  there  ever  such  effrontery? 
And  look  at  that  coat!  Just  like  what  I  have  heard 
of  Western  miners  and  that  class.  When  they  come 
to  town  they  spend  all  their  savings,  and  make  such 
absurd  'swells'  of  themselves!" 

"But,  really,  Charlotte,"  said  Emily  Vervain, 
"there's  nothing  so  very  absurd  about  the  man.  He 
looks  as  well  as  anybody." 

"If  he  were  a  gentleman,  certainly,"  said  Char- 
lotte; "but  for  a  laborer,  or  miner,  or  what  not,  how 
preposterous!" 

The  curtain  fell  upon  the  second  act  of  the  opera, 
and,  to  the  momentary  consternation  of  the  young 
ladies — not  excepting  Miss  Eustace,  it  must  be  ad- 
mitted— the  stranger  (who  in  one  way  and  another, 
had  almost  ceased  to  be  a  stranger)  was  seen  to  rise, 
with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  them,  and  to  move  slowly  in 
their  direction. 

"Upon  my  word,  I  believe  he  is  coming  here," 
said  Charlotte.  "I  declare,  I  will  endure  it  no 
longer." 

"Listen  to  me,  Charlotte,"  began  Miss  Eustace. 
"I  wont  listen  to  anybody,"  said  the  ireful  beauty. 
"It  is  an  outrage." 

"Bless  my  soul,  Miss  Vervain!"  said  good  Mr. 
Reddel,  "what  has  happened?  Has  anybody  offen- 
ded you?" 

But  before  any  explanation  could  be  offered,  the 
bright-humored,  handsome  face,  now  overcast  with 
considerable  embarassment,  appeared  at  the  open 
door  of  the  box.  Miss  Charlotte  turned  upon  its 
owner  with  a  temper  not  unlike  that  of  the  drama 
which  they  had  been  witnessing. 

'  'Now,  sir, ' '  she  declaimed,  '  'I  know  nothing 
about  you,  and  I  do  not  wish  to;  but,   whoever  you 

may  be " 

"Dear  me — dear  me!"  interposed  Mr.  Reddel, 
hastily;  "here's  some  frightful  mistake.  Allow  me, 
pray  allow  me.  Mrs.  Vervain,  let  me  present  an 
estimable  young  friend — one  of  our  most  distin- 
guished young  men — Mr.  Frank  Farrell.  Miss  Ver- 
vain, Mr.  Farrell.  Mr.  Farrell,  another  Miss  Ver- 
vain— no,  that's  Miss  Eustace.  MIbs  Eustace,  Mr. 
Farrell.  Come  in — come  in;  plenty  of  room  here." 
But  Mr.  Farrell  did  not  go  in.  He  said  a  few  for- 
mal words,  and  withdrew.  The  third  act  was  not 
■witnessed  by  the  Vervain  party.  I  am  aware  that  it 
contains  certain  scenes  which  do  not  bear  the  closest 
feminine  inspection,  but  inasmuch  as  Miss  Charlotte 
had  endured  them  in  Paris  with  serene  complacency, 
I  presume  her  sudden  objection  to  them  in  San  Fran- 
cisco must  be  attributed  to  other  causes.  On  her 
way  hotelward,  she  was  abstracted.  Her  thoughts 
were  disagreeably  occupied;  and  her  dreams  that 
night,  as  well  as  those  of  her  little  sister,  were 
peopled  with  fantastic  figures,  not  wholly  of  fictitious 
origin — Kyds,  Orsons,  Turpins,  and  Farrells — all 
strangely  and  inharmoniously  blended. 

VI. 

The  next  morning,  at  an  hour  too  early  for  pre- 
meditated calls,  Miss  Eustace,  passing  from  her 
room  to  the  public  parlor  of  the  hotel,  encountered 
Mr.  Frank  Farrell. 

"I  am  glad  to  have  met  you,"  he  satd.  "I  should 
have  called  later,  anyhow;  but  I  particularly  wanted 
to  ask  the  favor  of  one  word  with  you  alone.  Now 
that  I  see  you  accidentally" — of  course,  he  had  been 
lying  in  wait  for  an  hour — "will  you  allow  me?" 

They  walked  together  up  and  down  the  empty  cor- 
ridor. 

"You  think,  perhaps,"  began  Mr.  Farrell,  "that  I 
purposely  deceived  you  all  when  I  met  you  in  Utah." 

"It  does  seem  as  if  there  had  been  some  sort  of 
masquerading,"  said  Anna,  not  looking  relentlessly 
angry,  however. 


"Indeed,  there  was  nothing  of  the  kind,"  he  pro- 
tested. "At  that  time  I  had  never  heard  a  word  of 
your  visit.  My  brother's  letter,  was  waiting  for  me 
here  in  San  Francisco,  when  I  arrived." 

"But  that  strange  dress,  and " 

"And  the  bag  and  hammer?  Ah,  ha!  Well,  you 
see,  Miss  Eustace,  I  have  a  weakness.  I  am  a  third- 
rate  geologist,  and  my  passion  is  to  break  stones  all 
over  the  country.  I  know  it  is  a  weakness,  but  I 
can't  help  it." 

"Your  friends  do  not  call  it  so,  Mr.  Farrell;  and 
your  brother  seems  to  be  very  proud  of  it." 

"George  is  a  fine  fellow.  But  consider,  if  you 
please,  I  had  no  suspicion  who  you  all  were,  until 
the  morning  when  I  left  your  train,  and  then  I 
learned  it  in — well,  in  an  inexplicable  way.  That 
was  the  reason  why  I  went  over  to  the  hotel  cars. 
And  another  thing  I  must  explain.  After  1  wrote  to 
your  aunt,  I  ran  immediately  out  of  town,  intending 
to  stay  until  you  had  returned  to  the  East.  That  was 
just  my  design.  You  see,  I  knew  how  uncomfortable 
everybody  would  feel  if  I  should  meetyou  in  propria 
persona; — everbody  but  you,  I  mean.  You  had  done 
nothing  to  cause  any  awkwardness.  Well,  I  hadn't 
the  courage  to  face  the  situation.  I  ran  away,  and 
came  back  only  yesterday  afternoon;  and  I  had  no 
idea,  until  I  saw  you  in  the  theatre,  that  you  were 
still  here.  It  didn't  occur  to  me  then  that  you  might 
still  be  unaware  of  my  identity.  I  stupidly  took  it 
for  granted  you  had  found  it  all  out,  and  I  went  to 
your  box  in  great  peturbation,  but  determined  to  get 
through  with  it  as  well  as  I  could.  I  was  more  con- 
fused than  any  of  you  when  I  found  myself  still  un- 
known. There  you  have  the  whole  truth.  If  I  have 
done  anything  wrong,  I  am  sincerely  sorry;  and 
now,  Miss  Eustace,  what  do  you  say?" 

"Weld,  Mr.  Farrell,  my  aunt " 

"0,  never  mind  her,  if  you  please.  What  do  you 
say?" 

"My  cousin  Charlotte ' 

"Miss  Eustace,  excuse  me  if  I  say,  'Bother  your 
cousin  Charlotte!'     There!     What  do  you  say?" 

"I  don't  know  that  I  have  anything  to  say  Mr.  Far- 
rell." 

"Will  you  kindly  tell  me  whether  you  suspected 
anything  while  we  were  on  the  road?" 

"Nothing,  certainly,  of  what  I  now  know.     But  I 

once  thought " 

"What?" 

"That  you  could  hardly  be  what  my  cousin  ima- 
gined." 

"When  was  that?" 
!'When  you  began  that  quotation." 
"You  were  surprised?" 
"Rather." 

"You  could  not  have  been  more  surprsied  than  I 
was  when  yo,u  finished  it. '  However,  we  might  both 
have  heard  it  from  the  stage." 
"That  is  true." 

"I  hope  you  are  not  offended,  Miss  Eustace?" 
"Truly,  I  don't  see  what  there  is  to  blame." 
"I'm  very  glad  to  hear  you  say  so.     I  was  deter- 
mined to  know  what  you  thought  about  it — that  is,  if 
you  would  tell  me." 

"But  suppose  we  had  gone  back  to  New  York  be- 
fore you  came  home?" 

"Miss  Eustace,  I  will  tell  you  something.  After 
I  returned,  yesterday  afternoon,  the  first  thing 
I  did  was  to  pack  my  trunks  and  prepare  for  a  journey 
to  the  E-ost.  I  found  I  had  an  irresistible  desire  to 
see  New  York  as  soon^s  possible." 
"Indeed!"  said  Anna,  timidly. 

Mr.  Farrell  was  then  silent  for  an  unusual  time. 
At  last,  he  began  agai%  with  very  little  of  that  assu- 
rance which  generally  distinguished  him : 

"Miss  Eustace,  would  you  mind  asking  me  why  I 
wanted  to  go  to  New  York?" 

'0,  if  you  wish  it.     Why  then?" 
'In  the  first  place,"    said  Mr.    Farrell,    speaking 
very  slowly,  and   one   might   say,   evasively,    if  his 
name  had  been  anything  hut  Frank,   "I  wanted  my 
carnelian  again." 
0!" 

Yes.  I  found  my  specimens  were  incomplete 
without  it." 
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"You  shall  have  it.     I  will  go  and  get  it." 

■'No;  not  now — not  now." 

"And  apropos,  Mr.  Farrell,  how  do  you  explain 
the  public  use  of  my  cftrnelian?" 

"What!  you  noticed  it?  "Well,  I  have  it  here,  and 
if  you  say  I  must  not  wear  it,  you  shall  take  it  back 
again," 

He  unfastened  the  trinket,  and  handed  it  to  her. 

"Why,  this  is  a  very  different  thing  from  what  I 
gave  you,"  she  said. 

"It  is  the  very  same,  I  assure  you." 

"The  stone  is  the  same,  but  you  have  had  it  mag- 
nificently set.  Why,  it  is  a  perfect  blaze  of  gold! 
No;  I  think  you  must  keep  it." 

"Then  you  must  keep  yours;  and  yet — my  collec- 
tion is  dreadfully  imperfect  without  it." 

Miss  Eustace  laughed  very  prettily. 

"What  shall  we  do?"  persisted  Mr.  Farrell.  "How 
can  we  arrange  it?" 

Miss  Eustace  stopped  laughing,  and  her  cheeks 
flushed  liked  the  gem  she  held  in  her  hand. 

"There  is  Mr.  Reddel  coming,"  said  Farrel.  "I'll 
ask  him." 

"No,  no,"  said  Anna;  "I  forbid  you,  sir.  You 
will  do  nothing  of  the  sort." 

"Then,  shall  we  arrange  it  ourselves?  Please  tell 
me  quickly.    Here  is  Reddel  close  by." 

"Perhaps,"  said  Miss  Eustace,  hurriedly.  "I  think 
so.    Yes;  by  and  by.    We  will,  by  and  by." 

"What  is  to  be  'by  and  by?1  "  inquired  Mr.  Red- 
del,  as  he  joined  them. 

"We  haven't  decided  yet,  sir,"  said  Farrell;  but  as 
soon  as  we  do,  you  shall  know." 

During  the  day  a  species  of  truce  was  patched  up, 
wholly  without  explanations,  and  a  superficial  amity 
was  established  all  around.  But  Miss  Charlotte 
Vervain's  western  visit  had  lost  its  charm.  That 
youug  lady  was  sometimes  heard  to  declare,  in  after 
lise,  that,  although  she  had  never,  at  any  period,  ab- 
solutely lost  her  equanimity,  she  came  nearer  to  part- 
ing with  it  on  this  occasion  than  on  any  other  of  her 
self-possessed  career.  Within  a  week  she  com- 
manded a  retreat  by  special  edict.  It  had,  however, 
been  a  week  of  great  industry  on  the  part  of  Mr. 
Farrell  in  one  direction,  and  of  Mr.  Reddel  in 
another,  and  it  was  discovered  that  nothing  short  of 
Miss  Eustace's  personal  presence,  for  a  considerable 
time  to  come,  would  be  sufficient  to  establish  her 
just  pecuniary  claims.  So  she  did  not  accompany 
her  aunt  and  cousins,  but  remained  behind,  a  guest 
of  Mrs.  Reddel.  When  Bhe  afterward  re-appeared  in 
New  York,  six  months  later,  it  was  not  as  Miss 
Eustace,  and  she  was  escorted  by  Mr.  Frank  Farrell, 
who,  this  time,  traveled  without  his  bag  and  hammer, 
and  whose  "collection"  had  for  some  time  been  en- 
riched by  his  cherished  carnelian.  In  spite  of  their 
triflng  disappointment,  Mrs.  Vervain  and  Emily  Far- 
rell received  them  most  cordially — the  latter  even 
with  enthusiasm.  Miss  Charlotte,  as  she  had  been 
no  party  to  the  little  domestic  speculation,  assumed 
an  imperial  air  of  patronage,  seasoned  by  a  flavor  of 
stately  pleasantry.  In  her  most  playful  moments, 
she  condescended  to  address  Mr.  Farrell  as  Richard, 
meaning  Turpin,  and  Robert,  meaning  Kyd.  By 
these  playful  allusions  she  showed  that  she  had  for- 
given him  for  having  been  the  accidental  cause  of 
her  committing  herself.  They  were  received  with 
great  good-nature  by  that  gentleman,  though  not 
particulary  relished  by  bis  wife,  who,  on  the  other 
hand,  was  completely  satisfied  with  the  correlative 
fancy  of  her  cousin  in  calling  her  "Carnelian" — a 
title  which  suited  her  imaginative  nature,  as  signify- 
ing, under  the  circumstances,  a  treasure  picked  up 
by  chance  on  the  Great  American  Desert. 
[the  end.] 


That  boy  that  took  down  a  hornet's  nest 
and  undertook  to  carry  it  home,  thinking  he 
had  a  bag  of  treasures,  lost  the  bag  on  his 
way,  but  succeeded  in  getting  the  hornets  to 
accompany  him  to  his  destination. — Hartford 
Sunday  Globe. 


— Both  Houses  of  the  Legislature  have 
passed  Anti-Chinese  resolutions. 

— A  concise  summary  of  the  news  from 
Paris  would  be:  Everything  is  uncertain. 

— Parson  Fitzgerald  will  invoke  the  Di- 
vine blessing  on  the  doings  of  the  Assembly 
— at  so  much  a  prayer. 

— Mr.  Bolander  has  been  left  to  the  cold 
charities  of  an  unkind  world  by  the  appoint- 
ment of  Mrs.  Washburn  as  Principal  of  the 
Turk-street  Grammar  school. 

— The  Exchequer  Pool  is  proving  to  be  a 
very  slimy  mudhole.  There  seems  to  have 
been  no  limit  either  to  the  rascality  of  the 
pool  makers  or  the  greenness  of  their  dupes. 
Such  things  are  a  disgrace  to  humanity. 

— Assemblyman  Johnson  has  introduced  a 
bill  to  protect  the  rights  of  married  women. 
The  rolling  pins  and  stove  lids  of  the  period 
are  too  cumbrous  for  the  convenience  of  de- 
licate females  when  remonstrating  with  their 
better  halves.  Legislation  is  necessary  for 
their  relief. 

—The  Justice  mine  has  yielded  $3,100,000 
in  a  little  over  a  year,  Lucky  stockholders! 
But  stop!  The  stockholders  had  to  pay 
$1,050,000  in  assessments,  and  the  mine  has 
paid  no  dividends.  Truly  there  is  no  reason 
to  congratulate  the  stockholders  of  the  Jus- 
tice.    It's  the  way  the  mines  have. 

— None  of  the  charges  made  against  the  in- 
tegrity of  A.  Zeehandlaar,  the  manager  of 
the  Free  Labor  Exchange,  have  so  far  been 
answered.  It  would  seem  to  be  time  that 
the  Belief  Committee  took  them  in  hand.  It 
is  a  pity  to  see  so  mnch  money  utterly  wasted 
on  a  Labor  Exchange  that  cannot  possibly 
accomplish  its  charitable  ends  under  the 
present  management. 

— The  Desert  Land  grabbers  in  Kern 
County  are  coming  to  grief.  It  is  evident 
that  the  investigation  now  being  instituted 
means  business.  Haggin,  Carr  &  Co.,  are 
correspondingly  uneasy.  It  is  hoped  that 
the  fair  acres  so  impudently  niched  from  the 
public  domain  by  the  grabbers  will  all  be  re- 
turned for  the  benefit  of  bona-ftde  settlers; 
and  if  there  are  not  a  score  or  two  of  con- 
victions for  perjury  and  fraud  it  will  surprise 
and  disappoint  all  true  lovers  of  justice.  The 
hospitable  doors  of  San  Quentin  are  yawn- 


ing for  the  carcasses  of  some  of  the  unblush- 
ing land  pilferers. 

— Postmaster  General  Key  has  issued  or- 
ders that  all  the  employees  of  the  Depart- 
ment be  uniformed  forthwith.  There  seems 
to  be  a  great  deal  of  indigo  blue  cloth  needed 
for  the  official  garments,  and  the  next  thing 
we  expect  to  hear  is  that  Mr.  Key  has  effected 
a  corner  on  the  material.  A  stomach  pro- 
tector is  also  prescribed — probably  with  a 
view  to  allaying  the  internal  aches  of  the  un- 
fortunate clerks  who  are  compelled  to  expend 
all  their  substance  on  their  backs  to  the  neg- 
lect and  discomfort  of  their  alimentary  or- 
gans. 

— Of  Mr.  Tennyson,  whose  personal  ap- 
pearance is  somewhat  Byronic,  a  story  is 
told,  which  would  be  good  if  it  were  certain- 
ly true.  He  is  said  to  have  been  staying  with 
a  friend  in  Paris,  and  one  day  asked  his 
companion,  who  was  going  out,  to  tell  the 
porter  at  the  lodge  to  keep  the  fire  in.  His 
friend's  French,  however,  was  of  a  mediocre 
quality  as  regards  pronunciation,  so  that  his 
orders  to  the  porter  assumed  the  form  of  Ne 
laissespas  sorlierlefou!  (Don't  let  the  fool 
out!)  enunciated  with  much  demonstrative 
gesticulation.  "When  Tennyson  soon  after- 
ward wanted  to  go  out,  he  found  the  door  of 
his  room  guarded  by  two  stalwart  men  who 
refused  to  let  him  pass.  The  wilder  Tenny- 
son grew,  of  course,  the  more  the  men  were 
convinced  that  he  was  a  dangerous  lunatic, 
and  resisted  all  his  attempts  to  escape  till 
the  unlucky  friend  came  back  and  the  error 
was  explained. 

— Fashion  has  rarely  offered  so  many  in- 
ducements for  economy  as  this  season — so 
many  pretty,  inexpensive  ways  to  make  up 
inside  and  over  costumes,  and  so  many  ac- 
companiments to  dress,  uniting  beauty  to 
utility.  One  principle  must  be  understood, 
that  it  is  upon  correct  contrast  and  harmoni- 
ous association,  and  not  alone  upon  the  ab- 
solute beauty  of  the  colors,  that  fine  effect 
depends.  Combinations  of  materials  are  still 
employed  in  dressmaking — the  foundation 
being  composed  of  a  solid-colored  fabric, 
with  a  relief  of  some  fancy  stuff,  such  as  the 
Bumanian,  Kumelian  and  Turkish  moss- 
cloths,  or  any  fancy  material,  such  as  boure- 
tic,  French  corduroy  and  soft  twilled  woolen 
stuffs.  The  front  and  side  gores  must  be  of 
the  heavier  fabric,  and  the  train — which  is 
set  in,  in  wide  pleats,  in  the  centre  seam  of 
the  back — is  of  the  plain  material,  with 
which  the  sleeves  must  correspond.  Piping, 
of  some  distinctive  color,  appears  in  all  the 
long  seams,  and  adds  a  finish  to  the  collar, 
cuffs,  or  wherever  piping  may  be  used.  This 
effect  is  also  seen  in  the  polonaise,  which  tri- 
umphs over  all  attempts  to  put  it  down,  and 
comes  again  this  season  in  another  shape  of 
exceeding  grace,  the  long-waisted,  slender 
princesse. 

— Becipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 

Subscribe  for  the  Wasp,  $4  a  year.  35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

The  brilliant  spectacle,  "The  Bottom  of 
the  Sea,"  held  the  boards  during  the  week. 
The  attendance  was  above  the  average. 
Manager  Kennedy  does  not  supinely  rest  un- 
der his  laurels.  A  new  spectacle  of  surpas- 
sing scenic  beauty  will  be  produced  next 
week.  It  is  entitled  "Around  the  Clock," 
and  shows  in  a  graphic  manner  the  follies  of 
the  great  metropolis  as  they  occur  at  every 
hour  of  the  twenty-four.  In  the  present  ex- 
treme torpor  of  matters  theatrical  the  man- 
agement of  this  theatre  is  much  to  be  com- 
mended for  its  enterprise  in  placing  the 
freshest  Eastern  novelties  before  San  Fran- 
cisco audiences.  We  predict  a  good  run  for 
"Around  the  Clock." 

CALIFORNIA   THEATRE. 

Another  week  of  benefits.  Mrs.  Leona 
Crews  made  her  debut  on  Tuesday  evening. 
She  essayed  the  rather  difficult  part  of  Julia 
in  "The  Hnnchback,"  and  was  very  well  re- 
ceived. We  cannot  say  that  there  is  any- 
thing phenomenal  about  the  lady;  but  she 
undoubtedly  has  talent  and  with  some  prac- 
tice before  audiences  would  become  a  very 
acceptable  actress.  Miss  Alice  Harrison  had 
a  benefit  on  Friday  evening.  Sherman's  kiss 
seemed  to  linger  as  a  dim  and  impalpable 
vision  around  the  fair  beneficiary's  head. 
Alice  is  a  great  favorite,  and  she  had  a  good 
benefit,  as  she  deserved. 

Baldwin's. 

"Pink  Dominos"   was  played  during  the 
week.     The  attendance  was  small. 
emerson's  opera  house. 

Kelly  and  Leon's  Burlesque  Troupe  played 
to  small  audiences. 

BUSH    STREET   THEATRE. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Frayne  held  the 
boards  during  the  week  in  "Si  Slocum." 
The  dog  '  'Jack"  is  .  certainly  worth  seeing. 
We  cannot  say  as  much  of  the  other  part  of 
the  performance. 

WOODWARD'S    GARDENS. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 


museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

"Pink  Dominos"  is  prurient. 

The  Lilliputians  are  in  Virginia. 

The  new  Chinese  theatre  was  opened  dur- 
ing the  week. 

Harry  Edwards  is  about  to  accept  an  East- 
ern engagement. 

Mrs.  Bichings-Bernard  has  been  very  suc- 
cessful in  Sacramento. 

It  is  understood  that  Effie  Ellster  will  not 
come  to  California  as  advertised. 

Strakosh  made  $20,000  on  his  recent  opera 
season  in  San  Francisco. — Boston  Transcript. 

Hathaway  &  Pond  made  $10,000  with  Cary 
and  Kellogg  at  San  Francisco. — Boston 
Iranscript. 

John  McCullough  is  a  success  in  Washing- 
ton. He  has  modified  his  manner  a  good 
deal  since  he  was  here. 

Emmett  closed  his  engagements  at  Vir- 
ginia last  week  and  went  East  with  his  man- 
ager, General  Barton. 

Jenny  Beauclerc,  who  was  in  San  Fran- 
cisco last  season,  takes  a  prominent  part  in 
the  pantomime  at  the  Theatre  Boyal,  Bir- 
mingham. 

The  minstrel  quartet  lately  employed  at 
Emerson's  Opera  House  will  sing  in  "Around 
the  Clock"  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  dur- 
ing the  holiday  season. 

The  Sacramentans  will  be  favored  this 
week  with  "Around  the  World"  by  the  Kir- 
alfy  troupe  and  the  elegant  ballet  of  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre.  It  will  be  played  a  week 
and  succeeded  by  "Pink  Dominos." 

A  comic  opera  by  Joseph  Kakel,  will  be 
given  at  Piatt's  Hall  next  Thursday  evening. 
Mi'.  Bekel  will  be  the  musical  director,  and 
Miss  Ellen  Coursen  the  first  violin.  The 
proceeds  will  inure  to  the  benefit  of  the 
French  Choir  Fund. 

It  is  noticeable,  by  the  way,  that  John  Mc 
Cullough  did  the  best  business  known 
in  Washington  and  Baltimore  this  season. 
The  Western  tragedian  is  gradually  working 
to  the  first  place  among  American  actors, 
both  in  reputation  and  monetary  value. — 
Dramatic  News. 

The  New  York  Sun  stigmatizes  Ciprico  as 
a  barber.  Were  he  really  a  fine  actor  the 
sneer  would  be  pointless.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  the  statement  is  not  true.  There  has 
been  something  of  the  kind  in  the  family, 
but  the  razor  and  napkin  did  not  lapse  to 
the  gentleman  who  now  bears  the  name  in 
London. 

F.  W.  Bert's  new  company  at  the  New 
Market  Theatre,  Portland,  Oregon,  embraces 
the  following  persons:  James  A.  Heme, 
James  H.  Vinson,  James  M.  Ward,  Miss 
Henrietta  Osborne,  Miss  K.  Corcoran,  Miss 
G.  Woodthrope,  Miss  Nellie  Clarke,  Miss 
Lulu  Wilson,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Wade,  B.  C.  White, 
J.  G.  Tnompson,  Fred  Gere,  A.  Wyman,  W. 


Wilkes.  Miss  Corcoran  is  the  young  lady 
who  made  a  successful  debut  at  Baldwin's  a 
few  weeks  ago  in  "Peg  Woffington." 


Reminscence  of  Nellie  Grant's  Wed- 
ding. 
When  Mrs.  Sartoris,  radiant  with  happi- 
ness, had  gone  from  home  and  kindred  to 
cross  the  ocean  and  find  new  ties  with  stran- 
gers, her  wedding  robe  and  vail  were  the  last 
articles  to  be  put  away  in  one  of  those  zinc 
packing-boxes  that  were  used  to  preserve  her 
silks  from  the  effects  of  a  sea  voyage.  An 
attache  from  the  White  House  took  a  porter 
up  stairs  to  bring  down  this  last  packing-box 
— it  was  in  Nellie's  room.  He  knocked;  re- 
ceiving  no  answer  he  entered.  Mrs.  Grant 
confronted  him,  and  by  a  sign  motioned  him 
not  to  permit  the  porter  to  enter,  and  laid 
her  finger  upon  her  mouth  to  invoke  silence. 
The  man  glanced  about  the  apartment  to  di- 
vine the  cause  of  this  imposed  quiet.  Upon 
his  daughter's  bed,  his  face  buried  in  her  pil- 
lows, convulsed  with  suppressed  emotions, 
lay  prone  and  prostate  the  grief-stricken 
father,  who  had  gone  through  all  the  cere- 
monies of  that  marriage  day  with  dry  eyes 
and  unmoved  countenance,  but  parent  love 
for  a  favorite  child  had  conquered  the  "belt- 
ed sphinx"  only  in  the  privacy  of  his 
daughter's  chamber. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910i  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Beport,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


CONSUMPTION  CURED. 


An  old  physician  retired  from  active  practice,  hav- 
ing had  placed  in  his  hands  by  an  East  Indian  mis- 
sionary the  formula  of  a  simple  vegetable  remedy  for 
the  speedy  and  permanent  cure  of  Consumption, 
Bronchitis,  Catarrh,  Asthma,  and  all  Throat  and 
Lung  affections,  also  a  positive  and  radical  cure  for 
General  Debility  and  all  nervous  complaints,  after 
having  thoroughly  tested  its  wonderful  curative  pow- 
ers in  thousands  of  cases,  feels  it  his  duty  to  make  it 
known  to  his  suffering  fellows.  The  recipe  will  be 
sent  free  of  charge,  to  all  who  desire  it,  with  full  di- 
rections for  preparing  and  successfully  using.  Ad- 
dress with  stamp  naming  this  paper,  Dr.  J.  C.  Stone, 
44  North  Ninth  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


ALL 

MADE  AT  THE 

New  York  Gallery,  25  Third  Street, 

San    Francisco,    are    guaranteed    to  be   first  class. 
Prices  to  suit  th8  times. 

nov24-tf  J.  H.  PETERS,  Proprietor, 


B.  S.  BUENS, 


Agent  for 


/to 


BBS! 

Office  in  E.  F.  Haswell's  Book  Store, 

Fourth   Street,    between   J   and   K, 

SACBAMENTO,  CAL. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,  between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 
M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Grand  Spectacular  Drama, 

TheBottomofttaSea 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


In  active  preparation, 

THE  BLACK  CROOK 


RUSH  .STREET  THEATRE. 


MB.  and  MRS.  FRANK  FRAYNE  in 


SI 


C  UM, 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


KELLY  AND  LEON 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  December   15th 
and  16th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,   effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEHi    &    ftERARD,    from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


JOHN  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 
Ms  w&papi§P,,  Bmk  &  S&k  Bvimtem 

409  "Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Review,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 

Printers  of  the  "WASP. 
novl7,tf  _  -      — 


CAUTION ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  Life 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

426,    KE/VRN7   BT-* 
San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  wonderful 
effects.     Kemember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD  AT 

426    Kearny  Street. 


Price  S3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the   quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  any  address, 
C.  O.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 
Address  all  letters  to 

DR.  STEINHAKT, 
426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  FN 

VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BSJUVEffATOB 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION  FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.   Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


California  Elastic  Truss 

—The  greatest  modern  invention 
of  1877.  Combining  the  merits  of 
all  and  superior  to  any,  Recom- 
mended by  the  leading  Physicians 
as  the  most  efficient  for  the  relief 
and  cure  of  Rupture.  No  more 
suffering  from  iron  hoops  or  inju- 
rious springs.  Being  Elastic,  it  fits  like  a  glove. 
Beware  of  Cheap  John  Trusses  sold  by  impoBters  for 
deception.  For  the  genuine  article,  send  direct  to  the 
CALIFORNIA  ELASTIC  TRUSS  COMPANY,  615 
Sacramento    Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 

CHANGE   OF  TLME. 

"Winter  Arrangement. 
Commencing    SUNDAY,    DEC.    2nd,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco: 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 

3  Of)  P"  M"  Daily-  [Sundiiyu  included]  Steamer  "James  M. 
UT *■*„  „  Donahue,"  rfroin  Washington  St.  Wharf,]  connecting 
with  Mail  and  Express  train  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma  Santa 
Rosa,  Hcaldsburg,  Cloverdule  and  way  stations;  making  stage  con- 
nections at  Lakeville  daily  for  Sonoma;  at  Cloverdale  for  Ukiah 
and  Lakeport,  daily,  [except  Sunday],  and  for  Mendocino  City  on 
Sundays,  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  only. 

^Connections  made  at  Fulton  on  following  moruing  with  the 
Fulton  and  Guerueville  R.  R.  for  Korbel's,  Guemevifle  and  the 
Redwoods. 

[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  10.35  A.  M.] 


A.  HUGHES,    A.  A.  BEAN, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't. 


P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 

Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


Oa  g,  Bfea  Sfca 

Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAYE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

*Y  f%f%  A-  M-  <DaiIy).  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
im\J\M  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),  Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams 
Knights  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland.  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.IO  P.  M^ 

8|^A  A'  M,  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
,  •  VF  VT  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  MarysviUe,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Keno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Tram  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3€\fh  P'  M"  (Daily)'  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  Vr  VT  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.     Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 

4AA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
•  \M\P  Lathrop,  Stockton.  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
leg-  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.) 

4f\ilk  P-M«  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
•  \S\^  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calisto"n, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 

4{\f\  p-  M-  (Sundaysexcepted)SacramentoSteamer(from 
a  \JF  \J  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 

4     0A  P  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
lOU  tioo  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angelea  on  Becond  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


C.  D.  O.   SDXLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealars  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 

C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  ~W.  Spadxotng.    J.  Pattebson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
[^Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  cf^ 
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DR.SPINNEY&GO'S 

Dispensary, 


DE.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVTLLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  '  'procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair- 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.   Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speeb's. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  c  annisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  'Haglev  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

septl5-3mos 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

Notary  Public 

AND 

Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  T.  SCTJDDEE. 
septl5-3mos 

A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITEOT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  andPost, 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 
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HIBERNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE —Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

President M.  D.  STVEENY 

Vick-Pkesidest CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      0.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  Mr  Aran,  John  Sullivan,        Gus.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donoliue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

Ti:i  UTOBEB EDWARD  MARTIN 

AnonsEY RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
Miiy  be  sent  through  Wells,  Far^o  &  Co'a  Express  Office  or  any  ro- 
liablo  Banking  Bouse,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  Bate  delivery. 
The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 
A  proper  Pass  Boo'i  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 
Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.     Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 
july21-tf 

DOANE    «5fe    ©  O. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Shell  ©^steps? 

Stall  No.  92,  California  xMarket. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D: 

jnly21-3mos 

liteaiai  Iisweiy, 

HOWARD  STREET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  ^UN-AJS^,  Prop. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 
o 

Henry  -AJLrens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 
SCMLUETER  &  VOL35ERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN" 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 

709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 


TO '  CANVASSERS  'IN^THETNTERIOE. 
The  WASP,  'is  now  offering  the  most  unpre- 
cedented inducemeiits.-.We  have  prepared^ix'list 
of  premiums  to  agents,  which,  we  do  iidthesitale 
to  say,  cannot  be  approached  by  any  fo.urnal.~afc 
(lie  .Pacific  Coast.  All  our  premiums  -arein 
GOLD  COIN,  in  swnis  varying  from  ibOOfo 
$5.  '.Full  outfit  of  Posters^  Circulars,  .'Blah ti 
and  Envelopes. sent  to  Agents.  Send  for.ovlfil 
and  go  to.  work-  The  WASP,  being  the  qniy  il- 
lustrated, paper:  onJhe  Coast,  sells  more  readily 
than  any  other;  and,  being  able,  dignified,  willy, 
and  respectabl£,jis,wellas:attmclive  and  read-\ 
able,  is  welcoinedin  every  Household...  -.Now.  is 
the  time  to. secure. an* agencyfand  make-  money 
easily.,:/'-  ■:.''■':<':•*.  V  '<%'£■*■£.-.  ■';:<'■ 


IftlB    IS    I>I1    SIDE    OF 


SCOtLAY'S 

AQU1EIU 

augll-3mos 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 
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"carr's    desert  land." 

Br  COSH!    TWS    SHOULD  B£~   lRfi/G/}T£0  ,' 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBEKS 

Thirty-it™  cents  per  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(invariably  in  advance) 

^Postage  Tree) 

One  Year        ....      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -       -     $1.00 

TO  ALL  PAB.TS  OF  EUROPE: 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -  -  -  -        $5.00 

Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -  $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  G02 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com'- 
munications  should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,    San  Fran- 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  22,  1877. 


CAUTION  ! ! 

To  "Whom  it  may  Concern. 

The  former  traveling  agent   of  the   "Wasp. 
Mr.  A.  Magee, 

was  discharged  from  our  employment  on  the 
26th  day  of  November,  1877,  for  persistently 
neglecting  to  kempt  the  money  he  had  collec- 
ted on  account  of  this  paper.  The  public 
will  therefore  take  notice  that  we  will  fill  no 
more  obders  of  MAGEE'S,  nor  will  we  be  re- 
sponsible for  any  business  transactions  he 
may  do  in  our  name 

The  "Wasp  Publishing-  Co. 


"WANTED. 


Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
wages.  None  other  need  apply  Office,  602 
California  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


Notice  to  Postmaster's. 
Prom  this  date,  and  until  further  notice, 
all  postmasters  are  authorized  to  receive  sub- 
scriptions for  the  Wasp,  and  entitled  to  our 
cash  premiums  as  set  forth  in  our  terms  to 
agents.  Full  outfit  of  sample  copies,  post- 
ers, blanks,  receipts,  etc.,  furnished  on  ap- 
plication. 


By  G-osh  ! . 

Kern  County  is  an  inhospitable  wilderness 
situated  somewhere  near  the  Ultima  Thule  of 
civilization.  It  was  discovered  by  an  Ameri- 
can adventurer,  named  Baker,  who  was  so 
overcome  with  his  good  fortune  that  he  laid 
out  a  town  and  then  passed  into  obscurity. 
Kern  County  has  an  island,  so  called  because 
it  is  not — as  the  geographies  tell  us,  a  fully 
developed  island  should  be — entirely  sur- 
rounded by  water.  Soon  after  Pioneer 
Baker  had  achieved  oblivion,  some  misguided 
but  inquisitive  immigrants  appeared  upon 
the  scene.  Whether  it  was  the  climate  or 
their  constitutional  obstinacy  that  prompted 
them  to  the  illadvised  undertaking,  we  are 
not  now  in  a  position  to  determine;  but,  cer- 
tain it  is  that  the  Argonauts  of  Kern  settled 
down  and  possessed  the  land,  absorbed  the 
aboriginal  Mexican  senoritas  and  waxed  fat 
and  rich. 

To  be  poetical,  we  would  like  to  say  that 
they  had  "cattle  upon  a  thousand  hills" ;  but,  to 
be  truthful,  we  must  confine  ourselves  to  the 
prosaic  statement  that  they  had  long-horned 
steers  and  playful  mustangs  upon  a  million 
hogwallows.  (N.  B. — Hogwallows  are  ex- 
crescences upon  the  face  of  the  earth  similar 
in  many  respects  to  the  pimples  that  arise 
upon  the  surface  of  a  pot  of  boiling  mush. 
They  are  called  hogwallows  because,  being 
dry,  well-conducted  hogs  never  wallow  in 
them.  Kern  is  a  county  of  contradictions.) 
But  to  our  truthful  history.  The  simple- 
minded,  ingenuous  settlers  who  owned  the 
aforesaid  cattle,  soon  became  so  numerous 
that  their  flocks  and  herds  were  getting  con- 
tinually mixed;  and,  after  a  laudable  energy 
displayed  in  skirmishing  for  feed  with  shot- 
guns and  bowies,  a  number  of  the  contest- 
ants relinquished  their  beeves  and  mustangs 
for  a  consideration  and  betook  themselves  to 
the  more  peaceable  occupation  of  agricul- 
ture. 

The  farmers  prospered  beyond  their  most 
sanguine  anticipations,  and  soon  the  local 
paper  was  surfeited  with  items  relating  to 
corn  thirty  feet  high,  sweet  potatoes  weigh- 
ing fifty  pounds,  pumpkinsso  large  that  four- 
horse  wagons  were  known  to  have  been  lost 
in  them,  alfalfa  so  heavy  that  it  had  to  be 
cut  twice  a  day,  and  various  other  agricultu- 
ral marvels  too  numerous  to  mention,  but  all 
worthy  of  the  most  implicit  credence.  And 
so  the  tillers  of  the  prolific  soil  multiplied 
upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  not  to  speak  of 
the  multiplication  the}'  did  in  the  local  pa- 
per. 

About  this  time  a  man,  named  Stanford, 
built  a  railroad  into  Kern  County  and  through 
Allen's  Camp  and.  Caliente,  and  various  other 
classic  neighborhoods.  This  railroad  worked 
strange  metamorphoses  with  the  soil.  What 
before  was  a  blooming  garden  full  of  lakes 
and  rivers  and  islands,  and  big  pumpkins 
and  joyful  Grangers,  and  chills  and  fever, 
and  skiffs,  and  sailboats,  and  saloonsandfaro, 
and  all  the  concomitants  of  a  laDd  flowing 
with  milk  and  honey,  became  under  the  ma- 
lign influence  of  Stanford's  railroad,  a  desert 
waste,  such  a  waste,  indeed,  that  it  was 
gravely  asserted  it  would  take  a  thousand 
acres  to  support  a  jackrabbit. 


It  was  in  the  reign  of  Ulysses  the  First  that 
this  appalling  discovery  was  made,  and  a 
man  named  Carr,  surnamed  By  Gosh,  is  per- 
haps as  much  entitled  to  the  credit  of  the 
disclosure  as  any  body  else..  The  land  was 
"without  form  and  void"  until  Carr  appeared. 
But  having  detected  the  malady  he  was 
equally  fortunate  in  prescribing  the  remedy. 
"As  the  land  is  all  dry  and  barren,"  he  said, 
"we  will  tell  Congress  so,  and  we  will  bring 
down  the  mountain  streams  upon  the  earth, 
and  the  trees  will  grow,  and  big  pumpkins 
will  be  possible  and  the  land  will  laugh  all 
over  its  broad  and  care-worn  face."  And  By 
«Gosh  went  to  Washington  and  said  all  these 
things.  And  it  came  to  pass  that  Congress 
passed  a  Bill,  which  permitted  Carr  to  make 
the  experiment.  And  every  one  was  to  get 
640  acres  of  dry  land  to  wet.  And  then  Cair 
commenced  with  one  named  Haggin  and 
they  and  their  households,  to-wit :  the  makers 
of  money  at  the  Mint  and  the  builders  of 
the  King's  galleys  at  the  Navy  Yard  posses- 
sed the  land.  And  Carr  and  Haggin  ab- 
sorbed it  all. 

But  soon  after  these  events  a  King  arose 
who  knew  not  Carr  or  Haggin,  and  his  name 
was  Rutherford  I.  And  when  he  learned 
that  these  men  went  over  their  land  in  gum 
boots,  he  mused  with  himself  and  said  "Truly 
this  is  a  strange  thing  for  Desert  Land." 
And  it  came  to  pass  that  he  ordered  an  in- 
vestigation which  is  now  proceeding  in  Visa- 
lia.  And  Carr  and  Haggin  grew  sad  of  heart 
and  many  testified  to  these  things.  But  the 
gates  of  San  Quentin  are  quick  to  absorb  but 
slow  to  eject,  and  many  there  are  who  enter 
therein. 


The  Three  R's  in  Our  Public  Schools. 

As  a  people  we  have  become  so  proud  of 
our  public  schools,  and  so  sensitive  to  any- 
thing that  might  appear  as  a  reflection  on 
their  entire  usefulness  that  it  requires  not  a 
little  courage  to  mention  them  at  all.  When 
a  man  or  a  paper  has  the  temerity  to  say  that 
the  public  schools  are  faulty  in  any  respect, 
the  whole  community  flies  to  arms  to  "de- 
fend" its  cherished  institution,  and  the  mis- 
guided individual  who  dares  to  hint  that 
public  education  as  now  carried  on  is  not  the 
pink  of  perfection,  is  held  up  to  public  exe- 
cration as  an  enemy  to  one  of  the  "great 
bulwarks  of  our  liberties." 

We  are  glad  to  know  that  the  people  take 
such  interest  in  the  schools  and  are  ready  to 
defend  them  on  all  occasions,  even  if  their 
defence  be  sometimes  extravagant.  The 
buncombe  lavished  on  this  institution  by 
educational  conventions,  popular  preachers 
and  stump  orators,  only  shows  that  popular 
education  is  regarded  by  all  as  a  sine  qua  non 
of  republican  institutions.  Argument  is, 
however,  wasted  on  a  subject  where  all 
opinions  are  alike. 

A  great  many,  however,  of  our  best  think- 
ers are  of  the  opinion  that  there  is  altogether 
too  much  of  the  aristocratic,  collegiate  style 
of  education  in  the  free  schools  of  to-day. 
The  public  schools,  being  free  to  all,  should 
offer  the  same  education  to  every  child  with- 
out distinction.  But  what  is  the  fact?  Latin, 
French,  music,  drawing,  the   higher  mathe- 
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niatics,  and  a  string  of  educational  luxuries 
are  taught  in  a  few  favored  schools  of  the 
city.  Of  course,  the  children  of  the  poor 
and  rich  alike  are  free  to  avail  themselves  of 
these  facilities  for  receiving  a  liberal  educa- 
tion. But  it  must  be  remembered  that  only 
the  children  of  the  rich  can  spend  the  time 
that  would  be  necessary  to  go  through  all 
these  courses.  The  poor  pupils  must  be 
withdrawn  at  an  early  age  to  earn  their  liv- 
ing. As  the  poor  pay  their  proportion  of 
school  taxes  to  support  these  high-toned 
schools,  by  which  they  cannot  hope  to  bene- 
fit, it  is  clear  that  they  are  aggrieved  by  pay- 
ing for  the  tuition  of  the  children  of  the  rich, 
who  are  abundantly  able  to  do  it  themselves 
— if  the}'  so  desire — in  private  institutions. 

Besides,  though  the  department  costs  more 
than  $1,000,000  annually,  school  accommo- 
dations are  wanting  for  ten  thousand  boys 
and  girls,  who  are  now  left  in  the  streets, 
while  their  more  fortunate  associates  are 
studying  French  and  music  under  high- 
priced  teachers.  Is  this  justice  ?  Is  it  phil- 
anthropy ?  Is  it  good  policy  ?  Is  it  not,  in 
effect,  stealing1?  Are  not  the  educational 
rights  of  these  ten  thousand  children  stolen 
that  other  children  may  got  a  classical  edu- 
cation ?  The  money  that  is  squandered  on 
French  teachers,  dancing  masters,  the  higher 
mathematics,  calisthenics,  piano  thrumming 
and  such  luxuries,  would  ensure  every  one 
of  these  boys  and  girls  a  plain,  practical, 
useful  English  education.  An  English  edu- 
cation is  all  that  any  one  has  a  right  to  de- 
mand from  the  department.  If  parents  de- 
sire a  more  liberal  education  they  should  pay 
for  the  advanced  tuition  at  private  schools  or 
colleges.  We  are  moved  to  these  remarks  by 
the  fact  that  the  Hon.  Geo.  Barstow  has  in- 
troduced a  Bill  to  the  Legislature  making 
reading,  writing,  arithmetic,  grammar  and 
geography  preferred  studies  in  the  public 
schools.  We  trust  the  Legislature  will  pass 
it  without  hesitation.  The  way  the  school 
fund  in  this  city  is  now  squandered  on  showy 
accomplishments  is  an  outrage  on  the 
taxpayers.  As  long  as  there  is  school  ac- 
commodation wanted  for  one  child  in  San 
Francisco,  let  us  hear  no  more  of  French  or 
Latin,  the  differential  calculus,  or  the  sym- 
phonies of  Beethoven  in  the  School  Depart- 
ment. 


The  Protestant  Orphan  Asylum. 

Among  the  many  eleemoysnary  institutions 
of  San  Francisco,  there  is  probably  none  that 
has  accomplished  more  real  good  than  the 
Protestant  Orphan  Asylum,  of  which  we  pre- 
sent an  excellent  picture  on  the  last  page  of 
this  week's  Wasp.  From  the  latest  report  of 
the  institution  "we  learn  that : 

"At  the  close  of  our  last  year  one  hundred 
and  eighty  children  were  inmates  of  the  insti 
tution;  during  the  year,  one  hundred  and 
eleven  have  been  admitted,  making  two  hun- 
dred and  ninety-one  who  have  been  sheltered 
by  us.  Of  this  number,  eighty-two  have 
been  removed  by  their  friends,  eighteen 
adopted  by  childless  people,  fifteen  have 
been  placed  in  homes  where  they  will  be 
reared  to  habits  of  usefulness,  three  have 
been  put  to  trades,  and  two  little  girls,  both 


sick  when  brought  to  the  institution,  have 
died;  leaving  one  hundred  and  seventy-one, 
the  present  number  of  inmates,  ninety- five 
boys  and  seventy-six  girls. 

With  a  large  increase  of  small  children 
already  mentioned,  a  want  was  felt  for 
another  department,  and  the  management 
decided  upon  an  "infant  room."  where  those 
too  old  for  the  nursery  and  not  large  enough 
to  attend  school,  could  be  cared  for.  This 
action,  of  course,  entailed  considerable  ex- 
pense, but  has  added  much  to  the  comfort  of 
all.  Thirty-nine  small  boys  now  occupy  this 
department, which  is  one  of  the  most  pleasing 
features  at  the  Asylum.  The  Nursery,  always 
the  centre  of  attraction,  now  numbers  twenty- 
five  happy,  laughing  little  ones,  and  is  a  pic- 
ture of  real  contentment  under  the  motherly 
care  of  Mrs.  Davis." 

The  Secretary  of  the  institution,  Mrs.  F. 
MacCrellish,  has  kindly  furnished  the  fol- 
lowing information : 

"On  the  first  of  December,  1877,  we  num- 
bered 197  children.  Only  one  death  occur- 
red this  year,  and  that  was  a  sickly  little  boy. 
Many  of  the  children  have  just  recovered 
from  the  measles,  and,  to-day,  I  may  say, 
good  health  prevails.  Grateful  for  many 
blessings  and  the  generous  support  of  the 
community,  we  still  desire  sympathy  in  our 
cause." 

At  this  season,  the  people  should  look 
with  favor  upon  such  institutions  as  this. 
When  the  Christmas  hearth-fire  is  lighted 
and  the  familj'  gathered  together,  the  call  of 
the  orphan  should  not  go  unheeded.  In  the 
season  of  our  festivities  we  should  recollect 
that  there  are  those  who  have  neither  father 
nor  mother,  nor  home,  nor  fireside.  The 
orphans  are  supported  by  the  charity  of  the 
public.  This  is  the  time  to  remember  such 
institutions,  and  we  hope  to  see  the  marked 
improvement  in  the  receipts.  The  following 
ladies  and  gentlemen  have  had  control  of  the 
institution  during  1877:  Mrs.  Dr.  C.  Keeney, 
President;  Mrs.  Ira  P.  Rankin,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; Mrs.  Henry  Haight,  Treasurer;  Mrs. 
,F.  MacCrellish,  Secretary.  Managers — Mrs. 
Isaac  E.  Davis,  A.  J.  Downer,  Joseph  Dur- 
brow,  James  B.  Garniss,  C.  O.  Gerberding, 
C.  V.  Gillespie,  Annie  Merrill,  John  Middle- 
ton,  Isaac  Swain,  B.  J.  Van  Dewater,  A.  C. 
Wakeman,  Miss  E.  L.  Tichenor.  Trustees 
— Wm.  F.  Babcoek,  H.  H.  Haight,  D.  O. 
Mills,  R.  E.  Raimond,  S.  R.  Throckmorton. 
Matron,  Mrs.  S.  C.  Whigham;  Assistant  Ma- 
tron, Miss  Elizabeth  Allen.  Physician,  Ben- 
jamin R.  Swan,  M.  D.  In  February  next 
the  institution  will  close  its  twenty-seventh 
year. 

Our  picture  will  be  found  true  to  nature 
and  detail.  It  will  be  useful  for  reference 
as  the  only  illustration  heretofore  published 
of  one  of  the  noblest  of  our  San  Francisco 
charities. 


Our  Christmas  Picture. 
Our  double-page  illustration  this  week  is  a 
striking  cartoon  of  the  mythical  Santa  Claus 
and  his  numerous  votaries.  The  wishes  of 
all  are  outlined  on  their  various  scrolls,  and 
the  anxious  appearance  of  the  petitioners  is 
excellently  reproduced.     In  presenting  this 


picture  and  the  Christmas  number,  the  Wasp 
takes  the  opportunity  to  return  to  its  many 
patrons  its  sincere  thanks  for  their  support 
during  the  year  that  is  now  drawing  to  a 
close,  For  the  past,  our  work  shows  for 
itself;  for  the  future  we  propose  to  make  still 
greater  improvements.  To  all  our  readers 
and  to  the  public  generally,  we  extend  all 
the  congratulations  of  this  festive  season, 
and  wTish  them  a  merry  Christmas. 


James  T.  Fakley,  the  new  United  States 
Senator  elect,  was  born  in  Virginia,  and  is 
now  about  forty-five  years  old.  He  arrived 
in  California  in  the  early  days  and  took  to 
the  occupation  of  the  period,  mining.  He 
soon  gave  up  that  laborious  occupation,  how- 
ever, and  took  to  law  and  politics.  In  the 
latter  he  has  been  especially  successful,  and 
his  elevation  to  the  position  of  United  States 
Senator  is  the  culmination  of  his  political  ef- 
forts. His  record  in  the  councils  of  the  State 
is  a  good  one.  Few  men  have  been  so  uni- 
formly successful.  The  Chicago  Times  says: 
"Whatever  may  be  said  of  Farley,  he  is 
bound  to  be  an  improvement  on  Sargent;  for 
no  politician  who  has  not  been  schooled  in 
official  plunder  for  j'ears  can  hope  to  rival 
the  peculating  schemes  of  that  Central  Pa- 
cific statesman.  Of  Newton  Booth,  Mr. 
Farley's  colleague,  it  has  been  said  that  he 
is  like  a  squab,  a  bird  which  is  commonly  re- 
puted to  be  biggest  when  it  is  first  hatched. 
But  this  reproach  cannot  be  addressed  to  the 
new  Senator,  however,  poorly  he  may  turn 
out."  We  have  sufficient  confidence  in  the 
ability  and  character  of  Mr.  Farley  to  assure 
us  that  the  interests  of  California  will  not 
suffer  in  his  hands. 


After  showing  up  all  the  crookedness  of 
the  manager  of  the  Free  Labor  Exchange, 
the  Chronicle  asks:  "Why  is  it  that  Zeehan- 
delaar  is  still  retained  at  the  head  of  the 
Free  Labor  Exchange,  when  his  disreputable 
antecedents  have  been  so  thoroughly  made 
known,  both  publicly  and  privately,  since 
his  appointment?  His  very  name  is  odious, 
and  yet,  in  face  of  denunciation  and  unmiti- 
gated public  contempt,  he  is  securely  main- 
tained in  a  responsible  position  which  he  is 
totally  unfitted  to  hold.  The  gentlemen  who 
appointed  him,  at  an  earlier  stage  might 
have  pleaded  ignorance  of  his  true  character 
in  palliation  for  their  blunder,  but  they  are 
unable  to  do  so  now.  They  are  well  aware 
of  the  evil  reputation  he  bears,  and  knowing 
that  the  commendable  enterprise  they  have 
in  charge  can  only  be  successful  with  a  pro- 
per person  at  its  head,  they  should  at  once 
yield  to  the  demands  of  public  opinion  and 
send  their  ill-chosen  protege  adrift.  As  mat- 
ters now  stand,  the  Free  Labor  Exchange  is 
universally  regarded  with  distrust  by  the 
class  it  is  designed  to  benefit. 


Mes.  F.  MacCrellish  will  please  accept 
our  thanks  for  her  prompt  courtesy  in  send- 
ing us  the  information  desired  concerning 
the  Protestant  Orphan  Asylum. 
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The  Amador  Dispatch  has  some  excellent 
editorials  this  week.  The  editor  is  on  a  va- 
cation. 

A  debating  club  in  San  Jose  is  about  to 
argue  on  the  question:  "Which  is  the  butt 
end  of  a  goat '?"  This  is  timely  and  wise. 
San  Jose  has  argued  on  every  subject  butter 
goat.     Goat  we  say,  goat. 

Sojie  reckless  analytical  theorist  says: 
' '  Conversational  power  is  a  gift  of  birth. "  And 
yet  how  few,  after  all,  of  the  human  family 
can  deliver  a  coherent  oration  immediately 
on  their  arrival  in  this  vale  of  tears ! 

The  Lake  Democrat  tells  of  a  hog  that  was 
recently  imported  from  Kentucky,  and  adds 
that  "it  is  now  the  largest  boned  hog  in  the 
country.  It  is  quite  tame  and  appears  to  be 
as  much  in  love  with  California  and  Lake 
County  as  any  other  immigrant."  This  is 
indeed  a  matter  of  sweet  congratulation  to 
the  stockraiser.  If  boned  hogs  can  be  raised, 
and  survive,  why  not  boned  turkeys?  Truly 
the  world  moves. 

It  is  refreshing  to  hear  the  average  sand- 
lot  workingman  clamor  for  free  speech.  It 
is  a  high  and  holy  aim,  worthy  of  the  in- 
stincts of  the  true  patriot.  Here  is  the  mo 
dus  operandi:  "All  who  are  in  favor  of 
Kearney  hold  up  their  hands!"  General  ac 
quiescence.  "Any  seallawag  who  thinks 
that  Kearney  is  not  a  disinterested  patriot, 
will  hold  up  his  hands!"  A  misguided  indi- 
vidual does  so,  and  is  battered  within  an 
inch  of  his  life. 

The  tJkiah  Dispatch  says:  "We  saw  a  tur- 
nip at  Reeve's  Hotel,  which,  was  brought 
from  the  Coast  by  Mr.  Lockhardt,  which 
weighed  eighteen  pounds.  It  was  of  the 
small,  white  flat  variety,  etc."  We  wonder 
what  they  would  call  a  big  turnip  in  Mendo- 
cino. Perhaps,  as  the  language  is  slightly 
ambiguous,  the  Dispatch  meant  that  Mr. 
Lockhardt  is  of  the  small  white  flat  variety. 
This  interpretation  would  seem  to  solve  the 
riddle  satisfactorily. 

Me.  D.  O.  Mills  recently  called  on  Presi- 
dent Hayes,  and  volunteered  the  information 
that  the  Chinese  are  a  much  abused 
and  outrageously  maligned  class,  and  that 
the  Federal  Government  should  take  imme- 
diate steps  to  "protect"  them.  If  the  Fed- 
eral Government  goes  into  the  protection 
business  again,  we  earnestly  pray  it  to  save 
us  from  such  friends  as  Mr.  Mills.  We  are 
strongly  inclined  to  think  that  the  State 
needs  protection  from  just  such  patriots. 


How  to  Manufacture  a  Pioneer  Story. 

(Patent  Applied  for.) 

Probably  about  the  easiest  thing  in  the 
world  to  do,  is  to  write  a  pioneer  story  of 
the  mines,  when  once  you  get  the  hang  of  it. 
The  first  two  or  three  you  read  may  have 
sufficient  variety  of  character  and  incident  to 
engage  your  attention ;  but  there  are  few  who 
can  read  half  a  dozen  of  the  average  mining 
yarns  without  being  oppressed  with  a  sense 
of  their  utter  monotony.  The  construction 
of  the  story  is  not  difficult.  Locate  the  scene 
of  your  tale  at  or  near  Sonora,  and  talk 
knowingly  of  "Old  Tuolumne."  The  fre- 
quent repetition  of  the  last  two  words  is  a 
powerful  talisman  in  the  hands  of  an  adroit 
writer  who  desires  to  excite  the  sympathies 
of  his  readers.  Then  create  a  Bar.  "Dead- 
man's  Bar,"  "Euchre  Bar,"  "Coyote  Bar," 
"Slap  Jack  Bar,"  in  fact,  any  kind  of  a  Bar, 
so  long  as  it  is  sufficiently  slangy  and  char- 
acteristic. Having  laid  the  scene  of  opera- 
tions and  described  it  in  four  paragraphs 
with  all  the  fervor  and  fidelity  to  detail  of 
which  you  are  capable,  you  proceed  to  peo- 
ple it  with  a  nondescript  horde  of  rough  but 
honest  miners,  introducing  a  villain  here  and 
there  for  the  sake  of  variety  and  to  carry  out 
your  plot.  You  must,  however,  concentrate 
the  greater  part  of  your  attention  on  a  group 
of  about  four  men  who  are  working  a  paying 
claim  in  the  gulch,  and  whose  good  luck  with 
the  pick  and  pan  is  exciting  the  cupidity  of 
the  free  shooting  but  lazy  scoundrels  whom 
you  have  introduced.  These  four  men  must 
be  of  different  ages,  from  the  New  England 
youth  who  carries  his  mother's  Bible  in  bis 
blanket  to  the  old  hard-swearing  argonaut, 
on  whose  knowledge  of  placer  metallurgy 
the  company  depends  for  success.  At  the 
Bar  proper  you  will,  of  course,  ring  in  a  few 
saloons,  a  faro  and  monte  bank,  a  few  dis- 
reputable women  and  a  half  a  dozen  shiftless 
vagabonds. 

Your  scene  and  dramatis  personce  provi- 
ded, stirring  incidents  are  now  in  order. 
In  fact  all  these  stories  vary  only  in  the  man- 
ner of  incidents  related.  The  scene  and 
characters  are  nearly  always  the  same,  or  so 
nearly  similar  that  the  difference  is  unimpor- 
tant. 

The  incidents  may  be  brought  about  by 
introducing  a  game  of  poker,  in  which  the 
honest  miner,  with  all  his  cunning  is  "froze 
out"  by  the  vagabond  gambler,  who,  having 
been  discovered  "ringing  in  a  cold  deck,"  is 
summarily  strung  up  a  tree,  and  the  talented 
lynchers  adjourn  to  take  a  drink.  Or,  again, 
a  number  of  ruffians  attempt  to  jump  the 
claim  of  the  four  honest  miners  and  are  kept 
at  bay  by  the  Methusalem  of  the  party  with 
a  revolver.  This  affords  much  play  for  the 
imagination.  The  custom  of  making  one  of 
the  characters  an  extraordinarily  attractive 
young  gambler,  who  upon  being  shot,  is  dis- 
covered to  be  woman,  is  falling  to  disuse. 
The  simple  soft  hearted,  unaffected  "pards" 
have  furnished  an  inexhaustible  fund  of  ro- 
mance for  the  story  teller.  A  lynching  scene, 
in  which  the  wrong  man  is  hanged  and  the 
participants  are  struck  with  remorse,  is  in 
order  at  any  time.  Then  a  rencontre  be- 
tween a  rough  mountaineer  and  the  seducer 


of  his  sister  in  a  hurdy  house,  the  whole 
winding  up  with  three  stiff  corpses  on  the 
rough  plank  flooring,  can  be  so  arranged  as 
to  produce  the  most  intense  dramatic  effect. 
In  fact  the  possibilities  for  this  kind  of  ro- 
mancing are  endless,  and  we  throw  out  these 
hints,  as  it  seems  that  the  early  days  of  our 
State  have  not  been  sufficiently  celebrated  in 
song  and  story.  By  bearing  in  mind  these 
suggestions  every  man  may  become  his  own 
pioneer  story  teller,  and  if  he  can  find  a  pub- 
lisher may  attain  to  the  wealth  and  eminence 
that  Mark  Twain,  Bret  Harte,  Sam  Davis  and 
hundreds  of  smaller  fry  have  reached. 


Bad  for  the  Eyes. 
The  New  York  Graphic  introduces  a  new 
point  in  an  important  question.  It  discusses 
the  impairment  of  the  vision  of  school  child- 
ren, resulting  sometimes  in  nearsightedness. 
This  is  generally  attributed  to  the  length  and 
severity  of  the  studies,  but  the  Graphic  sug- 
gests as  the  main  cause  the  color  of  the  ink 
and  paper.  Books  are  printed  in  black  and 
white,  but  these  are  not  colors  to  be  found 
in  nature.  In  the  temperate  zones,  at  least, 
negative  tints  predominate.  The  water  is  a 
dull  green,  the  earth  is  brown  and  the  sky 
blue.  White  wherever  found,  as  in  the  Artie 
snows,  the  sand  of  the  desert,  the  white 
cliffs  of  the  Pyrenees,  always  create  diseases 
of  the  eye.  The  sign  painters  give  a  yellow 
or  a  golden  foreground  on  a  background  of 
black,  as  being  the  most  striking  form  of  let- 
tering, and  the  object  seen  at  the  greatest 
distance  is  the  yellow  star  in  the  dark  blue 
sky.  In  morning  newspaper  offices,  where 
the  work  is  done  in  great  part  by  gaslight, 
paper  of  a  yellowish  or  brownish  yellow  has 
long  been  in  use.  The  Graphic  thinks  that 
school  books  will  presently  be  printed  in 
colors. 


The  Silk  Industry. 
Evidences  of  the  growth  of  the  silk  indus- 
try of  the  United  States,  under  the  policy  of 
protection,  are  being  constantly  presented 
from  all  quarters.  The  latest  testimony  is 
from  the  TJ.  S.  Consulate  at  Lyons,  France, 
which  shows  that,  for  the  year  ending  Sep- 
tember 30,  1877,  there  was  a  decrease  in  the 
exportation  of  goods  alone  from  that  port  to 
the  United  States,  of  $1,730,370,  more  than 
one  fifth  of  the  whole  export  of  these  manu- 
facturers. An  increase  in  the  export  of  raw 
silk  to  the  United  States  of  over  $500,000  is 
noted. 


OPPORTUNITY. 

Let  us  pleasure  while  we  may, 
Let  us  drink  the  purple  day, 
Foolish  who  sweet  love  delay. 

Fadeth  fast  love's  rosy  dream, 
Freezes  soon  love's  dimpled  stream 
At  the  touch  of  "Winter  breme. 

Or  perchance,  ere  Summer's  past, 
"Wasting  storms  the  sky  o'ercast, 
That  love's  flower  untimely  blast. 

Seize,  then  seize  the  golden  day. 
Bind  the  sunbeams  ere  they  stray, 
Let  us  pleasure  while  we  may. 
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A  Man  whom  every  Editor 
knows. 


&TJKS"  is  such  a  genial  nature  that 
we  often  go  mad  with  pride  and  joy  at 
the  thought  of  the  wide  circle  of  friends 
who,  in  their  leisure  moments,  drop  in 
\s\r^  upon  us  during  our  business  hours,  to 
bore  our  lives  pleasantly  away.  As 
they  rarely  stay  longer  than  three  or 
four  hours  at  a  time,  we  enjoy  their 
visits  very  much.  These  visits  are  certain  to  occur 
at  times  when  our  duties  are  most  pressing,  and 
hence  we  are  very  much  stimulated  and  encouraged 
by  their  lively  and  agreeable  conversation— to  pro- 
ceed with  our  work  with  great  deliberation. 

Here  is  a  fair  average  diary  of  one  of  our  busiest 
days: 

"We  arrive  at  our  office,  feeling  that  there  is  a  day's 
work  before  us,  and  we  go  at  it  with  a  will.  "We  take 
off  our  hat  and  coat,  push  back  our  hair,  assume  our 
chair,  take  up  our  pen  and  proceed  to  put  into  the 
shape  of  an  editorial  our  deep  cogitations  on  a  subject 
in  metaphysics  that  agitates  the  public  mind.  "We 
write: 

"In  the  interminable  intricacies  between  subject 
and  object,  we  cannot  help  leaning  to  the  opinion 
that  in  a  coucentration  of  individual  identity  the 
empiric  theory,  derived  as  it  is  from  ethnologic  rather 
than  from  psychological  de — " 

"Hell-lo!"  exclaims  a  very  musical  voice  at  this 
moment,  as  the  door  bursts  open  and  displays  the 
face,  all  covered  with  sunshine,  of  our  "friend" 
Smith. 

It  is  a  holiday  of  his,  but  in  the  warmth  of  his 
genial  nature  he  never  stops  to  to  reflect  that  it  is 
not  one  of  ours. 

"We  cannot  help  saying  "Good-morning,"  and  try- 
ing to  appear  friendly,  as  he  isn't  a  bad-hearted  fel- 
low. Besides,  he  may  not  intend  to  spend  more 
than  half  the  day  with  us. 

"How  are  you  to-day?"  he  asks,  as  he  walks  for- 
ward, leaving  the  door  open,  and  throws  himself  into 
an  arm-chair  within  twelve  inches  of  us,  with  a  per- 
fectly at-home  air  that  makes  us  feel  very  happy. 

Our  ruddy  complexion  and  generally  robust  ap- 
pearance compel  us  to  admit  that  we  are — "0,  pretty 
well." 

"At  the  theatre  last  night?"  he  asks,  in  a  tone 
loud  enough  to  go  clear  across  the  street  and  come 
back  as  fresh  as  ever. 

"Ye — no — yes,"  we  reply,  abstractedly,  scarcely 
knowing  whether  we  want  to  say,  "yes,"  or  "no;" 
or  whether  we  really  were  at  the  theatre  or  not. 

"Which  one?" 

Beginning  to  regain  our  composure,  we  tell  him. 

"So  was  I!"  he  says.  "Wasn't  that  one  of  the — " 
and  he  proceeds  to  edify  us  with  exhaustive  criticisms 
on  the  play,  we  having  already  "written  it  up." 

"Have  you  the  morning  papers?"  he  asks,  afc  the 
conclusion  of  his  remarks. 

"Yes,  there  they  are,"  we  reply,  joyfully. 

Now,  he  will  read  awhile,  and  we  will  finish  our 
editorial.  We  once  more  dip  our  pen  into  the  ink, 
and  are  just  contracting  our  brows  preparatory  to  the 
elimination  of  a  great  idea,  and  it  has  barely  made  a 
dot  on  the  paper  when  Smith  blurts  out: 

"O,  by  thunder!  A  fellow  stabbed  last  night  'at  I 
knew  in  St.  Louis!  Well,  I  declare!  Always  thought 
him  a  peaceable  man.  His  father — "  And  he  goes 
on  to  give  us  a  history  of  the  stabbed  man,  and  the 
stabbed  man's  father,  and  the  stabbed  man's  father's 
business,  and  everything  pertaining  to  the  stabbed 
man — in  whom  we  feel  perhaps  as  much  interest  as 
we  feel  in  the  person  and  affairs  of  that  yellow  China- 
man passing  along  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street. 


There  is  a  pause.  We  are  a  little'  disturbed,  but 
begin  to  collect  ourselves  and  square  around  to  our 
work  again.  That  "idea,"  recently  dispersed  like 
the  morning  dew  before  the  summer  sun,  is  begin- 
ning to  come  back  and  to  concentrate  itself  again  at 
our  earnest  bidding.  We  catch  a  glimmer  of  its 
returning  outline.  There,  we  have  it.  Now,  pen, 
to  thy — 

Bang!  Bump!  Thump!  It's  only  Smith's  number 
13,  heavy-soled  boots,  thrown  up  on  one  end  of  our 
table,  in  a  free-and-easy  way,  as  he  leans  back  in  his 
chair  and  places  himself  in  an  attitude  to  squint  more 
complacently  upon  the  morning  paper  that  screens 
his  hideous  countenance.  The  idea  vanishes;  but 
the  cold  perspiration  on  our  brow  does  not. 

We  glance  boldly  at  those  feet,  as  if  plainly  to  say 
that  we  should  feel  indebted  to  their  owner  if  he 
would  kindly  remove  them;  but  Smith  is  intently 
regarding  a  paragraph  in  the  newspapsr,  and  sees 
not  our  vexation.  All  is  quiet  for  a  minute  or  two; 
then,  somewhat  reconciled  to  the  disagreeable  state 
of  things  in  our  sanctum,  we  begin  very  slowly  to 
collect  our  scattered  thoughts,  and  once  more  to  con- 
centrate our  great  mind  upon  our  subject. 

"Oh — ah — say!"  Smith  exclaims;  "did  you  hear 
about  Wiikins?" 

"Who's  Wilkins?"  we  ask,  grinding  our  teeth. 

"Oh,  I  thought  you  knew  him;  but — let  me  see — 
Oh,  no;  it  wasn't  you  that  was  with  him  and  me  at 
the  Cliff  House  last  summer?  No,  no — now  that  I 
come  to  think,  it  was  Charlie  Brown,  of  Philadel- 
phia. Well,  this  Wilkins,  he — "  And  for  just 
twenty-five  minutes  Smith  discourses  on  Wilkins; 
but  our  reeling  brain  takes  no  note  of  the  recital, 
and  at  the  end  we  cannot  record  half  a  dozen  words 
of  it. 

He  reads  again;  we  silently  brood  over  our  niis 
eries.  We  do,  at  last,  manage  to  add  a  line  to  our 
dissertation.  We  are  beginning  to  think  we  shall  be 
able  to  write  two  or  three  stickfuls  without  interrup- 
tion, when  Smith  suddenly  draws  his  tremendous 
feet  from  the  table  and  lets  them  fall  upon  the  floor 
with  a  loud  crash,  flings  the  morning  paper  careless- 
ly upon  our  table,  not  caring  whether  it  falls  upon 
the  manuscript  under  our  nose  or  not — and  it  does  — 
and  says  he  guesses  he'll  go,  to  which  we  have  not  the 
strength  to  reply. 

But  he  doesn't  go  just  yet.  He  sits  uneasily  for  a 
moment,  yawns,  drawls  out  languidly,  "O,  Lord!" 
twists  himself  around  in  his  chair,  as  though  to 
crush  and  grind  certain  fleas  that  may  be  biting  him, 
and  finally — heavens,  what  a  relief! — gets  up  and 
moves  toward  the  door.  We  are  just  preparing  to 
say  "Good-moming,"  as  pleasantly  as  possible,  re- 
gretting that  it  might  not  be  "Farewell,  eternally," 
instead,  when  he  stops  and  stands  near  the  door. 

"Why  don't  yon  stop  around  and  see  a  feller,  ?"  he 
asks,  with  an  air  of  perfect  leisure. 

"Haven't  time,"  we  reply.  "We  are  pressed  to 
death  here  for  time,  and  cannot  get  out  even  to  our 
meals.  We  are  fearfully  behind  time  now."  And 
we  dip  our  pen  into  the  ink  with  energy  and  deter- 
mination. 

"Well,"  he  moralizes,  "you  editors  do  have  a 
great  time  of  it,  I  reckon.  Worked  to  death.  Well 
— so  long." 

We  barely  answer  him,  and  he  passes  out,  very  de- 
liberately closing  the  door  after  him,  which  creaks  in 
a  thrilling  manner,  although  it  never  did  so  before. 
We  really  believe  that  man  Smith  carries  an 
evil  influence  about  him.  We  trust,  in  all  benevo- 
lence of  spirit  that  he  may  fall  down  the  stairs  and 
break  his  neck!  No  such  good  luck.  We  hear  the 
clatter  of  his  hoofs  on  the  stairs,  slowly — ah,  too 
carefully! — descending  to  the  bottom,  and  he  is  safe; 
safe  to  come  and  torment  us  again,  whenever  the 
Evil  One  puts  it  into  his  head. 

Now  to  our  work. 

" — dition  cf  self-consciousness,  as  is  demonstrated 
by  a  re-active  principle  of — " 

"Here  we  are!"  And  the  door  is  flung  open,  to 
reveal  the  hateful  form  of  our  "friend"  Watkins, 
whose  beaming  face  looks  like  the  Fourth  of  July. 

We  make  a  powerful  effort  to  be  civil — barely  suc- 
ceeding. 


"Always  at  work,"  he  sagely  remarks,  as  he  takes 
a  seat  on  one  corner  of  our  sacred  writing  table,  with 
his  feet  dangling  down,  and  begins  drumming  with 
his  fingers.  "No  rest  for  the  wicked."  This  he 
considers  wit,  and  smiles  good-naturedly.  "Well, 
tfhat  a  time  of  it  you  Bohemians  have!" 

Bohemians! 

We  are  silent.  We  try  to  speak,  but  could  not 
utter  a  sentence  for  a  million  dollars  a  word. 

"What's  new?"  he  asks,  in  a  vigorous  voice,  that 
sounds  as  softly  musical  as  the  combined  manufac- 
ture of  boilers  and  the  filing  of  many  saws. 

"Nothing — nothing,"  we  reply,  absently,  whilo 
our  mind  dwells  in  no  complimentary  terms  on  "the 
day  he  was  born." 

He  thrusts  his  hands  in  his  trouser  pockets,  and 
changes  the  position  of  his  body,  thus  swinging  our 
light  table  to  and  fro  and  threatening  to  crush  it; 
while  we  sit  champing  the  end  of  our  pen-holder  like 
an  untamed  steed  chewing  a  bridle-bit. 

Presently  Watkins  abandons  his  seat  and  walks 
around  for  awhile,  upsetting  a  chair  in  his  perambu- 
lations, and  making  untold  racket.  Several  pictures, 
hanging  upon  the  walls,  bear  witness  to  our  refined 
taste.  These  become  a  subject  of  Mr.  Watkin's  un- 
asked-for  criticism.  Where  did  we  get  this  one? 
What  is  the  meaning  of  that  one?  Who  "did"  that 
other  one?  When?  Where?  How  long?  How  much? 
Which?  Who?  Color?  Shade?  Age?  Name?  These 
are  his  queries,  boiled  down.  We  convey  all  the  in- 
formation we  can,  in  the  fewest  possible  words;  while 
Watkins  fills  up^every  interstice  with  voluble  criti- 
cisms— both  of  the  pictures  and  our  taste. 

At  last  he  sits  down  in  an  arm-chair  and  begins  a 
real  chat. 

Our  editorial  is  gone  to  the  dogs  for  this  time,  and 
we  calmly  lay  down  our  pen  and  meditate  revenge. 
We  glare  upon  Watkins,  wnenhe  isn't  looking,  with 
fiendish  hate.  We  coald  kill  him.  We  could  stab, 
shoot,  hang,  drown,  or  brain  him.  We  could!  But 
at  last  we  think  of  a  nobler,  purer,  sweeter,  holier  re- 
venge. Watkins  has  a  wife  who  is  a  shrew,  and  who 
hates  one  drop  of  liquor  worse  than  a  thousand 
bushels  of  rattlesnakes.  Watkins  dare  not  drink — 
unless  very  much  tempted;  then  when  he  does,  he  is 
certain  to  go  the  whole  length,  and  as  certain  of  the 
dreadful  consequences,  With  an  outward  smile,  to 
conceal  our  inward  malignity,  we  say: 

"Watkins — been  hard  at  work — feel  rather  dry; 
let's  go  out  around  the  corner  and  take  something." 

"Why,  I — the  fact  is — " 

"0,  nonsense.  Come  along.  Just  one  won't  hurt 
anybody.  You'll  wrong  me  if  you  refuse  to  go  and 
take  one  with  me  when  I  so  much  need  it.  I  will  not 
drink  alone." 

Without  another  word  he  allows  himself  to  be  led 
away  like  a  lamb  to  the  sacrifice.  We  conduct  him 
to  a  "place"  where  we  know  he  is  certain  to  meet 
some  old  acquaintances. 

"Well,  what  are  you  going  to  take?" 

He  calls  for  whisky,  and  we  silently  hiss  between 
our  clenched  teeth: 

"Now  venom  to  thy  work!" 

"We  have  just  drank  when  several  old  chums  come 
in,  and  they  sing  out: 

"Hello,  Watkins,  old  fellow!" 

Watkins  sees  us  turning  as  if  to  go,  and  says: 

"Hold  on.  Let's  have  another  Here,  set  'em  up. 
What  are  you  all  going  to  have,  boys?" 

"Will  be  back  in  one  minute,  Watkins,"  we  say; 
"merely  want  to  hail  a  friend  who  has  just  passed. 
Take  your  drink  and  wait  here." 

"All  right." 

Glasses  are  set  up  with  joyful  clinks,  we  see  the 
revel  begin,  and  we  rejoice  as  we  ponder  on  what 
Watkins  will  catch  when  he  goes  home  in  five  or  six 
hours  from  now;  and  iu  a  pleasant  frame  of  mind 
we  return  to  our  sanctum,  lock  our  door,  and  com- 
plete our  editorial. 


"What  is  money?"  asks  the  Batavia  Times. 
Money  is  the  missing  link  between  man  and 
his  tailor.     Ask  us  another  — Rome  Sentinel. 
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"WASP    EPIGRAMS. 

"Worth  makes  the  man,  the  real  true  man, 
In  fashion,  too,  Worth  makes  the  woman. 


The  veriest  rascal  in  Nature's  broad  plan 
Is  the  wretch  who  would  cheat  the  soft   newspaper 
man. 


In  Canada  the  hostile  Sioux 

Their  sanguinary  quarrel  rue; 

They  fain  the  Government  would  thank  it 

For  old  hard  tack  and  army  blanket; 

"Without  those  things  their  cup  is  full 

Of  sitting  bare  and  Sitting  Bull. 


"When  Kearney's  king,  the  world  shall  see 
How  great  a  fool  a  king  can  be. 


Assemblymen  have  hired  to  pray, 
A  parson  at  so  much  a  day, 
Who  calmly  at  his  table  sits, 
Draws  his  fat  pay  and  gives  them  Fita. 

The  honest  man  may  starve  to  death; 
The  villain  wisely  saves  his  breath; 
The  former  must  forego  his  meals; 
The  latter  lives — because  he  steals. 


Be  of  good  cheer,  a  brighter  day's  in  store. 
Why  should  you  welter  in  your  self-split  gore  ? 
Why  should  you  all  your  happiness  forego, 
Because  your  neighbor's  woodpile's  getting  low? 


To  please  a  vain  woman,  don't  tell  her  she's  comely: 
'Twere  better  to  say  that  her  neighbor  is  homely. 


When  Learning  shall  be  more  diffused, 
And  all  men  are  by  books  confused, 
No  more  shall  war  the  nations  tear, 
No  more  shall  bullets  fret  the  air, 
No  more  shall  speed  the  bursting  shell, 
No  more  be  acted  scenes  of  hell. 
When  man  rejects  this  bloody  sham 
We'll  kill  him  with  an  epigram, 

Thousands  are  wrecked  upon  the  rocks 
Of  gambling,  called,  by  courtesy,  stocks. 
The  swindled  fools  some  men  call  croakers, 
The  swindlers  are  by  all  called  brokers, 
Who  sell  us  stocks  and  filch  our  gold. 
Let  us  revive  the  stocks  of  old. 

Who  steals  my  purse  steals — no,  not  trash — ■ 
But  all  I  had  to  get  my  hash. 


Vice  is  a  monster  of  such  hideous  mien 

That  on  a  race  track  oft  is  to  be  seen; 

We  soon  become  familiar  with  its  face 

We  stake  our  coin,  then  growl,  then  lose  the  race. 

With  Chinese  cheap  labor  the  land  is  accursed, 
And  with  its  demerits  onr  orators  burst; 
They  rant  and  they  shout  and  they  take  people  in, 
And  they  swear  that  the  people  must  perish  or  win. 
And  yet  'tis  a  fact — as  most  every  one  knows — 
That  the  Chinaman  washes  the  orators'  clothes. 


A  temperance  man  is  one  who  thinks 
Another  mad  because  he  drinks; 
A  toper  loves  the  treacherous  font, 
And  thinks  it  strange  that  all  men  don't; 
Between  the  two's  the  golden  mean — ■ 
To  drink  your  fill,  and  not  be  seen. 

The  worst  use  you  can  make  of  man — 
Bluff  Granger  or  sharp  law  eu^s — 
Is  to  put  him  begging  for  a  vote 
In  a  Senatorial  caucus. 


Freedom  of  speech  is  a  good  thing,  'tis  true; 
And  those  who  demand  it  should  practice  it  too: 
Yet  these  are  the  people — 'tis  very  well  known — 
Who  first  differ  from  you  and  then  knock  you  down. 


<5> 


Ben. — No. 

Oscar. — We  are  not  acquainted  with  the 
gentleman.     There  must  be  some  mistake. 

J.  P.  C. — Many  thanks  for  your  Chrismas 
congratulations.  Have  put  the  names  on 
our  list  and  shall  send  an  additional  outfit  as 
desired. 

F.  L. — We  believe  "D.  D.,"  the  new  play, 
means  Dandruff  Deal.  We  do  not  give  this 
definition  as  final,  by  any  means.  Other  sur- 
mises are  in  order. 

G.  C.  S r,  Honolulu. —Our  paper  is  too 

local  for  such  sketches  as  you  talk  of.  Still 
if  you  send  a  specimen,  we  shall  be  happy  to 
give  it  attention,  and  may  perhaps  make  use 
of  it.  A  description  of  the  scene  will  also 
be  necessary. 

Mezzotinto. — No  letter  received  for  reply 
in  this  department  escapes  attention.  You 
must  have  overlooked  our  answer.  It  is  in 
the  Wasp  of  December  1 .  If  it  does  not  ex- 
actly suit  your  ideas,  it  was  our  unprejudiced 
opinion  of  the  drawing,  and  we  have  seen  no 
reason  to  alter  it  since. 

Eusebius. — Robin  Hood  was  an  acquisitive 
gentleman  who  lived  in  England  in  early 
days.  He  was  noted  for  his  easy  manners 
and  graceful  bearing  and  a  certain  modest 
reluctance  to  exercise  plodding  industry.. 
Had  he  lived  in  these  days  he  would  become 
either  a  train  wrecker  or  a  Congressman,  and 
would  have  been  an  ornament  to  either  pro- 
fession. 

Doolittle. — Well  perhaps  you  do;  but  the 
little  you  have  done  now  has  completely  mys- 
tified us.  If  your  communication  is  intended 
to  be  a  facetious  one  we  are  at  a  loss  to  know 
to  what  j>articular  school  of  humor  you  be- 
long; and,  if,  as  we  strongly  suspect,  you  in- 
tended it  for  a  heavy  political  article,  we  are 
unable  to  see  where  the  laugh  comes  in. 
This,  we  know,  is  our  fault;  but,  as  our  read- 
ers are  equally  shortsighted,  we  decline  with 
all  the  rich  profusion  of  thanks  which  a  grate- 
ful quill-driver  could  shower  upon  your  de- 
voted and  classic  head. 

Inquirer. — The  Danaides  were  the  fifty 
daughters  of  Danaus,  King  of  Argos,  an  old 
Mormon  that  lived  long  before  the  time  of 
Washington  or  even  of  Susan  B.  Anthony. 
The  Danaides  were  Woman's  Bights  girls, 
and  killed  their  husbands  on  the  first  night 
after  marriage.  In  this  way  they  proposed 
to  thin  out  the  horrid  men  in  order  to  get 
all  the  offices  for  themselves;  but  somebody 
put  up  a  job  on  them  and  the  only  office  they 
got  was  to  draw  water  out  of  a  deep  well  and 
pour  it  eternally  into  a  whisky  barrel  full  of 
holes.     Their  office  is  now  performed  by  the 


enterprising  barkeeper,  and  the  holes  are  all 
plugged  up  with  the  exception  of  the  bung- 
hole.  On  the  whole,  this  yarn  is  pretty 
thin;  but  it  is  classical,  and  therefore   holy. 


A  Fable. 

A  certain  Man,  having  become  possessed 
of  a  Pair  of  Bellows  by  the  death  of  a  rich 
maiden  Grand  Niece,  had  long  experienced  a 
great  Solicitude  to  ascertain  the  origin  of  its 
unfailing  Supply  of  Wind;  but  the  Mystery 
had  hitherto  baffled  every  Attempt  to  solve 
it.  He  communed  a  great  deal  in  Solitude, 
and,  having  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  a 
Politician  or  a  Patent  Medicine  Vendor  was 
concealed  therein,  he  determined  to  cut  a 
Hole  in  the  Implement,  which,  having  done, 
He  applied  his  Eye  to  the  Orifice;  but  to  his 
Astonishment  could  discern  Nothing.  A 
Philosopher  standing  near  by,  engaged  in 
supporting  a  Pillar  of  the  Bank  of  California, 
inquired  the  Cause  of  the  Man's  Surprise, 
and,  having  been  informed  as  to  its  Nature, 
proposed  the  Employment  of  a  Glass  in  the 
Emergency,  at  the  same  time  intimating  that 
the  Article  in  question  could  be  supplied  by 
a  personal  Friend  of  his,  to-wit:  John,  sur- 
named  the  Publican,  who  resided  on  San- 
some  street.  An  Adjournment  was  accor- 
dingly effected,  but  was  unproductive  of  the 
desired  Result;  whereupon  the  Philosopher 
intimated  that  in  similar  Dilemmas  an  Eye- 
Opener  had  been  found  of  the  greatest  Bene- 
fit, and  again  the  two  proceeded  to  the  house 
of  John,  surnamed  the  Publican.  Notwith- 
standing all  of  which,  upon  again  directing 
his  Attention  to  the  interior  Mechanism  of 
the  Bellows,  the  Man  exclaimed:  "Yet  do  I 
see  Nothing."  "Nay  then,"  replied  the  Phi- 
losopher, "Do'st  thou  not  tumble?  Let  us 
again  resort  to  the  House  of  the  Publican." 
Having  consulted  the  Glass  many  times,  the 
Man  exclaimed:  "Truly  do  I  drop  to  it  now!" 
and  the  Publican  deposited  the  Man  and  the 
Bellows  on  the  Sidewalk.  And  it  came  to 
pass  that  one  of  the  Kings  Guards  took  the 
Man  to  a  House  that  is  on  Dunbar  Alley, 
and  the  Philosopher  went  on  his  Way  re- 
joicing that  he  had  poured  many  free  Liba- 
tions to  Science. 

Moral:  'Tis  an  ill  Wind  blows  Nobody 
Good. 


A  Cold.  Conversation. 

"Well,  Bister  Burphy,  what  do  you  thidk 
of  the  weather  ?"  asked  Mr.  Slumker  of  his 
friend  as  they  both  stood  at  the  corner  of 
(California  and  Montgomery  streets  blowing 
their  noses  with  much  deliberation. 
'  "Oh,  its  fide,  iddeed,  Mr.  Slubker.  I 
guess  we'll  have  raid  id  a  tibe.  I  see  you 
have  a  code." 

"Yes,  I  was  up  to  Sacrabedto  wod  dight 
add  I  aidtgot  over  it  yet." 

"Dab  bad  place  for  codes  that  Sacrabedto. 
I  thidk  if  I  were  you  Mr.  Slubker,  I  take 
some  gid  add  sugar," 

"I  dod't  dridk,  thadk  you." 

' '  Well  take  some  pulbodary  bedicide  add 
go  to  bed." 

"I  bay,  Mr.  Burphy,  I  bay.     So  lodg!" 

"So  lodg!" 

And  such  is  the  conversation  of  the  period. 
In  foggy  weather.     "They  all  do  it." 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Tlte  Very  Freshest  Amcrlciin  nunior. 

"Call  ine  pet  names;  something  tyioical  of 
sweet  sounds,"  he  murmured,  and  she  said 
he  was  a  gay  lute. — Dexter  Smith. 

The  Tribune  is  doing  a  good  thing  in  re- 
porting the  style  of  reception  accorded  to 
strangers  at  the  various  city  churches. 
While  one  doesn't  particularly  like  to  be  put 
on  the  back  seat,  you  know,  it's  an  alleviating 
feature  to  have  the  sexton  do  it  gracefully, 
and  with  a  bland  smile  which  says,  "Put  you 
up  higher  if  I  could." — N,  Y.  Commercial 
Advertiser. 

It  is  wonderful  how  fascinating  the  simple 
act  of  walking  may  become." — Ex.  This  is 
even  so;  we  have  seen  a  fellow  stand  and 
look  after  another  fellow  walking  off  with  his 
girl,  fascinated  to  that  degree  that  his  head 
was  twisted  clear  around  on  his  shoulders, 
and  he  had  the  lost  appearance  of  a  man  who 
has  got  into  his  clothes  wrong  side  foremost. 
— Easton  Free  Press. 

It  is  curious  that  people  cannot  be  satis- 
fied with  the  ordinary  feather  bed  of  com- 
merce. The  Boston  Transcript  advises  its 
readers  to  "lay  in  rubber  boots  for  the  boys." 
This  would  require  much  larger  boots  than 
those  usually  sold,  and,  even  then,  it  is  not 
clear  how  laying  in  boots  would  help  the 
boys,  exeept  in  the  matter  of  transient 
amusement.  No  boy  of  the  last  generation 
would  have  dared  to  request  his  father  to  do 
such  a  thing  as  to  lay  in  such  a  place,  even 
for  a  moment.  But  perhaps  the  Transcript 
addresses  hens. — N.  Y.  Graphic. 

Turkish  beggars — sufferers  of  the  present 
war  in  the  East — have  put  in  an  appearance. 
One  of  these  mendicants  presented  himself 
at  the  door  of  an  up-town  residence  a  few 
mornings  since,  with  his  hat  extended  in  a 
supplicatory  manner,  and  muttering  "Allah 
Bishmallah  goloshes  rustachuk,"  or  some- 
thing that  way.  When  a  cross  dog  came  up 
in  his  rear  and  seized  a  mouthful  of  his  bag- 
gy breeches,  he  exclaimed  "Git  out  o'  that, 
ye  dirty  brute,  or  I'll  knock  off  the  head   o 


He  knew  the  dog  wouldn't  understand 


the  Turkish  language. — Norr.  Herald. 

Bishop  Clark,  of  Rhode  Island,  always  will 
have  his  joke  and  it's  always  worth  having, 
too.  Once  upon  a  time  his  brother  was  visit- 
ing him,  and  the  good  bishop  showed  him  to 
his  bed-room,  in  due  course  of  time.  "Good 
night!  I'll  put  my  boots  outside  the  door," 
said  his  brother.  "All  right,  Sam,"  replied 
the  bishop,  "Nobody'll  touch  'em."  By  the 
way,  that  same  brother  of  Bishop  Clark  was 
one  of  the  wittiest  men  alive.  It  runs  in  the 
family.  He  once  went  to  see  one  of  his 
parishioners,  a  lady  with  a  prodigious  family 
which  had  recently  been  increased.  As  he 
rose  to  leave,  the  lady  stopped  him  with 
"But  you  haven't  seen  my  last  baby."  "No," 
he  quickly  replied,  "and  I  never  expect  to!" 
Then  he  fled.— Phil.  Bulletin. 

A  countkvman,  whose  most  striking  articles 
of  apparel  were  a  beaver  of  the  rebellion  de- 
cade and  a  red  knitted  tippet  tied  around  his 
neck,  got  up  on  a  bench  at  the  baby  show 
yesterday,  and  between  the  crowing  and  the 
crying    he  caught  a  breath   of  silence  and 


asked,  "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  why  is  a — 
when  is  a  flowerist  like  a  wise  child?"  "I 
think,  perhaps,"  said  a  timid  maiden  lady, 
"it's  when  he  goes  to  bed  early."  "No!" 
exclaimed  the  questioner  triumphantly. 
"When  he  re-posies  early  and  roses  late!" 
suggested  a  bright  young  man.  "Nah! 
nothin'  like  it!"  said  the  conundrum  hucks- 
ter. Then  they  all  gave  it  up,  and  the  man 
in  the  red  tippet  shouted:  "Now  listen,  and 
I'll  tell  you.  A  flowerist  is  like  a  wise  child 
when  he  noses  his  own  poppy."  And  the 
answer  was  received  by  a  chorus  of  indignant 
screams  from  the  circumambient  orchestra. 
—N.  Y.  Graphic. 


The  Imperishable  Boy. 

The  best  authorities  among  scientific  per- 
sons have  long  conceded  the  fact  that  it  is 
impossible  to  kill  a  bo}'  by  any  of  the  recog- 
nized processes  of  demolition.  He  tumbles 
off  chestnut  trees  and  falls  down  wells  with 
impunity;  he  is  perfectly  happy  in  the  midst 
of  harrowing  railroad  accidents,  and  prema- 
turely enthusiastic  Fourth  of  July  explosions 
afford  him  intense  delight;  the  most  persis- 
tent book  agents  have  done  little  more  than 
discourage  him,  and  able-bodied  streaks  of 
summer  lightning  have  passed  him  with  dis- 
gust. 

Yesterday  afternoon  there  was  a  persistent 
recurrence  of  ominous  silence  and  hilarious 
laughter  among  the  two  dozen  or  more  car- 
riers of  the  Free  Press  that  became  so  mon- 
tonous  that  we  felt  called  upon  to  investi- 
gate. We  looked,  and  behold!  the  boys  had 
invented  a  new  game,  having  all  the  ele- 
ments of  dangerous  fun  necessary  to  perfect 
enjoyment. 

One  boy  stood  with  his  back  to  the  wall; 
the  next  boy  stooped  down  with  his  head  in 
first  boy's  stomach;  the  third  boy  stooped 
with  his  head  on  the  second  boy's  back,  and 
in  this  way  the  line  of  boys  was  continued 
back  as  far  as  desirable.  Then  all  the  spare 
boys  took  a  running  leap  in  succession,  and 
putting  their  hands  on  the  hindmost  boy, 
jumped  over  as  many  as  possible,  to  come 
down  at  the  end  of  the  jump  on  a  boy's  neck 
with  the  force  of  an  infantile  pile  driver,  and 
the  next  boy  comes  down  on  him  in  the  same 
way,  the  efforts  of  the  jumpers  being  directed 
to  breaking  the  line  of  the  stoopers  or  their 
necks,  either  object  appearing  to  be  equally 
desirable  and  attainable.  The  position  of 
the  boy  against  the  wall  is  one  of  great 
honor  and  responsibility.  It  requires  a  boy 
of  strong  stomach  to  enjoy  the  process  of 
having  the  head  of  another  boy  driven  into 
his  waistband  by  the  continued  efforts  of  fif- 
teen of  his  fellows,  Sometimes  the  jumpers 
become  unbearably  enthusiastic,  and  the  boy 
against  the  wall  finds  it  necessary  to  step 
aside  to  re-swallow  his  dinner.  This  gives 
the  stooping  boy  a  chance  to  distinguish 
himself  as  his  head  is  jammed  against  the 
wall  that  he  feels  his  ears  sticking  out  under 
his  arms.  Sometimes  it  happens  that  a  small 
consumptive  boys  gets  into  the  line  of  stoop- 
pers,  and  when  a  big  boy  comes  down  on  his 
back  he  breaks  in  two,  and  this  causes  a  hia- 
tus that  is  immediately  filled  by  the  stoopers 
in  the  rear,  who  sprawl  on  their  noses  and 
elbows,  while  the  remaing  jumpers  cavort 
over  them  like  a  cavalry  charge. 


We  always  like  to  encourage  little  games 
of  this  kind.  They  have  a  soothing  effect 
upon  market  bills,  the  noise  outside  and  the 
undertaker.  The  game  to  which  we  refer  re- 
sulted in  no  mortality  so  far;  but  it  is  only- 
three  days  old  and  we  have  an  abiding  hope. 
— Easton  Free  Press. 


Cleopatra's  Costume. 

A  pointed  crown  of  gold  glittered  on  a 
work  table  in  a  private  parlor  of  the  Cole- 
man House  into  which  a  reporter  was  ushered 
on  sending  up  his  card  to  Rose  Eytinge.  It 
served  to  recall  the  purpose  of  his  visit, 
which  had  grown  somewhet  dim  and  indis- 
tinct unde.i  the  greeting  glance  of  the  new 
Cleopatra's  flashing  dark  eyes. 

"Good  evening,  madam,"  said  the  repor- 
ter, about  to  seat  himself — he  is  somewhat 
shortsighted — on  some  needlework — Cleo- 
patra's needlewoek,  which  the  lady  had  evi- 
dently laid  aside  when  she  arose  to  receive 
her  visitor. 

"Good  even — not  there,  please.  Take  this 
seat,"  said  the  hostess  with  one  majestic 
sweep  of  the  arm  removing  the  reporter  from 
his  insecure  position,  half  standing,  half  sit- 
ting, and  with  the  other  catching  up  the 
menaced  danger,  which  had  an  eye,  softly 
bright,  and  was  threaded. 

There  was  a  pause — composure  on  the  part 
of  the  lady,  a  light  perspiration  and  speech- 
less gratitude  as  concerned  the  reporter. 

"Can  I  serve  you  in  any  way?"  queried 
Cleopatra  calmly. 

The  reporter  was  about  to  remark  that  if  a 
life  of  gratitude  for  what  she  had  already 
averted,  if  devotion,  undying,  deej)-— but  the 
pointed  crown  recalled  him. 

"I  read  in  a  paper,"  he  remarked,  "that 
when  the  dressmaker  intrusted  with  making 
your  costumes  for  Cleopatra  went  to  see 
Picou's  paintiug,  to  which  she  was  referred 
for  suggestions,  she  came  away  saying  that 
the  whole  matter  might  be  more  properly  re- 
ferred to  a  jeweler.  I  have  been  sent  to 
ask — " 

It  might  have  been  fancy,  but  the  reporter 
thought  at  this  moment  the  ladj''s  face  was 
convulsed  with  laughter.     He  paused. 

"Pray  continue."  said  Cleopatra,  "you 
have  been  sent  to  ask — " 

"Why." 

"Why?" 

"Why;  yes,  m'm." 

"I  infer,"  said  the  actress,  "that  you  are 
not  familiar  wilh  Picou's  painting  of  Cleopa- 
tra. " 

The  reporter  confessed  his  ignorance,  and 
a  creepy,  uncomfortable  feeling  came  over 
him  as  the  thought  entered  his  mind  that 
perhaps  he  had  trodden  on  dangerous  ground. 

"What — is — the  costume?"  he  managed  to 
say.  "Why  should  a  jeweler  have  been  men- 
tioned in  connection  with  the  matter?  Of — 
what — does — it — consist?"  he  blurted  out, 
getting  warm. 

Cleopatra  rose  to  her  full  hight,  and  the 
word  came  from  her  lips  with  unmistakable 
clearness : 

"A  necklace." 

The  reporter  blushingly  withdrew. — N.  Y. 
Herald. 
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— Supervisor  Gibbs  has  been  accused  of 
malfeasance  in  office  by  one  Edward  McGin- 
ness. 

— James  T.  Farley  has  been  elected  Uni- 
ted States  Senator  to  succeed  A.  A.  Sargent. 
Mr.  Farley  is  a  man  of  irreproachable  private 
character,  and  that  he  has  been  maligned  for 
his  public  acts  by  some  people  orly  proves 
that  he  has  some  individuality  and  force  of 
character.  A  commonplace  man  never  gets 
noticed. 

— The  Board  of  Education  is  making  sum- 
mary work  of  some  of  the  appointees  of  the 
old  Board.  On  Tnesday  evening  the  follow- 
ing teachers  were  dismissed,  though  for  what 
cause  we  are  unable  to  state:  Emma  Barber, 
Union  Primary;  Mary  Soberer,  South  San 
Francisco;  Mary  Taylor,  Eighth-street  Pri- 
mary; Miss  M.  F.  Byrnes,  Ocean  House; 
Mary  Flyn  and  Maggie  Moore,  South  Cos- 
mopolitan Primary;  Miss  Libie  Henry,  Turk- 
street  Primary. 

— The  suit  of  the  city  and  county  of  San 
Francisco  against  George  M.  Ellis  and  others, 
to  set  aside  deeds  given  by  the  Tide  Land 
Commissioners  to  Charles  P.  Duane  in  com- 
promise of  his  claims,  haviug  been  decided 
adversely  to  the  plaintiff  in  the  Fourth  Dis- 
trict Court,  City  and  County  Attorney  Bur- 
nett is  preparing  the  necessary  papers  for  an 
appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court.  Duane  claims 
that  the  compromise  was  approved  by  the 
Attorney-General,  as  required  by  law,  on 
which  point  plaintiff  takes  issue.  The  defen- 
dants include  Romualdo  Pacheco,  as  Gover- 
nor of  the  State,  J.  J.  Green  as  Controller, 
and  Robert  Gardner  as  Surveyor-General. 

■ — Miss  Grace  Vernon  Russell  is  a  young 
English  lady,  only  sixteen  years  old.  Hear- 
ing of  a  boat  being  capsixed,  Miss  Russell 
rode  on  horseback  down  a  steep  cliff  at  full 
speed  to  the  scene  of  the  disaster.  She  rode 
her  horse  into  the  sea,  and  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  boat,  accompanied  by  her  ser- 
vant, and  with  as  many  women  and  children 
clinging  to  her  and  the  horse  as  possible, 
she  made  for  the  shore  and  placed  them  in 
safety.  The  Royal  Humane  Society  has 
awarded  the  brave  girl  a  silver  medallion, 
with  a  bronze  medallion  to  her  servant,  who 
saved  a  man. 

— "We  find  in  the  Homes  in   California  for 


December,  the  following  sensible  answer  to 
an  inquistive  Englishman:  "1.  Business  has 
been  greatly  depressed  in  the  United  States, 
for  some  years.  California,  however,  has 
not  shared  in  the  general  dullness  to  any 
alarming  extent.  We  have  continued  pros- 
perous in  the  midst  of  disaster,  aud  though 
the  past  year  has  been  a  dry  one,  and  crops 
comparatively  scanty,  we  have  come  through 
it  without  any  serious  harm,  and  now  that 
rain  has  become  abundant,  we  look  forward 
to  a  season  of  unexampled  prosperity.  This 
is  a  good  time  to  invest  capital,  as  the  im- 
provements that  are  now  in  progress,  both 
in  city  and  country,  bid  fair  to  absorb  most 
of  the  idle  money  that  is  here.  Your  capital 
may  be  invested  with  absolute  security  in 
farming  property  at  from  12  to  15  per  cent, 
per  annum.  2.  Yes,  we  consider  the  Govern- 
ment of  California  as  stable  as  that  of  Great 
Britain.  Life  and  property  are  as  secure; 
taxes  are  lower,  money  is  more  abuudant, 
and  the  people  are  more  generally  prosper- 
ous. Public  schools  are  plentiful,  efficient 
and  free  to  all. 

— Recipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  326  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 


[communicated.  I 
A  Merry  Christmas! 

Ah!  Santa  Claus,  glad  to  see  you  looking 
so  well.  Allow  me  the  pleasure  of  introdu- 
cing you  to  Nob  Hill,  Esq.  Nob  Hill — Santa 
Claus.  Santa  Claus — Nob  Hill.  Ah!  monsoo 
Santa  Claus,  comment  vous  portez  vous;  buvons 
noun  le  vin  de  Californy,  vous  etes  un  jolly,  old 
brick,  always  welcome,  only  why  the  deuce 
don't  you  come  a  little  oftener,  your  ubiqui- 
tous presence  is  such  a  charitable  excuse  for 
over-loading  one's  self  with  good  things  that 
we  are  always  sorry  to  part  with  such  an  in- 
dulgent companion.  You  bring  the  children 
enough  toys  to  make  their  little  voice  shout 
with  joy  and  their  blessed  eyes  to  sparkle 
with  merriment.  The  old  folks  seem  to  be 
imbued  with  new  life,  they  dance,  sing,  chat 
and  imbibe  the  ruby  in  a  way  that  would 
cause  them  to  be  horror-struck  at  any  other 
period  of  the  year.  Everybody  is  full  of  fun, 
wit  reigns  supreme  in  every  household, 
enmity  is  forgotten,  troubles  are  nowhere  to 
be  found,  turkey  and  cranberry  sauce,  roast- 
beef  and  plum  pudding,  nuts,  oranges,  cake 
and  wine  is  the  order  of  the  day,  who 
wouldn't  be  happy,  who  couldn't  be  happy 
at  such  a  time  ?  Give  us  your  hand  old  boy, 
you're  a  blessing  to  all,  a  friend  to  every- 
body, a  right  down  first-class,  A  1,  tip  top, 
copper  bottomed,  whole-souled  gentleman, 
come  round  again  as  soon  as  you  like,  and 
your  genial  face  will  meet  with  a  wholesale 
welcome. 

Ah  I  Santa  Claus,  before  you  go,  allow  me 
to  introduce  to  your  notice  Mr.  Barbary 
Coast.  Barbary  Coast — Santa  Claus.  Santa 
Claus — Barbary  Coast!  Hello,  Claus,  what 
the  devil  do  you  want  poking  around  here 
for,  why  don't  you  go  where  you're  wanted, 
you  thorough-bred  old  bilk,  come  sniffling 
in  this  locality  after  you've  been  aud  emptied 
your  sack  of  good  things  amongst  the  bon  ton. 


I  suppose  you've  come  to  give  us  a  lecture 
on  Christianity,  to  direct  our  wayward  foot- 
steps to  paradise  with  an  empty  belly,  to  say 
temperance  is  a  fine  thing,  and  that  the 
thoughts  of  a  heavenly  future  ought  to  warm 
our  hearts.  The  thoughts  of  my  future  are 
very  comforting,  very  consoling,  nothing  to 
eat,  nowhere  to  sleep,  nothing  to  do  and 
nowhere  to  go.  If  I  prig  a  loaf,  my  pros- 
pects for  the  future  will  be  very  gratifying  as 
far  as  warmth  is  concerned.  I  may  say  my 
prospects  are  already  hot,  red  hot,  so  give 
us  none  of  you  fine  blarney,  give  us  a  lump 
of  beef  and  a  slice  of  pudding,  give  us  a 
something  different  from  a  stone  whereon  to 
lay  our  aching  heads,  give  us  some  work  to 
occupy  our  minds,  and  then  you  can  shoot 
off  your  wind-pipe  to  your  satisfaction  and 
ours  as  well.  But,  no;  you  come  sneaking 
around  here  with  a  cold  blast  of  wind,  a 
heavy  cloud  of  rain,  a  nice  hard  frost  and 
lots  of  policemen  to  move  us  on,  to  tell  us 
not  to  loaf  our  time  away,  to  advertise,  to 
go  and  buy  a  farm  and  a  few  other  lively 
possibilities.  I  tell  you  Claus,  you're  a  fraud, 
a  mimicking  hoary-headed,  janus-faced,  mo- 
nopolizing old  bilk,  and  the  sooner  you 
change  your  politics  so  as  to  give  us  poor 
emaciated,  half-starved,  grizzly-bellied  spe- 
cimens of  humanity,  a  chance  to  get  a  good 
blow-out  at  least  once  a  year,  the  sooner  you 
will  find  a  very  large  and  appreciative  audi- 
ence who  will  only  be  too  glad  to  join  hands 
with  the  rest  of  the  world  and  extend  a 
hearty  welcome  to  Merry  Christmas. 

Ecit. 


A  SUPERCILIOUS  BUM. 

A  ragged  Bum,  whom  fortune  spurned, 

Was  resting  one  fine  day 
Against  a  lamp-post  in  the  sun. 

A  cop  just  passed  that  way. 


"Why,"  said  the  Bum,  "you're  very  nice, 
'Tis  true.     Therefore  I  talk  with  you. 

But  yet  I'd  ponder  more  than  twice 
Before  I'd  take  a  walk  with  you." 
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GRAND    OPERA   HOUSE 

The  performance  of  "Around  the  Clock," 
the  latest  New  York  sensation,  attracted  an 
immense  crowd  of  people  on  Monday  even- 
ing. The  scenery  of  the  play  was  certainly 
the  best  we  have  ever  seen  on  a  San  Fran- 
cisco stage.  The  setting  is  admirable.  The 
whole  play  is  a  kaleidoscopic  illustration  of 
the  varied  scenes  and  incidents  of  Gotham 
life.  The  localities  represented  are  familiar 
to  many  of  our  readers.  The  Grand  Central 
Eailroad  Depot,  Niblo's  Garden,  Harry 
Hill's,  Five  Points  and  the  Liederkranz  Ball, 
will  be  recognized  by  all  the  whilom  denizens 
of  the  Empire  City.  The  action  of  the 
drama  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired;  and,  on 
the  whole,  it  must  be  conceded  that  "Around 
the  Clock"  transcends  anything  of  the  spec- 
tacular order  ever  offered  to  the  public  of 
San  Francisco.  The  play  has  been  so  care- 
fully rehearsed  and  so  excellently  handled, 
so  far,  that  it  cannot  fail  of  success,  if  there 
be  any  taste  for  scenic  display  and  good  act- 
ing left  in  San  Francisco. 

Baldwin's. 
The  "Two  Orphans"  was  presented  at  this 
theatre  on  Monday  evening  by  the  Union 
Square  Company.  The  feature  of  the  enter- 
tainment was  the  appearance  of  Bijou  Heron 
as  the  blind  "Louise."  Her  acting  was  na- 
tural, and  by  its  naivete  won  the  sympathy  of 
the  audience.  Miss  Maude  Harrison  played 
the  most  positive  part  of  "Henrietta"  in  such 
a  stagey,  slipshod  manner  that  even  her 
friends  were  disappointed  with  the  effort. 
Mr.  Thome's  personation  of  the  "Chevalier" 
was  commonplace,  weak  and  conventional. 
Altogether,  the  play  is  not  to  be  compared  to 
the  representation  given  us  some  time  ago  by 
the  Lingards.  The  houses  through  the  week 
were  small,  the  attractions  at  the  other  thea- 
tres interfering  seriously.  It  seems  as  if 
nothing  can  ever  be.  made  to  draw  at  Bald- 
win's. The  house  is  so  narrow  and  cramped 
that  many  timid  people  are  afraid  to  trust 
themselves  inside.  Still  we  believe  that,  un- 
der good  management,  a  profitable  season 
might  be  played  here ;  but,  so  far,  the  theatre 
has  been  an  unqualified  failure. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

The  benefit  of  Mr.  Henry  Edwards  was 
well  attended,  but  there  were  a  good  many 
vacant  chairs.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  per- 
formance, "Arrah  na  Pogue,"  the  genial  be- 
neficiary appeared  before  the  curtain  and 


made  an  appropriate  and  characteristic 
speech.  The  week  was  taken  up  with  bene- 
fits. Barton  Hill  appeared  at  his  benefit  on 
Wednesday  evening,  as  -'Lord  Dundreary" 
for  the  first  (and  let  us  hope  the  last)  time  in 
this  country.  The  "Black  Crook  next  week 
— and  then  the  deluge. 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

"Si  Slocum"  is  still  running  here.  The 
dog  Jack  is  certainly  a  phenomenon  and 
plays  his  part  more  thoroughly  and  intelli- 
gently than  any  member  of  the  company. 
As  a  play,  "Si  Slocum"  is  an  unmitigated 
humbug. 

emerson's  opera  house. 

As  we  left  this  theatre  the  other  evening  a 
friend  remarked:  "I  have  seen   to-night  the 
most  wretched   show   that  I  have  witnessed 
for  a  long  time. "    We  concurred. 
woodward's  gardens. 

What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

Concerts  are  now  in  order.  Sensible  peo- 
ple sometimes  go  to  amateur  concerts. 

Miss  Minnie  Walton  is  in  the  city,  and 
will  soon  appear  at  some  of  the  theatres — 
probably  the  California. 

Poole  and  Donnelly  have  been  making 
frantic  efforts  to  get  Dion  Boucicault  to  play 
the  Shaughran  at  the  Grand  Opera  House, 
New  York,  but  the  actor-author  wisely  de- 
clines ruining  the  prestige  of  himself  'End 
play  by  appearing  to  cheap  admission.  The 
offer  was  fifty  per  cent,  of  the  gross.  Wal- 
lack  got  this,  and  his  receipts  averaged  §800. 
Dion's  terms  are  $3,000  a  week,  certainly. 
John  P.  Smith  paid  him  $3,500  for  eight 
performances  in  Brooklyn,  and  the  receipts 
were  $11,000.     Smith  made  $5,000  net. 

The  telegraph  asserts  that  Madame  Mod- 
jeska,  in  an  interview  with  a  New  York  in- 
terviewer, accused  her  San  Francisco  au- 
diences of  coldness  and  want  of  sympathy, 
and  made  disparaging  remarks  of  our  lack  of 
culture.  We  are  not  aware  that  the  educa- 
ted people  of  this  city  ever  overwhelmed  the 
lady  with  their  attentions,  and  her  audiences 
were  uniformly  kinder  than  her  talents  war- 
ranted. In  justice  to  her  it  may  be  stated 
that  Barton  Hill  has  telegraphed  to  New 
York  for  information  concerning  the  matter 
and  that  she  claims  to  have  been  misrepre- 
sented by  the  interviewer. 

It  is  understood  that  Barton  Hill  has  given 
the  members  of  the  California  Theatre  Stock 
Company  notice  to  quit.  Harry  Edwards 
has  gone  East  and  will  be  much  missed.  Mr. 


Mestayer  will  be  more  missed  than  mourned. 
Mr.  Leman  may  go  on  a  farm,  or  he  may  not, 
just  as  he  pleases.  Mr.  Bishop  will  waddle 
round  the  stage  indefinitely,  his  discharge 
not  having  yet  been  determined.  The  ladies 
of  the  company  will  remain,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Miss  Frankie  McClelland  a  rather 
clever  lady.  The  only  real  loss  the  company 
sustains  is  in  Mr.  Edwards,  and  that  gentle- 
man, we  understand,  goes  of  his  own  voli- 
tion. Now  that  the  fossils  are  being  cleaned 
out,  let  us  have  some  life  and  enterprise  in 
the  management. 

Miss  Cary  is  not  of  the  spirituelle  order  of 
beauty.  In  fact  she  is  rather  plain  than 
otherwise.  But  she  has  had  her  romance. 
Years  ago  she  had  two  dear  friends,  one  a 
schoolmate,  a  girl  of  rare  beauty;  the  other 
a  boyish  companion,  who  had  grown  up  with 
her,  and  regarded  her  with  the  warmest  sen- 
timents. Through  the  kindness  of  Miss  Cary 
these  two  friends  were  brought  in  contact, 
and  in  spite  of  themselves  an  attachment 
sprung  up,  which  sorely  as  it  tried  the  great 
singer,  resulted  finally  in  their  marriage. 
Miss  Cary  sank  all  resentment,  all  feeling, 
and  attended  the  wedding,  and  from  that 
time  on  became  the  sisterly  friend  and  coun- 
sellor of  both.  They  have  needed  her  assis- 
tance on  pressing  occasions,  and  she  has 
given  it  generously  and  freely;  but  hers  is 
not  a  nature  to  a'dore  save  once,  and  that 
once  has  come  and  gone.  She  transferred 
the  affections  which  she  had  lavished  on  her 
childhood's  friend  to  her  art,  and,  while  the 
latter  lost  a  loving  wife,  the  world  gained 
thereby  one  of  the  greatest  songstresses  of 
modern  times. 


Forty  years  ago  Harnden  and  Adams  were 
running  round  for  merchants  with  valises 
and  hand  carts.  To-day,  the  express  com- 
panies carry  value  to  the  amount  of  $20,- 
000,000  per  diem.  The  capital  in  the  busi- 
ness is  not  less  than  $36,000,000.  Eighteen 
thousand  men  are  employed  in  the  business. 
The  companies  cover  over  60,000  miles  of 
railroad.  Their  messengers  travel  daily  over 
300,000  miles.  They  have  over  8,000  offices 
and  employ  3,500  horses. 


It  may  be  true  that  in  the  spring  a  young 
man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to  thoughts  of  love, 
but  for  real  business  in  the  matrimonial  line, 
the  sere  autumn  leads  ten  to  one. — Norwich 
Bulletin. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1876,  37,910^  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


ALL 

MADE  at  the 

New  York  Gallery,  25  Third  Street, 

San    Francisco,    are    guaranteed    to  be  first  class. 
Prices  to  suit  th9  times. 
nov24-tf  J.  H.  PETERS,  Proprtetor, 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


Grand  Spectacular  Drama, 

"Around  the  Clock," 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


In  active  preparation, 

THE  BLACK  CROOK 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


MR.  and  MKS.  PRANK  FRAYNE  in 

si  slocum. 


EMERSON'S  OPERA  HOUSE. 


KELLY  km  LEON 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  December  22d 
and  23d. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


Ill 
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Nails,  Freckles,  "Warts,  Moles,   effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &   GERARD,   from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 


JOHN  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 


409  "Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Review,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 

Printers  of  the  "WASP. 
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CAUTION ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  Saiff© 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  wonderful 
effects.    Remember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD  AT 

426   Kearny  Street. 


Price  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the  quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  any  address, 
C.  0.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 
Address  all  letters  to 

DR.  STEINHART, 
426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTER    YOU    HAVE    TRIED   EVERYTHING  IN 

VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

BSJtnrESATOR 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
■will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. .  Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottles  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be  addressed. 

CONSULTATION  FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only. 

sepl-tf 


B.  S.  BURSTS, 

Agent  for 


Office  in  E.  F.  Haswell's  Book  Store, 

Fourth   Street,    between   J   and   K, 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R 


CHANGE  OF  TIME. 

Winter  Arrangement. 
Commencing    SUNDAY,    DEC.    2nd,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco : 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 


Donahue,"  ffrom  Washington  St.  Wharf,}  connecting 
with  Mail  and  Express  train  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa 
Rosa,  Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  con- 
nections at  Lakevitle  daily  for  Sonoma;  at  Cloverdale  for  Ukiah 
and  Lakeport,  daily,  [except  Sunday],  and  for  Mendocino  City  on 
Sundays,  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  only. 

B^Conneetions  made  at  Fulton  on  following  moruing  with  the 
Fulton  and  Guerneville  R.  R.  for  Korbel's,  Uuerneville  and  the 
Redwoods. 

[Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  10.35  A.  M.] 

A.  HUGHES,    A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.         Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 


EPo      ^Pa,      I(.      IfU 

Commencing  SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 
SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7/\/\  A.  M.  (DailyJ,  Vallejo  Steamer   (from  Washington 
i\|U  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),   Calistoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M. 

8/\/\  -A-.  M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oakland 
•\F  U  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.},  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 


3A  J"k  P.  M.  (Daily);  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
lUU  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.    Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9,35  A.  M.) 


4/fh/\  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ferry),  fo 
tVv  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner,  Mojave, 
Newhail  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angeles,  Wil- 
mington, Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas  (Arizona 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arriving  at  San 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  Los  Ange- 
les. (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  13.40  P.  M.) 

4{\f^  P-  M.  (Daily),  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washington 
t^J\J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  Calistoga, 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramento  with 
Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Reno,  Carson 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  M.) 


4{\f\  P-  M.  (Sundays  excepted)  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
■  \J  *^J  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia  and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  9.00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4QA  P.  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
lOv  tion  Train,  via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Los 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.30  A.  M.) 


C.  D.  O.   SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY  &   CO., 

Importers  and  Deators  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 


0.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spatilbino.    J.  Pattebson. 

.    PACIFIC 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


giaws  of  e¥esy  Hescslgf l«n 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
EjPRepairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice. ^3 
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V  Pi  Pf&'Q 


SttB  Sam  Fms&lme. 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  "procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so ;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG-  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination;  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  the  sj^stem  in  a  manne"r  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  sometimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Dupont's  Blasting  Powder. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.    Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address—Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Keamy  Street,  San  Francisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spinney's  diploma  can  bs  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speer's. 


Extra  high  glazed  Mining  Powder,  F,  FF, 
and  FFF,  manufactured  expressly  for  Cali- 
fornia. 

Cannon  and  Musket  powder. 

The  celebrated  "Diamond  Grain"  and 
"Eagle  Duck,"  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

"Eagle  Rifle"  and  "Eagle  Sporting." 

Dupont  FFFg,  FFg  and  Fg,  in  kegs,  h 
kegs,  quarter  kegs  and  cannisters. 

"California  Rifle"  and  "Hagley  Mills." 

For  sale  by  JOHN  SKINKER, 

Sole  Agent  for  California. 
115  Pine  Street,  between  Battery  and  Front. 

Also  Safety  Fuse.  (Up  Stairs. 

septl5-3mos 


LEE  D.  CRAIG, 

otary  P  nib  lies 


Commissioner  of  Deeds, 

611  Montgomery  St.,     -    -     San  Francisco. 

Successor  to  F.  V.  SCUDDEK. 
septl5-3mos 

A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AEOHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office  to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  andPost , 
Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 


— AT— 

Muller's  Optical  Depot. 

135  Montgomery,  near  Bush 
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HIBERNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE --Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 


President 

Vice-President  . 


M.  P.  Sweeny, 
P.  MiAran, 
K.  J.  Tobin, 
Treasurer. 
Attorney 


OFFICERS: 

M.  D.  SWEENY 

CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
0.  D.  O'Sullivnn,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
John  Sullivan,         Gus.   Touc.hard, 
Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donohue, 

EDWARD  MARTIN 

RICHARD  TOBIN 


REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  sent  through  Wells.  Fargo  &  t'o's  Express  Olflee  or  any  re- 
liable Bulking  House,  but  the  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Book  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

july21-tf  '  


DQANE    <Se;    CO, 

Importers  and  "Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Stall  No.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july21-3mos 


IHIS    IS    OffiE    SIDE    OF 


IIOWAK©  STKEET, 
Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  TSTUJSr^JSr,  Prop. 


CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


Henry  .Alirens  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


SCHLUETElt  &  V4PILESERG, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Carpets  &  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


SCOLLA.Y  S 

AQUARIUM. 

augll-3mos 


Candies,  Candies 

Fresh,  Pure  and  Wholesome! 

The  Joy  of  every  Family!     Manufactured  every  day, 
of  the  best  materials,  by 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioners, 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  called  to  our  immense 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  other  goods,  and  war- 
ranted to  keep  in  all  climates,  Prices  Low  and  terms 
liberal.  Orders  from  the  interior  promptly  and  care- 
fully attendeb  to.  augll-3mos 


-TO  CANVASSERS- IN:  THE  INTEKIOK. 
.The',  WAS  jR:  lis ww  offering  the.  most  'unpre- 
cedented inducements.  "  We  have  prepared  a  list 
of  premiums  id agents, which, i<je ?  do  not  hesitate 
to  say ', ■  cannot  he  approached  by., any  journal  on 
llie/iPacific-,  Coast.  All,  -our 'premiums  are  .in 
Odt'DOOINi  in  sunis  varying  from.  $500.7o 
$5.,/  Full  outfit  of  Posters,  Circulars,  Bla.nht 
and' Envelopes  sent  to  Agents.  •■;.■'  Send  for  outfit 
and,  go  -to  work,.  The  WASP ,  being  lh  oiily.il- 
lustmted  paper  on. pie  Coast,  sells  .more  readily 
than,  any.  other;,  and,  being  able,  dignified,  willy 
and. respectable ?~as  well. as,  allra.ctive  and . read- 
able, is  welcomed  in  every  household.'-  ,  Now  is 
the  time  to  secure  an,  auencu  and  make  money 
easily:.--:'         rV-"'-:C':i  .§!? .   ...       '-  >  ■• 
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Published  eyery  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 
CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 
Thirty-five  cents  pee  month  delivered  by  carrier, 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 

To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ...  -       $4.00 

Six  Months          -           -  -          $2.00 

Three  Months          -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE: 
(Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -  $5.00 

Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -  -  -         $1.25 


To  Correspondents. — When  sending  literary  or  ar- 
tistic contributions,  address,  Editor  "Wasp,"  602 
California  Street,  San  Francisco.  All  business  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  Business 
Manager,  "Wasp,"  602  California  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  29,  1877. 

CAUTION  !  ! 

To  "Whom  it  may  Concern. 

The  former  traveling  agent  of  the   Wasp. 
Mr.  A.  Magee, 

was  discharged  from  our  employment  on  the 
2Gth  day  of  November,  1877,  for  persistently 
neglecting  to  remit  the  money  he  had  collec- 
ted oh  account  of  this  paper.  The  public 
■will  therefore  take  notice  that  we  will  fill  no 
moke  okdeks  of  MAGEE'S,  nor  will  we  be  re- 
sponsible for  any  business  transactions  he 
may  do  in  our  name 

The  Wasp  Publishing  Co. 


WANTED. 


Experienced  City  Canvassers  for  the  Wasp. 
Good,  respectable  men  can  make  excellent 
wages.  None  other  need  apply  Office,  G02 
California  Street,  cor.  Kearny. 


Notice  to  Postmasters. 
From  this  date,  and  until  further  notice, 
all  postmasters  are  authorized  to  receive  sub- 
scriptions for  the  Wasp,  and  entitled  to  our 
cash  premiums  as  set  forth  in  our  terms  to 
agents.  Pull  outfit  of  sample  copies,  post- 
ers, blanks,  receipts,  etc.,  furnished  on  ap- 
plication. 


A  Happy  New  Year! 

The  year  which  is  just  drawing  to  a  close 
has  been  a  remarkaoly  eventful  one.  It 
found  us  in  the  midst  of  an  exciting  contest 
concerning  the  Presidency,  which  was  settled 
by  the  unanswerable  logic  of  8  to  7.  As  soon 
as  our  nerves  were  again  quieted  the  astound- 
ing news  was  telegraphed  across  the  conti- 
nent that  Grant  was  in  Europe,  hob  nobbing 
with  Kings  and  Emperors,  that  he  had  been 
presented  with  the  freedom  of  numerous 
burgs,  and  that  he  was  in  a  fair  way  to  fall  a 
victim  to  dyspepsia.  Then  Mr.  Sargent  re- 
turned to  conduct  his  canvass  for  the  Sena- 
torship,  which  event,  coupled  with  the  effects 
of  a  dry  year  and  short  crops,  nearly  drove 
the  people  to  frenzy;  and  it  was  not  till  In- 
gersoll  and  Soldene  had  arrived  that  the 
average  Californian  regained  his  wonted 
complacency.  During  the  heat  of  summer 
we  were  startled  from  our  security  by  the  re- 
port of  railroad  riots  in  the  East,  which  were 
suppressed  by  the  retreat  of  the  Pensjdvania 
Militia  and  the  assertion  of  Beecher  that  any 
man  who  couldn't  live  on  bread  and  water 
was  not  fit  to  live. 

As  soon  as  the  railroad  rioters  had  re- 
turned to  their  allegiance  and  their  dollar  a 
day,  we  concluded  to  get  up  a  little  ruction 
of  our  own.  Then  it  was  that  Generals  Cobb 
and  MeComb  immortalized  themselves  by 
standing  in  the  bloody  chasm  and  charging 
imaginary  legions  of  the  rabble.  The  Com- 
mittee of  Safety  was  organized,  and  the  liquor 
interest  was  sustained  for  many  days. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  Sargent  met 
his  Waterloo  at  Placerville,  and  Piece  clubs 
were  organized  throughout  the  length  and 
breadth  of  the  land.  The  elections  soon  fol- 
lowed, and  the  era  of  red  hot  patriotism  was 
succeeded  by  the  wails  of  disappointed  can- 
didates. The  Democracy  was  successful, 
which  event  sealed  the  fate  of  Sargent  and 
paved  the  way  for  the  extinction  of  La 
Grange  and  the  Federal  Ring.  Pinney  had 
already  returned  from  his  wanderings,  and 
was  used  as  long  as  he  had  anything  to  tell, 
when  he  was  turned  adrift  upon  the  cold 
charities  of  on  unappreciative  world. 

The  pious  Deacon  Duncan  kept  the  ball 
a-rolling  by  his  financial  antics  in  October. 
He  bade  his  Sunday  School  class  a  tearful 
farewell  in  that  month  and  moved  to  parts 
unknown — to  the  police.  His  example  was 
emulated  by  one  Lewis,  and  Tyler,  and  the 
managers  of  the  Justice  and  others,  with 
some  success. 

In  these  days  a  man  arose,  whose  name 
was  Kearney.  He  had  been  a  drayman, 
which  occupation  he  nobly  relinquished  to 
become  the  saviour  of  his  country.  He  was 
a  greater  success  as  a  common  carrier  than 
as  a  saviour;  but  he  has  not  got  through  yet. 
His  followers  are  called  working  men,  a  con- 
veniently comprehensive  appellation  which 
includes  nearly  every  one  in  town.  When 
they  don't  respond  as  the  hat  goes  round 
they  are  called  traitors.  Sic  euntfata  homi- 
num. 

The  Legislature  assembled  in  Sacramento 
during  the  present  month.  They  have  elec- 
ted James  T.  Farley  to  succeed  A.  A.  Sar- 
gent in  the  V.  S.  Senate,  have  passed   some 


bills,  and  have  generally  behaved  themselves. 
Billy  Carr's  blooming  Desert  is  being  inves- 
tigated in  Visalia,  and  La  Grange  is  packing 
up  his  duds.  Bain  has  fallen  in  consider- 
able quantities;  the  city  is  healthy  and  the 
people  are  reasonably  prosperous.  The 
Eastern  War  is  still  in  progress;  Howard  is 
writing  for  the  papers;  Chief  Joseph  is  en- 
joying his  elegant  leisure  for  the  winter;  Sit- 
ting Bull  has  crossed  the  border  for  army 
hardtack,  and  the  Mexieatas  are  amusing 
themselves  on  the  Rio  Grande. 

Among  the  most  important  events  of  the 
year  1877,  was  the  increase  in  the  size  of  the 
Wasp  and  the  addition  to  its  subscription  list 
of  over  three  thousand  new  names.  In  this 
summary  we  have  perhaps  neglected  many 
things  that  ought  to  be  chronicled.  The  bles- 
sings of  the  year  have  been  many,  and  this 
festive  season  is  no  time  to  recall  its  calami- 
ties. To  our  readers  and  the  public  gener- 
ally, who  have  borne  with  our  faults  and  re- 
warded our  efforts  for  their  amusement  and 
instruction,  the  Wasp  doffs  its  hat,  and  ho- 
ping that  the  return  of  the  annual  period  may 
find  us  all  enjoying  health,  wealth,  and  un- 
qualified prosperity,  wishes  them,  one  and  all, 

A  Happy  New  Teak  ! 


Chinese  Revenue  Swindlers. 

The  cigarmaking  industry  is  rapidly  being 
monopolized  by  the  humble  coolies,  who  a 
few  years  back  were  instructed  in  its  myster- 
ies by  some  of  our  enterprising  manufactur- 
ers. John,  having  learned  how  to  make  ci- 
gars, took  it  into  his  innocent  head  that, 
whatever  of  profit  there  was  in  the  business 
might  just  as  well  be  made  by  himself;  and, 
accordingly,  he  has  become  manufacturer 
and  dealer  as  well  as  mere  artizan.  The 
fate  which  befell  the  American  artizan  in  the 
early  days  seems  to  hang  over  the  devoted 
head  of  the  white  manufacturer  to-day. 

The  Chinaman  not  only  knows  how  to 
make  cigars,  but  he  has  improved  materially 
on  the  old  methods.  Besides  his  modest  an- 
ticipations of  profit,  which  enables  him  to 
sell  his  wares  at  a  slight  advance  over  the 
cost  of  the  raw  material,  he  has  evolved  from 
his  inner  consciousness  a  way  of  swindling 
the  Government  out  of  its  revenue,  and  by 
evading  the  tax  of  six  dollars  a  thousand  he 
can  easily  defy,  not  only  the  weak  competi- 
tion of  the  few  white  mechanics  who  work  at 
the  trade,  but  also  the  rivalry  of  the  white 
dealers,  who  taught  him  the  business. 

The  United  States  Collector  very  seldom 
handles  any  Chinese  tax  money.  John  has 
his  little  factory  in  Chinatown,  and  the  myr- 
midons of  the  law  are  utterly  helpless  to  dis- 
cover its  whereabouts.  The  interminable 
labyrinth  of  alleys,  passages,  and  secret 
doors,  and,  above  all,  the  watchfulness  of  the 
heathen  videttes,  who  are  constantly  on 
guard  to  repel  or  mislead  intruders,  enables 
the  wily  heathen  to  pursue  his  occupation  in 
peace.  It  is  a  fact  that  not  one  in  ten  of  the 
small  Chinese  factories  has  given  the  bonds 
required  by  law  and  sternly  exacted  of  the 
white  manufacturer.  Boxes  are  filled  and 
refilled  until  the  Stamp  is  barely  discernable. 
The  wares  are  easily  disposed  of  to   unprin- 
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cipled  dealers.  The  whole  system  of  cigar 
manufacture  needs  more  efficient  trentment 
than  it  has  hitherto  received  from  the  Reve- 
nue Officials.  We  do  not  know  whether  the 
nefarious  traffic  can  ever  be  entirely  broken 
up,  but  a  little  more  energy  an  the  part  of 
Collector  Higby  and  his  subordinates  would 
make  it  at  least  a  little  more  hazardous  for 
the  perpetrators.  At  present,  the  execution 
of  the  laws  in  this  regard  is  a  conspicuous 
and  lamentable  farce.  The  white  dealers 
and  manufacturers  pay  nearly  all  the  revenue 
derived  from  the  cigar  making  industry,  while 
the  Chinaman  reaps  the  bulk  of  the  profits. 
If  the  law  were  enforced  againet  the  delin- 
quents, the  swindles  of  the  Chinamen  would 
soon  be  stopped.  But  if  the  law  cannot  be 
enforced  against  all,  let  it  by  energetic  ef- 
fort be  put  into  operation  against  as  many  as 
possible.  If  the  evil  cannot  be  entirely 
abolished  it  certainly  can  be  very  much  miti- 
gated. 


Are  We  to  Have  a  Coup  D'Etat? 

There  is  a  correspondent  of  a  French  jour- 
nal in  San  Francisco.  We  managed  to  get  a 
look  at  his  notes  the  other  day.  Here  are 
his  ideas : 

This  perplexing  question,  which  has  hap- 
pily been  settled  in  Paris,  has  crossed  the 
ocean  and  the  Pacific  Railroad  to  reverber- 
ate with  startling  distinctness  along  the 
boulevards  of  San  Francisco.  It  is  whis- 
pered that  the  Due  de  Kerni  and  the  Baron 
di  Wellocki  have  put  their  heads  together, 
and  meditate  a  bold  stroke  for  the  possession 
of  the  throne.  How  true  this  may  be  cannot 
at  present  be  determined  with  any  degree  of 
exactness.  Some  say  that  the  whole  move- 
ment is  an  outcome  of  the  dry  season,  others 
that  it  is  nothing  but  a  natural  result  of 
strong  waters,  others,  and  by  far  the  larger 
portion  of  the  populace,  do  not  thiok  about 
the  matter  at  all. 

The  government  of  September,  with  the 
Count  de  Bryant  at  its  head  has  taken  little 
notice  of  the  threatened  revolution;  but  it  is 
secretly  whispered  that  the  clubs  of  the  Pro- 
visional Government  of  July  have  been  newly 
varnished,  and  that  the  Garde  Nationale  will 
soon  be  put  on  a  war  footing,  several  boxes 
of  crackers  and  sundry  suspicious  looking 
bottles — labelled  whisld,  but  supposed  to 
contain  dynamite — having  lately  been  traced 
to  their  armories. 

The  Baron  von  Louderback  still  presides 
over  the  Palais  de  Justice,  and  continues  to 
sentence  sans  culottes  to  the  galleys  at  the 
Bay  de  Washerwoman. 

The  Hotel  de  Ville  is  not  prepared  to  stand 
a  long  siege,  but  a  new  one  of  magnificent 
proportions  is  being  built  on  the  Sue  de 
Market,  where  the  Count  di  Kerni  addresses 
his  constituents  every  Sunday  afternoon.  The 
Count  is  a  scion  of  a  noble  Irish  house,  but  has 
not  much  success  as  an  orator,  his  knowledge 
of  the  language  not  being  so  precise  or  ex- 
tended as  it  might  be.  He  is,  however,  an 
impassioned  speaker,  and  easily  gets  his 
auditors  to  hold  up  their  hands.  (This  is  a 
custom  that  obtains  in  the  mountains  and  on 
lonely  roads  in  this  country,  when  a  franc 
lireur  desires  money  of  a  wayfarer.) 


The  Chinese  are  garrisoned  in  the  heart  of 
the  city;  and  number  probably  some  35,000. 
They  are  about  as  well  liked  as  were  our 
Turcos  during  the  reign  of  le  petit  Napoleon. 
It  is  desired  to  expatriate  them. 

There  are  a  number  of  freebooters  in  this 
city,  including  the  hoodlums,  lunch-fiends 
and  bums,  (I  speak  in  the  vernacular),  who 
would  be  glad  to  see  a  coup  d'etat.  The  mer- 
chants and  journals  condemn  it.  Should  it 
occur,  I  will  send  you  my  next  communica- 
tion from  Milpitas,  a  lively  moneyed  centre 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Bay,  and  compar- 
atively free  from  revolutions  or  emeutes 

At  this  moment  the  correspondent  began 
to  write  so  rapidly  that  we  could  not  keep 
track  of  his  copy.  He  had  been  solacing 
himself  with  absinthe  during  the  progress  of 
his  letter,  and  it  now  began  to  tell.  The 
above  is  a  free — a  very  free  translation. 

The  illustrious  correspondent  will  please 
excuse  us  for  giving  his  immature  opinions 
to  the  world  so  soon,  but  we  could  not  resist 
the  temptation,  even  if  we  had  to  do  violence  to 
our  principles  by  incontinently  looking  over 
a  journalist's  shoulder. 


Holiday  Time. 


This  is  the  eventful  season  for  the  bucolic 
sightseer.  The  city  is  filled  with  them  just 
now.  The  solid  country  merchant  who  has 
come  up  to  buy  a  little  bill  of  goods,  the 
farmer,  the  hired  man,  throng  the  gaily 
decked  streets  in  search  of  entertainment. 
Through  the  day  their  attention  is  riveted  on 
the  store  windows,  where  all  kinds  of  gim 
cracks  are  displayed  for  the  pecuniary  temp- 
tation of  paterfamilias.  His  brood  of  rosy- 
cheeked  descendants  follow  closely  at  his 
heels.  They  are  happy,  whatever  may  be  his 
misgivings  as  to    the   length   of  his   purse. 

There  is  no  limit  to  the  curiosity  of  the 
rural  visitors.  They  see  all  things  and  hear 
all  things  during  their  stay.  They  revolve 
on  their  own  axes  among  the  suns  and  satel- 
lites of  a  strange  system,  but  they  generally 
manage  to  keep  their  course,  and  the  amuse- 
ment and  instruction  gained  during  their 
stay  will  be  reflected  for  many  months  among 
the  society  of  their  respective  neighborhoods; 
their  battles  with  hotel  runners,  disquisitions 
with  hackmen  and  such  minor  troubles  as 
they  may  have  experienced,  will  be  recoun- 
ted before  sundry  crowds  of  gaping  listeners 
in  the  foothills  or  on  the  plains;  the  scenic 
wonders  of  the  theatre,  the  zoological  mar. 
vels  of  Woodward,  the  architectural  prodi- 
gies of  the  city,  the  wire  railroads,  and  all 
the  sights  and  scenes  of  the  metropolis  will 
furnish  food  for  thought  and  matter  for  con- 
versation for  many  days. 

It  is  a  season  of  gayety  and  enjoyment  for 
all.  It  is  one  oasis  in  a  year  of  toil,  maybe 
of  sorrow.  The  parents  forget  their  own 
cares  in  the  delight  of  their  little  ones,  and 
the  youngsters  enjoy  themselves  on  general 
principles.  Our  rural  visitors  are  always 
welcome.  Their  fresh,  healthy  presence 
gives  color  and  variety  to  our  streets.  Their 
coin  is  a  sweet  balm  to  the  hearts  of  our 
merchants.  May  thev  never  lack  either  the 
health  or  the  cash  or  the  disposition  to  enjoy 
themselves,  is  the  sincere  wish  of  their 
friendly  Mentor,  the  Wasp. 


Esthetics  vs.  Utilitarianism. 

It  is  often  asserted  that  with  the  modern 
greed  for  gain  the  love  of  the  beautiful  is  be- 
coming rarer  and  more  rare.  When  the  al- 
mighty dollar  can  be  made  to  propagate  and 
fructify  by  the  removal  or  subserviency  of  the 
beauties  of  nature,  there  will  be  few  to  la- 
ment their  loss.  Forests  are  cut  down,  the 
"babbling  brook"  of  the  poet  is  turned  into 
ugly  and  uninteresting  mining  sluices,  the  ro- 
mantic desert  land,  of  which  we  spoke  last 
week,  is  plowed  and  harrowed,  deluged  with 
water  from  mountain  torrents  and  fenced  off 
into  ugly  square  patches.  Well,  perhaps  it 
is  as  well.  When  there  are  abdominal  cavi- 
ties to  be  refreshed  for  the  benefit  of  frail 
humanity,  of  what  earthly  use  is  a  green  tree 
or  a  golden  sunset  ?  A  waterfall  butters  no 
bread.  Your  head  of  cabbage  will  not  drop 
from  a  cloud,  nor  will  the  lovely  rainbow 
furnish  the  esculent  potato.  Spareribs  do 
not  come  from  the  refulgent  moon,  nor  do 
pork  and  beans  grow  upon  the  wandering 
zephyr.  Sentiment  is  but  a  poor  breadwin- 
ner, except  to  those  who  sell  it  in  books  and 
poems.  Wherefore,  when  there  is  an  aching 
void  under  the  waistband,  while  rosy  lips  are 
but  the  gateways  of  roast  beef,  and  pork  and 
beans,  and  cabbage  and  buckwheat  cakes — 
while  the  gastronomic  hiatus  is  present,  it  is 
useless  to  gainsay  its  demands  or  to  senti- 
mentalize upon  its  unpoetic  aspects. 

Poetry  is  a  good  thing  in  its  way.  So  is 
love.  So  also  is  sentiment.  As  luxuries 
they  are  pleasing  and  acceptable  to  all.  But 
as  material  blessings  they  are  not  to  be  com- 
pared to  one  solitary  unromantic  dish  of  ordi- 
nary corn  beef  and  cabbage.  The  sentiment 
that  places  itself  in  opposition  to  the  neces- 
saries of  life  is  weak  and  sickly  and  will 
never  become  popular  with  the  masses.  Why 
should  it  1 


Martial  Law. 


"What  ho!  there  caitiff!"  shouted  the 
grand  commander  of  Alcatraz  as  he  paced 
the  frowning  ramparts  of  his  castle.  "What 
ho!  I  say." 

"Nay,  my  lord,"  answered  his  seneschal, 
"it  is  but  a  whilom  trooper  of  your  lordship's 
men-at  arms  who  hies  him  hither  from  yon- 
der city  to  greet  his  old  comrades." 

"  'Sdeath!  He  shall  die  at  moonlight,"  re- 
turned the  gloomy  chevalier.  "The  varlet 
hath  ere  this  given  me  cause  for  anger  By 
the  rood,  he  shall  perish  like  the  vile  dog 
that  he  is.  What  ho,  there,  my  broadsword 
and  buckler !" 

The  weapons  are  brought  to  the  irate  cap- 
tain; and  as  the  Macpherson  galley  is  about 
to  put  to  sea  he  smites  the  former  man-at- 
arms  on  the  nose,  which  isbroken  in  two.  The 
great  commander  then  magnanimously  turns 
on  his  heel  and  grants  the  varlet  quarter  "for 
a  scurvy  hind." 

The  hind  bewails  his  misfortune  to  the 
burghers  of  the  fair  city  of  San  Francisco, 
and  the  martial  law  of  the  commander  is  to 
be  followed  by  the  civil  code  of  the  council 
of  burgesses. 

N.  B. — This  is  a  true  story. 
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THE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 


THE    POWEE     OF    MUSIC. 


I. 

Music  hath  charms 

To  sooth  the  savage  "breast, 
So  Jonesy  thought 

As  following  Loves  behest, 


II. 

He  journeyed  forth. 

A  savage  oanine  stood, 
"Whose  angry  aspect 

Froze  poor  Jones'  blood. 


III. 

He  blessed  the  dog 

And  all  his  hungry  tribe. 
But  'twas  a  modem  dog — 

It  took  a  bribe. 


IV.     . 
The  dog,  replenished 

From  the  generous  store, 
Of  free-lunch  simples, 

Threatened  for  some  more. 


And  got  it  too, 

'Twas  all  the  old  man  had, 
And  still  unsatisfied 

The  dog  looked  mad. 


VI. 
Ungrateful  brute 

Too  covetous  by  half! 
To  snatch  a  morsel 

From  the  fiddler's  calf! 


VII. 

The  artist  searches 

For  a  few  more  crumbs, 
And  on  the  strings 

Unwittingly  he  thrums. 


VIII. 

The  brute  is  frightened 

By  the  awful  roar, 
And  seeks  his  den. 

The  fiddler  gives  him  more. 


IX. 

He  gains  his  abode 

Almost  puffed  out  of  breath; 
He  lived  by  his  fiddle, 

For  it  saved  him  from  death. 


THE    ILLUSTEATED    WASP. 
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Senator  Kellogg's  face  breaks  into  a  broad 
grin  when  they  mention  the  de  facto  Presi- 
dent of  Mexico.  He  knows  how  it  is  him- 
self. 

The  mocking  bird  of  the  season  is  the 
boarding  house  stewed  hare  that  has  to  do 
duty  for  the  festive  turkey.  The  times  are 
hard. 

A  Sonoma  man  has  raised  five  cork  trees 
If  this  industry  could  only  be  supplemented 
by  the  cultivation  of  bottle-bearing  foilage 
the  cause  of  science  would  be  materially  ad- 
vanced. 

The  Tuolumne  Independent  has  a  paragraph 
headed  "Boute  to  Big  Trees."  This  may  be 
a  recent  scientific  discovery,  but  it  is  not 
very  novel,  after  all.  Why  should  not  big 
trees  have  a  root  as  well  as  little  ones? 

A  street-car  conductor  has  been  arrested 
for  defalcation  in  Hartford,  Conn.  In  New 
Haven  an  almost  similar  event  transpired  the 
other  day.  Connecticut  i3  truly  becoming 
in  fact,  as  in  name,  the  "Land  of  Steady 
Habits" — steady  knocking  down. 

A  High  Sheriff  has  been  removed  from  of- 
fice in  Butler  County,  Pensylvania  for  hav- 
ing received  a  bribe.  If  this  spirit  of  politi- 
cal rectitude  should  become  epidemic  in  Cali- 
fornia a  new  election  would  have  to  be  or- 
dered. But  it  won't. 

Professor  Gunning  has  been  lecturing  at 
Virginia  City  on  the  formation  of  gold  and 
silver.  He  thinks  it  necessary  to  tutor  the 
Washoes  in  money  making,  but  he  gracefully 
neglected  to  tell  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
anything  about  it,  concluding  probably 
that  he  could  teach  them  nothing  new  in  that 
line. 

The  Bill  to  allow  the  people  of  California 
to  vote  on  the  Chinese  question  direct  is  a 
gorgeous  satire  on  the  public  sentiment  of 
the  State.  Of  course,  there  is  no  question  as 
to  the  result  of  the  vote,  as  the  sense  of  the 
people  has  been  too  often  tested  on  the  Chi- 
nese question.  It  is  merely  a  bid  for  popu- 
larity— aud  a  cheap  one,  too — for  the  adroit 
manipulator. 

The  agricultural  writer  is  advising  all  men 
to  leave  the  city  and  take  to  Mother  Earth 
for  a  livelihood.  And  just  about  this  time 
he  draws  his  chair  nearer  the  fire,  and  soli- 
loquizes: "Well  I  pity  any  poor  wretch  of  a 
farmer  that  has  to  work  in  this  rain  but  I 
must  encourage  the  craft."  And  thus  is  the 
duplicity  of  the  agricultural  editor  made 
manifest  unto  all  the  sons  of  men. 


The  official  reports  show  that  the  great  cy- 
clone and  the  tidal  wave  that  swept  over 
portions  of  India  destroyed  165,000  people. 
It  is  strange  how  atmospheric  disturbances 
discriminate  in  favor  of  monarchies.  There 
was  much  distress  occasioned  by  these  dis- 
asters in  Bengal,  but  had  they  occurred  here 
and  confined  their  depredations  to  the  100,- 
000  Chinese,  every  well-meaning  citizen  would 
congratulate  himself  upon  the  event. 

"Nothing"  is  defined  by  the  Boston  Trave- 
ler (ponderous  w 'it)  as  "a  hole  without  any- 
thing; around  it."  Nothing  is  much  older 
than  that.  Therefore  you're  wrong.  An 
Irishman  once  gave  a  characteristic  answer 
to  a  man  who  called  on  him  and  in  reply  to 
a  demand  as  to  his  business  said  that  he 
wanted  nothing.  "You'll  find  it  over  there 
in  the  jug  where  the  whisky  was"  says  Pat. 
"There's  nothing  in  it." 

Facilities  for  committing  suicide  have  al- 
ways been  abundant  in  San  Francisco.  We 
take  the  opportunity  of  mentioning  another 
addition  to  the  plentiful  ways  and  means  of 
shuffling  off  this  mortal  coil.  It  is  simple 
and  effective,  and  might  be  so  timed  as  to 
become  romantic  and  sensational.  It  has 
the  advantage,  too,  that  the  life  insurance 
may  be  collected.  Just  elevate  your  palm 
when  Kearney  asks  "All  who  are  not  in  fa- 
vor of  me,  hold  up  their  hands!"  After  the 
scraps  are  gathered  up  the  widow  may  em- 
ploy an  undertaker. 

The  Sacramento  Eecord-Union  wants  Fed- 
eral troops  stationed  in  California  to  preserve 
the  peace.     If  a  few  regiments  are  necessary 
to  restrain  the  vapid  whinings  and  ridiculous 
misrepresentations  of  the  people  of  Califor- 
nia which   the   Eecord-Union   and  its  small 
following   of  small  journals   are   constantly 
making,  then  we  say:  "Let  the  Army  move." 
They  be  who  say  in  these  enlightened  days, 
That  fulsome  fictions  are  that  journal's  praise, 
That  strained  invention,  ever  on  the  wing, 
Alone  impels  that  journalist  to  sting; 
The  Wasp,  more  wise,  detects  the  flimsy  gloss, 
The  Record-Union  just  obeys  its  boss; 
It  lies  by  night  to  rest  its  cavilling  head' 
And  lies  by  day  to  earn  its  daily  bread. 

"Mud  is  no  name  for  it"  is  the  exclamation 
one  hears  on  the  streets  whenever  anybody 
asks  how  the  streets  are.  Well,  no,  mud  is 
no  name  for  it.  Mud  is  a  homely  Anglo- 
Saxon  word,  expressive  enough  in  itself;  but 
it  is  too  short.  The  man  who  has  just  paid 
a  long  bit  to  the  native  bootblack  wants  an 
appellation  whose  pronunciation  will  rever- 
berate— with  the  help  of  sundry  expletives — 
through  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land, 
and  whose  echoes  may  possibly  reach  the  ear 
of  the  somnolent  Superintendent  of  Streets. 
The  trouble  with  our  street  mud  is  that  it  is 
too  thick  to  sail  a  boat,  and  too  thin  to  bear 
the  weight  of  an  ordinary  individual.  If 
some  inventive  genius  would  only  construct 
a  vehicle  that  could  be  used  as  a  ferry  on  our 
principal  streets  our  implied  reprehension  of 
Mr.  Manzer's  administration  would  be  un- 
necessary. 

About  this  time  the  genial  egg-nog  diffu- 
seth  its  ambient  sweetness  and  the  gay  lunch 


fiend  is  filled  to  overflowing  with  the  gastro- 
nomic  offerings  of  the  opulent  publican. 
The  crapulent  sire  is  loaded  down  with  en- 
gines of  amusement  for  his  expectant  off- 
spring and  the  doughty  five  year  old  maketh 
the  hours  hideous  with  his  neurotic  demons- 
trations on  the  clamorous  drum  or  plaintive 
fish-horn.  The  munificent  female  provideth 
her  sideboard  with  liquid  traps  for  her  guile- 
less caller,  who  falleth  into  them  with  the  easy 
grace  born  of  long  study  and  assiduous  prac- 
tice. The  festive  Bacchanalian  and  his  female 
auxiliary  glide  along  in  the  mazy  whirls  of 
the  dance.  All  nature  weareth  an  air  of  gid- 
dy gayety.  The  sagacious  newspaperman 
recordeth  all  these  things,  and  to  some  extent 
joineth  in  the  revelry.  Blessed  are  the  mirth 
makers,  for  they  shall  be  called  the  children 
of  wisdom. 


A  MOTHER'S  JOY. 

To  clasp  the  treasure  to  her  breast, 

With  low  yet  fervent  prayer, 
Or  hush  it  to  its  breathing  reBt, 

With  some  half  uttered  air; 
To  deck  its  young  and  fragile  form, 

Give  food  that  may  not  cloy, 
Or  woo  from  it  sweet  kisses  warm — 

This  is  a  mother's  joy. 

To  guide  its  steps  with  patient  hand, 

And  quell  its  childish  fears, 
Or  cheer  it,  with  her  soothings  bland, 

When  laughter  yields  to  tears; 
And  often  through  the  sleepless  night, 

To  gaze  upon  her  boy, 
And  catch  his  smile  with  early  light — 

This  is  a  mother's  joy. 

To  count,  among  the  youthful  train, 

Her  own,  the  fairest  flower; 
And  though  her  efforts  seem  half  vain, 

Ne'er  yield  instruction's  hour; 
To  blend  with  sad  rebuke  the  tone 

Of  love  without  alloy; 
Or  hoard,  as  gold,  mind's  jewels  strown — 

This  is  a  mother's  joy. 

And  when  its  tender  frame  doth  prove 
By  strange,  quick  pain  distress'd; 

When  its  appealing  look  doth  rove, 

■    O'er  all  her  face  perplex'd; 

To  seek  the  weak,  scaree-breath'd  request, 
The  bitter  draught  decoy, 

And  feel  each  change  is  for  the  best — 
This  is  a  mother's  joy. 

A  mother's  joy!  yet,  who  can  find 

The  source  of  its  pure  spring; 
Deep,  deep,  within  the  heart  enshrin'd, 

It  lives,  a  deathless  thing: 
A  rich  elixir,  clear  and  free, 

'Tis  drank,  but  never  spent, 
And  proves,  what 't  was  designed  to  be, 

Her  spirit's  element. 

* 
San  Francisco,  Dec.  26,  1877. 


An  exchange  says:  "It  makes  one  sad, 
when  treading  up  the  costly  carpeted  aisles 
of  an  up-town  church,  to  think  how  many 
church  members  belong  there  who  have  not 
good  clothes  enough  to  attend  the  preaching 
of  God's  word.  We  are  spared  all  this  sad 
feeling  by  attending  where  there  are  no  costly 
carpets,  and  where  a  man  coming  in  late 
drowns  the  organ  with  the  music  in  his  sole. 
Rochester  Democrat. 
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A.   TALE 

OF    THE 

NEVADA  DESERT 


BY   MBS.    B.    H.    RAYMOND, 


ffijftii  1S-ITTING  here,  in  my  sunny  window, 

<2JwWl\  with  geraniums  and  fuchsias  all  abloom 
^^nVj  just  outside,  and  the  ghost  of  last  night's 
mm?  shower  flitting  away  toward  some  eyrie 
^J  of  Monte  Diablo,  its  light  footsteps  touch- 
ing the  hills  with  green  as  it  goes,  there 
conies  before  me  with  all  the  vividness  of 
utter  contrast  some  of  those  old  desert  days — days 
of  some  care  and  toil,  and  not  a  few  wanderings,  but 
not  without  many  a  well-remembered  episode  of 
pleasure  or  novel  experience.  I  wonder  if  it  is  the 
familiar  brown  eyes  of  the  little  lady  in  navy-blue 
just  flitting  by,  that  have  brought  back  this  morning 
so  vividly  the  events  connected  with  Nell  Gwin's 
courtship? 

Do  you  know  the  Ooma-Piqua  Valley  in  south- 
eastern Nevada?  If  you  do,  you  remember  that  in 
'65  all  that  region  was  still  down  on  the  maps  as 
"unexplored,"  though  a  few  hardy  spirits  were  push- 
ing their  way  through.  Blasdell  and  his  party  had 
seen  much  tribulation  in  Death  Valley,  hut  had  got 
through,  and  as  they  came  upon  Ooma-Piqua,  it 
looked  to  them — wayworn  and  weary — as  fair  as  did 
Canaan  to  Moses  in  days  of  old. 

Among  others,  we  too  arrived  there,   all  the  way 

from th  Street,  in  an  Eastern  city;  where  we  had 

studied  the  latest  atlases  as  of  yore  they  sought  the 
oracle.  Our  oracle  was  extremely  communicative  as 
for  as  Council  Bluffs,  a  little  more  reticent  from 
there  to  Salt  Lake,  gushed  out  again  with  much  con- 
fidence at  Virginia  City  and  Austin — had  not  Mr. 
Colfax  and  Governor.  Bross  been  there? — but  when 
we  required  it  to  break  from  the  great  stage  route 
and  take  us  south  from  Austin,  the  oracle  stam- 
mered, stumbled,  and — was  dumb.  To  tell  the 
truth,  that  was  very  much  the  way  everything  else 
served  us  on  that  eventful  trip — mules,  wagons,  and 
drivers.  But  we  got  there — over  360  miles  of  weary 
road — a  never-ending  succession  of  wide,  gray  val- 
leys, bounded  In  front  and  behind  by  bare  brown 
mauntain  ranges,  and  fading  on  either  hand  into 
gray  distance;  but,  over  all,  the  most  glorious  blue 
sky  in  all  the  world,  and  an  atmosphere,  breathing 
which  you  were  compensated  for  all  the  ills  of  life — 
past,  present,  and  to  come.  At  last,  standing  at  the 
summit  of  the  final  range  dividing  us  from  "home" 
and  shading  our  eyes  from  the  morning  sun,  we 
gazed  down  along  ten  miles  of  sandy  bench-land  to 
where  Ooma  Piqua  lay  in  all  its  beauty.  Once  in  a 
while,  in  this  land  of  utter  desolution,  some  angel 
of  compensation  has  dropped  a  gem  of  a  valley, 
green  with  turf  and  crystal-brtght  with  springs;  and 
the  pearl — no,  the  emerald — of  these  is  Ooma-Piqua. 
Out  of  bare,  black  rocks  at  the  head  of  the  vaUeyJrises 
a  spring,  bountifully  large,  and  so  tempered  by  in- 
ner heat  that  it  has  conquered  the  desert  all  around 
it.  This  is  the  source  of  one  of  the  rivers  that  feed 
the  mysterious  Colorado  of  the  South.  The  little 
stream  from  the  spring  flows  down  the  valley,  gath- 
ering force  and  volume  from  others  of  its  .kindred, 
until  at  the  end  of  thirty-five  miles  a  lake  is  formed, 
inclosed  by  low  hills  and  holding  one  or  two  minia- 
ture islands.  All  along  there  is  tillable  land,  some 
of  it  deep  with  vegetable,  mold,  and  yielding  wonder- 
ful crops  of  grain  and  potatoes.  Little  wild  flowers 
spring  up  and  even  force  themselves  out  into  the 
sandy  ravines  of  the  "bench,"  to  meet  the  cactus 
and  sage-brush  and  yucca  half-way  in  friendly  greet- 
ing. This  little  oasis  had  at  last  been  discovered  by 
the .  same  sturdy  prospectors  who  had  found  the  west- 
tern  boundary  range  to  be   silver-bearing,   and,   of 


course  ,it  was  not  long  without  a  mining-camp;  one 
of  those  settlements  not  only  most  ubiqnitous  in 
Nevada,  but  peripatetic;  for,  when  comes  a  rumor  of 
richer  quartz  than  their  own,  no  matter  how  many 
weary  miles  away,  not  only  the  inhabitants  but  their 
houses  are  far  off  and  away. 

But  I  am  not  to  tell  you  of  the  mining  fortunes  or 
misfortunes  of  this  camp.  I  am  thinking  this  morn- 
ing of  another  morning  just  as  sunny,  in  the  latter 
part  of  '66,  when  we  had  arrived  at  the  dignity  of  a 
stage  from  Austin  once  in  two  weeks.  How  I  watched 
it  as  it  rattled  down  the  dusty  road,  finally  stopping  in 
front  of  the  low  building  which  served  as  mill-office, 
post-office,  and  general  club-room.  Two  or  three 
dusty  men  descended,  and  then  a  woman  with  an  un- 
mistakable air,  even  at  that  distance,  of  being  fresh 
from  some  centre  of  life  and  fashion.  Our  social  re- 
sources, femininely  speaking,  had  hitherto  consisted 
of  a  family  from  "Pike,"  a  good  little  Norwigienne 
who  "kept  de  boarding-house,"  and  the  household 
of  an  apostate  Mormon — of  all  whitened  sepulchres 
the  worst  whitewashed.  So  it  was  with  a  little  flut- 
ter of  expectation  that  I  watched  H ■  as  he  came 

up  the  road  with  a  package  of  papers  and  letters 
from  beyond  the  mountains. 

"Who  is  she?    Do  tell  me  who  she  is." 

"Who's  who?  You're  as  bad  as  the  man  that  al- 
ways asked  who  she  was  when  he  heard  of  any  new 
mischief." 

"Do  be  good,  and  don't  bother;  you  know  I  mean 
the  lady  who  came  in  the  stage." 

"O!"  (circumflex) — "a  very  nice-looking  little  lady 
who  came  with  her  brother — a  nice  young  man  I 
should  say.  Gwin's  the  name — brought  me  a  letter 
from  old  Mr.  Hyatt,  of  our  company." 

"Splendid!    Where  is  she  going  to  stay?" 

"Just  what  young  Gwin  asked  of  me,  looking  about 
as  if  he  expected  to  see  a  brown  stone  front  lying 
around  loose  somewhere." 

"Couldn't  we  make  room  for  her  here  awhile?" 

•'0!  no  doubt,"  with  a  comical  look  around  the 
one  room  of  our  sod  cabin;  "I  suppose  I  didn't  hear 
somebody  say  yesterday  that  she  could  not  and 
would  not  live  another  week  without  a  second  room 
—eh?" 

"Yes,  but  the  poor  little  thing,  without  a  soul  to 
welcome  her  or  expect  her!  You  go  right  down  and 
bring  her  up  here,  and  I'll  fix  it  somehow." 

"All  right,  old  lady;  your  head  generally  is  pretty 
level." 

"Don't  talk  slang,  H ,  but  do  as  you  are  bid." 

So  Nell  Gwin  came,  and  there  was  a  merry  time 
bnilding  a  nest  in  a  warm  corner  of  the  cabin,  and 
improvising  a  curtain  wherewith  to  separate  the 
guest-chamber  from  the  "drawing-room."  The 
brother—Joe — took  his  chances  with  the  others;  a 
bunk,  or  a  part  of  one,  as  it  happened,  and  the  half 
or  the  whole  of  sombody's  blankets.  The  sister 
was  of  a  graceful,  womanly  presence,  with  a  fair, 
oval  face  lit  by  honest,  brown  eyes;  full  of  hopeful; 
homelike  ways,  winning  her  way  straight  to  our 
hearts.  Their  little  story  was  told  before  many 
days.  Their  mother  had  died  years  ago,  but  there 
had  been  a  happy  home  with  the  father  and  the  two 
children  in  it.  Recently,  the  father's  death  had 
broken  it  up;  and  there  was,  I  inferred,  only  a  little 
money  left  for  the  two.  "Then  papa's  friend,  Mr. 
Hyatt,"  said  Nell,  "told  Joe  of  these  new  mines; 
said  he  could  make  our  fortunes  if  he  came,  and  of- 
fered me  a  home  during  Joe's  absence ;  but,  of  course, 
I  would  not  let  him  come  without  me.  With  Joe's 
talents  he  could  do  well  anywhere,  but  he  thought 
best  to  follow  Mr.  Hyatt's  advice." 

Now  "Joe's  talents"  had,  so  far,  developed  them- 
selves mostly  in  the  line  of  late  breakfasts,  unlimited 
cigars,  and  a  somewhat  supercilious  inspection  of 
matters  about  the   camp.     In   consideration  of  his 

introduction,  H had  interested  himself  iu  the 

young  man,  and,  as  work  of  some  kinds  was  plenty, 
had  put  in  his  way  several  chances  which  promised 
well.     But  there  seemed  to  be  "nothing  that  exactly 

suited,  you  know,"  and  busy  H could  not  stop 

to  listen  to  his  ideas  of  what  would  suit.  As  time 
went  on,  and  brother  Joe  still  settled  to  nothing,  I 
could  see  a  worried  look  creeping  into  Nell's  brown 


eyes,  and  at  last  she  said  one  day,  point-blank: 
"Mrs.  H — ,  I  cannot  trespass  upon  your  hospitality 
any  longer;  don't  you  know  of  some  little  cabin 
where  Joe  and  I  can  set  up  housekeeping?" 

But  I  would  not  hear  of  it,  and  besides  my  long 
promised  kitchen,  I  managed  to  have  a  room  for  her 
added  to  our  house,  and  then  made  her  help  me 
beautify  it  in  such  scant  fashion  as  we  could — a  few 
yards  of  red  calico,  an  old  Suisse  dress,  and  some 
discarded  ribbons  calling  forth  some  remarkable 
talent  in  the  upholstery  line.  Our  little  house  was 
often  the  scene  of  as  pleasant  an  "evening"  as  if  we 

had  been  back  in  th  Street,   and  able  to  send 

cards  to  whom  we  would;  for,  although  the  feminine 
element  was  so  small,  there  were  men  there  of  fine 
culture,  of  extended  travel,  of  high  scientific  attain- 
ments, and  of  soundest  practical  sense  and  experi- 
ence— men  who  did  not  stop  at  the  eijd  of  their  class- 
books  of  philosophy  and  geology  and  chemistry  when 
they  left  their  colleges,  but  who  went  right  on  into 
the  great  laboratory  of  nature,  finding  and  proving 
and  classifying  for  themselves,  and  taking  in  by  the 
way  many  a  lesson  in  ethics  and  mental  science  by 
collision  with  the  varied  humanity  around  them. 
Among  others  who  came  and  talked  of  all  the  things 
under  the  sun  was  a  young  man,  the  amalgamator  in 
the  quartz-mill  which  formed  the  nucleus  of  the 
camp.  He  had  been  well  grounded  in  mining  and 
metallurgy  and  general  education  in  Germany,  but 
the  pedantry  of  a  freshly  imported  "Freiburger"  had 
been  worn  off  by  the  friction  of  several  years  of 
Western  life.  He  waB  manly,  generous,  devoted  to 
his  work,  and  we  had  all  liked  him  from  the  firstr 
After  Nell  came,  it  had  not  taken  long  for  me  to  de- 
velop strong  match-making  proclivities,  and  to  all 
appearances,  the  young  man  would  in  time  become 
a  willing  victim  to  my  plots.  But  Nell  seemed  to 
have  eyes  and  ears  only  for  Joe,  and  her  heart  was 
so  wholly  taken  up  with  Joe's  prospects  and  Joe's 
success,  that  I  firmly  believe  she  saw  no  difference 
for  weeks  between  handsome  Will  Seaver  and  fussy 
old  Professor  Leon,  who  had  come  out  as  geological 
"expert"  for  the  N.  Y.  and  O.  P.  S.  M.  Co. 

Nell's    anxieties  increassd.      H had    finally 

tried  to  initiate  Joe  into  part  of  his  many-sided  busi- 
ness. The  young  fellow  was  a  good  accountant,  but 
anyone  so  utterly  irresponsible,  unreliable  and  ag- 
gravating, who  had  grown  to  man's  estate,  was  never 
before  seen.  In  a  camp  where  all  were  workers, 
where  there  were  not  enough  hours  in  the  day  for 
all  we  had  to  do,  and  where  the  six  o'clock  whistle 
found  us  all  astir  of  mornings,  Joe  would  lounge 
tnto  the  office  near  noon,  and,  not  insolently  but 
with  the  gayest  insouciance,  would  ask  if  there  was 
anything  for  him  to  do!  He  indulged  in  no  dissipa- 
tion; neither  "valley-tan"  nor  "poker"  had  any  at- 
tractions for  him;  but  for  half  the  glorious,  starry, 
dewless  night,  he  would  roam  up  and  down  the  val- 
ley, whistling  an  opera  clear  through,  or  trolling  a 
ballad.  He  would  charge  the  quicksilver  to  the 
mining  account,  and  the  blasting  powder  and  drills 
were  sure  to  be  down  upon  the  "milling"  page,  and 
when  pay-day  came,  every  man's  account  was  so  in- 
extricably mixed  from  the  "roustabout"  to  the  Sup- 
erintendent, that  H was  obliged  to  give  him   up 

as  an  exceedingly  bad  job.  Then,  a  new  company 
wanted  a  map  of  their  mines,  and  Joe,  who  for  any- 
thing like  mapping,  drafting,  or  even  designing,  did 
really  show  a  talent,  was  off  in  the  mountains  and  as 
busy  as  a  beaver  for  a  week  and  more — and  Nell's 
step  was  light,  her  eyes  bright  with  hope,  and  she 
even  vouchsafed  a  little  gracious  attention  to  Seaver's 
earnest  talk. 

But  when  the  work  was  finished,  actually  finished, 
and  Joe  was  back  again,  he  told  us  with  his  most 
lordly  air  that  "of  course  he  had  given  his  services 
gratuitously,  as  the  company  was  incurring  great 
expense  at  the  outset;"  and  this,  when  I  was  morally 
certain  their  stock  of  funds  was  all  but  exhausted. 

Will  Seavar's  kindly  blue  eyes  had  taken  in  a  great 
deal  of  the  state  of  affairs,  and  he  had  quietly  tried 
his  best  to  get  Joe  interested  in  something  definite; 
but  my  lord  evidently  imagined  himself  located  on  a 
different   plane   from   our  hard-working  Will,    and 
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though  most  gracious  and  condescending,  never 
clasped  hands  in  any  real  friendly  sense. 

Ono  day  H came  homo  with  a   telegram   from 

New  York.  Telegrams  came  as  far  as  Salt  Lake  City 
in  those  days  over  tho  wires,  hut  from  there  down 
they  were  pony-gniws.  This  ono  was  from  the  sec- 
retary of  our  company,  nnd  read:  "Send  your  most 
competent  man  to  San  Francisco  to  buy  and  ship 
twenty  stamps,  with  pans,  etc.  Ship  by  sea  to  Los 
Angeles;  from  there  overland — tho  man  to  see  it 
through.     Further  advices  in  San  Francisco!" 

This  was  good  news  for  our  camp,  but  I  asked 
H rather  wonderiugly  who  would  be  the  "com- 
petent?" 

"I  think,  Seaver,"  was  his  reply.  "Smith  can  do 
his  work,  and  as  I  have  been  through  over  the  road 
with  the  first  mill,  I  can  post  him.  He's  really  the 
best  man  I  have,  and  it  will  be  a  good  card  for  him, 
if  he  puts  it  through  in  shade." 

So  that  night  Seaver  was  up   at   the   house   for   a 

good    talk,    and  H was    "posting"    him    upon 

foundries  and  men,  steamers  and  teams,  and  finally 
mapping  out  the  long  desert  journey,  with  its  springs 
and  "dry  camps"  and  "divides."  During  the  last 
part  of  the  talk  Joe  had  evidently  been  listening  with 
both  eyes  and  ears,  and  finally,  with  the  air  of  one 
who  coders  a  favor,  he  said  to  Will  Seaver:  "My 
good  fellow,  I  believe  I'll  go  with  you;  I  reckon  it 
will  be  an  adventure  worth  having." 

I  think  that,  for  an  instant,  Seaver  was  near 
making  a  wry  face,  but  a  look  into  Nell's  wistful  face 
must  have  decided  him,  for  he  replied  Bimply:  "All 
right,  Joe,  if  you  like!" — and  the  matter  was  settled. 

In  a  few  days  they  were  off,  out  by  Austin  and 
Virginia  City,  and  so  on  to  "The  Bay,"  the  shortest 
and  quickest  way  to  get  there,  but  back  by  a  long  and 
tedious  road,  through  hot  deserts  and  past  scanty 
and  infrequent  springs  of  unrefreshing  water;  be- 
cause the  mountains  were  lower  and  more  easily 
passed  with  the  heavy  machinery  on  the  southern 
road.  We  heard  from  them  on  the  way  whenever 
they  had  opportunity  to  send  us  a  line,  and  finally  by 
regular  mail  from  San  Francisco.  All  went  well; 
few  delays  met  them  in  selecting  and  getting  ready 

their  machinery,  and   Seaver  wrote  to   H that 

Joe  was  more  business-like  than  he  had  ever  yet  seen 
him.  Teams  were  purchased  and  shipped  to"  San 
Pedro  to  await  them  at  Los  Angeles  for  the  start 
overland.  Then  a  letter  came,  "We  sail  to-morrow;" 
after  a  long  interval,  news  of  their  arrival  in  Los 
Angeles;  and,  finally,  a  letter  from  San  Bernardino, 

which  H said  would  be  the  last,  as,  unless   they 

met  teams  going  out  (a  most  unusual  thing),  they 
could  send  us  nothing  that  would  reach  us  as  soon 
as  they  themselves  would. 

In  the  meantime,  spring  advanced  with  as.  The 
March  winds  were  blowing  when  they  left,  but  April 
came  balmy  and  Bweet,  with  cloudless  skies.  Spring 
in  the  desert  seems  like  the  faint,  intangible  shade 
of  some  dead  spring  in  greener  lands.  The  bare, 
brown  hills  take  on  no  gracious  covering  of  verdure 
— the  sage-brush  only  gains  a  deeper  tint  of  gray; 
there  are  no  little  rills  to  sing  spring  songs  to  the 
blue  birds — but  the  soft  west  windB  tell  you  that 
somewhere  the  flowers  are  blooming  and  the  trees  are 
budding,  though  it  may  be  a  thousand  miles  away. 

With  the  sandy  "bench"  spreading  away  from  our 
baek-door  to  the  mountains,  how  precious  seemed 
the  little  strip  of  green  in  front,  winding  and  curving 
along  the  base  of  the  low  hills  at  the  eastern  side  of 
the  valley,  just  at  the  caprice  of  the  little  rivulet 
which  gave  it  being!  To  be  sure,  much  of  itwastule 
grass,  and  the  rest  was  a  wiry,  alkalied  excuse  for 
tha  tender  turf  at  home,  but  it  "wore  the  green;"  in 
one  or  two  sunny  spots  there  nestled  tiny  beds  of 
blue  violets,  and  willows  and  wild-rose  bushes  grew 
far  down  the  valley  where  the  stream  broadened, 
[to  be  concluded  in  our  next.") 


"New  burglar  alarm."  What  we  need, 
■: though,  is  something  that  will  alarm  the  old 
burglar. — Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 
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Milton.- — Not  to-day. 

Candor. — Let  us  have  peace ! 

Julia. — It  will  be  sent  next  week. 

S.  J.  H. — It  is  printed  on  this  page. 
Thanks. 

Blaik. — Probably  with  the  commencement 
of  the  New  Tear. 

F.  J. — Tour  communication  is  received. 
It  is  not  appropriate  for  our  columns. 

Talma. — We  shall  be  able  to  make  room 
for  it  at  an  early  day.  There  is  a  consider- 
able pressure  on  our  columns  now. 

Kosciusko. — We   can   only   reply    in     the 

words  of  the  immortal  Campbell: 

Hope  for  a  season  bade  the  world  farewell, 
And  Freedom  shrieked  as  Kosciusko  fell 

to  writing  stanzas. 

Mentor. — We  have  not  seen  the  lady. 
Perhaps  it  is  as  well.  Tou  are  but  an  indif- 
ferent lover  if  you  can't  face  the  music  your- 
self. We  are  certain  that  we  don't  want  any 
of  it. 

H.  W.  B. — We  have  no  doubt  that  you 
would  prove  a  financial  success  here.  It  is 
immaterial  on  what  subject  you  lecture.  It 
is  an  exhibition  that  you  would  be  most  pro- 
fitable. 

Susan. — The  beauty  of  your  lines  is  dimmed 
to  a  considerable  extent  by  the  obscurity  of 
the  chirography.  In  fact,  we  were  unable  to 
read  them  at  all.  Please  be  more  careful 
the  next  time. 

Volatile. — There  is  considerable  inspira- 
tion akin  to  that  which  impels  the  frantic 
passenger  on  the  ferry  boat  to  anticipate  his 
allotted  time,  and  seek  the  water  for  relief. 
That  your  poem  has  not  so  moved  us  is  only 
to  be  attributed  to  the  fact  that  we  gave  it 
up  after  the  perusal  of  the  first  verse.  Try 
something  more  lively. 

Jenkins. — Such  ah  elaborate  account  of 
trosseaus  in  general  and  the  bride's  in  par- 
ticular might  have  its  attractions  for  the  read- 
ers of  the  Call  but  it  is  too  lengthy  for  our 
columns  and  the  subject  is  not  only  uninter- 
esting but  sometimes  disgusting,  from  the 
minuteness  of  the  details.  Try  either  another 
subject  or  another  paper,  or  both. 

Junior. — "Have  we  an  opening  for  a  young 
man?  Truly  we  have,  Junior.  In  the  con- 
struction of  our  editorial  sanctum  two  ori- 
fices were  left — a  door  and  a  window.  We 
can  show  you  both  of  them,  and  we  will,  if 
you  come  in  person  with  any  more  such  "De- 
lightful Thoughts"  as  you  have  spattered 
over  the  last  sheet  of  manuscript  you  sent.      , 
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The  School  Director  gets  no  pay 

But  has  a  profitable  way 

Of  coining  lucre,  so  'tis  said, 

As  he  must  have  hia  daily  bread; 

And  situations  from  the  Board 

Are  sold  to  teachers,  that's  the  word. 


Nevadans  are  with  plenty  blessed, 
And  send  us  lots  of  Cattle  dressed 
In  first  rate  style.     It  would  be  rude 
To  ship  the  modest  creatures  nude. 


When  Duncan  left  our  classic  shades 
We  wished  him  down  in  lowest  Hades ; 
We  may  have  swore,  (We  hadn't  oughter,) 
But  still  we  didn't  wish  Coldwater, 
But  rather  hot.     Still  'tis  no  matter. 
'Twas  a  false  tale.    A  senseless  clatter. 


We  may  meet  on  "That  beautiful  shore," 
But  let  us  hear  that  tuue  no  more; 
It  racks  our  rest,  affrights  onr  ear. 
It  makes  us  feel  almighty  queer. 
Whatever  piouB  thoughts  we  rear 
Are  dissipated  by  that  air. 


Consul  Beauchamps  asked  a  better  place, 
Pledged  his  "hole  hart"  with  unctuous  grace, 
But  was  refused,  O !  sad  to  tell, 
They  couldn't  stand  tho  awkward  spell. 


Assemblymen  who  legislate, 

Or  try  to  do — at  any  rate— 

Economy  is  still  their  theme; 

And  yet  they've  ordered  their  per  diem 

Before  'tis  earned.    Very  strange 

That  greed  should  take  so  long  a  range. 


"Duncan  had  murdered  sleep,"  'twas  said, 
And  still  we  were  by  rumor  led 
To  think  him  captured.     But — dog-gon  it — 
They  went  and  threw  Coldwater  on  it. 


When  the  popular  branch  of  the  California  Legis- 
lature elected  a  Chaplain  last  week,  an  enthusiastic 
friend  of  the  party  chosen  exclaimed:  "Good!  we'll 
have  rain  now  1"  The  rain  has  come,  but  not  every 
legislator  will  recognize  the  connection  between  the 
two  events.  But  it  is  the  truth  that  there  is  no  break 
in  the  links  of  the  chain  of  moral  causation,  all  of 
which  reach  the  throne  of  the  eternal. — Fitzgerald's 
Paper. 

'Tis  true,  the  rain  has  come  at  last; 

But  Parson,  reason  not  so  fast. 

The  House  and  Heav'n  have  small  connection 

Which  circumstance  is  your  protection. 

For  whethpr  rain  or  shine,  you'll  claim 

Your  daily  eagle  all  the  same. 


V 


The  Workmen  want  Zeehandelaar 
No  longer  selfishly  to  mar 
The  benefit  to  idle  Labor 
"Which  the  Exchange  was  meant  to  favor. 
'Tis  strange  that  men  like  Mr.  Hollis 
Can't  Bee  the  reason  why  this  all  is; 
The  unemployed,  with  pleading  tone, 
Have  asked  for  bread.     Tliey  got  a  stone. 


MUSIC  AND  ECHO. 

When  into  being  leapt  the  infant  earth, 

Ere  time  had  taught  one  echo  of  decay, 
Music  from  heaven  beheld  creation's  birth, 

Waved  her  glad  wings,  and  hither  took  her  way. 
She  leant  beside  a  fountain  and  it  sang — 

Spake,  and  replied  the  thunder,  wind  and  sea — 
Smiled,  and  at  once  a  world  of  wings  upsprang, 

And  all  the  air  was  filled  with  melody; 
While  Echo,  waking  in  a  thousand  caves, 
Shouted  again  to  thunder,  wind  and  waves! 

S.  J.  H. 

San  Francisco,  December  23rd,  1877. 
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The  Very  Fresuest  American  Humor. 

Floods   of  water  in  ltichmond.     This 
what  results  when  a  bell-punch  diminishes  the 
normal  flow  of  other  fluids. 

All  the  big  guns  in  the  savings  banks 
"bust"  first  and  then  "go  off"  afterwards. 

The  Herald  man  intimates  that  if  a  Chris- 
tian woman  could  change  her  sex,  she  would 
become  a  he-then.  Not  so;  she  would  merely 
be  converted  to  pant-he-ism. 

An  Englishman,  recently  arrived  in  Bos- 
ton, has  distinguished  himself  by  biting  a 
man's  thumb  off.  We  suppose  he  must  have 
been  from  the  Gnawthumberland. 

"We  hear  that  the  weather  down  South  has 
become  so  cold  that  the  shoemakers  have 
given  up  sherry-cobblers.  They  have  begun 
on  the  stirrup-cup.     They  awl  do  it. 

"What  is  this  feeling  of  vague  uneasiness 
— this  haunting  something  that  restlessly 
pervades  my  breast?"  tragically  enquires  the 
New  York  Ledger  heroine.  We  know  what 
it  is;  it's  dj-spepsia. 

Younq  Mr.  Astor,  who  has  just  been  elec- 
ted to  the  Assembly  in  New  York,  has  set 
his  heart  on  the  Consulship  of  Hong  Kong, 
China.  If  he  gets  it,  look  out  for  floral  puns 
— China  astor  for  instance. 

There  must  be  some  truth  in  the  rumor 
that  Benjamin  F.  Butler  is  soon  to  be  mar- 
ried. He  has  hardly  said  a  word  during  the 
present  session  of  Congress.  He  is  evident- 
ly preparing  for  the  time  when  he  will  have 
to  sit  quietly  by  and  let  some  one  else  do  the 
talking. — Cleveland  Leader. 

"Is  Governor  Bice  in  ?"  inquired  a  seedy- 
looking  man  of  the  clerk  of  the  Brunswick, 
Boston,  a  few  nights  ago.  "Yes,"  said  the 
clerk,  "yes,  he  is."  "Well,"  said  the  man, 
walking  out,  "I'm  glad  of  if.;  it's. a  wet  night 
and  he  might  catch  cold  if  he  was  out." — N. 
T.  Evening  Post  in  afresh  mood. 

People  who  label  their  letters  "in  great 
haste"  are  dying  off  one  by  one.  They  are 
dropping  off  with  heart  disease.  A  week  af- 
ter they  mail  their  important  letters  they  see 
them  advertised  as  being  held  for  postage, 
and  the  result  is  fatal.  Thus  another  great 
tribe  will  soon  become  extinct. — Derrick. 

Man  may  labor  all  his  life  to  achieve  some 
dream  of  ambition,  and  may  tread  legislative 
halls,  or  occupy  executive  chambers,  but 
when  he  is  notified  that  his  friends  are  com- 
ing with  a  brass-band  to  serenade  him,  he 
realizes  that  he  made, a  mistake  in  not  choos- 
ing the  humble  lot  of  a  tin  peddler. — Borne 
Sentinel. 

The  Cincinnati  Enquirer  has  been  electing 
the  next  President.  It  has  not  yet  disclosed 
his  name,  but  it  gives  him  ninety-three  ma- 
jority in  the  electoral  college.  The  Enquirer 
assures  us  that  he  will  be  a  Democrat,  and 
yet  we  are  afraid  that  the  Republican  tparty 
will  go  on  holding  conventions,  nominating 
candidates,  and  electing  them  just  as  it  has 
done  for  sixteen  years. — Philadelphia  North 
American. 


IN   TEN  YEARS. 
A  Story  for  the  Children. 


Ten  years  ago. 

"Madge?  Madge!  come  here!  This  boy  has 
been  hitting  me." 

There  was  a  rush,  and  a  run,  and  the  boy 
who  had  been  cowardly  teasing  and  ill-using 
a  girl  younger  then  himself  was  treated  to 
several  well  aimed  blows,  which  made  hiin 
begin  to  cry,  and  he  slunk  away  after  his 
punishment. 

"Now,  only  let  me  catch  you  interfering 
with  her  again,  my  boy,  and  you  shall  have 
something  you  won't  like,"  shouted  the  girl 
who  had  come  to  the  rescue. 

The  boy  disappeared  round  the  corner,  and 
the  girls  were  left  alone. 

"Oh,  Madge,  what  should  I  do  without 
you!"  said  Kate.  "The  boys  will  not  let  me 
alone,  and  I  cannot  fight  them  as  you  can." 
"Never  mind,  I  will  take  your  part,  and 
some  day  perhaps  you  will  be  able  to  help 
me." 

The  opportunity  was  quick  to  come.  The 
girls  were  walking  together  down  the  street 
when  a  lady  was  seen  approaching.  She  was 
Madge's  Sunday  school  teacher,  and  the  girl 
was  fond  of  her. 

"Oh,  Kate,"  she  said,  what  shall  I  do? 
Here  comes  my  teacher,  and  I  don't  want 
her  to  see  the  hole  in  my  cloak." 

Kate  stopped,  feeling  distressed  for  her 
friend.  It  was  a  lai-ge  hole,  and  in  a  very 
prominent  position,  since  it  was  in  front  and 
on  the  right  shoulder.  But  what  could  be 
done  ?  She  did  not  see,  and  only  Madge's 
quick  thought  devised  a  plan. 

"Look  here  Kate!  I  will  take  hold  of  your 
arm,  and  walk  a  little  behind  you.  There  it 
is  hidden  now.  Don't  move,  and  it  will  be 
all  right." 

So  they  went  on  until  they  met  the  lady, 
who  stopped  and  spoke  to  them  kindly,  and 
if  she  did  notice  that  the  girl's  greetings 
were  a  little  awkward,  and  that  they  kept 
strangely  in  the  same  position,  she  did  not 
dream  of  the  cause. 

Madge  breated  a  sigh  of  relief  when  the 
interview  was  over. 

"She  didn't  see  it,  did  she?"  the  girl 
asked  in  a  tone  of  triumph.  "No  I'm  sure 
she  did  not"  was  Kate's  reply,  "for  we  man- 
aged it  very  cleverly." 

At  the  moment  the  girls  came  in  sight  of  a 
church  clock,  and  then  with  one  acord  they 
started  to  run.  It  was  nearly  two,  and  they 
both  had  to  be  at  their  work  in  the  factory 
at  that  hour,  or  the  doors  would  be  shut. 
They  were  just  in  time,  however,  and  were 
soon  busily  engaged  among  the  machines. 

It  was  pay-day,  and  toward  the  close  of  the 
afternoon  all  the  girls  became  a  little  excited, 
Madge  especially.  The  receiving  of  wages 
was  a  great  thing  to  them  all;  but  to  her  who 
had  only  just  completed  her  apprenticeship 
the  experience  was  new  and  most  delightful. 
Some  of  trie  girls  were  watching  her  face  and 
one  of  them  spoke  in  a  whisper  to  Kate. 

"Have  you  ever  noticed  what  Madge  does 
directly  she  takes  her  money  ?" 

"Well,  what  does  she  do?" 

"Well,  she  always  makes  an  excuse  to  get 


into  the  lobby,  and  she  shuts  the  door  be- 
hind her.  What  does  she  do  there  I  can 
only  guess.      But  you  watch  her  and  see." 

Presently  the  girls  were  called  one  by  one 
to  receive  the  money  they  had  earned,  and 
Madge  went  in  her  turn.  Kate  was  watch- 
ing without  appearing  to  do  so,  and  she  no- 
ticed that  the  girl  fidgeted  about  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  then  made  a  rush  to  the  lobby- 
door,  which  was  closed  after  her.  Kate  fol- 
lowed. Close  to  the  door  was  a  washhand- 
stand  which  the  girls  used,  and  Kate  began 
washing  her  hands,  but  taking  an  occasional 
glance  through  the  key-hole.  Madge's  se-  • 
cret  was  revealed  to  her  then.  The  girl  was 
kneeling  on  the  stones,  and  with  tears  in  her 
eyes  thanking  God  for  the  money  that  had 
been  paid  to  her,  and  asking  Him  to  teach 
her  how  to  use  it  wisely.  Sympathetic  Kate 
turned  away  with  her  own  lips  trembling. 
She  knew,  better  than  any  one  beside,  how 
much  money  was  to  Madge,  for  until  lately 
she  had  never  had  more  than  a  six  pence  a 
week  to  call  her  own.  For  a  long  time 
Madge  had  been  hoping  to  buy  herself  a  new 
dress,  and  Kate  was  greatly  interested  in  it. 
It  had  not  entered  into  the  the  mind  of 
Madge  to  let  a  dressmaker  prepare  it  for  her. 
She  would  cut  it  out  and  make  it  herself 
without  help,  excepting  that  which  Kate 
could  give.  And  Kate  felt  almost  sure  that 
Madge's  prayer  had  something  to  do  with 
the  dress. 

Presently  Madge  came  out  of  the  lobby. 
The  girls  did  not  let  her  see  how  they  were 
watching  her;  but  Kate  presuming  on  her 
friendship,  said:  "Do  you  say  your  prayers 
about  everything,  Madge  ?" 

"Well,"  was  the  reply,  "I  am  sure  that 
everything  which  God  blesses  will  be  success- 
ful." 

Ten  years  after. 

One  day  after  the  Christmas  holidays  that 
are  just  over,  a  party  of  friends  sat  around 
the  fire  talking  of  old  times.  Among  the 
rest  were  Madge  and  Kate. 

"A  great  change  has  taken  place  in  you 
since  then,"  remarked  the  latter. 

"Very  great,  indeed,"  said  Madge  thank- 
fully. 

'  'You  are  now  a  mistress,  living  in  your 
own  house,  with  machines  of  your  own  and 
other  people  to  work  for  you.  You  have 
done  well,  Madge." 

"God  has  blessed  me,"  said  she,  and  I, 
who  in  my  corner  looked  and  listened,  but 
said  nothing,  thought  it  was  very  easy  to  ac- 
count for  the  success  which  had  attended 
Madge.  She  has  always  diligently  and  cour- 
ageously done  her  best,  and  she  has  prayed 
about  everything.  Something  more,  I 
thought,  too — namely,  that  it  was  very  pos- 
sible that  among  the  young  readers  of  the 
Christian  World,  there  might  be  some  boys 
and  girls  who  have  to  struggle  with  hard 
times  as  Madge  once  had  to  do,  and  that 
they  might  be  encouraged  by  reading  this 
true  story.  I  wish  them  a  good  speed,  and 
advise  them  to  take  these  words  as  a  motto 
for  the  new  year  "The  blessing  of  the  Lord 
it  maketh  rich,  and  He  addeth  no  sorrow 
with  it." — London  Christian  World. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


347 


— Hon.  J.  K.  Luttrell  will  please  accept 
our  thanks  for  Congressional  documents  fur- 
nished to  the  Wasp. 

— The  Tarflat  roughs  were  out  in  force  on 
Christmas  eve.  One  of  them  got  a  bullet  in 
the  side — we  believe  the  inside. 

— Supervisor  Gibbs  has  been  arrested  for 
felony,  the  charge  being  that  he  appropriated 
election  funds  to  his  own  use. 

— If  anyone  knows  who  struck  Billy  Pat- 
terson, he  would  probably  be  rewarded  mu- 
nificently for  the  information  by  the  Kepub- 
lican  side  of  the  Senate. 

— Mr.  Koopmanschap  is  sending  Chinese 
to  Lower  California  from  this  city.  It  is 
said  thousands  of  coolies  can  be  used  to  ad- 
vantage there.  So  they  could  at  the  North 
Pole. 

■ — Professor  Gamgee  claims  to  be  able  to 
make  cold  air  enough  to  freeze  the  sur- 
face of  a  skating  rink  pond.  For  cool 
confidence  this  beats  anything  we  have  heard 
for  some  time. 

— It  is  asserted  that  the  Quakers  are  ra- 
pidly decreasing  in  numbers.  But  as  there 
seems  some  probability  of  a  war  with  Mexico 
the  sect  has  a  chance  of  speedy  augmenta- 
tion, especially  if  a  draft  is  ordered.  Then 
look  out  for  quakers. 

— The  great  leading  question  now  agi- 
tating the  minds  and  lead  pencils  of  five 
thousand  American  editors  is:  "Where  is 
Mehemet  Ali?"  And  yet  this  solicitude  is 
all  one  sided,  because  Mehemet  Ali  don't 
care  a  red  cent  where  these  editors  are. 

— We  have  received  the  first  number  of  the 
Wheatland  Recorder.  It  is  a  large  four-page, 
seven  column  newspaper  devoted  to  the  wel- 
fare of  Yuba  County  in  general,  and  Wheat- 
land in  particular,  of  good  mechanical  ap- 
pearance and  excellent  editorial  promise. 
We  wish  it  luck. 

— A  Marysville  minister  got  fifteen  golden 
eagles  in  his  Christmas  pie.  Truly,  that  was 
a  pretty  dish  to  lay  before  a  parson,  but,  if  in 
a  moment  of  hungry  inadvertence  he  had 
broken  the  crust  in  the  orthodox  way  and  got 
one  of  those  eagles  cross  ways  in  his  throat, 
he  would  have  been  glad  to  exchange  the 
filthy  lucre  for  a  cold  boiled  potato. 


— Whoever  is  responsible  for  the  importa- 
tion and  sale  of  the  numberless  fish  horns 
with  which  the  diabolical  small  boy  wrecked 
the  rest  of  thousands  of  inoffensive  citizens 
during  the  week  has  as  much  to  answer  for 
as  the  ogre  who  introduced  the  "Sweet  Bye 
and  Bye."  Commitments  of  incurable  mani- 
acs to  Stockton  and  Napa  promise  to  be  un- 
usually heavy  this  week. 

Street  Superintendent  Manzer  on  Wednes- 
day appointed  seventy-one  stone-cutters, 
rammers,  pavers  and  cartmen  to  work  on 
accepted  streets.  The  law  does  not  please 
the  Supervisors,  as  it  takes  away  from  them 
a  great  many  appointments.  The  Board, 
however,  fixes  the  compensation.  The  vi- 
cinity of  the  Street  Superintendent's  office 
was  a  busy  scene.  The  workmen  will  be  put 
to  work  at  once. 

— The  Ogden  Freeman  seems  to  "take  no 
note  of  time,"  not  even  from  its  loss.  For 
some  time  it  has  been  coming  dated  August 
14,  21,  28,  and  now  it  has  crawfished  back- 
wards to  July  10,  1877.  O,  Ogden!  "blest 
resort  of  innocence  and  ease,"  where  even 
"Time  writes  no  wrinkle  on  thine  azure 
brow!"  Maybe  it  is  because  women  prepon- 
derate in  its  classic  shades  that  the  Freeman 
gallantly  hesitates  to  make  any  allusion  to 
the  flight  of  the  arch  enemy  of  beauty, 

— It  is  a  stand-off  whether  there  are  more 
old  49ers  claiming  to  have  known  Jim  Far- 
ley "up  to  Fiddletown  in  the  early  days  yer 
know"  than  there  are  pioneers  who  used  to 
hob-a-nob  with  Grant  at  Knight's  Ferry,  or 
stage  drivers  who  manipulated  the  ribbons 
for  Horace  Greeley's  stage  over  the  moun- 
tains. Drinking  corn  juice  with  Grant,  play- 
ing poker  with  Farley  or  swapping  impreca- 
tions with  Greeley  seem  to  have  been  three 
prominent  industries  of  the  golden  age  of 
lang  syne. 

— We  have  heard  much  of  Mr.  Edward 
Kimball  during  the  last  four  or  five  weeks. 
It  is  said  that  he  can  wipe  out  any  church 
debt  that  ever  fretted  the  life  out  of  an  im- 
pecunious congregation.  Now  if  Mr.  K.  is 
out  of  a  job  we  have  a  proposition  to 
make  him.  There  are  a  few  score  of  our 
subscribers  who  need  expostulating  with  the 
worst  way-  If  the  champion  debt  wiper  will 
just  reason  with  them  and  mourn  with  them 
and  even,  if  necessary,  wrestle  with  them 
(in  prayer  of  course),  we  too  will  be  magna- 
nimous. We  will  give  him  ten  per  cent,  of 
the  proceeds  and  a  star  notice  in  our  amuse- 
ment column.  Step  this  way,  Kimball,  you 
are  only  losing  your  time  in  the  inhospitable 
East. 

— Marble  tombstones  will  soon  be  as  plen- 
tiful as  bureau  knobs  if  they  keep  on  conver- 
ting slate  slabs  into  the  more  expensive 
stone.  The  slabs  of  slate  are  first  surfaced 
by  a  planer  and  brought  to  the  requisite 
thickness.  Patterns  are  then  laid  on  the 
slabs  and  the  mallet  and  chisel  work  out  the 
desired  form  snd  pattern.  The  peculiar  fea- 
ture, however,  is  the  marbleizing,  which  is  a 
sort  of  composition  which  adheres  to  the  sur- 
face of  the  slate.  Having  been  laid  on,  the 
slab  is  baked  in  an  oven  for  one   night  and 


then  coated  with  a  certain  varnish.  After  six 
repetitions  of  these  processes  the  stone  is  ready 
for  the  polisher  and  is  the  same  as  marble  to 
all  intents  and  purposes,  taking  as  fine  a 
polish  and  wearing  equally  well. 

—Even  the  papers  of  New  Orleans,  a  city 
that  has  probably  been  injured  more  severely 
by  lying  bulldozing  yarns  than  any  other  in 
the  Union,  affect  to  believe  that  the  story  of 
the  Six  Companies  at  Washington  are  true- 
Strange  how  far  a  lie  will  travel  and  how  its 
contradiction  loiters  by  the  way !  The  New 
Orleans  Times  says  concerning  the  situation 
here:  "The  ugly  feeling  between  the  labor 
element  of  San  Francisco  and  the  Chinese 
residents  is  reported  as  increasing  in  intensi- 
ty, and  horrible  scenes  at  any  moment  are 
not  unlikely.  Precautionary  measures 
against  riot,  bloodshed  and  conflagration 
have  been  adopted,  but  it  is  feared  they  are 
not  sufficient  to  prevent  trouble."  Other 
papers  in  the  Crescent  City  offer  similar 
opinions. 

—The  endless  shifts  to  which  people  in  the 
East  are  forced  in  order  to  make  even  a  pre- 
carious living  might  well  serve  as  a  lesson  to 
many  here  who  are  dissatisfied  with  their 
luck.  One  instance  in  itself  carries  a  whole 
volume  of  moral.  It  seems  that  the  fern 
mania  is  spreading  in  New  York  so  rapidly 
that  people  are  taking  to  regular  fern  raising 
as  an  industry.  One  woman  in  reach  of  New 
York  has  such  a  fern  farm,  and  makes  a  good 
income,  sending  both  fresh  and  pressed  ferns 
by  mail.  The  little  baskets  of  leaves  and 
grasses,  with  a  dead  butterfly  poised  on  the 
picture,  that  the  ladies  like  to  hang  in  their 
private  rooms,  require  both  taste  and  some 
knowledge  of  natural  history  to  combine  the 
materials,  and  their  sale  is  one  of  the  ways 
by  which  some  reduced  in  circumstances,  try 
to  earn  a  few  shillings.  It  is  hard  work 
making  a  profit,  for  the  fashionable  florist 
expects  to  buy  them  for  fifty  cents  a  piece,  or 
less,  even  though  he  sells  them  for  three  dol- 
lars in  holidays. 

— Daniel  Webster  once  went  to  Monticello 
to  visit  Jefferson,  and  afterwards,  in  descri- 
bing the  great  Virginian  to  his  friend  Har- 
vey, he  said  that  Jefferson  was  a  tall,  gaunt, 
light-haired,  light  complexioned  man  and 
not  a  person  of  impressive  aspect.  Mr.  Web- 
ster said  that  very  much  of  the  early  preju- 
dice which  he  had  imbibed  with  his  political 
opinions  in  youth,  when  he  considered  Jef- 
ferson a  great  heretic,  was  dispelled  when 
he  came  into  personal  contact  with  the  aged 
statesman  and  saw  him  in  his  home.  Jeffer- 
son's great  simplicity  impressed  him.  Mr. 
Webster  believed  him  to  be  a  sincere  man, 
very  true  to  his  convictions,  and  was  con- 
vinced that  much  of  the  abuse  heaped  upon 
him  by  the  opposite  party,  which  had  accused 
him  of  being  a  demagogue  and  an  anarchist, 
was  unjust.  Mr.  Webster  said  once,  in 
speaking  of  Jefferson,  that  he  had  more 
deeply  impressed  his  opinions  and  theories, 
as  well  as  his  practical  ideas  of  government, 
upon  the  legislation  and  destinies  of  the 
country  than  any  man  that  had  lived. 

Subscribe  for  the  Wasp,  $4  a  year.  35 
cents  a  month  by  carriers. 
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GRAND   OPERA   HOUSE 

The  grand  spectacular  drama,  "Around 
the  Clock"  is  gaining  more  favor  with  every 
representation.  It  is  running  more  smoothly 
than  at  first  and  the  audiences  are  dismissed 
at  a  reasonable  hour'.  There  were  two  im- 
mense audiences  on  Christmas  day  and  the 
house  is  pretty  well  filled  every  night.  A 
very  amusing  Punch  and  Juddy  show  is  now 
given,  in  addition  to  many  other  attractions 
introduced  specially  for  the  holidays. 
•'Around  the  Clock"  this  evening  and  until 
further  notice. 

CALIFORNIA   THEATRE. 

The  "Black  Crook"  was  presented  as  the 
Christmas  attraction.  It  is  the  "Black 
Crook,"  pure  and  simple.  Everyone  knows 
what  that  means.  More  innocent  diversion 
might,  perhaps,  be  found  for  the  children 
and  rural  visitors  who  usually  attend  places 
of  amusemont  in  the  holiday  season.  Voegt- 
lin  has  given  some  excellent  touches  of  his 
facile  brush,  and  the  Kiralfis  give  a  ballet  di- 
vertissement of  much  saltatorial  as  well  as  an- 
atomical merit. 

Baldwin's. 

Sardou's  "Ferreol"  was  performed  on 
"Wednesday  night  for  the  first  time  in  this 
city.  Being  a  play  of  some  emotional  merit 
it  gives  Mr.  Thome  an  opportunity  to  dis- 
play such  talents  as  he  has  in  that  line. 

BUSH    STREET   THEATRE. 

"Si  Slocum"  continued  through  the  week 
to  fair  business. 

woodward's  gardens. 

"What  the  Zoological  Gardens  are  to  Lon- 
don, the  Jardin  des  Plantes  to  Paris,  or  the 
Central  Park  to  New  York,  "Woodward's  Gar- 
dens are  to  San  Francisco — with  the  differ- 
ence, however,  that  the  latter  embodies  all 
the  more  distinctive  features  of  the  first  three 
places.  Spacious  gardens,  an  immense  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts  and  fishes,  a  well-ap- 
pointed gymnasium,  a  large  and  interesting 
museum  of  curiosities,  an  enormous  pavilion, 
where  musical,  acrobatic  and  theatrical  per- 
formances are  given  every  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day— these  are  a  few  of  the  attractions  pre- 
sented at  this  popular  resort  for  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents. 

CUES. 

The  Nineteenth  annual  ball  of  the  San 
Francisco  Schuetzen  Verein  will  take  place 
at  Piatt's  Hall  on  New  Year's  Eve. 


The  week  has  been  a  good  one  for  theatri- 
cals. 

'  'Bound  the  Clock"  has  run  through  the 
week  at  the  Grand. 

The  mature  maiden  mourns  the  indecen- 
cies of  the  "Black  Crook." 

Burroughs  is  going  to  appear  at  the  Fifth 
Avenue  Theatre  with  Modjeska. 

The  debut  of  Mrs.  Henry  Norton  was  a  par- 
tial success.  That  is  probably  as  nice  a  com- 
pliment as  we  could  turn. 

Lydia  Thompson  abandoned  her  twelve 
weeks'  engagement  because  she  had  a  cold  and 
the  bifurcated  garments  were  too  short  and 
unsubstantial. 

A  select  social  was  given  by  the  Standard 
Club  at  Anthony's  Hall  on  Saturday  evening. 
The  members  and  the  invited  guests  passed 
a  very  pleasant — not  to  say  hilarious — even- 
ing. 

Miss  Fanny  Davenport  fell  down  and 
abraded  her  symmetrical  nose  the  other  eve- 
ning in  Detroit.  "We  are  not  aware  that  this 
intelligence  is  important,  but  undoubtedly 
it  keeps  Fanny  before  the  public. 

The  Star  Literary  Society  has  elected  the 
following  officers:  President,  Louis  Saroni; 
Vice-President,  Joseph  "Wand;  Kec.  Secre- 
tary, M.  Graewohl;  Financial  Secretary,  Max 
Ettinger;  Treasurer,  George  Lowenberg, 

Kelly  and  Leon  have  burst  up  the  show 
business  on  their  own  behalf.  There  is  a 
good  deal  to  be  said  on  both  sides,  but  it  is 
better  left  unsaid.  Mrs.  Emerson  is  a  very 
pretty  woman,  indeed,  and  perhaps  it  was 
Mrs.  Leon's  jealousy  that  prompted  the  split. 

David  K.  Hawley,  tbe  expert  somersaultist 
of  "Woodward's  Gardens,  was  astonished  on 
Christmas  Day  with  a  splendid  gold  medal, 
the  gift  of  his  many  friends  and  admirers. 
The  medal  is  star-shaped  and  inlaid  with 
thirty  specimen's  of  quartz  from  California 
and  Nevada  mines.  It  is  valued  at  $200,  and 
was  made  in  this  city. 

The  Nineteenth  Anniversary  Party  of  the 
MacMahon  Grenadier  Guard,  Captain  J.  H 
McMenomy,  will  be  given  at  Council  Hall, 
Post  street,  on  "Wednesday  evening,  January 
23,  1878.  No  military  organization  has  more 
admirers  than  the  MacMahons.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  the  hall  will  be  filled  with  "fair 
women  and  brave  men." 

Last  Sunday's  New  York  Times  contains  a 
flattering  notice  of  Modjeska.  The  criti- 
cism is  both  well  written  and  well  considered. 
It  says:  "Her  art  is  the  highest  of  all  arts 
— method  is  everything,  but  method  so  con- 
cealed that  it  ts  only  detected  by  its  fruits. 
It  is  so  symmetrical,  so  skillfully  balanced, 
so  smooth,  so  elegant,  that  its  most  marked 
excellence  must  escape  the  vulgar  eye,  as  do 
the  beauties  of  Meissonier  the  glance  of  ad- 
mirer of  chromo  lithographs.  Last  night's 
audience,  however,  was  of  no  common  kind 
and  tokens  of  appreciation  were  never  wan- 
ting." The  Sun  calls  her  "a  delicately 
trained  and  marvelously  refined  artist." 

Mr.  Steel  Mackaye's  new  play,  '  'Won  at 
Last,"  was  produced  at  "Wallack'a,  and  seems 
to  have  achieved  a  reasonable  measure  of 
success.     The  World  says  it  is  a  "well  writ- 


ten, well  constructed  and  well  conceived 
play,  and  deserves  the  enthusiasm  it  crea- 
ted." The  Sun  regards  it  as  "in  many  re- 
spects the  best  original  American  play  that 
"Wallack's  Theatre  has  produced."  The  Tri- 
bune says  it  contains  good  plot,  good  char- 
acter, if  not  much  of  it,  good  effect  and  a 
profound  undertone  of  moral  suggestion." 
It  is  the  old  story  of  a  blase  man  of  the 
world  whose  better  instincts  are  brought  to 
life  by  pure  and  noble  womanhood,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  Timet  "the  interest  is  to  be 
looked  for  wholly  in  the  serious  portions, 
for  Mr.  Mackaye's  'comedy'  writing  is  be- 
neath contempt."  Mac  is  in  better  luck  than 
when  Tom  Taylor  tried  to  foist  him  on  the 
British  public  as  the  only  "Hamlet,"  and 
didn't. 


A  Carthaginian  Conundrum. 

"iEneas  dear,"  murmured  the  beautiful 
queen  of  Carthage,  as  one  summer  eve  with 
pensive  thought  they  wandered  on  the  sea 
beat  shore,  "iEneas." 
.  "Speak,  queen  of  the  seas,"  the  goddess 
born  replied,  "speak  on;  was  willst  her  ha- 
ben  1" 

"Tell  me  one  thing,"  she  said,  and  her 
wistful  eyes  looked  up  into  his  like  dreams 
of  melting  starlight;  tell  me  good  my  lord, 
one  thing." 

"One?  Thou  bright  eyed  daughter  of  the 
stars,  a  thousand!"  replied  her  hero. 

"Nay,"  she  whispered,  leaning  closer  to 
him  and  nestling  her  head  upon  his  breast, 
so  that  her  lifted  eyes  might  smile  and  shine 
upon  the  bronzed  face  of  the  hero,  "but  one." 

"Unus,  sed  a  buster,"  he  muttered  quoting 
from  JEsop,  which  he  had  read  when  a  boy, 
"ask  what  you  will,  and  I,  by  all  the  gods, 
will  tell  you  what  you  seek  to  know." 

She  was  silent  for  a  little  space  and  then 
looking  up  tenderly  into  his  face,  sighed 
softly  and  said, 

"If  a  billy  goat  is  a  butter — ■" 

iEneas  started  and  his  eyes  stood  out  on 
his  cheek  bones  and  stared  at  each  other  and 
queen  Dido  in  utter  amazement.  She  went 
on — 

"Would  you  call  a  nanny-goat  a  butteress  ?" 

The  goddess  born  sat  her  down  upon  a 
rock,  and  he  said,  he  just  remembered  it  was 
lodge  night.  He  fled.  He  climbed  into  the 
first  ship  he  saw  and  beat  his  way  to  the  next 
port,  and  Dido  never  saw  him  more. — Hawk- 
eye, 

Legal  indictments  and  informations  are 
odd  documents.  If  a  man  is  murdered,  the 
value  of  the  weapon  with  which  the  act  is 
committed  is  stated  with  immense  gravity, 
as  if  to  show  whether  it  was  a  one,  two  or 
five  dollar  affair.  For  instance,  Smith  kills 
Jones  with  a  bludgeon — then  the  declara- 
tion is  that  he  the  said  Smith,  with  a  blud- 
geon of  the  value  of  twelve  and  a  half  cents 
cents  did  kill  and  slay  the  said  Jones,  afore- 
said etc.,  or  Jack  Doe  with  a  certain  pistol 
of  the  value  of  fifty  cents  did  shoot  and  kill 
Dick  Coe.  But  then  there  is  one  advantage 
about  it  sometimes.  It  makes  a  feller's  rela- 
tives feel  pleasant  when  the  papers  read  that 
he  was  killed  with  a  new  double-barrelled 
shot-gun  of  the  value  of  sixteen  dollars.  It 
gives  to  the  slaughter  an  appearance  of  finan- 
cial solvency. — Hartford  Globe. 
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When  Kemble  was  rehearsing  the  romance 
sung  by  Richard,  in  the  play  of  "Richard 
Coeur  de  Lion,"  Shaw,  the  leader  of  the  band, 
called  out  from  the  orchestra :  "Mr.  Kemble, 
my  dear  Mr.  Kemble,  you  are  murdering 
time."  Kemble,  calmly  and  coolly  taking  a 
pinch  of  snuff,  said:  "My  dear  sir,  it  is  bet- 
ter for  me  to  murder  time  at  once  than  to  be 
constantly  beating  him  as  you  do." 


—Recipes  how  to  manufacture  Liquors, 
Wines,  Syrups.  Cordials,  Essential  Oils  and 
Fruit  Extracts.  Ph.  Cohen,  32G  Clay  Street, 
cor.  Battery,  up  stairs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
■ — Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  187G,  37,910i  barrels  of  beer,  making 
18,132  of  a  majority  over  any  other  brewery 
in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  TJ.  S.  In- 
ternal Revenue,  January  17, 1877.)  The  beer 
from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  renown, 
unequalled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pacific 
Coast.  * 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Grand   Opera  House. 

Mission  Street,   between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets. 


M.  A.  Kennedy, 


Acting  Manager. 


Grand  Spectacular  Drama, 

"Around  the  Clock" 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 


TftE  BLACK  CBOi 


RUSH  STREET  THEATRE. 


MR.  and  MRS.  PRANK  PRAYNE  in 

SI    SLOGU 


WOODWARD'S  GARDENS. 


Saturday  and  Sunday,  December  29th 
and  30th. 


An  entirely  new  programme,  the  best  ever  ex 

hibited,  together  with  new  varieties  in 

the  Gardens 


Admission  25  Cts. 


Children,  half  price 


ALL 

MADE  AT  THE 

New  York  Gallery,  25  Third  Street, 

San    Francisco,    are    guaranteed    to  be  first  class. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times. 
nov24-t£  J.  H.  PETERS,  Proprietor, 


CAUTION ! 

NOT  REMOVED! 


DR.    STEINHART'S 

Essence  of  Half© 

The  oldest  and  most  positive  cure  for  Spermatorrhea, 
Exhausted  Vitality,  Nervous  Debility,  etc.,  can  only 
be  obtained  at 

San  Francisco. 


The  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

Never  Fails.     Thousands  can  testify  to  its  wonderful 
effects.     Remember,  the 

DR.  STEINHART'S 
Genuine  ESSENCE  OF  LIFE 

IS  SOLD  AT 

426   Kearny  Street. 


Price  $3  per  bottle,  or  four  times  the  quantity  in 
case,  $10;  sent  free  from  observation,  to  any  address, 
C.  O.  D.     All  communications  confidential. 

Address  all  letters  to 

DR.  STEINHART, 

426  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 


AFTEB    YOU    HAVE    TREED   EVERYTHING  IN 
VAIN,  USE 

DR.  SALFIELD'S 

And  a  thorough  and  Permanent  Cure 
will  be  your  Reward. 

It  is  the  only  great  remedy.  Immediate  relief  and 
positive  cure  for  WEAKNESS  PECULIAR  TO  MEN, 
such  as  nervous  yhysical  and  mental  debility,  Sper- 
matorrhea, Premature  Decline  and  Impotency,  and 
all  morbid  conditions  brought  on  bypernicous  habits 
in  youth,  or  excesses  in  maturer  years.     It  will 

Restore  Exhausted  Vitality  and  Shat- 
tered Constitutions  to  Strength  of  Man- 
hood and  "Vigor  of  Youth,  in  from  4  to 
6  "Weeks,  with  Unfailing  Certainty. 

It  aids  the  digestion,  strengthens  the  nerves,  and 
by  its  life-giving  and  blood  purifying  principles  will 
eradicate  all  morbid  eruptions  of  the  skin.  It  is  a 
sure  cure  for  KIDNEY  and  BLADDER  COM- 
PLAINTS. Price  $2.50  per  bottle,  or  five  bottleB  in 
case  with  full  directions  and  advice,  $10.  Sent  se- 
curely packed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 
or  C.  O.  D.,  procurable  only  direct  of 

DR.  SALFIELD, 

No,  34  KEARNY  STREET,  San  Francisco,  Cal., 
where  all  communications,  which  are  strictly  confi- 
dential,   should  be   addressed. 

CONSULTATION  FREE. 

Office  hours  from  9  a.  m.  to  4  p.  m.,  and  6  to  8  eve- 
nings.    Sundays  from  10  to  1  only, 
sepl-tf 


B.  S.  BUENS, 

Agent  for 

The  Uiliitpt 

Office  in  E.  I1.  HaswelTs  Book  Store, 

Fourth  Street,   between   J   and  K, 

SACBAMENTO,  CAL. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R. 


CHANGE   OF  TIME. 

"Winter  Arrangement. 
Commencing    SUNDAY,    DEC.    2nd,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice,  Trains  and  Boats 
will  leave  San  Francisco : 
(Ticket  office,  Washington  Street  Wharf.) 


Donahue,"  [from  Washington  St.  Wharf,]  connecting 
With  Mail  and  Express  train  at  Donahue  for  Petaluma,  Santa 
Rosa,  Healdsburg,  Cloverdale  and  way  stations;  making  stage  con- 
nections at  Lakeviile  daily  for  Sonoma;  at  Cloverdale  for  Ukiah 
and  Lakeport,  daily,  [except  Sunday],  and  for  Mendocino  City  on 
Sundays,  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  only. 

^.Connections  made  at  Fulton  on  following  morning  with  the 
Fulton  and  Guerneville  R.  R.  for  Kernel's,  Guernevifle  and  the 
Redwoods. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  10.35  A.  M.] 

A.  HUGHES,    A.  A.  BEAN,     P.  E.  DOUGHERTY, 
Gen.  Manager.        Sup't.  Gen.  P.  &  T.  Ag't. 

O-  !»„  gfe,  St. 

Commencing   SUNDAY,   APRIL  1st,  1877, 
and  until  further  notice, 

TRAINS  and  BOATS  WILL  LEAVE 

SAN  FRANCISCO: 

(Overland  Ticket  Office  at  Ferry  Landing,  Market  Street.) 

7   4"kf"t  A.   M.  (DailyY   Vallejo  Steamer   (from  Washingtou 
o^/y  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  from  Napa 
(Stage  connection  for  Sonoma),  CaUstoga,  Woodland,  Williams, 
Knight's  Landing  and  Sacramento. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Woodland,  Williams'  and  Knight's  Landing 
(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.10  P.  M\ 

8/lk/Tfc  A.M.  (Daily),  Atlantic  Express  Train  (via  Oaklanq 
•  VrVJ  Ferry),  for  Sacramento,  Marysville,  Redding  and  Port- 
land (Or.),  Colfax,  Reno,  Ogden  and  Omaha.  Connects  at  Gait  with 
Train  arriving  at  Iona  at  3:40  P.  M. 

(Arrive  it  San  Francisco  at  5.35  P.  M.) 

3if"U  /T\  P.  M.  (Daily),  San  Jose  Passenger  Train  (via  Oakland 
•  v  v  Ferry),  stopping  at  all  Way  Stations.    Arrives  at  San 
Jose  at  5.30  P.  M.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9.35  A.  M.) 


4|irferf"h  P.  M.  (Daily),  Express  Train  (via  Oakland  Ft  ■ 
•  xJ'Vr  Lathrop,  Stockton,  Merced,  Visalia,  Sumner, 
Newhall  (San  Buenaventura  and  Santa  Barbara),  Los  Angt 
mington,  Anaheim  (San  Diego),  Colton  and  Dos  Palmas 
Stage  Connection).  Connects  at  Niles  with  Train  arrivh 
Jose  at  6.55  P.  M.  Sleeping  Cars  between  Oakland  and  L 
les.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  12.40  P.  M.j 

4{\tf\  P.  M.  (Daily).  Vallejo  Steamer  (from  Washingtou 
9\J\J  Street  Wharf),  connecting  with  Trains  for  <    li 
Woodland,    Williams  and  Sacramento;  and  at  Sacramci  nli 

Passenger  Train  leaving  at  9.15  P.  M.  for  Truckee,  Ren 
and  Virginia  City.     Sleeping  Cars  between  Vallejo  and  Carson. 
Sundays  excepted  for  Napa  and  Calistoga. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  11.10  A.  JH.) 


4f\tf\  P-  M.  (Sundays  excepted!  Sacramento  Steamer  (from 
%\J%J  Washington  Street  Wharf),  for  Benicia and  Landings 
on  the  Sacramento  River;  also  taking  the  Third  Class  Overland 
Passengers  to  connect  with  train  leaving  Sacramento  at  f).00  A.  M. 
daily.  (Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  8.00  P.  M.) 


4f)A  P  M.  (Daily),  Through  Third  Class  and  Accommoda- 
•OlvF  tion  Train    via  Lathrop  and  Mojave,  arriving  at  Loa 
Angeles  on  second  day  at  11.15  A.  M. 

(Arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  7.::o  A.  M.) 


0.  D.  O.   SULLIVAN.  JAS.  R.  KELLY. 

SULLIVAN,  KELLY   &   CO., 

Importers  and  Dealors  in 

PAINTS,  OILS,  GLASS,  ETC.,  ETC. 

101,  103,  105  Front  and  110  Pine  St. 
San  Francisco. 

Corns,  Bunions,  Ingrowing 


Nails,  Freckles,  "Warts,  Moles,  effectually  cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

FEISTEL   &  GERARD,   from  Paris, 

836  Market  Street,  opp.  Fourth.    Parlors  2  and  3,  up 
stairs. 
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DR.  SPINNEY  &C0'8 

Dispensary, 

tl  Emmy  M»,  Warn  Fmmim®-, 


DR.  SPINNEY,  well  known  as  a  founder 
of  the  Montreal  (C.  E.)  Medical  Institute,  and 
late  proprietor  of  the  SPINNEYVILLE  IN- 
FIRMARY, would  most  respectfully  inform 
his  patients  and  the  afflicted  generally,  that 
he  still  continues  to  treat  chronic  and  private 
diseases  with  unparalleled  success. 

LADIES  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

Remember  that  '  'procrastination  is  the  thief 
of  time,"  so 

COME  AND  BE  HEALED ! 

It  matters  not  what  your  troubles  may  be, 
come  and  let  the  Doctor  examine  your  case. 
It  will  cost  you  nothing  for  consultation,  so 
please  call  and  satisfy  yourselves  whether  the 
Doctor  understands  your  case.  If  he  can 
cure  you  he  will  tell  you  so;  if  not,  he  will  tell 
you  that,  for  he  will  not  undertake  a  case  un- 
less he  is  confident  of  effecting  a  cure. 

YOUNG  MEN! 

"Who  may  be  suffering  from  the  effects  of 
youthful  follies  or  indiscretions,  will  do  well 
to  avail  themselves  of  this,  the  greatest  boon 
ever  laid  at  the  altar  of  suffering  humanity. 
DR.  SPINNEY  will  guarantee  to  forfeit  five 
hundred  dollars  for  every  case  of  seminal 
weakness  or  private  disease  of  any  kind  or 
character  which  he  undertakes  and  fails  to 
cure.  He  would  therefore  say  to  the  unfor- 
tunate sufferer  who  may  read  this  notice,  that 
you  are  treading  upon  dangerous  ground 
when  you  longer  delay  in  seeking  the  proper 
remedy  for  your  complaint.  You  may  be  in 
the  first  stage — remember  you  are  approach- 
ing the  last.  If  you  are  bordering  upon  the 
last,  and  are  suffering  some  of  its  evil  effects, 
remember  that  if  you  obstinately  persist  in 
procrastination,  the  time  must  come  when  the 
most  skillful  physician  can  render  you  no 
assistance;  when  the  door  of  hope  will  be 
closed  against  you;  when  no  angel  of  mercy 
can  bring  you  relief.  In  no  case  has  the 
Doctor  failed  of  success.  Then  let  not  despair 
work  itself  upon  your  imagination,  but  avail 
yourself  of  the  beneficial  results  of  his  treat- 
ment before  your  case  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
medical  skill,  or  before  grim  death  hurries 
you  to  a  premature  grave. 

MIDDLE-AGED  MEN! 

There  are  many  of  the  age  of  thirty  to  sixty 
who  are  troubled  with  too  frequent  evacua- 
tion of  the  bladder,  often  accompanied  by  a 
slight  smarting  or  burning  sensation,  and  a 
weakening  of  .the  system  in  a  manner  the  pa- 
tient cannot  account  for;  on  examining  the 
urinary  deposits  a  ropy  sediment  will  often 
be  found,  and  so  netimes  small  particles  of 
albumen  will  appear;  or  the  color  will  be  of 
a  thin  and  milkish  hue,  again  changing  to  a 
dark  and  torpid  appearance.  There  are  many 
men  who  die  of  this  difficulty,  ignorant  of  the 
cause,  which  is  the  second  stage  of  seminal 
weakness.  Dr.  S.  &  Co.  will  guarantee  a  per- 
fect cure  in  all  such  cases,  and  a  healthy  re- 
storation of  the  genito-urinary  organs. 


Office  Hours — 10  to  4  and  6  to  8.   Sundays 
from  10  to  11  a.  m.  only.      Consultation  Free. 

Call  or  Address— Dr.  SPINNEY  &  CO., 
No.  11  Kearny  Street,  San  Erancisco. 

N.B. — Dr.  Spihuey's  diploma  can  be  seen 
at  his  office;  also  Dr.  Speer's. 


C.  P.  Sheffield.    N.  W.  Spattlmng.    J.  Pattebson. 

Saw  Manufacturing 

Company, 

17  and  19  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco 


Saws  of  every  Begcziptlon 

On  hand  and  Made  to  Order. 
J^3  Repairing  of  all  kinds  done  at  short  notice.  ^^J 


JOHN  H.  CARMANY  &  CO., 


409  "Washington  Street. 

Publishers  of  the  Commercial  Herald  and  Market 
Review,  California  Horticulturist,  San  Francisco 
Market  Review  (letter-sheet  form),  "Wine  and  Liquor 
Herald,  Freight  Circular,  etc. 

Printers  of  the  "WASP. 
novl7-tf 

A.    SCHROEPFER, 

AECHITECT, 

Has  removed  his  office   to  Thurlow  Block, 
cor.  Kearny  street,  between  Sutter  andPost , 


Room  38.     Elevator  in  the  building. 
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HIBERNIA 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

OFFICE :— Northeast   Corner  of  Mont- 
gomery and  Market  Streets. 

OFFICERS: 

Piiesidknt M.  D.  SWEENY 

Yrk-Pi.ksident CD.  O'SULLIVAN 

TRUSTEES- 
M.  D.  Sweeny,      C.  D.  O'Sullivan,    M.  J.  O'Connor, 
P.  MrArau,  John  Snllivun,         Gua.   Touchard, 

R.  J.  Tobin,  Peter  Donohue,      Jo.  A,  Donobne, 

TbeasBMB EDWARD  MARTIN 

Attokxei RICHARD  TOBIN 

REMITTANCES  FROM  THE  INTERIOR 
May  be  went  through  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co'fl  Express  Office  or  any  re- 
liable Banking  Iluusc,  but  tbe  Society  will  not  be  responsible  for 
their  safe  delivery. 

The  signature  of.  the  depositor  should  accompany  his  first  deposit 

A  proper  Pass  Uuo's  will  be  delivered  to  the  Agent  by  whom  the 
deposit  is  made. 

Deposits  received  from  $2.50  upward.      Office  Hours  from  9  to  3. 

jnlyjl-tf  ' 

DOAUE    <3c    ©  ©. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

SSaell   Oysters, 

Stall  No.  92,  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  St.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 

Messrs.  Doane  &  Co.,  with  their  unlimited  facili- 
ties are  constantly  receiving  the  largest  and  finest 
flavored  OYSTERS  ever  offered  in  this  market,  and 
on  the  most  reasonable  terms,  Orders  from  a  distance 
promptly  filled.     All  orders  sent  C.  0.  D. 

july*21-3mos 

litemaa  Ireweiy, 

HOWARD  STREET, 

Between  8th  and  9th  Streets. 

M.  nSTTJl^AJN",  Prop. 

CHICAGO  BREWERY, 

1420--1434  Pine  St.,  near  Polk. 


SCOLCAY'S 

AQUARIUM, 

augll-3mOB 


Cai&dies,  Candies 

-it,   Puro  and  AYholi 

The  Joy  uf  every  Kuiuil  ■     ■ 

of  the  best  mutt-  >  '      I)- 

B.  qANTY  <5fe  CO;, 

"Wholesale    and    Retail    Confectioneis. 

107  MOSTUOMEltl    ST. 

The  attention  of  the  Trade  is  railed 
assortment  of  CANDIES  and  otln 
ranted  to  keep  in  all  climates,     1'iieee  Low  .unl  tcifmfl 
liberal.    Orders  from  the  interior  prompt I  ■   and  cara« 
fully  attendeb  to.  ■  au-.;l  J -jiuos 


Henry  Alir^xis  &  Co. 

Proprietors. 


SCHLUETER  &  VOLBERO, 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IS 

Carpets  I  Oil  Cloths, 

UPHOLSTERY  GOODS, 
709  Market  Street,  bet.  3d  and  4th, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
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and  go  to  work  The  WASP,  being  thenifhi.  il- 
lustrated paper  bnihc.Coast,  sells  morereadilij 
than any. other :;", and, .being  able,  dignified, .willy 
and  respectable,  ag-.vielt  as.  attractive:  and:  reari- 
able,  is  welcomed  iii  evtryhou-ehx.ld:  Now  is 
the  lime  to  secure  an  "agency  and  make  ..money 
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